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ADVERTISEMENT 



The object of this Work, which is entirely new, is to com- 
prise, within a single volume, a chronological series of our clas- 
sical Poets, firom Ben Jonson to Beattie, without mutilation or 
abridgm^it, with Biographical and Critical notices of their Aur 
thors. The contents of this volume are so comprehensive, that 
few poems, it is believed, are omitted, except such as are of 
secondary merit, or unsuited to the perusal of youth. The Work, 
within these bounds, may be termed a ^^ Library of Classical English 
Poetry,^ and may safely be reconmiended to the heads of Schook in 
general, and to the Ubraries of Young Persons. 
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BENJAMIN J0N80N. 



nRiiAMiN JoNiON, (OT JohiHOiiO a poet, who, 
dwing hfe, atttined a dktinguithad character, was 
Ihe poadMimoiit mii of a Gleif)niian in Westraimter, 
tvhere he was bom in 1574, about a month after his 
fiiher'B decease. His fimaily was originally from 
Hrntkndi whence his grsnd&ther removed to Car- 
Ue, in the reign of Heniy VIII. 

Bsigunin received his education under the learned 
Gulden, at Westminster school; and had made 
sdnmdimrjr pto gies s in his studies, when his mo- 
ftsr, who had married a bricklayer for her second 
bmfaHd, took him away to wwk under his step- 
ftlhsr. Ttom this hnmble employment he escaped, 
tyisiKitingse a soldier in the aimy, then serving in 
4s NsdMriaads against the Spaniaids. An exploit 
vUdi he here performed, of killing an enemy in 
m^ eoabat, gave him room to boMt ever after of 
i dqpee ef eooiBge which has not often been found 
fa sDisnce with poetical distinctioa. 

On bis remm, Jooeon entered himself at St 
Mb's College, Cambridge, which he was shortly 
sttgsd to quit fiom the scanty state of his finances. 
Ht iben tomed his dioughta to the stage, and 
^fliad fir employment at the theatres; but his 
IUbbIi, m an actor, ooold only procure for him 
tdaisMOB at an obscure pl ayh o u se in the suburbs. 
Hm he had the misfortune to kill a lellow-actor 
fa a doel, fir which he was thrown into prison. 
The state of mind to which he was here bro-ight, 
fare the advantage to a Popish priest in converting 
fam tD the Catholic laith, under which religion he 
emtiaaed fir tvrelve years. 

Afttr his libeniion fiom prison, he married, and 
ipphed m e a rnest to writing for die stage, in which 
k appaam to have already made aevenl attempts. 
of •'Eveiy Man hi hfa Humor," the 
bwwledged pieoea,waB performed with 
in 1596 ; and henceforth he continued to 
a play jreaiiy, till hfa time was occupied by 
iliai of the maaquea and other enter- 
by which die accession of James was 
M la br a te d Diyden, in hfa Easay on Dramatic 
ipe^ of him aa the ''aaost learned and 
writer whkh any theatre ever had,*' and 



gives a particular examination of hfa *' Silent Wo- 
man," as a model of perfection. He afierwarda, 
however, seems to make large deductions fiom dus 
commendation. **You seldom (says Dryden) find 
him making love in any of lus scenes, or endeavor- 
ing to move the passions ; hfa genius was too sullen 
and saturnine to do it gracefully. Humor waa hfa 
proper sphere; and in that he delighted most to 
represent mechanics." Besides hfa comedies, Jonaon 
cwnposed two tragedies, Sejonus and Catiline, both 
formed upon ancient models, and full of trans- 
lations ; and neither of them successful. Hfa dn- 
matic compositions, however, do not oome within 
the scope of the present publicatioiL 

In 1616, he published a folio volume of hfa works* 
which procured for him a grant from hfa nujesty of 
the salary of poet-laureate for lifo, though he did not 
take posuwrion of the post till three yean after. 
With high intellectual endowments, he had many 
onamiable traits in hfa character, having a high de- 
gree of pride and self-conceit, with a disposition to 
abuse and dfaparage every one who incurred hfa 
jealousy or dfapleesura. Jonson waa reduced 
to hocessitous circumstances in the latter part of 
hfa lifo, though he obtained from Charles I. an ad- 
vance of hfa salary as laureate. He died in 1637, at 
the age of 63, being at that time considered as at the 
head of English poetry. He was interred in West- 
minster Abbey, where an inscription was placed over 
his greve, familiarly expressive of the reputation 
he had acquired among hfa countrymen: it waa, 
'*0 rare Bon Jonson." Six numths after hfa death, 
a collection of poems to hfa luHior, by a number 
of the most eminent writers and scholars in the na^ 
ti(m, was published, mith the tide of ^Jcmsonioa 
VirbiuB ; or the memory of Ben Jonson, revived by 
the Friends of die Muses.*' 

Although, as a general poet, Jonson for the most 
part merits die character of harah, frigid, and tedious; 
there are, however, some strains in which he appean 
with singular elegance, and may be pAaced in com- 
petition with some of the most favcved writen of 
that class. 
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JONSON. 



TO WILUAM CAMDEN. 

Camden, most reverend head, to whom I owe 
All that I am in aria, all that I know — 
(How nothing's that!) to whom my country owea 
The great renown, and name wherewith she goes. 
Than thee the age sees not that thing more grave, 
Bfore high, more holy, that she more would crave. 
What name, what skill, what faith hast thou in 

things! 
What sight in searching the most antique springs ! 
What weight, and what authority in thy speech ! 
Man acarce can make that doubt, but thou canst 

teach. 
Fafdon fiee truth, and let thy modesty. 
Which conquers all, be once o'ercome by thee. 
Many of thhie this better could, than I, 
But ftr their powers, accept my piety. 



FAOM 0TNTHIA*8 &EVIL8 

QuKSN and huntress, chaste and fair. 
Now the sun is laid to sleep ; 

Seated in thy silver chair, 
State in wcmted manner kdep : 

Hesperus intreats thy light, 

Goddess excellently bright 

Earth, let not thy envious shade 

Dare itself to interpose ; 
C]mdiia*s shining orb was made 

Heaven to clear, when day did close ; 
Bless us then with wished sight, 
Goddess excellently bright 

Lay thy bow of pearl apart. 
And thy crystal-shining quiver ; 

Give unto the Qying heart 

Space to breathe, how short soever : 

Thou that mak'st a day of night. 

Goddess excellently bright 



PftOM TBK BILIICT WOMAN. 

Still to be neat, still to be drest. 

As you were going to a feast ; 

Still to be powder'd, still perfum'd : 

liady, it is 10 be presum'd. 

Though art's hid causes are not fiiund. 

All is not sweet, all is not sound. 

Give me a look, give me a face, 

That makes simplicity a grace ; 

Robes loosely flowing, hair as free : 

Such sweet neglect more taketh me, 

Than all th' adulteries of art; 

They strike mine ejres, but not my heart 



HAG0. 

1. I HAVK been, all day, looking after 

A raven, feeding upon a quarter ; 

4iid, soon as she tum'd her beak to the south, 

mmtcA 'd tiuM monel out of her mouth. 



2. I have been gathering wolves' haira, 



ears 



X. I have been gathenng wolves hi 
The mad-dogs' foam, and the addera 
The siNirgings of a doad-man's eyes. 
And aJI since the evening-star did rise. 

3. I, last night, lay all alone 

O* the ground, to hear the mandrake groan ,- 
And pluck'd him up, though he grew full low ; 
And, as I had done, the cock did crow. 

4. And I ha' been choosing out this skull. 
From charnel-houses, that were full ; 
From private grots, and public pits, 

And frighted a sexton out of his wits. 

5. Under a cradle I did creep, 

By day ; and, when the child was asleep. 
At night, I suck'd the breath ; and rose. 
And pluck'd the nodding nurse by the nose. 

7. A murderer, yonder, was hung in chains. 
The sun and the wind had shrunk his veins ; 
I bit off a sinew, I clipp'd his hair, 

I brought off his rags, that danc'd i' the air. 

8. The screech-owl's eggs, and the feathers bla 
The bloqfl of the frog, and the bone in his ba 
I have been getting ; and made of his skin 

A purset, to keep Sir Cranion in. 

9. And I ha' been plucking (plants among) 
Hemlock, henbane, adder's t<Migac, 
Night-shade, moon- wort, libbard's bone; 
And twice by the dogs was like to be ta'en. 

10. I, from the jaws of a gardener's bitch, 

Did snatch these bones, and then leap'd the ditc 
Yet went I back to the house again, 
Kill'd the black cat, and here's the brain. 

11. I went to the toad breeds under the wall 
I charm'd him out, and he came at my call ; 

I scratch'd out the eyes of the owl before, 

I tore the bat's wing : what would you have mor 

DAMK. 

Yes, I have brought (to help our vows) 
Homed poppy, cypress boughs, 
The fig-tree wild, that gro^^'s on tombs, 
And juice, that from the larch-tree comes. 
The basilisk's blood, and the viper's skin : 
And, now, our orgies let 's begin. 



EPITAPH 



ON THE COUNTESS OF PEMBROKE, SISTER 1 
SIR FHUilP SIDNEY. 

Undieniath this marble herse 
Des the subject of all verse, 
Sidney's sister, Pembroke's mother ; . 
Death, ere thou hast slain another, 
Leam'd, and fair, and good as she. 
Time shall throw his dart at thee. 



MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 
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ON LUCY. COUNTESS OF BEDFORD. 

This morniiig, timely rapt with holy fire, 

I thoaght to form unto my sealom Muee, 
What kind of creature I could mott denie, 

To hoiM>r, terre, and love ; ai poets use. 
I meant to make her fair» and free, and wise. 

Of greatest blood, and yet more good thap great; 
I meant the day-star should not brighter rise, 

Nor lend like influence from his lucent seat. 
I meant she should be courteous, facile, sweet. 

Haling that solemn vice of greatness, pride ; 
I meant each softest virtue there should meet. 

Fit in that softer bosom to reside. 
Only a learned, and a manly soul 

I purpoi'd her ; that should, with even pow*ri, 
The rock, the spindle, and the shears control 

Of Destiny, and ipin her own £ree houn. 
Such when I meant to feign, and widi'd to see, 

My Mose bade* Bediord write, and that was she. 



SONG 

TO OBUA 

KiSB me, sweet : the wary lover 

Can your &von keep, and cover. 

When the common courting jay 

All your boontiea will betray. 

Kks again : no creature comes. 

Kiss, vad msore up wealthy sums 

On my lips, thus hardly sund'red. 

While you hreathe. First give a hundred, 

Hien a thousand, then another 

Uoodied, then unto the tother 

Add a thousand, and so more : 

TUX yoQ equal with the store. 

All the grass that Romney yields. 

Or the sands in Chelsea fields, 

(^ the drops in silver Thames, 

Or the Stan, diat gild his streams, 

In the silent summer nights. 

When youths ply their stol'n delights. 

That the curious may not know 

How to tell 'em as they flow. 

And the envious, when they find 

What their number is, be pin'd. 



TO THX BAMX. 

Dkiv K lo me only with thine eyes. 

And I will pledge with mine ; 
Or leave a kiss but in the cup. 

And 111 not look for wine. 
The thinrt, that from the soul doth rise, 

Doth aak a drink divine : 
Bat might I of Jove's nectar sup, 

I would not change for thine. 

I sent thee, late, a rosy wreath. 

Not so much htaioring thee. 
As giving it a hope, that there 

It could not withered be. 
Bat diou thereon did*st only bareathe. 

And sent'st it back to me : 
Smee when, it grows, and smells, I swear. 

Not of itself, bat Owe. 



FROM THE SHEPHERD'S HOLIDAY. 
NYMPH I. 

Thus, thus, begin : the yearly rites 
Are due to Pan on these bright nights ; 
His mom now riseth, and invites 
To sports, to dances, and delights : 
AU envious and profane, away. 
This is the ihepherd's holiday. 

NYMPH II. 

Strew, strew, the glad and smiling ground. 
With every flower, yot not confound 
The primroee drop, the spring's own spouse. 
Bright daisies, and tlie lips of cows. 
The garden-star, the queen of May, 
The rose, to crown the holiday. 

NYMPH III. 

Drop, drop, you violets, change your huea. 
Now red, now pale, as lovers use, 
And in your death go out as well 
As when you lived unto the smell : 

That from your odor all may say. 

This is the shepherd's holiday. 



LOVE, A LITTLE BOY. 

FROM THE 

MASaUE ON LORD HADDINGTOKTS IfAILRIAGE 

FIRST GRACX. 

Beauties, have ye seen this toy, 
Called Love, a little boy. 
Almost naked, wanton, blind. 
Cruel now ; and then as kind 7 
If he be amongst ye, say ; 
He is Venus' run-away. 

8SC0NJ> GRACE. 

She, that will but now discover 
Where the winged wag doth hover. 
Shall, to-night, receive a kiss. 
How, or where herself would wish : 
But, who brings him to his mother, 
Shall have that kiss, and another. 

THIRD GRACE. 

He hath of marks about him plenty : 
You shall know him among twenty. 
All his body is a fire. 
And his breath a flame entire. 
That being shot, like lightning, in. 
Wounds the heart, but not the skin. 

FIRST GRACE. 

At his sight, the Sun hath turned, 
Neptune in the waters burned ; 
Hell hath felt a greater heat : 
Jove himself forsook his seat : 
From the centre, to the sky. 
Are his trophies reared high. 

SECOND GRACE. 

Wings he hath, wViicYv i!h»\i^ 'tj ^ Ofit^, 
He will leap ficom Up Uj \\p, 



JONSON. 



Over liver, lighti, and heart. 
But not stay in any part ; 
And, if chance hit arrow mines, 
lie will thoot himself, in kisses. 

THIKD GRACE. 

lie doth hear a golden bow, 
And a quiver, hanging low. 
Full of arrows, that out-brave 
Dian'fl shafts : where, if he have 
Any head more sharp than other. 
With that first he strikes his mother. 

FUltT GKACS 

Still the fiiirest are his fuel. 
When his days are to be cruel. 
Lovers' hearts are all his food ; 
And his baths their warmest blood : 
Nought but wounds his hand doth 
And he hates none like to Reason 

lECORD ORACB. 

Trust him not : his words, though tmett. 

Seldom with his heart do meet 

All his practice is deceit ; 

Every gift it is a bait ; 

Not a kiss, but poison bean ; 

And most treason in his tears. 



THIRD ORACK. 

Idle minutes are his reign ; 

Then, the straggler makes his gain. 

By presenting maids with toys. 

And would have ye think them joys ; 

Tis the ambition of the e\(, 

To have all childish, as himself. 

FIRST GRACE. 

If by these ye please to know him. 
Beauties, be not nice, but show him. 

SECOND GRACE. 

Though ye had a will to hide him. 
Now, we hope, youll not abide him. 

THIRD GRACE. 

Since ye hear his falser play ; 
And that he is Venus' run-away. 



EPITAPH 

ON ELIZABETH L. H. 

Underneath this stone doth lie 
As much beauty as could die : 
Which in life did harbor give 
To more virtue than doth live. 
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ABRAHAM COWLEY. 



Abilaham Cowley, a poet of considerable di»- 
tinctioii, was bom at London, in 1618. His father, 
who was a gn>cer by tiade, died before his birth ; 
but his mother, through the interest of her friends, 
procured his admission into Westminster school, 
as 8 king's schoUr. He has represented himself as 
» deficient in memory, as to have been unable to 
rrtsin the common rules of grammar : it is, how- 
ever, certain that, by some process, he became an 
elegsm and correct classical scholar. He early 
imbibed a taste for poetry ; and so soon did it germi- 
nate in his youthful mind, that, while yet at school, 
ID hif fifteenth or sixteenth year, he published a 
eollectian of verses, under the appro[Nriato title of 
Pottiad Kcuomg. 

In 1636 he was elected a scholar of Trinity col- 
Iffe. Cambridge. In this &Torable situation he ob- 
tuned much praise for his academical exercises; 
umI he again l^>pea^ed as an author, in a pastoral 
nsnedy, called Love's RiddUt and a Latin comedy, 
rniitled, Namfragium JocuUtrei the last of which 
wu acted before the university, by the members 
of Trinity college. He continued to reside at Cam- 
bridge till 1643, and was a Master of Arts when 
he waa ejected from the university by the puritani- 
ral visitors. He thence removed to Oxford, and 
fixed himself in St. John's college. It was here 
ibat he engaged actively in the royal cause, and 
aaa present in several of the king's journeys and 
rxpeditions, hot in what quality, does not appear. 
He ingratiated himselC however, with the principal 
penooa about the court, and was particularly hon- 
orad with the friendship of Lord Falkland. 
I When the events of the war obliged the qucon- 
Bodier to quit the kingdom, Cowley accompanied 
ber to France, and obtained a settlement at Paris, 
in die fomily of the earl of St. Alban's. During an 
abwnce of nearly ten years from his native coun- 
ny. he took various journeys into Jersey, Scotland, 
Holland, and Flanders; and it was principally 
Ibreugh his inalnmientality that a correapondence 
waa naintained between the ^dng and his consort. 
The bosineas of ciphering and deciphering their 
lecteiB, was intrusted to his care, and often occu- 
pied his nights, as well as his days. It is no won- 
der that, after the Restoration, he long complained 
of the neglect with which ho vc9» tTpate<l. In 
1656. having no longer any affbirn to transact 
abntad, he returned to England; still, it ia sup- 
posed, engaged in the acrvice of his party, as a me- 
ivurn of secret intelligence. Soon after his arrival. 
b^ published an edition of his poems, containing 
■ost o\' those which now appear in his woriis. In 
aiearch fiir another peraon, he waa apprehended by 
ibe menengen of the ruling powon, and committed 
to cnatody ; from which he was liberated, by that 
imeroos and learned physician. Dr. Scarlx>rough, 
«ho bailed him in the sum of a thousand fwunds. 
Tbia, however, was possibly die sum at which he 
*aa fated as a phyMCian, a character he assumed by 
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virtue of a degree which he obtained, by mandamus, 
from Oxford, in December, 1657. 

After the death of Cromwell, Cowley returned 
to France, and resumed his station as an agent in 
the royul cause, the hopes of which now began to 
revive. The Restoration reinstated him, with other 
royalists, in his own country ; and ho naturally ex- 
pected a reward for his long acrvic«. He had 
ht^en promiHf*d, both by Charlea I. and Chariea II., 
tlie Mastcrahip of the Savoy, but was unsuccesdul 
in IxAh hia applications. He had also the misfortime 
of displeasing liis t«rty, by his revived comedy of 
"The Ciiitcr of Coleman-street," which was con- 
strued as a satire on the cavaliers. At length, 
through the interest of the Duke of Buckingham 
and the Earl of St. Aibon's, he obtained a lease of 
a farm at Chertscy, held under the queen, by which 
his income was raised to about 3002. per unmim. 
From early youtli a country retirement had been 
a real or imaginary object of his wishes; and, 
though a late eminent critic and moralist, who had 
himself no sensibility to rural pleasures, treats this 
taste with severity and ridicule, there aeema little 
reason to decry a propensity, nourished by the &• 
vorite straiiiH of poets, and natural to a mind long 
tossed by the anxieties of business, and the vicini- 
tudes of an unsettled condition. 

Cowley took up his abode first at Barn-elms, on 
the banks of tlie Thames ; but this place not agree- 
ing with his health, he removed to Chertsey. Here 
his life was soon brought to a close. According to 
his biographer, Dr. Sprat, the fatal disease was an 
affection of the lunga, the conaequence of staying 
too late in the fields among his laborers. Dr. 
WartcHi, however, from the authority of Mr. Spence, 
gives a difilcrent account of the matter. He says, 
that Cowley, with his friend Sprat, paid a visit on 
foot to a gentleman in the neighboriiood of Chert- 
scy, which they prolonged, in free conviviality, till 
midnight ; and that miasing their way on their re- 
turn, they were obliged to pass the night under a 
hedge, which gave to the poet a severe cold and 
fever, which torrainate<l in his death. He died (Hi 
July 28, 1667, and was interred, with a most hcm- 
orable attendance of porsuns of distinction, in West- 
minKter-ablxiy, near the remains of Chaucer and 
Spenser. King Charles II. pronounced his eulogy, 
by declaring. " lliat Mr. Cowley had not left a 
better man behind him in England." 

At the time of lus dealh. Cowley certainly ranked 
as the first poet in F^ngland ; for Milton lay under 
a cloud, nor was the age qualified to taste him. 
And although a large portion of Cowley's celebrity 
has nince vanished, there still remains enough to 
TOML* him to a cuiisideruble rank among the British 
pueta. It may be pro})er hero to add, that aa a 
prose writer, particularly in the department of 
esaays. there are few who can compare with him 
in elegant aimplicity. 
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COWLEY. 



THE MOTTO. 

TENTANDA VIA K8T, &C. 

What shall I do to be for ever known, 

And make the age to come my own 
1 shall, like beasts or common people, die, 

Unless you write my elegy ; 
Whilst others great, by being bom, are grown ; 

Their mothers' labor, not their own. 
In this scale gold, in th' other fiune does lie. 

The weight of that mounts this so high. 
These men are Fortune's jewels, moulded bright ; 

Brought forth with their own fire and light : 
If I, her vulgar stone, for either look, 

Out of myself it must be strook. 
Yet I must on. What sound is't strikes mine ear ? 

Sure I Fame's trumpet hear: 
It sounds like the last trumpet ; for it can 

Raise up the buried man. 
Unpast Alps stop me ; but Til cut them aU, 

And march, the Muses' Hannibal. 
Hence, all the flattering vanities that lay 

Nets of roses in the way ! 
Hence, the desire of honors or estate, 

And all that is not above Fate ! 
Hence, Love himseIC that tyrant of my days! 

Mhiich intercepts my coming praise. 
Come, my best friends, my books ! and lead me on ; 

'Tis time that I were gone. 
Welcome, great Stagyrite ! and teach me now 

All I was bom to know: 
Thy scholar's victories thou dost far putdo ; 

He conquer'd th' earth, the whole worid you. 

Welcome, leam'd Cicero ! whose blest tongue and 

wit 

Preserves Rome's greatness yet: 
Thou art the first of orators ; only he 

Who best can praise thee, next must be. 
Welcome the Mantuan swan, Virgil the wise ! 

Whose verse walks highest, but not flies ; 
Who brought green Pbesy to her perfect age, 

And made that art which was a rage. 
Tell me, ye mighty Three ! what shall I do 

To be like one of you T 
But 3rou have climb'd the mountain's top, there sit 

On the calm flourishing head of ft, 
And, whilst vrith wearied steps we upwards go. 

See us, and clouds, below 



HONOR. 



Shi loves, and she confesses too ; 
There's then, at last, no more to do ; 
The happy work's entirely done ; 
Enter the town which thou hast won ; 
The fruits of conquest now begin ; 
Id, triumphe! enter in. 

What's this, ye gods! what can it be? 
Remains there still an enemy f 
Bold Honor stands up in the gate. 
And would yet capitulate ; 
Have I o'ercome all real foes. 
And shall this phantom me oppose ? 



Noisy nothing ! stalking shade ! 

By what witchcraft wert thou made ? 

Empty cause of solid harms ! 

But I shall find out counter-charms 

Thy airy devilship to remove 

From this circle here of love. 

Sure I shall rid myself of thee 
By the night's obscurity. 
And obecurer secrecy! 
Unlike to every other sprite. 
Thou attempt'st not men to fright, 
Nor appear'st but in the light 



OF MYSELF. 

This only grant me, that my means may lie 
Too low for envy, for contempt too high. 

Some honor I would have, 
Not from great deeds, but good alone ; 
Th* unknown are better than ill known : 

Rumor can ope the grave. 
Acquaintance I would have, but when't depei 
Not on the number, but the choice, of friends. 

Books should, not business, entertain the light, 
And sleep, as undisturb'd as death, the night 

My house a cottage more 
Than ^Milace ; and should fitting be 
For all my use, no luxury. 

My garden painted o'er 
With Nature's hand, not Art's; and pleasures yie 
Horace might envy in his Sabine field. 

Thus would I double my life's fading space ; 
For he, that runs it well, twice runs his race. 

And in this true delight. 
These unbought sports, this happy state, 
I would not fear, nor wish, my fate ; 

But boldly say each night, 
To*morrow let my sun his beams display, 
Or in clouds hide them; I have liv'd UMlay. 



THE CHRONICLE. 

A BALLAD. 

Maeoarita first possest. 

If I remember well, my breast, 

Margarita first of all ; 
But when awhile the wanton maid 
With my restless heart had play'd, 

Martha took the flying ball. 

Martha soon did it resign 

To the beauteous Catharine. 
Beauteous Catharine gave place 
(Though loth and angry she to part 
With the possession of my heart) 

To Eliza's conquering face. 

Eliza till this hour might reign. 

Had she not evil counsels ta'en. 
Fundamental laws she broke, 



ANACREONTICS. 



And tdll new favorites the choBe, 

Till up in aims my panions rose, 

And cast away her yoke. 

Bfary, then, and gentle Anne, 

Both to reign at once began ; 
Alternately they sway'd, 
And ■ometimet Mary was the fair, 
And sometimes Anne the crown did wear. 
And sometimes both I obey'd. 

Another Mary then arose. 

And did rigorous laws impose ; 

A mighty tynnt she ! 
Long, alas ! should I have been 
Under that iron-scepter'd queen. 

Had not Rebecca set me free. 

When fidr Rebecca set me jQree, 

Twas then a golden time with me : 
Bat soon those pleasures fled; 

For die gracious princess dy'd, 

In her jrouth and beauty's pride. 

And Judith reigned in her steads 

One month, three dajrs, and half an hour, 
Judith held Uie sovereign power : 
Wondrous beautiful her fiice! 

But so weak and smaU her wit, 

That ihe to govern was unfit, 

And BO Susanna took her place. 

Bat when Isabella came, 

Arm'd with a resistless flame, 
And th* artillery of her eye ; 

Whilst ahe proudly march*d about, 

Greater oooquesta to find out, 

She beat out Susan by the by. 

Bat in her place I then obey*d 

Bbck-ey'd Beas, her viceroy-maid ; 
To whom ensued a vacancy : 

IVmsand wone passions then possest 

Hie interregnum of my breast ; 

Bless me from such an anarchy ! 

Gentle Henrietta then, 

And a third Mary, next began ; 

Then Joan, and Jane, and Audria ; 
And then a pretty Thomasine, 
And then another Catharine, 

And then a long et c<etera. 

Bat should I now to you relate 

Hie strength and riches of their state; 

Hie povnler, patches, and the pins, 
The ribbons, jewels, and the rings, 
Hie lace, the paint, and warlike things, 

Hiat make up all their magazines ; 

If I should ten the politic arti 

To take and keep men*s hearts; 
The letten, embassies, and spies, 

Hm frowns, and smiles, and flatteries, 

Hm ijaarTeb, teon, and peguries, 

(Numbeileas, nameless, myateries f) 

And an die litde lime-twigs laid. 

By BfadiiaTel the waiting-maid ; 
I man volaminobs atoald grow 



(Chiefly if I like them should tell 
Ail change of weathers that befell,) 
Than Holingshed or Stow. 

But I will briefer with them be. 

Since few of them were long with me. 

An higher and a nobler strain 
My present emperess does claim, 
Heleonora, first o' th' name ; 

Whom God grant long to reign! 



ANACREONTICS: 

oa, 

SOME COPIES OF VERSES, 

Translated paraphrastically out of Anaereon. 

I. LOVE. 

I'll sing of heroes and of kings. 
In mighty numbers, mighty things. 
Begin, my Muse ! but lo ! the strings 
To my great song rebellious prove ; 
The strings will sound of nought but love. 
I broke them all, and put on new ; 
'Tis this or nothing sure will do. 
These, sure, (said I) will me obey ; 
These, sure, heroic notes will play. 
Straight I began with thundering Jove, 
And all th' immortal powers ; but Love, 
Love smil'd, and from m' enfeebled lyre 
Came gentle airs, such as mspiro 
Melting love and soil desire. 
Farewell, then, heroes ! farewell, kings 
And mighty numbers, mighty things ! 
Love tunes my heart just to my strings. 

II. DRINKING. 

The thirsty earth soaks up the rain. 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again. 
The plants suck-in the earth, and are 
With constant drinking fresh and iair; 
The sea itself (which one would think 
Should have but little need of drink) 
Drinks twice ten thousand rivers up. 
So fiU'd that they o'erflow the cup. 
The busy Sun (and one would guess 
By's drunken fiery face no less) 
Drinks up the sea, and, when he 'as done 
The Moon and Stars drink up the Sun : 
They drink and dance by their own light ; 
They drink and revel all the night 
Nothing in nature's sober found, 
But an eternal health goes round. 
Fill up the bowl, then, fill it high. 
Fill all the glasses there ; for why 
Should every creature drink but I T 
Why, man of morals, tell me why T 

III. BEAUTY. 

Liberal Nature did dispense 
To all things arms for their defence; 
And some she arms with sinewy force. 
And some with swifbiess in the course ; 
Some with hard boo& ot {biVL«^ <^'<«iv 
And some with \ioTna ot \»m>M4 *)|aN«%*. 
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COWLEY. 



And some with icalet, and Bome with wingi. 

And fiome with teeth, and tome with stings. 

Wisdom to man she did aflford. 

Wisdom for shield, and wit for sword. 

What U> beauteous womankind. 

What arms, what armor, has sh' assignM f 

Beauty is both ; for with the fair 

^Vhat arms, what armor, can compare f 

What steel, wliat gold, or diamond. 

More impassable is found f 

And yet what flame, what lightning, e'er 

So great an active force did bear ? 

They ore all weapon, and they dart 

Like porcupines from every part. 

^Vho can, alas ! their strength express, 

Arm'd, when they themselves undress, 

Cap-a-pie with nakedness f 

V. AGE. 

Opt am I by the women told, 
Poor Anacreon I thou grow*st old : 
Look how thy hairs are foiling all ; 
Poor Anacreon, how they foil! 
Whether I grow old or no, 
By th' efiects, I do not know; 
This, I know, without being told, 
Tis time to live, if I grow old ; 
Tis time short pleasures now to take, 
Of little life the best to make, 
And manage wisely the last stake. 

YII. GOLD. 

A MIGHTY pain to love it is. 

And 'tis a pain tfiat pain to miss ; 

But, of all pains, the greatest pain 

It is to love, but love in vain. 

Virtue now, nor noble blood, 

Nor wit, by love is understood ; 

Gold alone does passion move;, 

Gold monopolizes love. 

A curse on her, and on the man 

Who this traffic flrst began ! 

A curse on him who found the ore ! 

A curse on him who digged the store ! 

A curae on him who did refine it ! 

A curse on him who flrst did coin it ! 

A curse, all curses else above. 

On him who us'd it first in love! 

Gold begets in brethren hate; 

Gold in fomilies debate ; 

Gold does friendships separate ; 

Gold does civil wars create. 

These the smallett harms of it! 

Gold, alas ! does love beget 

VIII. THS xriciTftX. 

Fill the bowl with rosy wine! 
Around our temples roaes twine ! 
And let as cheerfully awhUe, 
Like the wine and rosea, smile. 
Crown'd with roses, we contemn 
Gyges' wealthy diadeiiL 
To-day is ours, what do we fearf 
To-day is ours ; vre have it here .- 
Let's treat it kindly, that it may 
Wish, at least, with us to slay. 
Let's banish business, banish 
To the gods belongs t04norrow. 



IX. ANOTHER. 

Underneath this myrtle shade, 

On flowery beds supinely laid. 

With odorous oils my head o*erflovnng. 

And around it roses growing. 

What should I do but drink away 

The heat and troubles of the day? 

In this more than kingly state 

Love himself shall on me wait 

Fill to me, Love ; nay, fill it up; 

And mingled cast into the cup 

Wit, and mirth, and noble fires. 

Vigorous health and gay desires. 

The wheel of life no less will stay 

In a smooth than ruggod way : 

Sinec it equally doth flee. 

Let the motion pleasant be. 

^V)ly do we precious ointments riiow'rf 

Nobler wines why do we pourT 

Beauteous flowers why do we spread, 

Upon the monuments of the dead f 

Nothing they but dust can show. 

Or bones that hasten to be so. 

Crown me with roses whilst I live. 

Now your wines and ointments give; 

A tier death I nothing crave, 

liCt me alive my pleasures have. 

All arc Stoics in the grave. 

X. THE GRASSHOrPER. 

Happy Insect! what can be 

In happiness compar'd to thee ? 

Fed with nourishment divine. 

The dewy Morning's gentle wine! 

Nature waits upon thee still. 

And thy verdant cup does fill ; 

Tis fiird wherever thou dost tread, 

Nature's selPs thy Ganymede. 

Thou dost drink, and danc^, and sing ; 

Happier than the happiest king ! 

All the fields which thou dost see. 

All the plants, belong to thee ; 

All that summer-hours produce. 

Fertile made with early juir^. 

Man for thee does sow and plow ; 

Farmer he, and landlord thou ! 

Thou dost innocently joy ; 

Nor does thy luxury destroy ; 

The shepherd gladly hearoth thee. 

More harmonious than he. 

The country hinds with gladness hear. 

Prophet of the ripen'd year ! 

Thee Phoebus loves, and does inspire ; 

Phoebus is himself thy sire. 

To thee, of all things upon earth, 

Life is no longer than thy mirth. 

Happy insect, happy thou ! 

Dost neither age nor winter know ; 

But when thou'st drunk, and danc'd, and sun 

Thy fill the flow'ry leaves among, 

(Voluptuous, and wise vnthal. 

Epicurean animal!) 

Sated with thy summer feast. 

Thou retir'st to endle« rest 

XI. THE SWALLOW. 

Foolish Prater, what dost thou 
So early at my window do, 
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With thy tunelcM tereimde f 
Well't had been had Tereaa 
Thee aa dumb ai Philomel; 
Tliere hia knife had done bat weU. 
In thy nndif!Over*d neit 
Thoa doat all the winter rest, 
And dreameet o'er thy aumnier joyi. 
Free from the atonny mmoosI noiae, 
Free fiom th' ill diou'it done to me; 
Who diatnrbi or aeeka out thee ? 
Hadat thou all the charming notea 
Of the wood'a poetic throati, 
All thy art could never pay 
What thou haat ta'en fiom me away. 
Crad bird ! thou'at ta'en away 
A dream out of my anm to-day ; 
A dream, that ne'er moat equ^'d be 
By all that waking eyei may aee 
Thou, thia damage to repair. 
Nothing half Boaweet or iair. 
Nothing half ao good, canat bring, 
Though man aay thou bring'ft die Spring. 



ELEOT UPON ANACREON; 

WHO WAS CHOKSD BY A GRAPB4nX)NE. 
■roKKir BT THX aoD or loti. 

How riiall I lament thine end. 

My beat aervant and my friend ? 

Nay, and, if fiom a deity 

So much deified ai I, 

It aoond not too pro&ne and odd, 

Oh, my martier and my god ! 

For 'tie true, moat migh^ poet! 

(Tliough I Ifte not men ihould know it) 

I am in naked Nature lem, 

Leai by much, dian in dqr dram. 

AU thy Tone ie aoAer &r 

Than ^e downy ftadien are 

Of my wingifOr of my airowa, 

Of my mocher'a dovea or apanowi. 

Sweet aa loren' frmheat Idam, 

Or their nper mknmng blwea; 

Gmeaful, deanly, mooth, and round, 

All with Venua* girdle bound; 

And thy life WM all the while 

Kind and gentle ae thy etyle, 

The imooth-pacM houn of every day 

Glided nnmerondy away. 

Like thy veiae each hour did pan ; 

Sweet and ihort. like that, it waa. 

Some do but their youth allow me, 
Jnat what they by Nature owe me. 
The time that* ■ mine, and not their own. 
Hie certain tribute of my crown : 
When they grow old, they grow to be 
Too bnay, or too wise, fiir me. 
Thou weit wiaer, and didat know 
None too wiee fcr love can grow ; 
Love waa whh thy life entwin'd, 
CloM aa heat with fire ie join'd ; 
A powerf u l brand pnaeriVd die date 
Of dime, like Meleagef's fete. 
TV aniiperialaaia of age 
Bfore inflam'd thy a morona nge; 
Tliy silver hain yielded hm 
Thuk even golden curls befera. 

S 



Had I the power of creation, 
As I have of generation. 
Where I the matter must obey, 
And cannot work plate out of clay, 
My creatures should be all like thee, 
IHs thou should'st their idea be : 
They, like thee, should thoroughly hate 
Business, honor, title, stale; 
Other wealth they should not know, 
But what my living mines bestow ; 
The pomp of kings, they should eoniew, 
At their crownings, to be less 
Than a lover's humblest guise. 
When at his mistress' feet he lies. 
Rumor they no more should mind 
Than men sale landed do the wind ; 
Wisdom itself they should not hear, 
When it presumes to be severe ; 
Beauty alone they should admire. 
Nor kwk at Fortune's vain attire. 
Nor ask what parents it can show ; 
With dead or old 't has nought to da 
They should not love yet all, or any. 
But very much and very many: 
All their life should gilded be 
With mirth, and wi^ and gaiety ; 
Well remembering and applying 
The necessity of d3ring. 
Their cheerfiil heads should always wear 
All that crowns the flowery year : 
They should always laugh, and sing, 
And dance, and strike th' harmonious atring. 
Verse should from their tongues so flow. 
As if it in the mouth did grow. 
As swiAly answering their command, 
As tunes obey the artful hand. 
And whilst I do thoa discover 
Th' ingredients of a happy lover, 
Tis, my Anacreon ! for thy sake 
I of the gnpe no mention make. 

Till my Anacreon by thee fell, 
CuTMd Plant! I lov'd thee well; 
And 'twas oft my wanton use 
To dip my arrows in thy juice. 
Cursed Pkint! 'tis true, I see. 
The old report that goes of thee— 
That with giants' blood the Earth 
Stain'd and poison'd gave diee birth; 
And now thou wreak'st diy ancient spite 
On men in whom the gods delight. 
Thy patron, Bacchus, 'tis no wonder. 
Was brought fordi in flames and thunder, 
In rage, in quarrels, and in fights. 
Worse than his tigers, he delights; 
In aU our Heaven I think there be 
No such ill-natur'd god aa he. 
Thou protendest, traitorous Wine ! 
To be the Muses' fHend and mine : 
With love and wit thou dost begin. 
False fires, alas ! to draw oa in ; 
Which, if our course we by them keep. 
Misguide to madness or to sleep : 
Sleep were well, thou'st leam't a way 
To death itself now to betray. 

It grieves me when I see what fete 
Does on the best of mankind wait 
Poets or lovers let thorn be, 
'TIS neither love nor poesy 
Can arm, against Dca\\i*% «na^\«iX ^'tt.tV« 
The poet's head or Xovefa \ieax\.\ 
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Bot when their liie, in iti decline, 

Touchet th' inevitable line. 

All the world't mortal to them then. 

And wine ui aconite to men ; 

Nay, in Death's hand, the grape-etone prorea 

Aa §tnmg m» thunder is in Jove'a 



ODE, FROM CATULLUS. 

AOMI AMD •BrriMIUS. 

Wbilbt on Septimiua' panting breast 
(Meaning nothing le« than rest) 
Acme lean'd her loving head, 
ThnM Ihe pleas'd Septimius said : 

"My dearest Acme, if I be 

Once «live, and love not thee 

With a passion iar above 

All that e*er was called love ; 

In a Libjwi desert may 

I beeome some Uon*s prey ; 

Let him. Acme, let him tear 

My breast, when Acute is not there/' 

The god of love, who stood to hear him, 
(Hie god of love was always near him.) 
Pleas'd and tickled with the sound, 
Snees'd aloud ; and all around 
The little Loves, that waited by, 
Bow*d, and blest the augury. 
Acme, inflam'd with what he said, 
Rear'd her gently-bending head ; 
And, her purple mouth with joy 
Stretching to the delicious boy, 
Twice (and twice could scarce suffice) 
She IdssM his drunken rolling eyes. 



«i 



»t 



My UtUe life, my all !" (said she) 
So may we ever servants be 
To this best god, and ne'er retain 
Our hated liberty again ! 
So may thy passion last for me, 
As I a passion have for thee. 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be oonceiv'd by thee a man ! 
Into ^y marrow is it gone, 
Fixt and settled in the bone ; 
It reigns not only in my heart. 
But runs, like life, through every part 
She spoke ; the god of love aknid 
Sneei'd again ; and all the crowd 
Of litde Loves, that waited by, 
Bow'd, and bless'd the augury. 



Iliis good omen thus irom Ileaveh 

Like a happy signal given. 

Their loves and lives (all lour) embrace. 

And hand in hand run all the race. 

To poor Septimiua (who did now 

Nothing else but Acme grow) 

Acme's bosom was alone 

The whole MX>rld's imperial throne; 

And to faithful Acme's mind 

Septimius was all human-kind. 

If the gods would please to be 
But advis'd lor once by me. 



I'd advise them, when they spy 
Any illustrious piety. 
To reword her, if it be she — 
To reward him, if it be he — 
With such a husband, such a wife , 
With Acme's and Septimius' life. 






THE COMPLAINT. 

Iif a deep vision's intellectual scene, 
Beneath a bower for sorrow made, 
Th' uncomfortable shade 

Of the black yew's unlucky green. 
Mixt with the mourning willow's careful grey 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his fiunous way. 

The melancholy Cowley lay : 
And lo ! a Muse appear'd to 's closed sight, 
•^The Muses oft in lands of vision play,) 
Body'd, array'd, and seen, by an internal light 
A golden harp with silver strings she bore ; 
A wondrous hieroglyphic robe she wore, 
In which all colors and all figures were. 
That Nature or that Fancy can create. 

That art con never imitate; 
And with loose pride it wanton'd in the air. 
In such a dress, in such a well-cloth'd dream. 
She us'd, of old, near fair Ismenus' stream, 
Pindar, her Thcban favorite, to meet ; 
A crown was on her head, and wings were on her 

feet 
Sie touch'd him with her harp, and rais'd him from 

the ground ; 
The shaken strings melodiously resound. 

'* Art thou retum'd at last'* said she, 

*' To this forsaken place and mo ? 
Thou prodigal ! who didst so loosely waste 
Of all thy youthful years the good estate ; 
Art thou retum'd here, to repent too late, 
And gather husks of learning up at last 
Now the rich harves^time of life is past. 

And Winter marches on so fast? 
But when I meant t' adopt thee for my son. 
And did as leam'd a portion assign. 
As ever any of the mighty Nine 

Had to their dearest children done ; 
When I resolv'd t' exalt thy anointed name. 
Among the 8|Mritual lords of peaceful fiune ; 
Thou, changeling ! thou, bowitch'd with noise and 

show, 

Would'st into courts and cities from mc go ; 
Would'st see the worid abroad, and have a share 
In all the follies and the tumults there : 
Thou wouldst forsooth, be something in a state, 
And business thou would'st find, and would'st 
create; 

Business ! the frivolous pret«ice 
Of human lasts, to shake oflf innocence ; 

Business! the grave impertinence; 
Business ! the thing which I of all things hate ; 
Business ! the contradiction of thy fate. 

** Go, renegade ! cast up thy account. 

And see to what amount 
Thy Ibcrfish gains by quitting me : 
The sale of knowledge, fame, and liberty. 
The fruits of thy unleam'd apostasy. 
Thon thought'st, if once the public storm were 

past 
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All thy rwniining life ihould mmahine be ; 
Belkold ! the public ■tonn ia vpent at last, 
Tbe ■overeign'i toat at aea no more, 
Aad thoo, with all the noble company, 

Art got at last to shore. 
Bat, whiUt thy fellow-voyagen I lee 
All march'd np to poaseas the promb'd land, 
TYuM^ itill alcme, alaa ! doat gaping stand 
VpoQ the naked beach, up(m the barren sand ? 

"Aa a &ir morning of the bleaaed spring, 

After a tadiona atormy night, 
Soch waa the gkxioua entry of our king ; 
Enriching moiature drop'd on every thing : 
Plenty he aow*d below, and caat about him light ! 

Bat then, alaa ! to thee alone. 
One of old Gideon*a miraclea waa ahown ; 
For every tree and every herb around 

With pearly dew waa crown'd. 
And upon all the quicken'd ground 
Tlie fivitfiil aeed of Heaven did brooding lie. 
And nothing but the Muae*a fleece waa dry. 

It did all other threata aurpaaa, 
When God to hia own people aaid 
(The men whom dirough long wanderinga he had led) 

That ha would give them ev'n a Heaven of 



They look'd up to tiiat Heaven in vain, 
That hountaoua Heaven, which God did not re- 
strain 
Upon die moat mquat to ahine and rain. 

*T^ Rachel* fcr which twice aeven years and more 

Tlkoa didst with ftith and labor aerve, 
Aad didat (if ftith and labor can) deaerve, 

Tlioiifh ahe contracted waa to thee, 

Given to anodier disu didat aee. 

Given to another, who had atore 
Of fiurer and of richer wivea before. 
And not a Leah left, thy recompenae to be ! 
Go oo; twice aeven srean more thy fortune try ; 
Twice aeven yean more God in hia bounty may 

Give fh»e, to fling away 
Into the oonrt'e deceitful lottery : 

Bat think how likely 'tia that thou. 
With the duU work of thy unwieldly plow, 
Should'at in a hard and barren aeaaon thrive, 

Shoold'al even able be to live ; 
Thoo, to whoae share ao little bread did fall. 
In Ant mizaenloQs year, when manna rain'd on all." 

Thoa apake the Mnae, and apake it with a smile, 

Hal aeem'd at once to pity and revfle. 

And to her draa, raiaing hia thoughtful head, 

The melancholy Cowley aaid — 

** Ah, wantSB foe ! doat thou upbraid 

Hie ilia which thou Ihyaelf haat made 7 
When in the emdle innocent I lay, 
IVra, wicked quit! atoleat me away, 

And my alraaed soul didat bear 
Into thy now-Aund worida^ I know not where, 

Thy golden Indiea in die air; 

And ever ainee I atrive in vain 

My raviah'd freedoin to regain ; 
Slill I rebel, atiU dtoa doat reign ; 
Lo! Btin in verse against diee I complain. 

TTiere ia a sort of atubbom weeda, 

if the earth but once, it ever, breeda ,- 

No wfaokaone herb can near them thrive. 

No omIU plant can keep alive: 



The foolish sports I did on thee beatow. 
Make ail my art and labor fruitless now ; 
Where once such fairies dance, no grass doth aver 
grow. 

** When my new mind had no infusion known, 
Thou gav'st so deep a tincture of thine own. 

That o\'cr since I vainly try 

To wash away th* inherent dye : 
Long work perhaps may spoil thy colors quite ; 
But never will reduce the native white : 

To all the ports of honor and of gain, 

I often steer my course in vain ; 
Thy gale comes cross, and drives me back vgain. 
Thou slack'nest all my ner\'e8 of industry. 

By making them so oft to be 
The tinkling strings of thy loose minstrelsy 
Whoever this world's happineas would aee, 

Muat OS entirely caat off* thee, 

As they who only Heaven desire 
Do from the world retire. 
This was my error, this my gross mistake. 
Myself a demi-votary to make. 
Thus, with Sepphira and her husband's ftto, 
(A fault which I, like them, am taught too late,) 
For all that I gave up I nothing gain. 
And perish for the part which I retain 

"Teach me not then, O thou fallacioua Muse ! 

The court, and better king, t* accuae : 
The heaven under which I live is fair. 
The fertile soil will a full harvest bear : 
Thine, thine is all the barrenness ; if then 
Mak'st me sit still and sing, when I should plow, 
When I but think how many a tedious ynx 

Our patient sovereign did attend 

His long misfortunes' fiital end ; 
How cheeifuUy, and how exempt from fear. 
On the Great Sovereign's will he did depend ; 
I ought to be accurst, if I refuse 
To wait on his, O thou fallacioua Muae ! 
Kings have long hands, they say; and, though I be 
So distant, they may reach at length to me. 

However, of dl the princes, thou 
Should'st not reproach rewards for being small or 

slow; 
Thou ! who rewardest but with popular breath, 
And that too after death." 



HYMN TO LIGHT. 

FiRST-BOBN of Chaos, ij^iio so fidr didst coma 
From the old Negro's darksome iivomb! 
Which, when it saw the lovely child. 

The melancholy mass put on kind looks and 
smil'd ; 

Thou tide of glory, which no rest dost know. 

But ever ebb and ever flow ! 

Thou golden shower of a true Jove ! 
Who does in thee descend, and Heaven to Earth 
make love ! 

Hail, active Nature's watchful life and health 
Her joy, her ornament, and wealth ! 
Hail to thy husband. Heat, and thee ! 

Thou the world's beaMteo^ia >m!QA, 1iBAVal^'^^xA%^ 
gfoom \k% \ 
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Say, from what golden quivcn of the sky 
Do all thy winged arruMn fly f 
SwifUiCM and Power by birth are thine : 

From thy great nre they came, thy tire, the Word 
Divine. 

*TiB, I believe, this archery to show. 
That so much cost in colon thou, 
And skill in painting, dost bestow 

UpoQ thy ancient arms, the gaudy heavenly bow. 

Swift as light thoughts their empty career ran. 
Thy race is finish'd when begun ; 
Let a post«iigel start with thee. 

And thou the goal of Earth shalt reach as soon as he. 

Thou in the Moon's bright chariot, proud and gay, 
Dost thy bright wood of stars survey! 
And all the y«ar dost with thee bring 

Of thousand flowery lights thine own nocturnal 
■pring. 

Thou, Scythian-like, dost round thy lands aboYe 
The Sun's gilt tents lor ever move. 
And still, as thou in pomp dost go. 

The shining pageanto of the worid attend diy 
show. 

Nor amidst all these triumphs dost thou sooni 
The humble glow-worms to adorn, 
And wilfa those living spangles gild 

(Q greatness without pride .0 the boriifli of the 

Night, and her ugly sut^ects, thou dost fiigbt. 
And Sleep, the h^y owl of night; 
Asham'd, and fearful to appear. 

They screen their horrid shapes with the Uaok 
hemisphere. 

With them there hastes, and wildly takes th' alarm. 

Of painted dreams a busy swarm : 

At the first openii^ of thine eye 
The various dusten break, the antic atoms fly. 

The guilty serpents, and obscener beasts. 
Creep, conscious, to their secret rests : 
Nature to thee does reverence pay, 

HI omens and ill sights removes out of thy way. 

At thy appearance. Grief itself is said 

To shiske his wings, and rouse his head : 
And cloudy Care has often took 

A gentle beamy smile, reflected from thy look. 



At thy appearsnoe. Fear itself grows bold ; 

Thy sun-shine melts away his eold. 

Encotuaged at the sight of thee. 
To the cheek color comes, and firmness to the 
knee. 

Ev'n Lust, the master of a harden'd face. 
Blushes, if thou be'st in the place. 
To Darkness' curtains he retires ; 

In sympathiang night he rolls his smoky fires. 

When, goddess ! thou lift'st up fhy waken'd head, 
Out of the morning's purple bed. 
Thy quire of birds about thee play. 

^nd all the joyful world sahitps the rising day. 



The ghosts, and monster-spirils, that did presume 

A body's privilege to assume. 

Vanish again invisibly, 
And bodies gain again their visibility. 

All the world's bravery, that deUghts our eyes. 

Is but thy several liveries ; 

Thou the rich dye on them bestow'st. 
Thy nimble pencil paints this landscape as th 
go'st 

A crimson garment in the rose thou wear'st; 

A crown of studded gold thou bear's! ; 

The virgin-lilies, in their white. 
Are clad but with the lawn of almost naked ligl 

The violet. Spring's little infimt, stands 
Girt in thy purple swaddling-bands. 
On the fair tulip thou dost doat; 

Thou cloth'st it in a gay and party-color'd coat 

With flame condens'd thou do'st thy jewels fix. 

And solid colors in it mix : 

Flora herself envies to see 
Flowers ftirer than her own, and durable as die. 

Ah, goddess! would thou could 'st thy hand withhol 

And be less liberal to gold ! 

Did'st thou less value to it give. 
Of how much care, alas ! might'st thou poor nu 
relieve ! 

To me the Sun is more delightful far. 

And all fair days much fairer are. 

But few, ah! wondrous few, there be, 
Who do not gold prefer, O goddess ! ev'n to thee 

Through the soft ways of Heaven, and air. and sei 
Which open all their pores to thee, 
Like a clear river thou dost glide. 

And with thy living stream through the close ohai 
nels slide. 

But, where firm bodies thy free course oppose, 
Gently thy source the land o'erflows ; 
Takes there possession, and does make 

Of colors mingled light, a thick and standing IsJu 

But the vast ocean of unbounded day. 
In th' empyrean Heaven does stay. 
Thy riven, lakes, and springs, below, 

F*rom thonce took fint their rise, thither at lai 
must flow. 



AGAINST HOPE. 



Hope ! whose weak being ruin'd is. 

Alike, if it succeed, and if it miss ; 

Whom good or ill does equally confound. 

And both the horns of Fate's dilemma wound : 
Vain shadow ! which does vanish quite. 
Both at full noon and perfect night ! 

The Stan have not a possibility 
Of blessing thee ; 

If things then from Uieir end we happy call, 

"Tis hope is the most hopeless thing of all. 

Hope ! thou bold taster of delight, [quite ! 
Who. whilst thou should'st but taste, de\-our'st it 
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wing'st UB an estate, yet leav*it iu poor, 

^ng it with legacies before ! 

tie jojni which we entire should wed, 

Mne deflower'd yirgins to our bed ; 

Mtunes without gain imported be, 

nighty custcNon's paid to thee. 

^ like wine, kept dose does better teste ; 

ke air befiire, its spirits wasta. 

ope ! Fortune's cheating lottery ! 
for one prize an hundred blanks there be ; 
jrcher, Hope ! who tak'st thy aim so fiu", 
tiU or short or wide thine arro^-s are ! 
hin, empty cknid, which th' eye deceives 
ridi shapes diat our own fimcy gives ! 
d, which gilt and painted now appears, 
at most drop presently in tean ! 
thy fahe beams o'er Reason's light prevail, 
es &tui for north-stars we sail. 

rother of Fear, more gayly clad! 

crrier fool o' th' two, yet quite as mad : 

r Repentance ! child of food Desire ! 

low'st the chymics', and the lovaia', fire, 

aading them still insensibly on 

f the strange witchcraft of ** anon !" 

e the one does changing Nature, thnnigh 

Bt endless labyrinths, pursue ; 

I* other chases woman, whilst die goes 

wmfw and turns than hunted Nature knows. 



FOR HOPE. 

of all ills that men endure, 
nly cheap and universal cure ! 
aiplive's freedom, and thou sick man's health ! 
loaer's victory, and thou beggar's wealth ! 
hou manna, which from Heaven we eat, 
b every tsste a several meat ! 
iimig retreat! thou sure-entaU'd estate, 
I nought has power to alienate ! 
pleasant, honest flatterer! for none 
r mihappy men, but thou alone ! 

(ope ! thon first-fivitB of happiness ! 

gansla dawning of a bri^t success ! 

good preparative, without which our joy 

irark too strong, and, whilst it cures, destroy I 

Hio oat of Fortune's reach dost stand, 

kttd art a Uessing still in hand ! 

t tfaee, her earnest-money, we retain, 

Ve certain are to gain, 

ler die her baigain break or else fidfil ; 

only good, not worse for ending ill ! 

Irother of Faith ! 'twixt whom and thee 

oys of Heaven and £Iarth divided be ! 

^ Faith be heir, and have the fixt estate, 

ortioD yet in movables is great 

bppineas itselTs all one 

B Aee, or m possession ! 

he fbtnre^ thine, the present his! 

line's the more hard and noble bliss : 

ipprehender of our joys! which hast 

g a reach, and yet canst hold so &st! 

lope ! tiioa sad loven' only friend ! 
Way, that may'st dispute it with the End ! 
nrt, I fotf, 'a a frnit that does delight 
■le itself less than the smell and mghL 



Fruition more deceitful is 

Than ihou canst be, when thou dost «»« , 
Men leave thee by obtaining, and straight flee 

Some other way again to thee ; 
And that's a pleasant country, without doubt. 
To which all soon return that travel ouL 



CLAUDIAN8 OLD MAN OF VERONA. 

DE BENE VER0NEN9I, QUI 8UBUKBIUM JfUNaUAlf 
EQRES8U8 EST. 

Felu, qui patriis, Ac. 

Happy the man, who his whole time doth bound 

Within th' inclosure of his little ground. 

Happy the man, whom the same humble place 

(Th' hereditary cottage of his race) 

From his first rising infancy has known. 

And by degrees sees gently bending down. 

With natural propension, to that earth 

Which both preserv'd his life, and gave him birth. 

Him no false distant lights, by fortune set, 

Could ever into foolish wanderings get 

He never dangers either saw or fear'd : 

The dreadful storms at sea he never heard. 

He never heard the shrill alarms of war, 

Or the worse noisea of the lawyers' bar. 

No change of consuls marks to him the year, 

The change of seasons is his calendar. 

The cold and heat, winter and summer shows ; 

Autumn by fruitib, and spring by flowers, he knows; 

He measures time by land-mai^ and has found 

For the whole day the dial of his ground. 

A neighboring wood, bom with himself, he sees. 

And loves his old contemporary trees. 

He 'as only heard of near Verona's name, 

And knows it, like the Indies, but by fome. 

Does with a like concernment notice take 

Of the Red-sea, and of Benacus* lake. 

Thus health and strength he to a third age eiyoyib 

And sees a long posterity of boys. 

About the spacious world let others roam. 

The voyage, life, is longest made at home. 



THE WISH. 

Well, then ; I now do plainly see 
This busy world and I shall ne'er agree ; 
The very honey of all earthly joy 

Does of all meats the soonest cloy ; 

And they, methinks, deserve my pity. 
Who for it can endure the stings. 
The crowd, and buxz, and murmurings. 

Of this great hive, the ci^. 

Ah, yet, ere I descend to th' grave, 
May I a small house and large guden have ! 
And a few friends, and many books, both true. 

Both wise, and both delightful too ! 

And, since love ne'er will from me flee, 
A mistress moderately foir. 
And good as guardian-angels are, 

Only belov'd, and loving me ! 

Oh, fountains ! when in you shall I 
Myself, eas'd of unpeaceful thoughts, espy f 
Oh fields! oh woods* wYven,\«\l«ck1iku^\\AT&M^% 

The happy lenanl ot ^owt i^^<\*\ 
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Say, from what goldcu quiven of the sky 

Do all thy winged arrowii fly ? 

Swiiboeai and Power by birth are thine : 
From thy great nre they came, thy tire, the Word 
Divine. 

*Tii, I believe, this archery to show, 
That 80 much cost in colon thou, 
And skill in painting, dost bestow 

Upoo thy ancient arms, the gaudy heavenly bow. 

Swift as light thoughts their empty career ran. 
Thy race is finish'd when begun ; 
Let a post«iigel acart with thee. 

And thou the goal of Earth shalt reach as soon as he. 

Thou in the Moon's bright chariot, proud and gay, 
Dost thy bright wood of stars survey! 
And all the y«ar dost with thee bring 

Of thousand flowery lights thine own nocturnal 
spring. 

Tboa, Scythian-like, dost round thy lands aboYe 
The Snn*s gilt tents lor ever move, 
And still, as thou in pomp dost go, 

The shining pageants of the world attend diy 
show. 

Nor anudat all theae triumphs dost thou sooni 
The humble glow-worms to adorn. 
And with those living spangles gUd 

(Q greatness without pride .0 the boriifli of the 
fleU. 

NighW and her ugly sul^ects, thou dost fiigbt. 
And Sleep, the lazy owl of night; 
Asham'd, and fearful to appear. 

They screen their horrid shapes with ibe Uaok 
hemisphere. 

With them there hastes, and uildly takes th* alarm. 

Of painted dreams a buiiy swarm: 

At the first opening of thine eye 
The various dusten break, the antic atoms fly. 

The guilty serpents, and obscener beasts. 
Creep, conscious, to their secret rests : 
Nature to thee does reverence pay, 

111 omens and ill sights removes out of thy way. 

At thy appearance. Grief itself is said 

To shake his wings, and rouse lus head : 
And cloudy Care has often took 

A gentle beamy smile, reflected firom thy look. 



At thy appearuMse, Fear itself grows bold ; 

Thy sun-shine melts away his eold. 

Encouraged at the sight of thee. 
To the cheek color comes, and firmness to the 
knee. 

Ev'n Lust, Che master of a hardened face, 
Blushes, if thou be'st in the place. 
To Dar kne ss* curtains he retires ; 

In sympathiiing night he rolls his smoky fires. 

When, goddess! thou liA'st up thy waken'd head. 
Out of the morning's purple bed. 
Thy quiro of birds about thee play. 

And all the joyful world sahitpn the rising day. 



The ghosts, and monster-spirits, that did preauma 

A body's pri\ilege to assume, 

Vanish again invisibly. 
And bodies gain again their visibility. 

All the world's bravery, that delights our eyea. 

Is but thy several liveries ; 

Thou the rich dye on them bestow'st. 
Thy nimble pencil paints this landscape as thou 
go'sL 

A crimson garment in the rose thou wear'st; 

A crown of studded gold thou bear'st ; 

The virgin-lilies, in their white, 
Are clad but with the lawn of almost naked lighL 

The violet. Spring's little infimt, stands 
Girt in thy purple swaddling-bands. 
On the fair tulip thou dost doat ; 

Thou cloth'st it in a gay and party-color'd coat 

With flame condens'd thou do'st thy jewels fix. 

And solid colors in it mix : 

Flora herself envies to see 
Flowers ftirer than her own, and durable as die. 

Ah, goddess! would thou could'st thy hand withhold 

And be less liberal to gold ! 

Did'st thou less value to it give, 
Of how much care, alas! might'st thou poor miB 
relieve ! 

To me the Sun is more delightful far. 

And all fair days much fairer are. 

But few, ah! wondrous few, there be, 
Who do not gold prefer, O goddess ! ev'n to thee 

Through the soft ways of Heaven, and air, and aea, 
Which open all their pores to thee, 
Like a clear river thou dost glide, 

And with thy living stream through the ckwe chan- 
nels slide. 

But, where firm bodies thy free ooune oppose. 
Gently thy source the land o'erflows; 
Takes there possession, and does make 

Of colors mingled light, a thick and standing lake. 

But the vast ocean of unbounded day. 
In th' empyrean Heaven does stay. 
Thy rivers, lakes, and springs, below. 

From thence took fint their rise, thither at last 
must flow. 



AGAINST HOPE. 



Hope ! whose weak being ruin'd is. 

Alike, if it succeed, and if it miss ; 

Whom good w ill does equally oonlbund. 

And both the horns of Fato's dilemma wound : 
Vain shadow ! which does vanish quite, 
Both at full noon and perfect night! 

The stars have not a possibility 
Of blessing thee ; 

If things then from Uieir end we happy call« 

"Tis hope is the most hopeless thing of all. 

Hope! thou bold taster of delight, [quite! 
>Vho. whilst thou should'st but taste, devour^st it 
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ig'st UB an estate, yet leav'it ua poor, 

ng it with legacies before ! 

jojri which we entire should wed, 

B deflower'd virgins to our bed; 

ines without gain imported be, 

;hty custom's paid to thee. 

ike wine, kept close does better teste ; 

air befiire, its spirits waste. 

} ! Fortune's cheating lottery ! 
r (Hie prize an hundred blanks there be ; 
ler, Hope ! who tak'st thy aim so fiu*, 
or short or wide thine arrows are ! 
I, emp^ doud, which th' eye deceives 
i shapes diat our own fimcy gives ! 
which gilt and painted now appears, 
must drop presently in tean ! 
T fidse beams o'er Reason's light prevail, 
Gitui for north'Stars we saiL 

ler of Fear, more gayly clad! 

ier fool o' th' two, yet quite as mad : 

lepentance ! child of fond Desire ! 

e*st the chymics', and the lovers', fire, 

ting them stiU insensibly on 

le strange witchcraft of ** anon I" 

he one does changing Nature, thioagh 

endless labyrinths, pursue ; 

ther chases woman, whilst die goes 

m and turns than hunted Nature knows. 



FOR HOPE. 

' all ills that men endure, 
cheap and universal cure ! 
dve's freedom, and thou sick man's health! 
er's victory, and thou beggar's wealth ! 
2 manna, which from Heaven we eat, 
rvery taste a several meat ! 
og retreat ! thou sure-entaU'd estate, 
Night has power to alienate! 
Mant, honest flatterer ! for none 
ohappy men, but thou alone ! 

B ! thou fiIs^fivitB of happiness ! 
itle dawning of a bright success! 
d preparative, without which our joy 
k too strong, and, whikt it cures, destroy ! 
I out of Fortune's reach dost stand, 
art a Messing still in hand ! 
lee, her earnest-money, we retain, 
certain are to gain, 
she her bargain break or else fulfil ; 
f good, not worse for ending ill ! 

her of Faith ! 'twist whom and thee 
of Heaven and Earth divided be ! 
!*aith be heir, and have the fixt estate, 
on yet in movables is great 
pineas itselTs all one 
lee, or m possession ! 
fbtnreVr thine, the present his ! 
le's the more hard and noble bliss : 
lehender of our joys ! which hast 
reach, and yet canst hold so &st ! 

9 ! tiioa sad loven' only friend ! 

ly, that may'st dispute it with the End ! 
I fear, 'a a fruit that does delight 
itself lass than the smell and sight. 



Fruition more deceitful is 
Than ihou canst be, when thou dost 
Men leave thee by obtaining, and straight flee 

Some other way again to thee ; 
And that's a pleasant country, without doubt. 
To which all soon return that travel ouL 



CLAUDIAN8 OLD MAN OF VBRONA. 

DE BENE VERpNENBI, QUI 8UBDRBIUM KUWIOAM 
EQRES8U8 EST. 

Felix, qui patriis, Sec 

Happy the man, who his whole time doth bound 

Within th' inclosuro of his little ground. 

Happy the man, whom the same humble place 

(Th' hereditary cottage of his race) 

From his first rising infancy has known. 

And by degrees sees gently bending down. 

With natural propension, to that earth 

Which both preserv'd his life, and gave him birth. 

Him no false distant lights, by fortune set, 

Could ever into foolish wanderings geL 

He never dangers either saw or fear'd : 

The dreadful storms at sea he never hetrd. 

He never heard the dirill alarms of war, 

Or the worse luiises of the lawyers* bar. 

No change of consuls marks to him the year. 

The change of seasons is his calendar. 

The cold and heat, winter and summer shows ; 

Autumn by fruitib, and spring by flowers, he knows; 

He measures time by land-marks, and has found 

For the whole day Uie dial of his ground. 

A neighboring wcwd, bom with hixnself) he sees. 

And loves his old contemporary trees. 

He 'as only heard of near Verona's name. 

And knows it, like the Indies, but by fiune. 

Does with a like concernment notice take 

Of the Red-sea, and of Benacus* lake. 

Thus health and strength he to a third age tinjay% 

And sees a long posterity of boys. 

About the spacious world let others roam. 

The voyage, life, is longest made at home. 



THE WISH. 

Well, then ; I now do plainly see 
This busy world and I shall ne'er agree ; 
The very honey of all earthly joy 

Does of all meats the soonest cloy ; 

And they, methinks, deserve my pity. 
Who for it can endure the stings, 
The crowd, and bun, and munnurings. 

Of this great hive, the ci^. 

Ah, yet, ere I descend to th' grave, 
May I a small house and large garden have ! 
And a few friends, and many bocks, both true. 

Both wise, and both delightful too! 

And, since love ne'er will from me flea, 
A mistress moderately foir, 
And good as guardian-angeli are, 

Only belov'd, and loving me ! 

Oh, fountains ! when in jrou shall I 
Myself, eas'd of unpeaceful thoughts, eapy f 
Oh fields! oh woods! when, YiVi«Cii&ni!\\^ 

Tlie happy lei\aivv ot ^out i^\'a.^«X 
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Here's the ■priog-head of Pleasure*! flood ; 
Where all the riches lie, that she 
Has coin'd and stamp'd for good. 

Pride and ambition here 
Only in &r-fetch'd metaphors appear ; 
Here nought but winds can hurtful munnun scatter, 

And nought but Echo flatter. 

The gods, when they descended, hither 
From Heaven did always choose their way; 
And therefore we may boldly say. 

That 'tis the way too thither; 

How happy here should I, 
And one dear she, live, and embracing die ! 
She, who is all the woiki, and can exdude 

In deserts solitude. 

I should have then this only fear — 
Lest men, when they my pleasures see. 
Should hither throng to live like me, 

And so make a city here. 



FROM THE DAVIDEIS. 

Awake, awake, my Lyre ! 
And tell thy silent master^s humble tale 
In sotmds that may prevail ; 
Soondi that gentle thooghli inspire r 



Though so exalted she. 

And I so lowly be, 
Tell her, such diflR»rent notes make all thy hu» 
mony. 

Hark ! how the strings awake : 
And, though the moving hand approach not near, 

Themselves vrith awful fear, 
A kind of numerous trembUng make. 

Now all thy forces try, 

Now all thy charms apply. 
Revenge upon her ear the conquests of her eye. 

Weak I^re ! thy virtue sure 
b useless here, since thou art only fbimd 

To cure, but not to wound. 
And she to wound, but not to cure. 

Too weak too wilt thou prove 

My passion to remove. 
Physic to other ills, thou'rt nonridmient to kyva. 



Sleep, sleep again, my Ljrre ! 
For thou canst never tell my humble tale 
In sounds that will prevail ; 
Nor gentle thoughts in her inspire: 
All thy vain mirth lay by. 
Bid thy strings silent lie. 
Sleep, sleep again, my Lyre; and let thy 
die. 
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JOHN MILTON. 



.TON, m poet of the fint rank in eminence, 
led from an ancient iSunily, fettled at 
>doidflhife. Hit &ther, wlioae deaer- 
Roman CatboUo &ith was the caiiae of 
lance, wttled in London at a acriTener, 
tg a woman of good &mily, had two 
danghter. John, the eldest ton, was 
tad-atreet, on December 9, 1608. He 
) indimcnti of learning from a domeatic 
ae Toong, afterwardi rhapllJn to the 
i^dianta at Hamburg, whoae raerila an 
ommemorated by hia pupil, in a Latin 
a proper age he was sent to St Paulas 
ttere began to distingnish himaelf by 
application to study, as well as by h&i 
nti. In his sixteenth year he was re- 
Jhrisfs college, Cambridge, where he 
d a pensioner, under the tuition of Mr. 

me of studies in the universi^ litde is 

it appears, from several ezerdses pre- 
s wGvks, that he had acquired eztraor- 
in writing Latin verses, which are c€ a 
than any preceding compositioDs of the 
iglish scholaiB. He took the degreea 
belor and Master ni Arts ; the latter in 
he left Camlwidge. He renounced his 
Qtion of entering the church, for which 
n as a reason, that, ** coming to some 
years, he had perceived what ^irranny 

it ;** which denotes a man early habitu- 
L and act for himself 
returned to his &ther, who had retired 
■ to a residence at Horton, in Buck- 
; and he there passed five yean in the 

best Roman and Grecian authors, ai^ 
losition of some of his finest miscell*- 
I. This was the period of his Allegro 
•o, his Comus ai^ Lycidaa. That his 
1 talents had at this time attracted con- 
liee, appears from an application made 
I the S^dgewater frndly, which pro- 
Imirable masque of " Comus,'* perfivm- 
at Ludlow Castle, befbre the Earl of 
, then Lord President of Wales; and 
"Arcades," part of an entertainment 
I the Coonteas Dowager of Derby, at 
r aome (rf* her fiunily. 
o obtained hiv iather^s leave to improve 
S»reign travel, and set out far the con- 
nng through France, he proceeded to 
tent a considerable time in that seat of 
3f literatoie. At Naples he was kindly 

Manao, Marquis of Villa, who had 

jeaerred the gratitude of poets by his 

Taaso ; and, in return for a kndatoty 

nao, Bfilton addiemed lo him a Latin 



poem, of great elegance. He left Italy by the way 
of Geneva, where he contracted an acquaintanee 
with tvro learned divinea, John Diodati and Ftederic 
Spanheim ; and he returned throu^ France, having 
been absent about a year and three mondis. 

On his arrival, Milton found the nation agitated 
by civil and religious disputes, which threatened m 
crisis; and as he had expressed himself impatient to 
be present on the theatre of contention, it has been 
thought extraoidinary that he did not immediately 
place himself in some active station. But hia turn 
was not military ; his finlune precluded a seat hi 
pariiament; the pulpit he had declined; and for the 
bar he had made no preparation. His taste and 
habits were altogether literary; fat the present, 
therefore, he fixed himself in the metropc^ and 
undertook the education of his sister's two sons, of 
the name of Philips. Soon after, he was applied to 
by several parents to admit their children to the 
benefit of his tuition. He therefore took a com- 
modious house in Aldengate-street, and opened an 
academy. Disapproving the plan of education in 
the public schoob and universities, he deviated fiom 
it as widely as possible. He put into the hands 
c£ his scholan, instead of the ccnnmon classics, such 
Greek and Latin authors as treated on the arts and 
sciences, and on philoaophy ; thus expecting to in- 
stil the knowledge of things with that of wools. We 
are not informed of the result of his plan ; but it 
will tLppeu singular that one who had himself drunk 
so deejay at the muse's fount, should withhold the 
draught from others. We learn, however, that he per- 
formed the task of instruction with great assiduity. 

Milton did not long sufiTer himself to lie under 
the reproach of having neglected the public canae 
in his private pursuits; and, in J641, he publish- 
ed four treatises relative to church government, in 
which he gave the preponderance to the Presby- 
terian form above the Episcopalian. Resuming the 
same controversy in the fidlowing year, he num- 
bered among his antagonists such men as Bishop 
Hall and Archbishop Usher. His fother, who had 
been disturbed by the king's troops, now came to 
live with him ; and the necessity of a female head 
of such a house, caused Milton, in 1643, to form a 
connexion with the daughter of Richard Powell, 
Eaq., a magistrate of Oxfordshire. This wm^ in 
several respects, an unhappy marriage ; for his ftther- 
in-law was a zealous royalist, and his wife had ac- 
customed henelf to the jovial hospitality of that 
party. She had not, therefore, paved above a 
month in her husband's house, when, having pro- 
cured an invitation from her fother. she went to pass 
the summer in his mansion. Milton's invitationa 
for her return were treated with contempt ; upon 
which, regarding her conduct as a desertion which 
broke the nuptial con\nc\,\i« df!\ftrmaue^ >n yoBfiskk 
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it by repudiation. In 1644 he publinhed a work 
on *'The Doctrine and Discipline of Divorce;" 
and, in the next year, it wob followed by "Tc- 
trachordon, or Eipoeitions upon the four chief 
Places in Scripture which treat of Marriage." He 
farther reduced his doctrine into practice, by pay- 
ing his addresses to a young lady of great accom- 
plishments; but, as he was paying a visit to a neigh- 
bor and kinsman, he was surprised with the sud- 
den entrance of his wile, who threw herself at 
hia feet, and implored forgiveness. After a short 
■truggle of resentment, he took her to his bosom ; 
and he sealed the reconciliation by opening his 
house to her &ther and lm>thers, when they had 
been driven from home by the triumph of the re- 
publican arms. 

In the progress of Milton's prose works, it will 
be right to mention his '* Arcopagitica; a Speech of 
Mr. John Milton, for the Liberty of Urdiconsed 
Printing,"--« work, published in 1644, written with 
equal spirit and ability, and which, when reprinted 
in 1738, was afHrmed by the editor to be the best 
defence that had ever then appeared of that essen- 
tial article of public liberty. In the following year 
he took care diat his poetical character should not 
be lost to the world, and published his juvenile 
poems, Latin and English. 

Milton's principles of the origin and end of 
government carried him to a full approbation of the 
trial and execution of the king ; and, in order to 
conciliate the minds of the people to that act, he 
published, early in 1649, a work entitled, "The 
Tenure of Kings and Magistrates ; proving that it 
is lawful, and hath been so hold through all ages, 
for any who have the power, to call to account 
a tyrant or wicked king ; and, after due con\ic- 
tion, to depose and put him to deatli, if the ordinary 
magistrate have neglected or denied to do it" 
Certainly, it would not be easy to express, in 
stronger terms, an author's resolution to leave no 
doubts concerning his opinion on this important 
topic. His appointment to the Latin Secretaryship 
to the Council of State was, probably, the conse- 
quence of his decision. 

The learned Frenchman, Salmasius, or Saumaise, 
having been hired by Charles II., while in Holland, 
to write a work in favor of the royal cause, which 
he entitled, " Defensio Regie." Milton was employed 
to answer it ; which he did in 1 651, by his celebrated 
"Defensio pro Populo Anglicano," in which he 
exercised all his powers of Latin rhetoric, both to 
justify the republican party, and to confound and 
vilify the famous scholar against whom ho took up 
the pen. By this piece he acquired a high rcputa- 
tation, both at home and abroad ; and he received 
a present of a thousand pounds from the English 
government His book went through several edi- 
tions ; while, on the other hand, the work of Sal- 
masius vi-as suppressed by the States of Holland, in 
whose service he lived as a professor at Lcydcn. 

Milton's intense application to study had, for 
some yeaiB preceding, brought on an aflcction of 
the eyes, which gradually impaired his sight ; and, 
before he wrote his " Defensio," ho was warned by 
his physicians that the efibrt would proliably end in 
total blindness. This opinion was soon after justi- 
fied by a gutta sorena, which seized both his eyes, 
and subjected the remainder of his life to those pri- 
vations which he has so feelingly described in some 
passages of hb poems. His intellectual powers, 



however, suffered no eclipse from this loss of Ui 
sensitive faculties ; and he pursued, without intn^ 
mission, both his official and his controversial occu- 
pations. Cromwell, about this time, having aMumed 
the supreme power, with the title of Protector, 
Milton acted with a subser\ience towards this 
usurper which is the part of his conduct that it is 
the most difficult to justify. It might have been 
expected, that when the wisest and most cooMciah 
tious of the republicans had become sensible of his 
arts, and opposed his ambitious projects, the mind 
of Milton would neither ha\'e been blinded by his 
hypocrisy, nor overawed by his power. Possibly 
the real cause of his predilection for Cromwell, wss 
that he saw no refuge from the intolerance of the 
Presl})rtorians, but in the moderation of the Pm- 
tector. And, in &ct the very passage in which he 
addresses him with the loftiest encomium, contains 
a free and noble exhortation to him to respect 
that pulilic liberty, of which he appeared to be the 
guardian. 

Cromi^U at length died ; and so zealous and san- 
guine was Milton, to the very last, that one of his 
latest political productions was, " A ready and essy 
Way to establish a free Commonwealth." It was in 
vain, however, to contend, hy pamphlets, with the 
national inclination; and Charles II. returned in 
triumph. Milton was discharged from his offics, 
and lay for some time concealed in the house of • 
friend. The House of Comnums desired that his 
Majesty would issue a {noclamation to call in Mil- 
ton's Defences of the People, and Iconoclasles, to* 
gether with a book of GoodwTii's. Tlie books wen 
accordingly burnt by the common hangman; Imt the 
authors were returned as having absconded ; nor, in 
the act of indenmity, did the name of Milton appear 
among those of the excepted persons. • 

He now, in reduced circumstances, and und« 
the discountenance of power, removed to a private 
habitation near his former residence. He had 
buried his first wife ; and a second, the daughter of 
a Captain Woodcock, in Hackney, died in childbed. 
To solace his forlorn condition, he desired his friend. 
Dr. Paget, to look out a third wife for him, who 
recommended a relation of his own, named EUb- 
bctli MiiishuU, of a good family in Cheshire. Hii 
powerfid mhid, now centered in itself, and mh 
disturbed hy contentions and temporary topies, 
opened to those great ideos which were continually 
filling it, and the result was, Pmradite Lott, Moch 
discussion has taken place concerning the original 
conception of tliis grand performance; but what- 
ever hint may have suggested the rude outline, il 
is certain that all the creative powers of a strmg 
imagination, and all the accumulated stores of a 
life devoted to learning, wero expended in its oon* 
plction. Tliough he appears, at an early age, to 
liave tliouglit of some subject in the heroic times of 
English history, as peculiarly calculated for English 
verse, yet his roligious turn, and assiduous study of 
the Hebrew Scriptures, produced a final preferenet 
of a story derived from the Sacred Writings, and 
giving scope to the introduction of his theologieal 
s^-steni. It would be superfluous, at this time, to 
weigh the merits of Milton's great woric, which 
stands so much beyond competition ; but it may bo 
affirmed, that whatever his other poems can exhibit 
of beauty in some parts, or of grandeur in othei^ 
may all be referred to Paradise Lost as the miMl 
pei^ct model of both. 
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Lhausted by this great e£R>it, fol- 
I by ** Pandwe Regained,'* written 
a of the Quaker Elwood't, and op- 
d as the theological completion of 
•L Although, in point of invon- 
ty in plainly apparent, yet modem 
nounced that there are passagefl in 
unworthy of the genius of Milton, 
made for the small compass of the 
purpose in writing it Together 
d his tragedy of ''Sampson Ago- 
1 upon the model of antiquity, and 
or the stage. 



With this work his poetical account closes; and a 
few pieces in prose can scarcely claim particular 
notice. lie sunk tranquilly under an exhaustion of 
the vital powen, in November, 1674, when he had 
nearly completed his 66th year. His remains were 
carried from his house in BunluU-Ficlds to the 
church of St Giles, Cripplegate, with a numerous 
and splendid attendance. No monument marked 
the tomb of this great man ; but his memory was 
honored with a tomb, in 1737. in Westminster 
Abbey, at the expense of Auditor Benson. The 
only femily whom he left were daughters 
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Melancholy, 
blackest Midnight bora, 
ioriom, [holy ! 

I shapes, and shrieks, and sights un- 
uncouth cell, [wings, 
ng Darkness spreads his jealous 
aven sings; 

>bon shades, and low-brow*d rocks, 
y locks, 
aerian desert ever dwell. 

II goddess fair and free, 
p'd Kuphrosyne, 
art-easing Mirth; 
mus, at a birth, 
Sraces more, 

Bacchus bore: 
CHne sager sing) 

that breathes the spring, 
iTora playing, 
wee a-maying ; 
of violets blue, 
, roses wash'd in dew, 
thee a daughter fair, 
S and debonair, 
ym]^ and bring with thee 
til Jollity, 

ka, and wanton Wiles, 
B, and wreathed Smiles, 

Hebe's cheek, 
» in dimple sleek ; 
kled Care derides, 
olding both his sides, 
t, as you go, 
itastic toe; 

t hand lead with thee 
ymph, sweet Liberty; 
lee honor due, 
i of thy crew, 
', and live with thee, 
leasnres fiec. 
, begin his flight, 
rtle tha dull Night, 
lower in the skies, 

DiifD doib 
4 



Then to come, in spite of sorrow, 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the sweet-brier, or the vine. 
Or the twisted eglantine: 
While the cock, with lively din. 
Scatters the rear of Darkness thin. 
And to the stack, or the barn-door 
Stoutly struts his dames belore ; 
Oft listening how the hounds and horn 
Cheerly rouse the slumbering Mora, 
From the side of some hoar hill. 
Through the high wood echoing shrill : 
Some time walking, not unseen, 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 
lUght against the eastcra-gato 
Where the great Sun begins his slate, 
Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 
The clouds in thousand liveries dight ; 
While the plowman, near at hand, 
Whistles o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milkmaid singeth blithe. 
And the mower whets his sithe. 
And every shej^erd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Straight mine eye hath caught new pleasures, 
Whilst the landscape round it measures ; 
Russet lawns, and fallows grey. 
Where the nibbling flocks do stray ; 
Mountains, on whose barren breast. 
The laboring clouds do often rest ; 
Meadows trim with daisies pied. 
Shallow Inrooks, and riven wide : 
Towers and battlements it sees 
Bosom'd high in tufted trees. 
Where periiaps some beauty lies. 
The Cynosure of neighboring eyes. 
Hard by, a cottage chimney smokes. 
From betwixt two aged oaks. 
Where Corydon and Thyrsis, met. 
Are at their savory dinner set. 
Of herbs and other country messes. 
Which the nea^handed Phillis dresses ; 
And then in haste her bower she leaves, 
Wiih Thestylis to bind the ii\vea.\'«h\ 
OTf if the earlier season lead, 
iTo the tann'd haycock m \^e ukiead. 
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Sometimei with secure delight 

The upland hamlets will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round, 

And the jocund rebecks sound 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 

Dancing in the chequered shade ,* 

And young and old come forth to play 

On a sunshine holiday. 

Till the livelong day-light fail : 

Then to the spicy nut-brown ale, 

With stories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets eat ; 

She was pinch'd, and puird, she sed ; 

And he, by friar's lantern led. 

Tolls how the drudging goblin swct> 

To earn liis cream-bowl duly set. 

When in one night, ere glimpse of mom, 

His shadowy flail haih thresh'd the com, 

That ten day-laborers could not end ; 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend. 

And. strctch'd out all the chimney's length. 

Basks at the fire his hairy strength ; 

And crop-full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the flrst cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep. 

By whispering winds soon luird asleep. 

Tower'd cities please us then. 

And the busy hum of men, 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold, 

In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold, 

With store of ladies, whose bright eyes 

Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit, or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 

There let Hymen ofl appear 

In saffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feast, and revelry. 

With mask, and antique pageantry; 

Such sights as youthful poets dream 

On summer eves by haunted stream. 

Then to the well-trod stage anon, 

If Jonson*s learned sock be on. 

Or sweetest Shalupcarc, Fancy's child, 

Warble his native wood-notes wild. 

And ever, against eating cares. 
Lap mo in sofl Lydian airs. 
Married to immortal verse; 
^uch as the meeting soul may pierce. 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked sweetness long drawn out. 
With wanton heed and giddy cunning; 
The melting voice through mazes running. 
Untwisting all the chains that lie 
The hidden soul of harmony ; 
That Orpheus' self may heave his head 
From golden slumber on a bod 
Of hcap'd Elysian flowers, and hear 
Such strauis as would have won the ear 
Of Pluto, to have quite set free 
His half-regain'd Eurydice. 

These delights if thou canst give. 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 



IL PENSEROSO. 

Hence, vain deluding Joys, 
The brood of Folly, without father bred ! 
IJow little you bested, 
^ iS// the £xed mind with all your toyt ! 



Dwell in some idle brain, 

And fancies fond with gaudy shapes 
As thick and numberless 
As the gay notes that people the sunbeams ; 
Or likest hovering dreams. 

The flckle pensioners of Morpheus' train. 
But hail, thou goddess, sage and holy. 
Hail, divinest Melancholy ! 
Whose saintly visage is too bright 
To hit the sense of human sight, 
And therefore to our weaker view 
O'erlaid with black, staid Wisdom's hue ; 
Black, but such as in esteem 
Prince Memnon's sister might beseem. 
Or that starr'd Ethiop queen that strove 
To set her beauty's praise above 
The sea-nymphs, and their powers ofiended ; 
Yet thou art higher far descended : 
Thee bright-hair'd Vc«!a, long of yore. 
To solitary Saturn boro ; 
His daughter bhe ; in Saturn's rrign, 
Such mixture was not hold a slain : 
Ofl in glimmering bowers and glades 
He mot her, and in secret shades 
Of woody Ida's inmost prove, 
Whilst yet there was no fear of Jove. 
Come, pensive ISun, devout and pure. 
Sober, stedfast, ouid demure. 
All in a robe of darkest gmin. 
Flowing with majestic train, 
And sable stole of Cyprus lawn. 
Over thy decent shoulders drawn. 
Come, but keep thy wonted slate, 
With even step, and musing guit ; 
And looks commercing with the skies, 
Thy rapt soul sitting in thine eyes ; 
There, held in holy passion still. 
Forget thyself to marble, till 
With a sad leaden downward cast 
Thou flx them on the earth as fast : 
And join with tliee calm Peace, and Quiet, 
Spare Fast, that of\ with gods doth diet. 
And hears the Muses in a ring 
Aye roimd about Jove's altar sing: 
And add to these retired Leisure, 
That in trim gardens takes his pleasure : 
But flrst, and chiefest, with tliee bring. 
Him that yon soars on golden wing. 
Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne. 
The chemb Contemplation; 
And the mute Silence hist along, 
'Less Philomel will deign a song. 
In her sweetest saddest plight. 
Smoothing the nigged brow of Night, 
While Cyntliia checks her dragon yoke, 
Gently o'er the accustom'd oak : 
Sweet bird, that shunn'st the noise of folly. 
Most musical, most melancholy ! 
Thee, chantress, oft, the woods among, 
I woo, to hear thy even-song ; 
And, missing thee, I walk unseen 
On the dry smooth-shaven green, 
To behold the wandering Moon, 
Riding near her highest noon. 
Like one that had been led astray 
Through the Heaven's wide pothless way; 
And ofl, as if her head she bow'd. 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud, 
OIY, on a plat of rising ground, 
1 hem the (ar-off Curfeu sound, 
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! wide-water'd shore, 
■low with tuUen roar: 
iir will not permit, 
removed place will fit, 
wing embcn through the room 
111 to counterfeit a gloom ; 
ill resort of mirth, 
rricket on the hearth, 
Imon't drovi'sy charm, 
le dours from nightly harm 
lamp at midnight hour, 
I tome high lonely tower, 
oay oft out- watch the Bear, 
c-great Hermes, or unsphere 
of Plato, to unibld 
Id* or what vast regions hold 
rtal mind, that hath forsook 
ion in this fleshly nook : 
ose demons that are found 
, flood, or under ground, 
wer hath a true consent 
et, or with element 
let gorgeous Tragedy 
'd pall come sweeping by, 
; Thebes* or Pelops* line, 
B of Troy divine ; 
though rare) of later age 
hath the buskin'd stage, 
sad virgin, that thy power 
le MiisBus from his bower! 

> soul of Orpheus sing 

s, as. warbled to the string, 
I tears down Pluto's cheek. 
c Hell grant what love did seek ! 
» him that led half-told 

of Cambuscan bold, 
ill, and of Alganife, 
had Canace to wife, 
*d the virtuous ring and glass ; 
e wondrous hone of brass, 

the Tartar king did ride : 
ight else great baids beside 
id solemn tunes have sung, 
vs. and of trophies hung, 
. and enchantments drear, 
>re ia meant than meets the ear. 
n'lght, ofl see me in thy pale career, 
suited Mom appear, 
'd and firounc'd as she was «tmt 
Attic boy to hunt, 
lefl in a comely cloud, 
'king winds are piping krad. 
d with a shower still 

> gust hath blowB his fifl, 
3 the rustling leaves. 

lute drops from off the eaves, 
•n the San begins to fling 
I beams, me. goddess, bring 
1 walks of twilight groves, 
owi brown, that Sylvan lovet, 
sr mnnomenial oak. 
te rude aie. with beared stroke, 
•r heard the nymphs to daunt, 
them from ihetr baUow'd haont 
clcae covert by sooe brook, 

> pro&ner eye nay look, 
firm Day's garish eye. 

f be^ with hfonicd thigh, 

IT work doih siiig. 



With such consort as they keep. 

Kntico the dewy feathor'd Sleep ; 

And let somo strange mysterious dream 

Wave at Iiis wings in aery stream 

Of lively portraiture displayed, 

SofUy on my eye-lids laid. 

And, as I wake, sweet music breathe 

Above, about, or underneath. 

Sent by some spirit to mortal good. 

Or the unseen genius of the wood. 

But let my dun feet never fail 
To walk the studious cloisters pale. 
And love the high-emhowored rr>of. 
With antique pillars masny proiif. 
And storied windows richly dight. 
Casting a dim religious light : 
There let the })eali ng organ blow, 
To the full-voic'd quire below. 
In service higli and anthems clear. 
As may with sweetness, through mine ear, 
Dissolve me into ecstacies, 
And bring all Heaven Ijofbre mine f*yi>M. 

And may at lost my weary age 
Find out the (leaceful hermitage. 
The hairy gown and moMy cell. 
Where I moy sit and rightly spell 
Of every star that Ileaven doth shew. 
And every herb that sips thr dew ; 
Till old experience do attain 
To something like prophetic stmin. 

These pleasures. Melancholy, give. 
And J with thee will chouse to live. 
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Yet once more, O ye laurels, and onre more. 
Ye myrtles brown, with ivy never-«ero, 
I come to pluck your lierrics harsh and crude : 
And, with fbrc'd fingers rude. 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year : 
Bitter constraint, and sad r>ccasion dear. 
Compels me to disturb your seasrm due ; 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 
Who would not sing CfO^ Lycidas 7 he knew 
Himself to ling, and b«iild the lofty rhyme. 
Ho must not float upr>n his H-atery bier 
Unwept, and weKer to the |arrhing wind. 
Without the meed of some mi'l/xlious tear. 

Begin then. Sisters of the sacref] well. 
That from beneath the seat of Jovf doth spring ; 
Begin, and w>mr-what loudly »»<->(-p the string. 
Hence with denial vain, and coy etruse : 
So may some gentle M'tf** 

With lucky wonJs favor my dentin'd urn ; tO 

.\nd, as he pa^vs. turn 
.\nd bid fair p<<ure be to my s.'hMe shroti't. 

For we were nun'd Uf^in the Mslfnuime hill. 
Vt^ the anme fl'ick. by fountain, shade, and rill, 
j Together !y/th. ere the high law ret «pfi<^r*d 
} Under the op*- run? ry';-li'is of the Mr»m, 
I We drove afield. an'J ^^i»h t^ig^-th'-r h'tfr^l 
, What tifn*- t'r.f: er'-y-fly v,itii'.n h*T •iillry hom, 
BaticL.:.? oi.r :I'x ki with the fr«»h d»-w« of nithf. 
Oft nil ih*^ ••-■*/, rh-if r*/*^. at fv-niny (it\vV\\« *M.\ 
iTowird Heiiv«:rt\ ••.i-v«iA \iw\ •Vi\iA X»w M««•■^»lx^^ 
I "Mhe*:!. 
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Meanwhile the rural dittiei were not mute, 
Tem()er'd to the oaten flute ; 
Rough Satyrs danc*d, and Fawns with cloven heel 
From the glad sound would not be absent long ; 
And old Damcctas lov'd to hear our song. 

But, O the heavy change, now thou art gone. 
Now thou art gone, and never must return ! 
Thee, shepherd, thee tho woods, and desert caves 
With wild thyme and tho gadding \'ino o'ergrown, 
And all their echoes, mourn : 40 

The willows, and the hazel copses green, 
Shall now no more be seen 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy soft Ia3r8. 
As killing as the canker to the rose, 
Or taint-worm to the weanling herds that graie, 
Or frost to flowers, that their gay wardrobe wear, 
When first the white-thorn blows ; 
Such, Lycidas. thy loss to shepherds' ear. 

Where were ye, N3rmphs, when the remorseless 
deep 
Clos'd o*er the head of your lov'd Lycidas? 51 
For neither were ye playing on the steep, 
WHiero your old birds, tjfie famous Druids, lie, 
Nor on the shaggy top of Mona high. 
Nor yet where Deva spreads her wizard stream : 
Ay mo ! I fondly dream ! 
Had yo been there — for what could that have 

done ? 
Wliat could tho Muse herself that Orpheus bore, 
The Muse herself, for her enchanting son, 
Whom universal Nature did lament, 60 

When, by the rout that made tho hideous roar. 
His gory visage down tho stream ^'as sent, 
Down tho swifl Uebrus to the Lesbian shore ? 

Alas ! what boots it with incessant care 
To tend tho homely, slighted, shepherd's trade. 
And strictly meditate tho thankless Muse 7 
Were it not better dono, as others use. 
To sport ^ith Amaryllis in tho shade, 
Or with the tangles of Neaera's hair 7 
Fame is the spur that the clear spirit doth raise 
(That last infirmity of noble mii^) 71 

To scorn delights and live laborious days ; 
But tho fair guerdon when we hope to find. 
And think to burst out into sudden blaze, 
Comes tho blind Fury with tho abhorred shears, 
And slits the thin-spun life. " But not the praise," 
Phoebus replied, and touch'd my trembling ears ; 
*' Fame is no plant that grows on mortal soil. 
Nor in tho glistering foil 
Set oflT to tho world, nor in broad rumor lies : 
But lives and spreads alofl by those pure eyes. 
And perfect witness of all-judging Jove ; 81 

As he pronounces lastly on each deed. 
Of so much fame in Heaven expect thy meed." 
O fountain Arethuse, and thou honor'd flood, 
&nooth-sliding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reods! 
That strain I heard was of a higher mood: 
But now my oat proceeds. 
And listens to the herald of the sea 
That came in Neptune's plea ; 90 

He ask'd the waves, and ask'd the felon winds, 
What hard mishap hath doom'd this gentle swain ? 
And qucstion'd every gust of rugged wings 
That blows from oflf each beaked promontory : 
They knew not of his story ; 
And sage Hippotades their answer brings. 
That not a blast was from his dungeon stray*d ; 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her sisten play'd. 



It was that fatal and perfidious baik, 100 

Built in the eclipse, and rigg'd with curses dark. 
That sunk so low that sacred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend sire, went footing slow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bomiet sedge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that sanguine flower inscribed with woe. 
'*Ah! who hath reA" (quoth he) "my deamt 

pledge ?" 
Last came, and last did go, 
The pilot of tho Galilean lake ; 
Two massy keys he boro of metals twain, 110 
(The golden opes, the iron shuts amain,) 
He shook his miter'd loc*ks, and stem bcspake : 
" How well could I have spared for thee, young 

swain. 
Enow of such, as for their bellies* sake 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into llio fold ? 
Of other care they little reckoning make. 
Than how to scramble at tho shearers' feost, 
And shove away the worthy bidden guest ; 
Blind mouths ! that scarce themselves know how to 

hold 
A sheep-hook, or have leam'd aught else the least 
That to the faithful herdman's art belongs ! 181 
What recks it them ? What need they ? They are 

sped; 
And, when they list, their Icon and flashy songs 
Grate on their scrannel pipes of wretched straw; 
The hungry sheep look up, and are not fed. 
But, swoln with wind and tho rank mist they 

draw. 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion spread : 
Besides what tho grim wolf witli privy paw 
Daily devours apace, and nothing sed : 
But that two-handed engine at the <loor 130 

Stands ready to smite once, and smite no more." 

Return* Alphous, the dread voice is past. 
That shrunk thy streams ; return, Sicilian Muse, 
And call the vales, and bid them hither cast 
Their bells, and flowerets of a thousand hues. 
Ye valleys low, where the mild whispers use 
Of shades, and wanton winds, and gushing brooks. 
On whose fresh lap tho swart-star sparely looks ; 
Throw hither all your quaint enamell'd eyes. 
That on the green turf suck tho honied showers. 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe primrose that forsaken dies, 142 
The tufled crow-toe, and pale jessamine. 
The whito pink, and the pansy freak'd with jet. 
The glowing violet, 

The musk-rose, and the woll-atUred woodbine. 
With cowslips wan that hang the pensive head. 
And every flower that sad embroidery wears ; 
Bid Amaranthus all his beauty shed. 
And daflfadillios fill their cups with tears, 150 
To strew the laureate herse where Lycid lies. 
For, so to interpose a little ease. 
Let our ihul thoughts dally with false stmnise ; 
Ay me ! whilst thee the shores and sounding seas 
Wash far away, where'er thy bones are huri'd. 
Whether beyond the stormy Hebrides, 
Where thou, perhaps, under the whelming tide, 
Visit'st the botttun of the monstrous world ; 
Or whether thou, to our moist vows denied, 
Sleep'st by the fable of Bellerus old, 160 

Where the great vision of the guarded mount 
Looks toward Namancos and Baymia's hold ; 
Look homeward, angel, now, and melt with ruth : 
And, O ye dolj^ins, waft tho hapless youth 
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K) more, woful shepherdu, weep no more, 
Ian your sorrow u nut dead, 
igh ho be tK>ncath the watery floor ; 
ho day-8tar in the ocean bed, 
inon repairs hia drooping head, 169 

s his beams, and with new-spangled ore 
. the forehead of the morning sky : 
18 sunk low, but mounted high, 
the dear might of him that wa]k*d the 
waves; 

tlier groves and other streams along, 
tar pure his oozy locks he laves, 
s the uncxpressive nuptial song, 
rat kingdoms meek of joy and love, 
tertatn him all the saints above, 
1 troops, and sweet societies, 
, and, singing in their glory, move, 
> the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Mdas, the shepherds weep no more ; 180 
h thou art the genius of the shore, 
ge recompense, and shalt be good 
It wander in that perilous flood, 
ang the uncouth swain to the oaks and 
rills. 

( still ftfom went out ^ith sandals grey ; 
d the tender stops of various quills, 
^r thought warbling his Doric lay ; 
the Sun had strctch'd out all the hills, 
was drept into the western bay : 191 
rw>e. and twitch 'd his mantle blue : 
V to fresh i^-oods, and pastures new. 
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THE PEBSOXS. 
:xDANT SriBiT, afierwaids in the habit of 

KSIS. 

iih hia crew. 

V. 
OTHER. 

Irothes. 
the Nymph. 

chief pcrsoni, who presented* were 

le lord BracUey ; 

'. Thomas Egerton. his Ixother: 

ke lady Alice Egertoo. 



fint Seme disooven a wild wtXML 
imsDAirr SmiT deaoemd* or enten. 



le starry ihmbold of Jove's oosit 
» is, where those xmsMrtal ibapcs 
aerial spirin Lve impher'd 

mild of calm and utnat air. 
smoke and lUr of this d:m ■;««. 
n call earth ; and. witfi !ow.t»A^bted 
ad pester d in this piafc;d htn, 
eep Dp a frail and fevenjb tub^at, 

of ihie ciDwn thai Virtot Esvca. 
mortal cfaangc, to her true stnask, 
le coihrao'd fods ob minsttd vvtu. 
here be, thai by d&e su^ mf/kf* 



To lay their just hands on tliat guidon key. 
That o}>es the palace of Klcmity : 
To such my ermnd is ; and, hut for itu(^h, 
1 would not soil thctto pure ambrusial uvikIm 
With the rank vapors of this lun-uoni mould. 

But to my task. Neptune, I)eMidcs the swuy 
Of every salt flood, and each ebbing sin>nm, 
Took in by lot 'twixt high and uolher Jove 20 
Imperial rule of all the sea-girt islcH, 
That, like to rich and various gonis, inlay 
The unadorned bosom of the deep : 
Which he, to grace his tributary gods. 
By course commits to several govenunent, 
And gives them leave to weur their sapphiro crowns. 
And wield their little tridenut: but Uiis isle, 
The greatest and the best of all thu main. 
He q^iarten to his bluo-hair'd deities ; 
And all this tract that fronts the falling Sun 30 
A nobler peer of micklo trust and {lOwer 
Has in his clmrgo, with tcmpcr'd awe to guide 
An old ond haughty nation, proud in arms : 
Whore his fair ofliiipring, nurs'd in princely lore, 
Are coming to attend their father's state, 
And new-intrusted sceptre: but their ^oy 
Lies through the pcrplox'd pallis of lliiH drear wtnnU 
The nodding horror of whose shady brriV%H 
Threats the forlorn and wandering pOMKonger ; 
And hero their tender age might suiliir |)eril, 40 
But that by quick command from ho\ run Juvo 
I was dispolch'd for their defence aiul guard : 
And listen why ; for I will tell you now 
What never yet was heard in tale or song. 
From old or modem iMird, in hall or bower. 

Bacchus, tliat first from out the purple grapo 
Crush'd tlie sweet (Kiison of miMUse<i wine. 
AAer the Tuscan mariners transfiinu'd, 
Coasting the Tyrrhene shore, as the wirals liiited. 
On Circe's island fell : (Whfi krwws n^it Circe, 50 
The daughter of the Sun, whose cliarmed cup 
Whoever tasted, Irjst his upright shape, 
.\nd doHTiward fell inUi a grovelling swine ^} 
This nymph, tliat gaz'd uprjn his cliuitering I'Krks 
Widi i%-y berries wrealh'd, and his blithe youtii. 
Had by him, ere lie parte<l thence, a sriu 
Much like his father, liut his m<jtlier more, 
Wh'im tlierelbre she lirought up, and ComiM ii;im'd .- 
Who, ripe and frolic of liis fuli-irrown age. 
Roving the Celtic anri Iberian fields. M 

At laAt betakes him lo this oniirviiis w^jd ; 
And. in ilJck nhclier of black ii\tMf\*:» einbuwer'4. 
Excels his OKiiher at her raiifhty art, 
Odehng U} bvtry weary traveller 
Hiji orient Viqt^it in a cryvtal gU«, 
To quench the drought of Pli^irbus ; which aa tli«y 

taste 
'For mrjrt do taste thrrjugh l>/rjd intfmi^.nUt Uiirstj 
Swffi as the {^Aor« H'^riu, tli^-jr human *^muUittUit:tt, 
;The espreai reseu^/U/j'.e t4 the g'«(l», i* «:fj«iig'd 



jlbtrisune bn.ii«fa form of woif, or U.-ar, 
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(Or o*aJ4/:e, or tiger, >•/». **i lj*aH«l g'/ftt, 
\.\'.l o:h«r ;*n* r*;aA*rt.h^ tu Ui*:y Mi; re; 

fc.t v.*s; tf.AjaM.*.e« tt^jf*-. 'fMtf-i/ f.hM» i^-.Utr*!-, 
lAjpi h.\ ^M.r fr.'-r^:* a/^ r^i.'.«r tifMi*- ^^tft-i^ 
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MILTON. 



Ah now I do : but ftnt I must put ofl* 
ThcBc my sky-robev spun out of Iris' woof. 
Ami take the weeds and likeness of a swain 
That to the servitrc of this house belongs, 
\Vh(» with his soft pipe, and smooth-dittied song, 
Well knows to still the wild winds when they roar, 
And hush the waving woods ; nor of less (aith. 
And in this office of his mountain watch 
Likeliest, and nearest to the present aid 90 

Of this occasion. But I hear the tread 
Of hateful steps ; I must be viewless now. 



Coaiir8 enters with a charming-rod in one hand, his 
glass in the other ; vilh him a rout of monsters, 
headed like sundry sorts of wild beasts, but otherwise 
like men and women, their apparel glistering ; they 
come in making a riotous and unruly noise, with 
torches in their hands. 



COMUS 

The Star, that bids the shepherd fold. 
Now the top of Heaven dolh hold; 
And the gilded car of day 
His glowing axle doth allay 
In the steep Atlantic stream; 
And the slope Sun his upward beam 
Shoots against tlio dusky pole, 
Pacing towards the other goal 100 

Of his chamber in the cast 
Meanwhile welcome Joy, and Feast, 
Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 
Tipsy Dance, and Jollity. 
Braid your locks with rosy twine, 
Dropping odors, dropping wine. 
Rigor now is gone to bed, 
And Advice with scrupulous head. 
Strict Age and sour Severity, 
With their grave saws, in slumber lie. 110 

We, that are of purer lire. 
Imitate the starry quire. 
Who, in their nightly watchful spheres, 
Lead in swift roimd the months and yeank 
The sounds and seas, with all their finny drove. 
Now to the Moon in wavering morricc move ; 
And, on the lawTiy sands and shelves, 
Trip the pert &eries and the dapper elves. 
By dimpled brook and fountain brim, 
The wood-nymphs, deck'd with daisies trim, 120 
Their merry wakes and pastimes keep^ 
What hath night to do with sleep 7 
Night hath better sweets to prove, 
Venus now wakes, and wakens Love. 
Come, let us our rites begin ; 
Tis only daylight that makes sin. 
Which these dun shades will ne'er report >— 
Hail, goddc^ss of nocturnal sport, 
Dark-vcil'd Cotytto ! to whom the secret flame 
Of midrught torches bums ; mysterious dame, 130 
That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon woom 
Of Stygian darkness spcts her thickest gIo(xn, 
And makes one blot of all the air ; 
Stay the cloudy elion chair. 
Wherein thou rid'st with Hecat', and befriend 
lis thy vow'd priests, till utmost end 
Of all thy duf« bo done, and none left out; 
Ere the Imbbling eastern scout, 
The nice Morn, on the Indian steep 
From her cabin'd loop-hole peep, 140 

And to the tell-tale Sun descry 
Our ronconrd solemnity. — 



Come, knit hai^s, and boat the ground 
In a light fantastic round. 



THE MEASURE. 

Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 

Of some chaste footing near about this ground. 

Run to your shrouds, within these brakes and treai; 

Our number may affright : some virgin sure 

(For so I can dialing uivli by mine art) 149 

Benighted in these woods. Now to my charms, ' 

And to my wily trains : I shall ere long 

Be well-stocked with as fair a herd as graz'd 

About my mother Circe. Tims I hurl 

My dazzling spells into the spungy air. 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear illusion. 

And give it false presentments, lest the place 

And my quaint habits breed astonishment, 

And put the damsel to suspicious flight ; 

Which must not be, for that's against my covme : 

I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 160 

And well-plac'd words of glozing courtesy 

Baited with reasons not unplausible, 

Wind me into the easy-hearted man. 

And hug him into snores. When once her eye 

Hath met the virtue of this magic dust, 

I shall appear some hannless villager. 

Whom thrifl keeps up about his country gear 

But here she comes ; I fairly step aside, 

And hearken, if I may, her business hero. 

The Lady enters. 

This way the noise was, if mine ear bo true, 170 
My best guide now ; methought it was the sound 
Of riot and ill-manag'd merriment, 
Such as the jocund flute, or gamesome pipe, 
Stin up among the loose unlctter'd hinds ; 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges full. 
In wanton dance they praise the bounteous Pan, 
And thank the gods amiss. I should be loth 
To meet the nidcness. and swill'd insolence. 
Of such late wassailers ; yet, O ! where else 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 180 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood 7 
My brothers, when they saw me wearied out 
With this long way, resolving here to lodge 
Under the spreading favor of these pines, 
Slept, as they said, to the next thicket side, 
To bring me l)errie8. or such cooling fruit 
As the kind hospitable woods provide. 
They lofl mo then, when the gray-hooded Even, 
Like a sad votarist in palmer's weed, 189 

Roto from the hindmost wheels of Phoebus' wain. 
But where they are, and why they came not back. 
Is now tho labor of my thoughts ; 'tis likeliest 
They had engag'd their wandering steps too far ; 
And envious darkness, ere they could return. 
Had stole them from me : else, O tliievish Night, 
Why should'st thou, but for some felonious end. 
In thy dark lantern thus close up the stars. 
That Nature hung in Heaven, and fill'd their 

lamps 
With everlasting oil, to give due light 
To the misled and lonely traveller? SOO 

This is the place, as well as I may guess, 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rifo, and perfect in my listening ear ; 
Tet nought but single darkness do I find. 
What this might be f A thousand fantasies 
I Begin to throng into my memory. 
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g ihapefl, and beckoning sKadowt dire, 
' tongues, that ityllable men's namcti 208 
. ai d shores, and desert wildernesses, 
oughts may startle well, but not astound, 
lous mind, that ever walks attended 
ng siding champion, Conscience. — 
ae pare-vy'd Faith, white*handed Hope, 
vering angel, girt with golden wings, 
1. unblcmiiih'd form of Chastity ! 
visibly, and now believe 
the Supremo Good, to whom all things ill 
08 slavish ofHcers of vengeance, 
i;nd a glistering guardian, if need were, 
ray life and honor unaasaird. 220 

^ceiv'd, or did a sable cloud 
th her silver lining on the night 7 
err, there does a sable cloud 
ih her silver lining on the night, 
A a gleam over this tufted grove : 
hallrjo to my brothers, liut 
se as I can make to be heard farthest 
ire ; for my new-enliven'd spirits 
me i and they perhaps are not far off 

80N6. 

•Icho. sweetest nymph, that liv'st unseen 

Vithin thy aciy shell, 231 

slow Meander's margent green, 

the violct-embroider'd vale, 

Vhere the lovelorn nightingale 

to tliee her sad song moumeth well ; 

ou not tell me of a gentle pair 

"hat likest thy Narcissus are 7 

K if thou have 

them in scHue flowery cave. 
Ml me but where, 240 

queen of parley, daughter of the sphere ! 
y'st thou be translated to the skiet, 
p resounding grace lo all Heaven's haimo- 

niea. 

Enter Comus. 



245 
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B. Can any mortal mixture of earth's 

mould 
ruch di\-ine enchanting ravishment? 
aeihing holy lodges in that breast, 
h these raptures moves the vocal air 
V his hidden residence, 
eeily did they float upon the winfs 
(^e. thpMirh the empty vaulted nirfat, 
; (all smooching the ravcn-<!own 
oeas. ull it taLld ! I have oft L^anl 
ler Circe with the Syr*-as thne. 
the flowenr-kinlcd S'a:adM. 
Their potei.1 ber^ *zA ^nIef-J drizt : 

tiipy toTiX- wocid take the praon'd wmL 

it in E.lrn'zm ; Srylla w *;■«. 
d her hanjsg wiv** in^o an^nbon. 

Charr^iii J n-m-r'd "ofi Zf-yukJitK : 
- :n j^eannz tl'jcber '.-J.\^ '^ teoK, V/j 
fw**: mad=i«s rivi^. :: 'A ::se'.f ; 
i a sftCTf^ and dtjc^'Va f^Lfhi. 

faemrd c!J i«W: — III r;^t*k to a^r. 

vnain tfane rjnc!i •£«£«« did s«T<r 

he g u d dfts s t&ai a rtrvl k.-.zk 

; besv wixfe Fb. ae $yira ; by bk^ tatig 



Forbidding every blenk inikindly fog 

To touch the pnM})cnniH prnuth of ihin tnll wmnl. 

Lad, Nay. gentle fhrplirnl. ill Im IokI that imaiso 
Tlmt is addrrtw'd to iiiiiitlnuiinf; run': 
Not any boast of skill, but oxtrenic rhifl 
How lo regain my Hiivor'tl comininy, 
CompeU'd me to awake the courttMiuii Kdio 876 
To give me answer from her niomiy couch. 

Com, What chance, good lady, hath liernA you 
thus \ 

Lad, Dim darkness, and this leafy lubyrinih. 

Com, Could that divide >'ou fnmi near-ushering 
guides \ 

Lad, They lef) mo weary on a gmssy tnrf. 2H0 

Com, By faliieho(Kl, or disrourtcsy, or why 7 

Lad, To seek i' the valley mnw cin)1 friendly 
spring. 

Com. And lefl your fair side all unguarded, Indy 7 

Lad. They were but twain, and puriMM'd quick 
return. 

Com. Perhaps forestalling night prevented them. 

Ijod. How easy my misfortune is to hit ! 

Com. Imports their lews, bnmde the present nee<| 7 

Jjod. No less tlian if I should my brotheni low*. 

Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 
bloom? 2H9 

Jjad, As smiKMh as Hebe's their unrazor'd lifsi. 

Com, Two such 1 saw, what time the lubcjr'd oi 
In his lofMc tmces from the furrow cnme, 
And the swink'd he<lger at his supi^rr sat ; 
I saw them under a green mantling vine, 
That crawU along the side of yon small hill. 
Plucking ripe clusters frrim the tender shoots; 
Their port was more than human, as they sttjod : 
I took it for a faery vision 
Of some gay creatures of the element, 
That in the colors of the rainliow live, 300 

And play i' the plighted clouds. I was awe-struek. 
And, as I past, I WYirshipt; if thrsie you seek, 
It were a j'iumey like the [«ih lo Heaven, 
To help you find thorn. 

Ijid. Gentle villager. 

What readiest way would bring me Mt that |»lar«> 7 

Com. lAje west it rises from this slim Mry i^iint 

Lad. To find out tliat, gr^jrl nhfphfni, I su{i|if««. 
In such a seant allowance *d siar-lifrht, 
Would overtask the Ijent land-pilot's art. 
Without the tnrti gufiM of well-ffn'-tisM feH. 310 

Com. I kiKiW each Ian*-, and fst-ry alley green, 
jl>ing!e, or bushy d'-ll of this wild wofi^f. 
! Arid every bo*ky \^mni frrjm wd*- Ut n'J*-, 
.My daily walks arid arif-ient rieicrh^x/rti/^ ; 
I .\rid if your ttPky alt^-ridanfn U; y«ri JfjfJg'd. 3]& 
I Or fthrrjod within then^ l;mit«, f shall krx/w 
1 Kre m'/rrow w%k«r, ur i>»e {tt^-r^mu-A lark 
I from h/jr that/.^i'd pa!Ut r*fii»^: li 'Alj^rwme, 
I ran f,rff/irjf,t yw, U'iy. V# « j'/w 
. Brjt l^^al 'r^tajre, wt^re y'>*j ittM-/ ^^e «a(« 
.Till ff^rits^T y-i*:*!. 

Lad. Kri^;>,<:rd, I lak'; thy word 

.Ar/i :/-.••. thy f.^jn*^ *Af*r*i ro'sr**9y. 

W.ir. WTT/'.icy nf'f-f. t.*.*r« iri tajj Ktry tialts 

Is 'fjr,rjt '4 yr.'J*:%. »J.«r* it f«nii M«a nam'*! %%U 

X la.'^vx '^ irjkf I t^fi\t\ Uritf U, fitUttffH it- -' 

V.MHn»\ 



22 



MILTON. 



Afl now I do : but flnt I must put off 
These my sky-robot spun out of Iris* woof. 
And take the weeds and likeness of a swain 
That to the service of this house belongs, 
Who with his soft piiio, and smooth-dittied song, 
Well known to still tlic wild winds when they roar, 
And hush the waving woods ; uor of less faith, 
And in this office of his mountain watch 
Likeliest, and nearest to the present aid 90 

Of this occasion. But I hear the tread 
Of hateful steps ; 1 must bo viewless now. 

CoMUS cntert with a charming-rod in one hand^ hit 
glofs in the other ; with him a rout of monsters^ 
headed like sundry sorts of wild beasts, but otherwise 
like men and women, their apparel glistering ; they 
come in making a riotous and unruly noise, with 
torches in their hands. 

COMCS 

The Star, that bids the shcphord fold, 
Now the top of Heaven doth hold; 
And the gilded car of day 
His glowing axlo doth allay 
In the steep Atlantic stream; 
And the slope 8un his upward beam 
Shoots against the dusky pole. 
Pacing towards the other goal 100 

Of his chamber in the cast. 
Meanwhile welcome Joy, and Feast, 
Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 
Tipsy Dance, and Jollity. 
Braid your locks with rosy twine. 
Dropping odors, dropping wine. 
Rigor now is gone to bed, 
And Advice with scrupulous head. 
Strict Age and sour Severity, 
With their grave saws, in slumber lie. 110 

We, that are of purer fire, 
Imitate the starry quire. 
Who. in their nightly watchful spheres, 
Lead in swifl round the months and yeank 
The sounds and seas, with all their finny drove. 
Now to the Moon in wavering m(»rrico move ; 
And, on the tawny sands and shelves. 
Trip t}ie })ert fiieries aiitl the dapper elves. 
By dimpled brook and fountain brim. 
The wood-nymphs, derk'd with daisies trim, 180 
Their merry wakes and pastimes keep; 
^Vhat hnlh night to do with sleep ? 
Night hath better sweets to prove, 
Venus now wakes, and wakens Love. 
Come, let us our rites begin ; 
'Tis only daylight that makes sin. 
Which these dun shados will ne'er report: — 
Hail, goddess of nocturnal sport, 
Dark-veil'tl Cotytto ! to whom the secret flame 
Of midnight torches bums; mysterious dame, 130 
That ne'er art <:aird, but when the dragon woom 
Of Stygian darkness spcts her thickest gloom. 
And makes one blot of all the air ; 
Stay the cloudy elion chair. 
Wherein thou rid'st with Hecat', and befriend 
Us thy vow'd prioitls, till utmost end 
Of all thy dues be done, and none led out ; 
Ere the babbling eastern scout. 
The nice Morn, on the Indian steep 
From her cnbin'd loop-hole peep, 140 

And to the t(>ll-tal<* Sun descry 
Our cone fin]' d solemnity. — 



Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 
In a light fantastic round. 

THE MEASURE. 

Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 

Of some chaste footing near about this ground. 

Run to your shrouds, witliin these brakes and treei; 

Our number may affright : some virgin sure 

(For so I can distinguish by mine art) 149 

Benighted in these woods. Now to my charms, * 

And to my wily trains : I shall ere long 

Be well-stocked with as fair a herd as graz'd 

About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 

My dazzling spells into the spungy air. 

Of power to cheat the eye with blear illusion. 

And give it false presentments, lest the place 

And my quaint habits breed astonishment. 

And put the damsel to suspicious flight; 

Which must not be, for that's against my course: 

I, under fair pretence of friendly ends, 160 

And well-plac'd words of glozing courtesy 

Baited with reasons not unplausible, 

Wind me into the easy-hearted man. 

And bug him into snores. When once h^r eye 

Hath met the virtue of this magic dust, 

I shall appear some harmless villager. 

Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear 

But here she comes ; I fairly step aside. 

And hearken, if I may, her business hero. 

The L.\dy enters. 

This way the noise was, if mine ear be true, 170 
My best guide now ; methought it was the sound 
Of riot and ill-monag'd merriment. 
Such as the jocund flute, or gamesome pipe, 
Stira up among the loose unlettcr'd hinds ; 
When for their teeming flocks, and granges full. 
In wanton dance they praise the bounteous Pan, 
And thank the gods amiss. 1 should be loth 
To meet the rudeness, and swill'd insolence. 
Of such late wassailers ; yet, O ! where else 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 180 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wt)od 7 
My brothers, when they saw me wearied out 
With this long way, re6r>lving here to lodge 
Under the spreading favor of these pines, 
Stept, as they said, to the next thicket side. 
To bring me l)erries. or such cooling fruit 
As the kind hospitable woods provide. 
They leA mo (hen, when the gray-hooded Even, 
Like a sod votarist in palmer's weed. 189 

Rose from the hindmost wheels of Phcebus' wain. 
But where they are, and why they came not back. 
Is now the labor of my thoughts ; 'tis likeliest 
They had engag'd their wandering steps too far; 
And envious darkness, ere they could return, 
Had stole them from me : else, O thievish Night. 
Why should'st thou, but for some felonious end. 
In thy dark lantern thus close up the stars, 
That Nature hung in Heaven, and flll'd their 

lamps 
With everlasting oil, to give due light 
To the misled and lonely traveller? SOO 

This is the place, as well as I may guess, 
Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my listening ear ; 
Yet nought but single darkness do I find . 
What this might be I A thousand fantasies 
Begin to throng into ny memoiy, 
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•kg shapes, and beckoning shadow's dire, 
y tongues, that syllable men's names 208 
s, ai J shores, and desert wildernesses, 
loughts may startle well, but not astound, 
tix>us mind, that ever walks attended 
ong siding champion, Conscience^— 
•me pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Dvering angel, girt with golden wings, 
>u, unblcmish'd form of Chastity ! 
B visibly, and now believe 
, the Supremo Good, to whom all things ill 

as slavish ofTicers of vengeance, 
lend a glistering guardian, if need were, 
> my life and honor unassail'd. 220 

leceiv'd, or did a sable cloud 
rth her silver lining on the night t 
•t err, there does a sablo cloud 
rth her silver lining on the night, 
itj a gleam over this tufted grove : 
t halloo to my brothers, but 
tise as I can make to be heard farthest 
ture ; for my now-enliven'd spirits 

roe ; and they perhaps are not fiir off 

80NG. 

Echo, sweetest nymph, that liv'st unseen 
Within thy aery shell, 231 

slow Meander's margent green, 

the violet-embroider'd \'ale, 
Where tlie lovelorn nightingale 

to thee her sad song moumeth well ; 
lou nut tell me of a gentle pair 
That likcst thy Narcissus are f 
0, if thou have 
d them in some flowery cave, 
Tell me but where, 240 

!t queen of parley, daughter of the sphere ! 
ay'st thou be translated to the skies, 
f-e resounding grace to all Ueaven's haimo- 
nies. 

Enter Comub. 

19. Can any mortal mixture of earth's 

mould 
' such divine enchanting ravishment T 245 
mething holy lodges in that breast, 
th these raptures moves the vocal air 
ify his hidden residence, 
veetly did they float upcm the wings 
ICC. through the empty vaulted night, 250 
y fall smoothing the raven-down 
iness. till it tmiVd ! I have oft heard 
iher Circe with the Syrens three, 
the flowery-kirtlcd Naiades, 
their potent herbs and baleful drugs ; 
8 they sung, would take the prison'd soul, 
3 it in Elysium: Scylla wept, 
id her barking waves into attention, 
1 Charybdis murmur'd soft applause : 
y in pleasing slumber luU'd the sense, 260 
sweet madness robb'd it of itself; 
li a sacred and home-felt delight, 
»ber certainty of waking bliss, 
heard till now. — 111 speak to her, 
e shall be my queen. — ^Hail, foreign wonder ! 
certain these rough shades did never breed, 
the goddess that in rural shrine 
t here with Pto, or Sylvan ; by bleat aong 



Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 

To touch the proap«>n>us growth of this tall wood. 

Lad. Nay, gentle shrphcrd. ill is lost that pniae 
That is addrera'd tu unattending ean< : 
Not any boast of skill, but extreme shift 
How to regain my sover'd company, 
Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo 275 
To give me answer from her mossy couch. 

Com. What chance, good lady, hath bereft you 
thus? 

Lad. Dim darkness, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Com. Could that divide 3rou from near-ushering 
guides ? 

Lad. They left me weary on a grassy turf. 280 

Com. By falsehood, or discourtesy, or why 7 

Lad. To seek i' the valley some cool fiiendly 
spring. 

Com. And left your fair side all unguarded, lady ? 

Lad. They were but twain, and purpos'd quick 
return. 

Com. Perhaps forestalling niglit prevented them. 

Lad, How easy my misfortune is to hit ! 

Com. Imports their loss, l>eside the present need f 

Lad. No less than if I should my brothers lose. 

Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 
bloom ? 289 

Lad. As smooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 

Com. Two such I saw, what time the labor'd ox 
In his loose tmces from the furrow came. 
And the swink'd hodger at his supper sat ; 
I saw them under a green mantling vine. 
That cmwls along the side of yon small hill. 
Plucking ripe clusters from the tender shoots ; 
Their port was more than human, as they stood : 
I took it for a faery vision 
Of some gay creatures of the element. 
That in the colors of the rainbow live, 300 

And play i' the plighted clouds. I was awe-struck, 
And, as I past, I worshipt ; if those you seek. 
It were a journey like the path to Heaven, 
To help you find them. 

Lad. Gentle villager. 

What readiest way would bring me to that place ? 

Com. Due west it rises from this shrubby point 

Lad.^ To find out that, good shepherd, I suppose. 
In such a scant allowance of star-light. 
Would overtask the best land-pilot's art. 
Without the sure guess of well-practis'd feet 310 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green. 
Dingle, or bushy dell of this wild wood. 
And every bosky bourn from side to side, 
My daily walks and ancient neighborhood ; 
And if your stmy attendants be yet lodg'd, 315 
Or shroud within these limits, I shall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roosted lark 
From her thatch'd pallet rouse ; if otherwise, 
I can conduct you, lady, to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be safe 
Till further quest. 

Lad. Shepherd, I take thy word 

And trust thy honest offe r'd courtesy. 
Which oft is sooner found in lowly sheds 
With smoky rafters, than in tap'stry halls 
In courts of princes, where it first was nam'd 325 
And yet is most pretended : in a place 
Less warranted than this, or less secure, 
I cannot he, that I should fear to change it- 
Eye me. blest Providence, and square my trial 
To my pruTwnion'd alictv^xYv — ^«^\wfe\^ A«*^ ^*^ 
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Enter The Two Brothers. 

EL Br. Unmufile, ye faint stars ; and thou, fair 
Moon, 
That ux>nt'8t to love the traveller's beniaoDt 
Stoop thy pale visage tluough an amber cload. 
And disinherit Chaoa, that reigns here 
In double night of darkness and of shades ; 335 
Or, if your influence be quite damm*d up 
With block usurping mists, some gentle taper, 
Though a rush-candle from the wicker hole 
Of some clay habitation, visit us 
With thy long-lcveird rule of streaming light ; 
And thou shalt be our star of Arcady, 
Or Tyrian Cynosure. 

Sec. Br. Or, if our eyes 

Be barr'd that happiness, might we but hear 
The folded flocks penn'd in their wattled cotea, 
Or sound of pastoral reed with oaten stops, 345 
Or whistle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
'Twould be some solace ]rot, some little cheering. 
In this close dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
But, O that hapless virgin, our lost sister ! 
Where may she wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, among rude burs and thistles f 
Perhaps some cold bank is her bolster now. 
Or 'gainst the rugged bark of some broad elm 
Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught with sad 
fears. 355 

What, if in wild amazement and afirightt 
Or, while we speak, within the direful grasp 
Of savage hunger, or of savage heat ? 

EL Br. Peace, brother : be not over«xquisite 
To cast the fashion of uncertain evils : 
For grant tliey be so, while they rest unknown, 
What need a man forestall his date of grief, 
And run to meet what he would most avoid t 
Or, if they be but false alarms of fear, 
How bitter is such self-delusion ! 365 

I do not think my sister so to soek, 
Or so unprincipl^ in Virtue's book. 
And the sweet peace that goodness bosoms dver. 
As that the single want of light and noise 
(Not being in danger, as I trust she is not.) 
Could stir the constant mood of her calm thoughts, 
And put them into misbecoming plight. 
Virtue could see to do what virtue would 
By her own radiant light, though Sun and Moon 
Were in the flat sea sunk. And Wisdom's self 
Ofl seeks to sweet retired solitude ; 376 

Where, with her best nurse, Contemplation, 
She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, 
That in the various bustle of resort 
Were all-to ruffled, and sometimes impair'd. 
He that has light within his own clear breast. 
May sit i* the centre, and enjoy bright day : 
But he, that hides a dark soul and foul thoughts. 
Benighted walks under the mid-day Sun ; 
Himself is his own dungeon. 385 

Sec. Br. Tis most true. 

That musing Meditation most aflects 
The pensive secrecy of desert cell. 
Far from the cheerful haunt of men and herds. 
And sits as safe as in a senate-house ; 
For who would rob a hermit of his weeds. 
His few books, or his beads, or maple dish. 
Or do his grey hairs any violence f 
But Beauty, like the fair Hesperian tree 

tdeo wiih bltxHWDg goid, had need the guard 



Of dragon-watch, with unenchanted eye, 395 

To save her blossoms, and defend her fruit. 
From the rash hand of bold Incontinence. 
You may as well spread out the unwunn'd heaps 
Of miser's treasure by an outlaw's den. 
And tell me it is safe, as bid mo hope 
Danger will wink on Opportunity, 
And let a single helpless maiden pass 
Uninjur'd in this wild surrounding waste. 
Of night, or loneliness, it recks me not ; 
I fear the dread events that dog them both, 405 
Lest some ill-greeting touch attempt the person 
Of our unowned sister. 

jEZ. Br. I do not, brother. 

Infer, as if I thought my sister's state 
Secure, without all doubt or controversy ; 
Yet, where an equal poise of hope and fear 
Does arbitrate the event, my nature is 
That J incline to hope, rather than fear. 
And gladly banish squint suspicion. 
My sister is not so defencelera Icfl 
As you imagine ; she has a hidden strength, 415 
Which 3rou remember not. 

Sec. Br. What hidden strength. 

Unless the strength of Heaven, if you mean 
that? 

EL Br. I mean that too, but yet a hidden strength. 
Which, if Heaven gave it, may be term'd her 

owTi; 
Tis Chastity, my brother, Chastity : 
She, that has that, is clad in complete steel ; 
And, like a quiver'd nymph witli arrows keen. 
May trace huge forests, and imharlwr'd hratlis. 
Infamous hills, and sandy perilous wilds ; 
Where, through the sacred rays of Chastity, 425 
No savage fierce, bondite, or mountuincer. 
Will dare to soil her virgin purity : 
Yea there, where veiy Desolation dwells. 
By grots and caverns shagg'd with horrid shades. 
She may pass on with unblench'd mnjesty. 
Be it not done in pride, or in presumption. 
Some say, no evil thing that walks by night 
In fog or fire, by lake or moorish fen, 
Blue meager hag, or stubborn unlaid ghost 
lliat breaks his magic chains at Curfou time, 435 
No goblin, or swart faery of the mine. 
Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. 
Do ye believe me yet, or shall I call 
Antiquity from the old schools of Greece 
To testify the arms of Chastity? 
Hence had the huntress Dion her dread Iww, 
Fair silver-shafled queen, for ever chaste. 
Wherewith she tamed the brindod lioness 
And spotted mountain-pard, bnt sot at nought 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid ; gods and men 
Fear'd her stem frown, and she was queen o* the 

woods. 

What was that snaky-headed Gorgon shield. 
That wise Miner\'a wore, unc-onquer'd vii^in. 
Wherewith she freez'd her foes to congeal'd stone. 
But rigid looks of chaste austerity, 45U 

And noble grace, that dash'd brute violence 
With sudden adoration and blank awe ? 
So dear to Heaven is saintly Chastity, 
That, when a soul is found sincerely so, 
A thousand liveried angels lackey her. 
Driving far oflT each thing of sin and guilt ; 
And, in clear dream and solemn vision. 
Tell her of things that no gross ear can hear ; 
Till oft oonverso with heavenly habitants 
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Sepn to cast a beam on the outward shape. 

The unpolluted temple of the mind, 

And turns it by degrees to the sours essence, 460 

Till all be made immortal : but when Lust, 

By unchaste looks, loose gestures, and foul talk, 

But roost by lewd and lavish act of sin. 

Lets in defilement to the inward parts. 

The soul grows clotted by contagion, 

laibodies, and imbrutcs, till she quite loso 

The divine property of her first being. 

Such are those thick and gloomy shadows damp, 

Of\seen in chamel vaults and sepulchres 471 

lingering, and sitting by a new-made grave, 

\» loth to leave the l)ody that it lov'd. 

And link'd itself by carnal sensuality 

To a degenerate and degraded state. 

Sec. Br. How charming is divine philosophy ! 
Not harsh, and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 
Bat musical as is Apollo's lute, 
And a perpetual feast of nectar'd sweets, 
Hliere no crude surfeit reigns. 

EL Br. List, list; I hear 

Some &r-<^ halloo break the silent air. 481 



Within the navel of this liidcous wood, 520 
Immur'd in cypress shades a sorcerer dwells. 
Of Bacchus and of Circe Iram, great Comus, 
Deep skill'd in all his mother's witcheries; 
And here to every thirsty wanderer 
By sly enticement gives his baneful cup. 
With many murmurs raii'd. wliose pleasing poison 
The visaKC quite transforms of him that drinks. 
And tho inglorious likeuera of a l>enHt 
Fixes instead, unmoulding reason's uiiiitagc 
Chararter'd in the face : this have I Irnnit 530 
Tending my fli»cks hani by i' the hilly cninii. 
That brow this bottom-glade; whence night by 

night 
He and his monstrous rout ore heard to houl, 
Like stabled wolves, or tickers at their prey. 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate 
In their obscured haunts of inmost bowen*. 
Yet have they many baittf, and guilei'ul spells. 
To inveigle and invite the unwary si>nse 
Of them that pass unwectirig by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing lloitks 
Had ta'en their supi^fr on the ^rlvl»ry herb 
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See. Br. Methought so too ; what should it be ? ' Of knot-grass dew-besiprent, and were in fold. 



EL Br. For certain 

Either some one like us nigh^founder'd here. 
Or else some neighbor woodman, or, at worst. 
Some roving robber, calling to hia fellows. 

Sec. Br. lieaven keep my sister. Again, again, 
and near! 
Best draw, and stand upon our guard. 

EL Br. ril halloo : 

If he be friendly, ho comes well ; if not, 
Defence is a good cause, and Heaven bo for us. 

[Enter ikt Attendant Spirit, habited like a ihepherd.] 

That halloo I should know ; what are you? speak; 
Come not too near, you fall on irm stakes else. 

Spir. What vmce is that ? my young lord f speak 
again. 492 

S«e. Br. O brother, 'tis my &ther'ssheplierd,sure. 

EL Br. Thynis? Whose artful strains have of) 
delay'd 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal. 
And sweeten 'd every musk-roso of the dale ? 
How cam*st thou here, good swain f hath any ram 
Sipt from the fold, or jroung kid lost his dam. 
Or draggling wether the pent flock forsook f 
How could 'st thou find this dark sequester'd nook 1 

^r. O my lov'd master's heir, and his next joy, 
I came not here on such a trivial toy 502 

As a stray *d ewe, or to punuo tho stealth 
Of pilfering wolf: not all the fleecy wealth. 
That doth enrich these downs, is worth a thought 
1^ this my errand, and the care it brought 
Bat, my nrgin lady, where is she ? 
How chance she is not in your company i 

EL Br. To tell thee sadly, shepherd, without 
blame, 
Or oar neglect, we lost her as we came. 510 

Spir. Ay me unhappy \ then my feara are true. 

EL Br. What feara, good Thynisf Pr'ytliee 
briefly show. 

Spir. ITl tell ye : 'tis not vain or fabulous. 
(Though so esteem'd by shallow ignorance.) 
Hliat the sage poets, taught by the heavenly Muse, 
Storied of old in high immortal verse, 
Of dira chimeraa, and enchanted iales. 
And riAcd roekt wbooe entrance leads to Hell ; 
for MKh there be, bol aohelief is UiiKf. 

5 



550 



5C0 



I sat mc down to %%atch upon a Imnk 

With ivy canopied, and interwove 

With flaunting honeysucklo. and Iw^gan 

Wrapt in a pleasing fit of raoluncholy. 

To meditate ray rural minsirelfv. 

Till fancy had her fill; but, ere a clofM\ 

Tho wonted roar wits up amidst the wmxlt*, 

And fill'd the air with barlmroiis disMonance ; 

At which I ceas'd, and liMton'd them a while. 

Till an unusual stop oC Kuddcii silcnro 

(jave respite to the dmwsy frighted stcnls. 

That drew the litter of clus<Mrurtaiu\i Sleep; 

At last a sof\ and solemn-breatliiiig nound 

Rose like a steam of rich distill'tl perfumes. 

And stole upon the air. thai even Silenee 

Was took ere she was 'ware, and wish'd &he niiglit 

Deny her nature, and Ite never mon% 

Still to be so displac'd. I was all ear. 

And took in strains that might creati> a soul 

l.'nder tho ribs of Death ; but O ! ere long, 

Too well I did perceive it was the voice 

Of my most honor'd lady, your dear sister. 

Amaz'd I stood, harrow'd with grief and fear. 

And, O poor haplcMi nightingale, thouj;!ht I. 

How sweet thou sing'bt, how near the deadly 

snare ! 
Then down the lawns I ran with headlong haste, 
Through patlis and turnings often tru<l by day, 
Till, guided by mine car, 1 found the jtliiee. 570 
Where that damn'd wisani, hid in sly ilisguiM^, 
(For HO by certain nieun I knew,} had met 
Already, ere my best speed could prevent, 
The aidless innocent lady, his wJKh'd prey ; 
Who gently ask'd if he had seen such two, 
Supposing him some neighlior villager. 
Ix>nger I durst not stay, but mum 1 gness'd 
Ye were the two she meant ; with tliat I sprung 
Into Kwif\ flight, till 1 had found you here ; 
But further know I not. 

Sf-r. Br. O night, and shades ! 580 

How are ye join'd with Hell in triple knot 
Against the miarm'd weakness of one virgin, 
.Alone and helpless! Is this the conHdenco 
You gave me, brother? 

Ki. Br, \ c*, Mv\ \Mic^ \V iecJ\ ■; 

Leon on it safe\y ; not a v^noi\ 
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Shall be iiiuaid for me : aji^nst the tbrcata 

Of malice, or of aorcory, or that power 

Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firro,^ — 

Virtue may be afisoil'd, but never hurt, 

Surprifl'd by unjust force, but not cnthrall'd : 590 

Yea, even that, which mischief meant most harm, 

Slutll in the happy trial prove most glory.: 

But evil ou itself shall back recoil, 

And mix no more with goodness ; when at last 

Gathered like scum, and settled to itself. 

It shall be in eternal restless change 

Self-fed, and self-consum'd : if this fail, 

The pillar'd firmament is rottenness. 

And Earth's base built on stubble^ — ^But come, 

let's on. 
Against the opposing will and arm of Heaven 600 
May never this just sword be lifted up; 
But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 
With all the grisly legions that troop 
Under the sooty flag of Acheron, 
Harpies and Hydras, or all the monstrous forms 
Twixt Africa and Ind, Til find him out. 
And force him to return his purchase back. 
Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 
Curs'd as his life. 

Spir. Alas ! good venturous youth, 

I love thy couroge yet, and bold emprise ; 610 
But hero thy sword can do thee little stead ; 
Far other arms and other weapons must 
Be those, that quell the might of hellish charms: 
He with his bare wand can unthread thy joints. 
And crumble all thy sinews. 

Et. Br. Why pr'ythee, shepherd. 

How durst thou then thyself approach so near. 
As to make this relation i 

Spir. Care, and utmost shifts. 

How to secure the lady from surprinal. 
Brought to my mind a certain shepherd lad. 
Of small regard to see to, yet well skill'd 620 
In every virtuous plant, and healing herb. 
That spreads her verdant leaf to th' morning ray : 
He lov'd me well, and ofl would beg me sing ; 
Which when 1 did, he on the tender grass 
Would sit and hearken even to ecstasy. 
And in requital ope his leathern scrip. 
And show me simples of a thousand names. 
Telling their strange and vigorous faculties : 
Amongst the rest a small unsiglitly root. 
But of diinne effect, he culVd me out; 630 

The leaf was darkish, and hod prickles on it. 
But in another country, as he said. 
Bore a bright golden flower, but not in this soil : 
Unknown, and light csleem'd, and tlie dull swain 
Treads on it daily with his clouted shoon : 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that moly, 
That Hermes once to ^ise Ulysses gave ; 
He call'd it hemony, and gave it me. 
And bade me keep it as of sovran use 
*Ciainst all enchantments, mildew, blast, or damp, 
Dr ghastly furies* apparition. 641 

f purs'd it up, but little reckoning made, 
rill now that this extremity compell'd : 
But now I find it true : for by this means 
T knew the foul enchanter though disguis'd, 
EnCer'd the very lime-twigs of his spells, 
And yet came off: if 3rou have this about you. 
As (I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly assault the necromancer's hall ; 
Where if he be. with daimtless hardiliood, 650 
And bnuidish'd blade, rush on him ; break his glass. 



And shed the luHcious liquor on the ground. 

But seize his wand ; though he and his cun'd 

crew 
Fierce sign of battle make, and menace high. 
Or like the wiw of Vulcnn vomit smoke, 
Yet will they soon retire, if he but shrink. 

EL Br. Thyrais, lead on apace, FlI follow thee 
And some good angel bear a shield l>cfore us. 

7^« Scene changes to a stately palace, set out vitk 
aU manner ofdrliciousness: soft music, tahUs spread 
with att dainties. Comus appears with his rahbli, 
and the Lady set in an enchanted chair ^ to whom 
he offers hisglass^ which sfie puts by, and goes about 
to vise. 

COMUB. 

Nay, lady, sit ; if I but wave this wnnd. 
Your nerves are all choin'd up in alabaster, 660 
And you a statue, or. as Daphne was. 
Root-bound, that fled A})ollo. 

Lad. Fool, do not boast ; 

Thou canst not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, althougli this corporal rind 
Thou hast immanaclcd, while Heaven sees good. 

Com. Why are you vex'd, lady? Why do yon 
frown ? 
Here dwell no frowns, nor anger ; from these gatrs 
Sorrow flies far : sec, here Ix* all the pleasures. 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
When the fresh blood grows lively, and returns 
Brisk as the April buds in primrufle-season. 671 
And first, behold this cordial julep here, 
That flames and dances in his crystal bounds. 
With spirits of balm and frngmnt syrops mix'd ; 
Not that nepenthes, which the wife of Thono 
In Egypt gave to Jove-bom lleloim, 
Is of such power to stir up joy a» this. 
To life so friendly, or so cool to thirst. 
Why should you be so cruel to yourself. 
And to those dainty limbs, which Nature lent 680 
For gentle usage and soA delicacy ? 
But you invert the covenants of her trust. 
And harshly deal like an ill txirrower 
With that which you received on other terms ; 
Scorning the imexempt condition, 
By which all mortal frailly must subsist. 
Refreshment afler toil, ease af>er pain. 
That have been tir'd all day without repast. 
And timely rest have wanted ; but, fair virgin, 
This will restore all soon. 

Lad. 'Twill not. false traitor! 690 

'Twill not restore the truth and honesty. 
That thou hast banish'd from thy tongue with lies 
Was this the cottage, and the safe alxxle. 
Thou told'st me of ? What grim aspects are these* 
Tlicse ugly-headed monsters i Merry guard me ! 
Hence with thy brew'd enchantments, foul de* 

ceiver ! 
Hast thou betray'd my credulous innocence 
With visor 'd falsehood and base forgery ? 
And would 'st thou seek again to trap me here 
With lickerish bailji, flt to ensnare a brute ? 700 
Were it a draught for Juno when she banquets, 
I would not taste thy treasonous ofR>r ; none 
But such as are good men can give good things ; 
And tlmt which is not good, is not delicious 
To a well-goveni'd and wise appetite. 

Cmn, O foolishncM uf men! that lend their eac* 



COAIUS. 



27 



budge doctors of the Stoic fur, 
-h their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
the lean and miUow Abtttinence. 
re did Nature pour her bounties forth 710 
>b a full and unwithdrawing hand, 
the earth uith odors, fruits, and flocks, 
ig the seas with spawn innumerable, 

please and sate the rurioui taste? 
to work millions of spinning wonns. 

their green-shops weave the smooth-kair'd 

silk, 

her sons ; and that no comer might 
It of her plenty, in her own loins 
ch'd the all-u-onhipt ore, and precious 

gems. 

her children with : if mil the world 720 
n a pet of temperance feed on pulse, 
le clear stream, and nothing wear but 

frieze, 
•giver would be unthank'd, would be un- 

prais'd. 

his riches kno^a-n, and yet despis'd: 
should 8er\'e him as a grudging master, 
urious niggard of his wealth ; . 

like Nature's bastards, not her sons, 
>uld be quite surcharg'd with her o^n 

weight, 
ngled with her waste fertility ; 
lh cumber'd, and the wing'd air daiit'd 

with plumes, 730 

Js would over-multitude their lords, 
o*erfraught would swell, and the imaought 

diamonds 
) emblaze the forehead of the deep, 
bestud with stars, that they below 
^w inur'd to light, and come at last 
upon the Sun with shameless brow's. 
T : be not coy, and be not cosen'd 

1 same \*aimted name. Virginity. 

I Nature's coin, must not be hoarded, 

; be current ; and the good thereof 740 

in mutual and partaken bliss, 

r in the enjoyment of itself; 

t slip time, like a neglected rote 

8 on the stalk with languish'd head. 

I nature's brag, and must be shown 

. at feasts, and high solemnities, 

QMt may wonder at the workmanship ; 

lomely ftiatures to keep home, 

1 their name thence ; coarse complexions, 

i)iM of sorry gmin, will servo to ply. 750 

pier, and to tease the huswife's wool. 

ed a vermeil-tinctur'd lip for that, 

ting eyes, or tresses like the Mum f 

u another meaning in these gif>s ; 

hat, and be advis'd; yuu are but young 

yet 

had not thought to hiri'e nniock'd my lips 
shallow'd air, but that this juggler 
link to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 
g false rales prank'd in reason's garb, 
sen Vice can bolt her arguments, 760 
tue has no tongue to check her pride. — 
! do not charge most innocent Nature, 

would her children should be riotous 

abundance ; she, good catercss, 
er pro\ision only to the good. 
I according to her sober laws, 
r dictate of spore Temperance : 



If every just man, that now pines with want, 

Had but a moderate and beseeming share 

Of that which lewdly pamper'<I Luxury 770 

Now heaps upon some few viith vast excess, 

.Nature's full blessings would be well dispens'd 

In unsuperfluous even proportion. 

And she no whit encumber'd vf'iih her store ; 

And then the Giver would be better thaiik'd, 

llis praise due paid : for swinish Gluttony 

Ne'er looks to Heaven amidst his gorgeous feast. 

But with besotted base ingratitude 

Crams, and blasphemes his feeder. Shall I go on f 

Or have I said enough ? TV) him that dares 780 

Arm his profane tongue with contemptuous words 

Against the sun-clod power of Chastity, 

Fain would I something say. yet to what end ? 

Thou hast nor ear, nor soul, to apprehend 

The sublime notion, and high mystery. 

That must be uttered to unfold the sage 

And serious doctrine of Virginity ; 

And thuu art worthy that thou shouldst not know 

More happiness than this thy present lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 790 

That hath so well been taught her dazzling fence; 

Thou art not fit to heor thyself convinc'd : 

Yet, Hhottld I try, tlie uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure caune would kindle my rapt spirits 

To such a flnme of sacred vehemence. 

That dumb thingK would be mov'd to S3rmpathiie, 

And the bmte F^rth would lend her nerves, and 

sliake. 
Till all thy magic structures, rear'd so high. 
Were shatter'd into heaps o'er thy false head. 

Com. She fables not-, I feel that I do fear 800 
Her words sot off by some superior power ; 
And tliough not mortal, yet a cokl shuddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the uTath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus, 
To some of Saturn's crew. I must dissemble. 
And try her yet mure strongly. — Come, no more ; 
This is mere moral babble, and direct. 
Against the canon-laws of our foundation ; 
I must not suficr this : yet 'tis but the lees 
And settlings of a melancholy blood: 610 

But this will cure all straight : one sip of this 
Will bathe the drooping spirits in delight. 
Beyond the bliss of dreams. Be wise awl taste. 

The Brothers ri/xA in with swordt drawn^ wre$t his 
glcM out ijf hit handy and break it. agaiuM the 
ground ; his rout make sign of resistance ; but are 
all driven in. The Attendant Spirit comes in. 

Spirit. 

What, have you let the false enchanter *scape? 
O ye mistook, ye should have snatch'd his wand, 
And bound him fast ; without his rod revers'd. 
And backward muttt'n of dissevering power, 
We caimot free the Lady that sits here 
In stony fetters fix'd, and motionless: 819 

Yet stay, be not disturb'd ; now I l>ethink me. 
Some other menus I have which may be us'd. 
Which once of Melibcctus old I leamt, 
The soothcst shepherd that e'er pip'd on plains. 

There is a gentle nymph not fur from hence, 
That with moint curb sways the smooth Scvem 

strrain, 
Sabrina '\% her name, a virerin ytwtv. ; 



28 



MILTON. 



Whilom she was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the iceptre from his father brute. 
She, guiltlew daroBol, flying the mod pursuit 
Of her enraged stopdame Gucndolcn, 830 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 
That ataid her flight with hi« cross-flowing course. 
The water-nymphs, that in the bottom play*d. 
Held up their pearled WTists, and took her in. 
Bearing her straight to aged Nereus' hall ; 
Who, piteous of her woes, rcar'd her lank head. 
And gave her to his daughters to imbatho 
Inr nector'd lavers, strcw'd with asphodel; 
And through the porch and inlet of each sense 
Dropt in ambrosial oils, till she reviv'd, 840 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 
Made goddess of the river : still she retains 
Her maiden gentleness, and oA at eve 
Visits the herds along the twilight meadows, 
Helping all urchin blasts, and ill-luck signs 
That the shrewd meddling elfe delights to make. 
Which she with precious vial'd liquors heals ; 
For which the shepherds at their festivals 
Carol her goodness loud in rustic lay*, 
And throw sweet garland wreaths into her stream 
Of pansies, pinks, and gaudy daflbdils. 851 

And, as tlie old swain said, she can unlock 
The clasping charm, and tliaw the numming spell. 
If she be right invoked in warbled song ; 
For maidenhood she loves, and will bo swift 
To aid a virgin, such as was herself, 
In hord-beftctting need ; this will I try. 
And add the power of some adjuring verse. 

80NG 

Sabrina fair. 

Listen where thou art sitting 860 

Under the glassy, cool, translucent wave. 

In twisted braids of lilies knitting 
The loose train of thy amber-dropping hair ; 

Listen for dear honor's sake, 

Goddofli of the silver lake. 
Listen, and save. 
Listen, and appear to us. 
In name of great Oceanus; 
By the Earth-shaking Neptune's mace, 
And Tethy** grave miyestic pace, 870 

By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look, 
Aiid the Carpathian wisord's hook. 
By scaly Triton's winding shell, 
Ajid old soothsaying Glaucua' spell. 
By Leucothea's lovely hands. 
And her son that rules the strands. 
By Thetis' tinsel-slipper'd feet. 
And the songs of Syrens sweet. 
By dead Parthcnope's dear tomb. 
And fair Ligea's golden comb, 880 

Wherewith she sita on diamond rocks. 
Sleeking her soft alluring locks; 
By all the njonphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy streams with wily glance. 
Rise, rise, and heave thy rosy head. 
From thy ooral-pavon beid. 
And bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thou our summons answor'd have. 

Listen, and save. 

Sabeina ri«ej, attended by water-nymphs^ and tings. 

By the nifihy-fringo<1 1)ank. 890 

Where grows the willow, ami the oaer dank. 



My sliding chariot stays. 
Thick set with agate, and the azum sheen 
Of turkis blue, and emerald green. 

That in the channel strays; 
Wliilst from off the waters fleet 
Thus I set my printless feet 
O'er the cowslip's velvet head. 

That bends not as I tread ; 
Gentle swain, at thy request, 900 

I am here 

Sp. Goddess dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here distrest. 
Through the force, and through the wile. 
Of unblest enchanter vile. 

Sair. Shepherd, 'tis my office beat 
To help ensnared chastity : 

Brightest lady, look on me : 910 

Thus I sprinkle on thy breast 
Drops, that from my fountain pure 
I have kept, of precious cure ; 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip 
Thrice upon thy rubied lip: 
Next this marble vcnom'd seat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 

I touch with chaste palms moist and cold . 

Now the spell halh lost his hold ; 

And I must haste, ere morning hour, 9S0 

To wait in Amphitritc's bower. 

Sabrina descends, and the Lady rises out of her seai 

Sp. Virgin, daughter of Locrine, 
Sprung of old Anchises' line. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never miss 
From a thousand petty rills. 
That tumble down the snowy hills : 
Summer drought, or singed air. 
Never scoreh thy tresses fair. 
Nor wet October's torrent flood 930 

Thy molten crystal fill with mud ; 
May thy billows roll ashore 
The beryl and the golden ore; 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tower and terrace round. 
And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves of myrrh and cinnamon. 

Come, lady, while Heaven lends us grace. 
Let us fly this cursed place. 
Lest the sorcerer us entice 940 

With some other new device. 
Not a waste or needless sound. 
Till we come to holier ground ; 
I riiall be your faithful guide 
Through this gloomy covert wide 
And not many furlongs thence 
Is your father's residence. 
Where this night are met in state 
Many a friend to gratiilate 

His wish'd presence; and beside 950 

All the swains, that there abide. 
With jigs and rural dance resort ; 
We shall catch tliem at their sport, 
And our sudden coming there 
Will double all their mirth and cheer: 
Come, let us haste, the stars grow high. 
But night sits monareh yet in the mid sky. 
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ditaii^ej; prttmiing Ludlciw toum and the 
tt't ftutU; then come in country dancers, 
icm the Attendant Spirit, with the two 
B, and the Lady. 

BONO. 

ack. sheji^erdB, back ; enough your play, 
■un-flhine holiday: 

without duck or nod, 960 

pingv to be trod 
toes, and such court guite 
iry did first de\ise, 
mincing Dryades, 
vns and on the leas. 

td Song pretenU them to their Father and 
Mather. 

.ord. and lady bright, 

ought ye new delight; 

aid so goodly grown 

' branches of your own ; 

ath timely tried their youth, 970 

1. their patience, and their truth, 

them here through hard assays 

>wn of deathless praise, 

h in victorious dance 

ml Folly and Intemperance. 

wee [heing] ended, the Spirit epUoguitee. 

'o the ocean now I fly, 

> happy climes that lie 

f never shuts his eye, 

broad fields of the sky: 

ick the liquid air 980 

t the gardens &ir 

lis. and his daughters three 

about the golden tree : 

crisped shades and bowers 
i spruce and jocund S|ning; 
^, and the rosy-bosom'd Hours, 
U their bounties bring; 
mal Summer dwells, 
-winds, with musky wing, 990 

! codar'd alleys fling 
cassia's balmy smells, 
with humid bow 
e odorous banks, that blow 
f more mingled hue 

purfled scarf can show ; 
chet with Elysian dew 
tals, if your ears be true) 
yacinth and roses, 
ung Ad<mis oil reposes, 
ell of his deep wound 1000 

r soft, and on the ground 

the A8S3rrian queen: 
ove in spangled sheen 
^upid, her fiun'd son, advanced, 

dear Fiyche sweet entranc'd. 
wandering labors long, 
onsent the Gods among 

his eternal bride, 

her fair unspotted aide 
ful twins are to be bom, 1010 

1 Joy : so Jovo hath sworn. 
w ray task is smoothly done, 
» I can run, 
t the green earth's end, 
t bow*d welkin sbir doth bend; 



And from thence con soar ns soon 
To the comers of the Moon. 

Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue ; she alone is free : 
She can teach ye how to climb 
Higher than the sphcry chime ; 
Or if Virtue feeble wero. 
Heaven itself would stoop to her. 
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PARADISE LOST. 

BOOK L 
THE ARGCTMENT. 

The fint Book proposes, first in brieC the whole 
subject, Man's disobedience, and the loss there- 
upon of Paradise wherein he was placed : then 
touches the prime cause of his fall, the Serpent, 
or rather Satan in the serpent; who, revolting 
from God, and drawing to his side many legions 
of angels, was, by the command of God, driven 
out of Heaven, with all his crew, into the great 
deep. Which action passed over, the poem hastens 
into the midst of things, presenting Satan with his 
angels now falling into llell described hero, not 
in the center (for Heaven and Earth may be sup- 
posed as yet not made, certainly not yet accursed) 
but in a place of utter darkness, fitliest called 
Chaos : here Satan with his ongels lying on the 
burning lake, thunder-struck and astonished, after 
a certain space recovera, as from confusion, calls 
up him who next in order and dignity lay by him : 
tlicy confer of their miserable fall ; Satan ai^-akens 
all his legions, who lay till then in the same man- 
ner confounded. They rise; their numbers; 
array of battle ; their chief leaders named, accord- 
ing to the idols kno^n afterwords in Canaan and 
the countries adjoining. To these Satan directs 
his speech, comforts them with hope yet of regain- 
ing Heaven, but tells them lastly of a new world 
and new kind of creature to be created, according 
to an ancient prophecy, or report in Heaven ; for, 
that angels were long before this visible creation, 
was the opinion of many ancient Fathers. To 
find out the truth of this prophecy, and what to 
determine thereon, he refers to a full council. 
What his associates thence attempt Pandemo- 
nium, the palace of Satan, rises, suddenly built 
out of the deep : the infernal peers there sit in 
council. 

Of Man's first disobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree, whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the world, and all our woe, ' 
With loss of Eden, till one greater Man 
Restore us, and regain the blissful seat. 
Sing, heavenly Muse, that on the secret top 
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didst inspire 
That shepherd, who first taught the chosen seed. 
In the beginning, how the Heavens and Earth 
Rose out of Chaos : Or, if Sion hill 
Delight thee more, and Siloa's brook that flow'd 
Fast by the oracle of (xod ; I thence 
Invoke thy aid to my adventurous song. 
That with no middle flight intends to soar 
Above the Aonian mn\\i\\, >n\\\\c Vv. Yvvwvxca 
Things unattempicd yo\ \u Yktose ox tY^jtc^c. 

1> 
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And cliicfly tliou, O Spirit, that duet prefer 
liofore all temples the upright heart and pure. 
Inntrui't me, lor thou kiiow'Ht ; thou from tlie fint 
Wast present, and, with mighty wings outspread, 
Dove-like sat'st brooding on the vast abyss. 
And mgd'st it pregnant : wliat in mc is dark 
Illumine ; whut is low. raise and support ; 
That ti> the height of this great argument 
I may assert eteninl Providence. 
And justify the ways of God to men. 

Say first, ibr I leaven hides nothing from thy view^, 
Mor the deep tract of Hell ; say finit, what cause 
Mov'd our grand parents, in that happy state, 
Kavor'd of Heaven so highly, to fall oflT 
From their C'nfator, and transgr(>ss his will 
For one restraint, lords of the worhl Ix'sides ? 
Who firet stMluced them to that foul revolt ? 
The infernal St'rptmt ; he it was, whose guile, 
Stirr'd up with envy and revenge, decciv'd 
The mother of mankind, what time his prido 
Hod cast him out from Heaven, with all kis boat 
Of Tchol angels ; by whose aid, aspiring 
To set himself in glory atx>ve his peers. 
He trusted to have cquall'd the Most Higli, 
If he oppos'ti ; and, with ambitious aim 
Against the throne and monarchy of God, 
Kais'd impious war in Heaven, and battle proud, 
With vnin attempt. Him the Almighty power, 
HurVd headlong flaming from the ethereal sky. 
With hideous ruin and C4)mbustion, do^^n 
To bottomless perdition ; there to dwell 
In adamantine chains and penal fire. 
Who dunit defy the Omnipotent to arms. 
Nine times the sjiace that measures day and night 
To mortal men, he with his horrid crew- 
Lay vanquish 'd, rolling in the fiery gulf. 
Confounded, though immortal : but his doom 
Roserv'd him to more wrath ! for now the thought 
Both of lost happiness and lasting pain 
Torments him : round he throws Iiis lialeful eyes. 
That witnessed huge affliction and dismay, 
Miz'd with obdurate prido and stcdfost hate ; 
At once, as far as angels' ken, he vie\i-a 
The dismal situation, waste and wild ; 
A dungeon horrible on all sides round. 
As one great furnace flam'd ; yet from those flames 
No light ; but rather darkness visible 
Serv'd only to discover sights of vro. 
Regions of sorrow, doleful shades, where peace 
And rest can never dwell ; hope never comes, 
Tliat comes to all : but torture without cud 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With ever-burning sulphur unconsumM : 
Such place eternal Justice had pre par 'd 
For those rebellious ; here their prison ordain'd 
In utter darkness, and their portion set 
As far remov'd from God and light of Heaven, 
As from the centre thrice to the utmost pole. 
O, how unlike tlio place from whence they fell ! 
There the com{Mmions of his fall, o'erwiielm'd 
With floods and whirlwinds of tempestuous Are, 
He soon discerns ; and weltering by his side 
One next himself in power, ami next in crime, 
Tx)ng nSior knoun in Palestine, and nam'd 
Beelzebnb. To whom the arch-enemy. 
And thence in Heaven calle<l Satan, with bold words 
Breaking the horrid silence, thus began. 

" If thou beest he ; but O, how iairn ! how 
cliang'd 
From him, who in the happy realms of light. 



(^loth'd with transcendent brightness, didst outshine 

Myriads though bright! If he whom mutual loagua, 

Tnited thoughts and counsels, equal hope 

And hazani in the glorious ('nterprise, 

.loin'd with me once, now misery hath join'd 

In equal ruin : into what pit thou seest 

From what height fall'n. so much the stronger prov'd 

He with his thunder : and till tlien who knew 

The force of those dire arms i Vet not for those, 

Nor what the potent Victor in his rage 

Can elfle inflict, do 1 rt>)x>nt or change. 

Though chang'd in outward lustre, that fix'd mind, 

And high disdain from sense of injur'd merit. 

That witli the Mightiest rais'd me to contend, 

And to the fierce contention brought along 

Innumerable force of spirits arm'd. 

That durst dislike his reign, and, nie preferring, 

His utmost power with adverse power oppos'd 

In dubious battle on the plains of Heaven, 

And shook his throne. What though the field bt 

lost? 
All is not lost; the unconquerable will, 
And study of revenge, immortal hate. 
And courage never to submit or yield. 
And what is else not to be overcome; 
That glory never slmll his wrath or might 
Fxtort from me. To }»w and sue fi>r grace 
With suppliant knee, and deify his power 
Wlio from the terror of this arm so late 
Doubted his empire ; that were low indeed. 
Tliat were an ignominy, and shame beneath 
This downfall : since by fate the strength of godi 
And this em^n-rcal substance camiot fail, 
Since through experience of this great event 
In arms not worse, in foresight much odvanc'd. 
We m.iy with more successful hope resolve 
To wage by force or guile eternal war, 
Irreconcilable to our grand foc^ 
Who now triumphs, nml. in the excess of joy 
Sole reigning, holds the tyranny of Heaven." 

So spake the apostate angel, though in poin, 
Vaunting aloud, but rack'd with deep de8}iair: 
And him thus answer'd soon his hold compeer. 

"O prince, O chief of many throned powens 
Tliat led the embattled seraphim to war 
Under thy conduct, and, in dreadful deeds 
Fearless, endanger'd Heaven's perpetual king. 
And put to proof his high supremacy. 
Whether upheld by strength, or cluince, or fiite; 
Too well I see, and rue the dire event. 
That with sad overthrow, and foul defeat. 
Hath lost us Heaven, and all tins mighty host 
In horrible destruction laid thus low, 
As far as gods and heavenly essences 
('an .iterish : fi)r the mind and spirit remaiiui 
Invincible, and vigor soon returns. 
Though all our glory extinct, and happy state 
Hen* swallow'd up in emlless misery. 
But what if he our conqueror (whom I now 
Of force believe almighty, since no less 
Than such could have o'erpower'd such force as 0!il4 
Have lefl us this our spirit and strength entire 
Str\>ngly to suffer and support our pains, 
Tliat we may so suffice his vengeful ire. 
Or do him mightier service as his thralls 
By right of war, whote'er his business be. 
Hero in the heart of Hell k> work in fire. 
Or do his errands in the gloomy deep ; 
MTial can it then avail, though yet we feel 
Strength iindimiiush'd, or eternal being 
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eternal puniBbment ?" 

x'ith tpeedy words the arch-fiend repliedi 
cherub, to be weak is miserable 
jfiering ; but of this be sure, 
tit good never will be our task, 
} do ill our sole dcliglit, 
the contrary to his high will 

renst. If then bis providence 

evil seek to bring forth good, 
must be to jtervert that end, 
' good still to find means of evil ; 
times may succeed, so as perhaps 
b'c him, if I fail not, and disturb 

counsels from their destin'd aim. 
tie angry victor hath recalled 
en of vengeance and pursuit 
e gatefl of Heaven : the sulphurous hail, 
us in storm, o'erblown, hath laid 
■urge, that from the precipice 

1 reoeiv'd us falling ; and the thunder, 
th red lightning and impetuous rage, 
ith spent his shails, and ceases now 

ihrcNigh the vast and boundless deep, 
slip the occasion, whether scorn, 
fury, yield it from our foe. 
]ron dreary plain, forlorn and wild, 
of desolation, void of light, 

the glimmering of these livid fiamca 
and dreadful ? Thither lot us tend 
he tossing of these fiery waves ; 
, if any rest can harbor there ; 
embling our afiliclcd powers, 
aw we may henceforth most oflfend 
r ; our own loas how repair ; 
como this dire calamity; 
fi>rcement wo may gain from hope ; 
lat resolution from despair.'* 
itan, talking to his nearest mate, 
i uplifl above the wave, and eyet* 
ding blaz'd ; his other parts besides, 
he flood, extended long and large, 
ig many a rood ; in bulk as huge 
the fiiblea name of monstrous size, 
or Earth-bom, that warr'd on Jove ; 
r Typhon, whom the den 
t Tarsus held ; or that sea-boast 
, which God of all his works 
igest that swim the ocean stream : 
' slumbering on the Non^'ay foam 
of smne small night-founder*d skifiT 
some island, c»fl, as seamen tell, 
I anchor in his scaly rind 
his side under the leo, while night 
* sea. and wished mom dcla3rB : 
d out huge in length the arch-fiend lay 
1 the burning lake : nor ever thence 
or heav'd his head ; but that the will 

permission of all-mling Heaven 
at large to his own dark detiigns ; 

reiterated crimes he might 
tinwelf damnation, while he sought 
len; and, enrag'd, might sec 
is malice scrv'd but to bring forth 
odneas, grace and mercy, shown 
y him seduc'd ; but on himself 
nfoiinn. wrath and vengeance pour*d. 

upright he rears from oflT the pool 
:y stature ; oo each hand the flames, 
ickward, alope their pointing spires^ and 
roird 



In billows, leave i' the midst a horrid vale. 

Then with expanded wings he steers his flight 

Alof>, incumbent on the dusky air 

That felt unusual weight ; till on dry land 

He lights, if it were land that ever lium'd 

With solid, as the lake with liquid fire ; 

And such appear'd in hue. as when the force 

Of subterranean wind transports a hill 

Tom from Pelorus, or the shatter'd side 

Of thundering i£ma, whose combustible 

And fuell'd entrails thence conceiving fire, 

Sublim'd with mineral fury, aid the winds, 

And leave a singed bottom all involv'd 

With stench and smoke: such resting found the 

sole 
Of unblest feet. Him followed his next mate : 
Both glorying to have 'scap'd the Stygian flood 
As gods, and by tlioir own recovered strength. 
Not by the suflferance of supernal Power. 

*' Is this the region, this the soil, the clime,*' 
Said then the lost arch-angel, ** this the seat 
That we must change for Heaven : this mournful 

gloom 
For that celestial light ? Be it so, since he. 
Who now is Sovran, con dispose and bid 
What shall be right : farthest from him is best. 
Whom reason hath equall'd, force hath made su- 
premo 
Above his equals. Farewell, happy fields. 
Where joy for ever dwells. Hail horrors, hail 
Infernal world, and thou, profoundest Hell, 
Receive thy new possessor, one who brings 
A mind not to be chang'd by place or time : 
The mind is its own place, and in itself 
Can make a Heaven of Hell, a Hell of Heaven. 
What matter where, if I be still the same 
And what I should be, all but less than he 
Whom thunder hath made greater ? Here at least 
We shall be free ; the Almighty hath not built 
Here for his envy, will not drive us hence : 
Here we may reign secure, and. in my choice. 
To reign is vmnh ambition, though in Hell : 
Better to reign in Hell, than servo in Heaven. 
But wherefore let we then our faithful friends. 
The associates and copartners of our loss, 
Lie thus astonish'd on the oblivious pool. 
And call them not to share with us their part 
In this unhappy mansion ,* or once more 
With rallied arms to try what may be yet 
Regain'd in Heaven, or what more lost in Hell V* 

So Satan s^mke, and him Beelzebub 
Thus answer'd ; " Leader of those armies bright. 
Which but the Omnipotent none could have foil'd, 
If once they hear that voice, their liveliest pledge 
Of hope in fears and dangers, heard so oA 
In worst extremes, and on the perilous edge 
Of battle when it rag'd, in all assaults 
Their surest signal, they will soon resume 
New courage and revive ; though now they lie 
Grovelling and prostrate on yon lake of fire. 
As we erewhile, astounded and amaz'd ; 
No wonder, fell'n such a pernicious highth." 

He scarce had ceas'd when the superior fiend 
Was moving toward the shore: his ponderoua 

shield, 
Rthereal temper, mossy, large and round, 
Behind him cast; the brood circumference 
Hung on his shoulders like the Moon, v;Viciia wVi 
Through optic glum tho T\vw«iv aiVv%\. \'w»k* 
At evening from the top q£ ¥c!io\(^ 
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Or in Valdamo, to dosciy new lands, 
Rivera or mountains in her spotty globe. 
His spcnr, to equal which the tallest pino 
He^n on Norwegian hills, to Ix) the mast 
Of some great ammiral, were but a wand. 
He walk'd with, to support uneasy stops 
0\'pr the burning marlo, not like thoso steps 
On Heaven's azure, and the torrid clime 
Smote on him sore besides, \*uultod with fire : 
NathlesH ho so endur'd, till on the beach 
Of that inflamed sea ho stood, and call'd 
His legionv, angel forms, who lay intronc'd 
Thick as autumnal leaves that strow the brooka 
In Vollombrosa, where the Etrurian shades, 
High ovcr-arch'd, imbowcr; or scatter'd scdgo 
Afloat, when with iierco winds Orion ann'd 
Hath vex'd the Red-Sea coast, whoso waves o*er- 

threw 
Busiris, and his Mcmphian chivalry, 
^\^lile with perfidious hatred they pursued 
The Bojoumera of Goshen, who beheld 
From the safe shore their floating carcasses 
And broken chariot wheels : so thick bcstrown. 
Abject and lost lay these, covering the flood, 
Under amazement of their hideous change. 
He call'd so loud, that all the hollow deep 
Of Hell resounded. *' Princes, potentates. 
Warriors, tho flower of Heaven, once yours, now 

lost. 
If such astonishment as this can seize 
Eternal spirits ; or have ye chon'n this place 
After the toil of battle to repose 
Your wearied virtue, for the ease you find 
To slumber here, as in the vales of Heaven ? 
Or in this abject posturo luLve ye sworn 
T' adore tho Conqueror 7 who now beholds 
Cherub and semph rolling in the flood 
With Bcatter'd arms and ensigns, till anon 
His swifl pursuen from Heaven-gntes discern 
Th' advantage, and, descending, tread us down 
Thus drooping, or with linked thumlcrbolts 
Tmnsflx ns to the bottom of this gulf, 
Awake, arise, or l)o for over fall'n." [spnuig 

They heard, and wero abas'd, and up they 
Upon the wing ; as when men wont to wateh 
On duty, sleeping found by whom they dread, 
Rouso and bestir themselves ero well awoke ; 
Nor did they not perceive the evil plight 
In which they were, or the fierce pains not feel ; 
Yet to their general's voice llioy soon obey 
Innumerable. As when tlie potent nni 
Of Amram's son, in Kgypl*B evil day, 
Wav'd round the coast, up call'd a pitchy cloud 
Of locusts, warping on the eastern wind, 
That o'er the realm of impious Pharaoh hung 
Like night, and dnrken'd all the land of Nile : 
So nurabf^riess were those bad angels seen 
Hovering on wng under the cope of Hell, 
Twixt up|)er. nether, and surrounding fires, 
Till, as a signal given, tho uplifled spear 
Of their great Sultan waving to direct 
Their course, in even balance down they light 
On the firm brimstone, and fill all the plain. 
A multitude, like whic^h the populous North 
Pour'd never from her frozen loins, to pass 
Rhene or the Danaw, when her barbarous sona 
Came like a deluge on the South, and spread 
Reneatli (iihrnltar to the Lybian sands. 
Forthwith from every sfpiadron and each band 
TAe heads and leaden thither hojsie where alood 



Their great commander ; godlike shapes and fbxmi 

Excelling human, princely dignities, 

And powcra that erst in Heaven sat on thrones, 

Though of their names in heavenly records now 

Be no memorial ; blotted out and ras'd 

By their rebellion from tho books of life. 

Nor had they yet among the sons of Kve 

Got them new names, till, wandering o'er Ibe 

Earth, 
Through God's high suflR^ranco for the trial of 

man. 
By falsities and lies the greatest part 
Of mankind they comipted to forsake 
God their Creator, and th* invisible 
Glory of him that made them to transform 
Oft to the image of a brute, adom'd 
With gay religions full of pomp and gold, 
And devils to adoro for deities : 
Then were they known to men \iy various namely 
And various idols through the Heathen worid. 
Say, Muse, their names then knoun, who fini; 

who last, 
Rous'd from the slumber, on that fiery couch, 
At their great emperor's call, as next in Mvorih 
Came singly where he stood on the bare strand, 
While the promiscuous cloud stood yet aloof 
The chief were those, wh(», fn>ni the pit of Hell 
Roaming to seek their prey on t^anh, du rat fix 
Their seats long alter next the scat of God. 
Their altan by his altar, gods ador'd 
Among tho nations round, and durat abido 
Jehovah thund'ring out of Sion, thron'd 
Between the cherubim ; yea. often plac'd 
Within his sanctuary itself their shrines. 
Abominations ; and with curaed things 
His holy rites and solemn feasts profau'd, 
And with their darkness diirxt affront his light ^.^^^ 
Firat Moloch, horrid king, Utcmear'd with bkiod 
Of human sacrifice, ami parents' teara ; 
Though for the noise of drums and timbrels load 
Their children's cries unheard, that poas'd throagii 

fire 
To his grim idol. Him the Ammonito 
Worshipt in Rabbo and her watry plain, 
In Argob and in Bason, to the stream 
Of utmost Amon. Nor content with such 
Audacious neighborhood, tho wisest heart 
Of Solomon ho led by fniud to build 
His temple right against the temple of God, 
On that opprobrious hill ; and ni:tde his grove 
The pleasant valley of Hinnom, Tirphet thencs 
And black Gehenna call'd. the ty})o of Hell. 
Next, Chemos, th' ol)*<cene dread of Moab's son, 
From Aroer to Nebo, and the wild 
Of southmost Abftrini ; in lletioUm 
And Horonaim. Scon's realm, beyonil 
Tho flowery dale of Sibma clad with vines. 
And Kleale to th' Asphaltic [lool. 
Peor his other name, when ho cntic'd 
Israel in Sittim. on their march from Nile. 
To do him wanton rites, which cost them woe. 
Yet thence his lustful orgies he enlarg'd 
Even to that hill of scandal, by the grove 
Of Moloch homicide ; lust hard by hate ; 
Till good Joaiah drove them thence to Hell. 
With these came they, who, from the bofd^nVt 

flood 
Of old Euphrates to the brook that porta 
Egypt from Syrian ground, had general names 
Of Baalim and Ashlaroth ; ftiose nuile, j 
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jsminine : for spirits, v^hen they please, 
ler sex asuuroe. or both ; so soft 
iccimpounded is their essence piire; 
J or inonacled with joint or limb, 
nded on the brittle strength of bones* 
.imbruus flesh; but, in what shape they 
choose. 

or condena'd, bright or obscuro, 
?cute tlieir aery purposes, 
>rkft of love or enmity fulfil. 
« the race of Israel oft forsook 
ving strength, and unfrequented left 
iteous altar, bowing lowly down 
ial gods ; for which their heads as low 
JowTi in battle, faunk before the spear 
i cable foes. With these in troop 
istureth. whom the Pbccnicians call'd 

queen of Heaven, with crescent horns ; 
«ee bright image nightly by the Moon 
1 virgins paid their vows and songs; 

also not unsung, whore stood 
iple on the (^nsive mountain, built 
uxorious king, whose heart, though large, 
1 by fair idolatresses, fell 
I fouL Thammuz came next behind* 
innual wound in Lebanon allur'd 
rian damsels to lament his fate 
ouA ditties all a summer's day ; 
mooth Adonis from his native rock 
rple to the sea* supposed with blood 
mmuz yearly wounded: the love-tale 
I Sion's daughters with like heat; 
wanton passions in the sacred porch 

■aw, when, by the vision ledr 

»urvey*d the dark idolatries 
lEted Judah. Next came one 
Dum'd in earnest, when the captive ark 

his brute imago, head and hands lopt off 
wn temple, on the grunsel edge, 
he fell flat, and sham'd his worshippers: 
lis name, sea-monster, upward man 
wnward fish : yet had his temple high 
in Azotus, dreaded through the coast 
tatine. in Gath and Ascalon. 
'cnron and Gaza's frontier bounds. 
Ilow'd Kimmon. wliose delightful seat 
J- Damascus, on the fertile banks 
ODa and Pharphar, lucid streams. 
» against the house of God was bold ! 
' once he lost, and gain'd a king ; 
is sottish c(Hiqueror, whom he drew 
tltmr to disparage and displace 

of Syrian mode, whereon to bum 
ous oiierings, and adore the gods 
he had vanquished. After these appeared 
. who, under names of old renown, 
[sis, Orus, and their train, 
onstroiis shapes and sorceries abus'd 

L^ypt and her priests, to seek 
rendering gods disguis'd in brutish ibrms 
than human. Nor did Israel 'scape 
ertion, when their borrow'd gold compos'd 
if in Orcb ; and the rebel king 
1 that sin in Bethel and in Dan, 
g his Maker to the grazed ox ; 
I. who in one night, when he pass'd 
Igypt marching, equall'd with one stroke 
rr first-bom and all her bleating gods, 
•me last, than whom a spirit more lewd 

from Heaven, or more grota to hve 
6 



Vice for itself: to him no temple stood 

Or almr smok'd ; yet who moro oft than he 

In temples and at altars, when the priest 

Turns atheist, as did Eli's sons, who fiU'd 

With lust and violence the house of God ? 

In courts and palofcs he also reigns. 

And in luxurious cities, where the noise 

Of riot ascends above their loftiest towers. 

And injury and outrage : and w hen night 

Darkens the streets, then wander forth the sons 

Of Belial, flown with insolence and wine. 

Witness the streets of Sodom, and that night 

Iti Gibeah, when the hospitable door 

Expoe'd a matron, to avoid worse rajK). 

These were the prime in order and in might : 

The rest were long to tell, though fur renown'd. 

The Ionian gods, of Javan's issue ; held 

Gods, yet confess'd later than Heaven and Earth, 

Their boasted parents: Titan. Heaven's flrat-bom. 

With his enormous brood, and birthright seiz'd 

By younger Saturn; he from mightier Jove. 

Ilis own and Rliea's son, like measure fbimd ; 

So Jove usurping reign'd : these flrst in Crete 

And Ida known, thence on the snowy top 

Of bold Olympus, rul'd the middle air, 

Their highest Heaven ; or on the Delphian cliflQ 

Or in Dodona, and through all the bounds 

Of Doric land : or who with Satum old 

Fled over Adria to the Hesperian fields. 

And o'er the Celtic roam'd the utmost islet. 

All these and more came flocking; but with 

looks 
Downcast and damp; yet such wherein appear'd 
Obscure some glimpse of joy, to have found their 

chief 
Not in despair, to 'ave found themselves not loot 
In loss itself; which on his countenance cast 
Like doubtful hue : but he, liis wonted pride 
Soon recollecting, with high words, that bore 
Semblance of worth, not substance, gently rais'd 
Their fainting courage, and dispell'd their fean. 
Then straight commands, that at the warlike sound 
Of trum)>ets loud and clarions, be uprear'd 
His mighty standard; that proud honor claim'd 
Azazel as his right, a cherub tall ; 
WIk) forthwith from the glittering staff unfurl'd 
The imperial ensign ; which, full high advanc'd, 
Shone like a meteor streaming to the wind. 
With gems and golden lustre rich imblaz'd. 
Seraphic arms and trophies; all the while 
Sonorous metal blowing martial sounds: 
At which the universal host up*seiU 
A shout, that tore H ell's concave, and beyond 
Frighted the reign of Chaos and old Night 
All in a moment through the gloom were seen 
Ten thousand banners rise into the air 
With orient colors waving : with them rcso 
A forest huge of S|)ear8 ; and thronging helms 
Appear'd, and serried shields in thick array 
Of depth immeasurable ; anon they move 
In perfect phalanx to the Dorian mood 
Of flutes and soft recorders ; such as rais'd 
To highth of noblest temper heroes old 
Arming to battle ; and instead of rage 
Deliberate valor breath'd, Arm and unmov'd 
With dread of death to flight or foul retreat : 
Nor wonting power to mitigate and swage 
With solemn touches troubled thoughts, and chase 
Anguish, and doubt, and few, wm^. vsttow, ^sA 

pavrt, 
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From mortal or immortal minds. IMius they, 
Breathing united force, with fixed thought, 
Mov'd on in silence to soft pipes, that churm'd 
Their painful steps o'er the burnt soil : and now 
Advanc'd in view ihcy stand ; a horrid front 
Of dreadful length and dazzling arms, in guiso 
Of warriors old with order'd Hpear and shield; 
Awaiting what command their mighty chief 
Had to impose : he through tlie armed files 
Darts his expenenc'd eye, and soon traverse 
The whole battalion views, their order due, 
Their visages and stature as of gods ; 
Their number last he sums. And now his heart 
Distends with pride, and hardening in his strength 
Glories : for never, since created marr. 
Met such imbodiud force, as num'd with these 
Could merit more than that small inlantry 
Warr'd on by cranes : though all the g:iant brood 
Of Phlegm with the heroic race were join'd 
That fought at Thebes and Ilium, on each side 
Miz'd with auxiliar gods; and what resounds 
In fable or romance of Uther's son 
Begirt with British and Armoric knights ; 
And all who since, haptiz'd or inlidel. 
Jousted in Aspramont. or Moninlban, 
Damosco, or Marocco, or Trcbiiiond. 
Or whom Biserla sent from Afric shore, 
When Charlcmain witli all his peerage fell 
By Fontarabbia. Thus far these beyond 
Compore of mortal prowess, yet obeerv'd 
Their dread commander: he, above tho rest 
In shape and gesture proudly eminent, 
Stood like a tower ; his fonn had yet not lost 
All her original brightness ; nor appcar'd 
Less than arch-angel ruiii'd, and the excess 
Of glory obscur'd : as when the Sun, new risen. 
Looks through the horizontal misty air 
Shorn of his beams ; or from behind tlie Moon, 
In dim ccliijse, disastrous twilight sheds 
On half tho nations, and with fear of change 
Perplexes monarclui. Darken'd so, yet shone 
Above them all the arch-engel : but his fac-o 
Deep scars of thunder had intrench'd ; and care 
Sat on his faded cheek, but under brows 
Of dauntless courage, and considerate pride 
Waiting revenge ; cruel his eye, but cast 
Signs of remorse and passion, to In^hold 
The fello\i-8 of his crime, tlie followers rather, 
(Far other once beheld in bliss) condemn'd 
For ever now to have their lot in fiain : 
Millions of spirits for his fault amerc'd 
Of Heaven, and from eternal splendors flung 
For his revolt, yet faithful how they stood. 
Their glory wither'd : as when Heaven's fire 
Hath scath'd the forest oaks, or mountain ]>ines. 
With singed top their stately growth, though bare. 
Stands on the blasted heath, lie now prejuir'd 
To speak ; whereat their doubled ranks they bend 
8^ From wing to wing, and half enclose him round 
With all his peers: attention held them mute. 
Thrice he assay 'd, and thrice, in spite of scorn. 
Tears, such as angels weep, burst forth : at last 
Words, interwove with sighs, found out their u^ay. 

*'0 myriads of immortal spirits, () powers 
Matchless, but with the Almighty ; and Uiat strife 
Was not inglorious, though tho event was dire. 
As this place testifies, and this dire change. 
Hateful to utter : but what power of mind. 
Foreseeing or presaging, from the depth 
Of Jtuoir/cdge past or present, could have fcar'd 



How such united force of gods, how such 

As stood like these, could ever know repulse ? 

For who can yet believe, though after lotv. 

That all these puissant legions, whose exile 

Hath emptied Heaven, bhall fail to reasrcnd 

Self-rais'd. and repossess their native seat ? 

For me, be witness all the host of Heaven. 

If counsels different, or dangers shunii'd 

By me, have lost our hopes. But he who reigns 

Monarch in heaven, till then as one secure 

Sat on his throne, upheld by old rt>pute. 

Consent or custom ; and his regal state 

Put fortli at full, but still his strength conceal'd. 

Which tempted our attempt, and wrought our fall. 

Heiicef(>rth his might we know and know our own: 

So as not either to provoke, or dread 

iS'ew war, provok'd ; our better part remains 

To work in close design, by fraud or guile, 

VVhat force eflected not : that he no less 

.\t length from us may find, who overcomes 

By force, hath overcome but half his foe. 

Space may produce new worlds ; whereof so rife 

There went a fame in Heaven that he ere long 

Intended to create, and therein plant 

A generation, whom his choice regard 

Should favor equal to the sons of Ilcaven: 

Thither, if but to pr\', shall be iH'rhnps 

Our first eruption ; thither or elsewhere ; 

For this infernal pit shall never hold 

Celestial spirits in bondage, nor the abyss 

Long under darkness cover. But these thoughts 

Full I'ounsel must mature : peace is despair'd ; 

For who can think submission J War, then, war. 

Open or understood, must be resolv'd." 

He spake : and, to confirm his words, out-flcw 
Millions of flaming swords, drawn from the thighs 
Of mighty cherubim ; the sudden blaze 
Far round illumin'd Hell : highly they rag'd 
Af^ninst tho Highest, and fierce with grasped aniM 
Clash'd on their sounding shields the din of war. 
Hurling defiance toward the vault of Heaven. 

I'here stood a hill not far, whose grisly top 
Relch'd fire and rolling smoke : the rt>:;t entire 
Shone with a glossy scurf; undoubted sign 
That in his womb was hid metallic ore. 
The work of sulphur. Thither, wing'd with speed. 
\ numerous brigade hasten'd : as when i>and8 
Of pioneers, witli spade and piek-ax arm'd. 
Forerun the n>yal camp, to trench a field, 
Or cast a ram|iart. Mammon led them on : 
Mammon, tho least erected spirit that fell 
Frrjm Heaven; for e'en in Heaven his looks and 

thoughts 
Were always ijownwarrl bent, admiring more 
The riches of Heaven's jxivement, trodden gold. 
Than aught, divine or holy, else enjoy'd 
In vision beatific : by him first 
Men also, and by his suggestion taught, 
Ransack'd the C(>ntre. and with impinus hands 
Killed tlie bowf>ls of their mother Karth 
For trea.«(ure8, better hid. S(M»n h.id his crew 
Open'd into the hill a spacious wound. 
Am' ligg'd out rilw of gold. Let none admire 
That riches grow in Hell ; that soil may l)est 
Dt'serve tho precious \nmo. And here let those. 
Who boast in mortal things, and wondering tell 
Of Babel, and the works of Memphian kings, 
lieam how tlicir greatest monuments of fume. 
And strength and art. are easily outdone 
Ry spirits revirob;itc», and in an hour 
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AVhal in an age llioy with incefwant UhI 
AriJ hands inniimerablc furari'e (HTlorni. 
.Nich on \\io plain, in many rella prc|iar'J, 
Tlia: iindcmoath had vciiw of liquid lire 
Si-jic'd tWun the lalio, a Mxrfind multitude 
With wonderoiui art fbundod iho mui«My ore. 



.'l'i> niortul cum hut. I >r fapM.T with lanciO 
• Thirk Rw.-inn'ii. iHith ori ilie ^hmiiuI and in tho air 
I MriishM with thr- his.-* ol'rnstlin«; winir>«. As Im-os 
' In fijiririir tinin. whi>u (he Sim with 'ranniR rid<% 
INtiir fitrih their |m>}iiiKius youth iilM)ut iIk* hivi' 
■ In rhiittci's : ihry aimiiii! I'rosh dews and llowcrs 
Stfvorin!; each kintl. and-ik'umm'd the bullion droH:*:' Fly l<> and fro. or on the snioothcii plank. 
A ihini as sftou had fimn'd within the ground i'l'lu' suhiirh of ihiMr vtr.iw-buili ciiadt.'l, 

A vanoiui mould, and frum Uie iHtilin;; cells. ■ Nrw rnhlMl with haltn, cxpatiato and I'oofir 

Bv srrajiKC c«»nvuvanci'. fdl'd each hollow nook; i'l'lnir slater uHairs. So thi«'k llic arrv rrowd 
Azt in an urG;an. from one blast of wind. -Swanu'd and witp siniiiiMi'd; lill.tho si-jnal uivcn. 

'J'lj many a n>w of pipe* the suund-board breathes. Hohold a wimdi-rl Thry hut now who hfcru'd 
Anon, o'.it of the earth a fabric 1lu<!i' 
Ri>*e like an exhalation, with the sound 

{TlinMiij nunihcrloss. likr that py^niwin raco 



j In liinrn/ss to siiririss Karth's ulant sons, 

! .Now li'ss than sinallfst dwarts. in niirrosv room 



Ot' dulcet «\-niphonies and voices sweet. 

Biitlt like a temple, where pilavtera round 

Wfre hvt. and Etoric pillars overlaid 

With golden architrave ; nor did there want 

rurnice or friexe. with boesy sculptures gnivon : 

TLo nK>f wait fretted gold. iSot Babylon, 

\<ir crcat Alcairu, such magnificence 

Ei|uaird m all their glories, to cn^hrino 

B'-ioi or Sempis their gods, or scat 

Tht-ir kings, when Egypt with Amsyria strove 

Iti wealth and luxury. The ascending ]>iIo 



! liryond the Indian luouni : or faery el\es, 

! W'hosi! laiduighi rov<'ls. by a Uirest side. 

I Or ibnntain, some IK-Iateil ix^ai^tnt sres. 

Or dn-:nn.'< he sees, while ovi-r-head the ^^0(Jn 

Sii.<s arbitress. and nearer to the r.arth 

WlieeU lnT jKile course; they, on ilieir mirth and 

danee 
'Intent, with jocund music charm his ear: 
[ At onco with j«)y and fear Ins heart relwinuls, 
IThiis incor}ioreal spirits to smallest tonni 



Sir. 



lu-jfi iix'il her stately height: and Htraight the Reduce their shaiM's immense, and were at lante, 



dirani. 

O.K'ning their }>nizen folds, discover, wide 
\V::hin. her ample sii.accs. o'er the smiK>th 
A'ld level pavement ; from the arched roof 
IVrjdent by subtle magic many a row 
0>' ittarry lamps and blazing creisets. fed 
With Naphtha and Asphalt us, yielded light 
At fmm a sky. The hasty nmltilude 
A'lmirmg enter'd : and the work some praise, 
And some the architect ; his hand was known 
I'll Heaven by many a tower'd structure high. 
Where scepter'd angels held their residence. 
Vrid sat as princes ; whom the supreme king 
Kialted to such power, imd gave to rule, 
f-ich in his hierarchy, the orders bright. 
Vir was his name unhearti, or unador'd, 
hi -imnent Cirt^rce; and in Ausonian land 
.Mm call'd him Mnleibor ,* and how he fell 
I'mm Heaven, they fableil. thrown by angry Jove 
8he«!r o*er the cryvtal battlements : from morn 
T) nfion he fell, from noon to dewy eve, 
\ luiamcr's day ; and with the setting Smi 
Ii.-n-»t from the zenith like a falling star. 
Oit Lf>mnofl tho iEgean isle : thus they relate, 
Krring; fur ho with this rebellious ri>ut 
FtII long before ; nor aught avoil'd him now 
To have built in Heaven high lowers ; nor did he 

'scaiM 
% all his engines, but was headlong sent 
With his industrious crew, to build in Hell. 

.^^^■anwhilc the winged heralds, by conunand 
^Kivran power, with awful ceremony 
Anii tninipel'if wjund. throughout the host proclaim 
A «<lemn eouncil, forthwith to lie held 
V I'auilemonium ; the high ca|nlal 
()l Satan and his peers; their smnmims call'd 
IVita every l»aiid and si|uarcd regiment 
Bv place or choice the wortliiest ; they anon. 
^Mih hundreds and with thousands, trooping came, 
Attendid : all access was throng'd : the gates 
And fmrehftA wide, but chief the s|mcious hall 
iThoagh like a cover'd field, where champions IniM 
U'fint rule in arm'd, and at the Snldan'K chair 
befied the heat of Panim chivalry 



I'riinnuh wiihoni numiicr still, aniidht tlw hall 
()l'lli:it infernal eoiirt. Hut tiir within. 
Anil in their own dimensions, like themsidves. 
The ureal seraphie lords and clierubiiu 
In c:li»sc reeess and secret conclave sat; 
A tlioiisanil flemi-'^Mls on golilen seats. 
Fre«juent and lull. Aib*r shi*rt silence then, 
\m\ summons read, the great consult began. 



BOOK II. 

Tin: AIWi;.MK\T. 

The consultation l>egnn. Satan debates whether 
an<>thcr Itaitle be to Ik> hazarded for the recovery 
of llea\en: some advise it. others dissuade: a 
thinl ]>ro|iijsal is ]irr>t('rred, mentioned before by 
Satan, to scanth the truth of that pmphecy or 
tradition in Heaven concerning another world, 
and another kind of creature equal or not much 
inferior to lh<-niselves, alMtut this time to lio 
ereaied. Their iloubt, who sIkiH lie sent on this 
diiileuli. stsireh : S;iian their chief undertakes 
:iiiinc the voyatfc, i<« hoiion'd and applauded. 
The coun<-il thus ended, the rest lM>lako them 
sevenil wa>'M, and to st^vend employments, as 
llieir inclinations le:id them, to entertain the time 
till Satan return. He jNisses on his journey to 
Hell gat(>s ; Ihuls thom shut, and who sat there 
to guarii them; by whom at length they are 
itpcneti. and discover to him the great gulf be- 
tween Hell and Heaven; with what dinicully he 
passi's tlirough, ilirectcd by Chai»s, the ]S)wer of 
that plaee, to the sight of this new world which 
he sought. 

Hn;n on a thmne of niyal slate, which far 
Outshone the wealth of Onuus :ind of ind. 
Or where the gorgeous Kasl with richest lumd 
Showers on her kini:s barlNinc ^tearl and c<dd, 
Satan exalted sat. by merit rais'd 
To that l>ai\ enuueuce -. ;mv\, Ktwxv ^o*>\«i\t 
Thus high \»j>ViVU'\\ Wy^uA \\v>v^-, ^\*\^\x<'^ 
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Beyond thus high, insatiate to punue 

Vain war with Heaven, and, by success untaught, 

His proud imaginations thus displayed. 

** Powers and dominioDS, deities of Heaven; 
For since no deep within her gulf can hold 
Immortal vigor, though oppresa'd and fall'n, 
I give not Heaven for lost From this descent 
Celestial virtues rising, will appear 
More glorious and more dread than from no fall, 
And trust tlicmselves to fear no second fate. 
Me though just right, and the fix*d laws of Heaven, 
Did first create your leader; next, free choice, 
>Vith what besides, in counsel or in fight. 
Hath been achiev'd of merit ; yet this loes. 
Thus far at least recovered, hath much more 
Kstablish'd in a safe unenvied throne, 
Yielded ovith full consent The happier state 
In Heaven, which follows dignity, might draw 
Knvy from each inferior ; but who hero 
Will envy whom the highest place exposes 
Foremost to stand against the Thunderer's aim, 
Your bulwark, and condemns to greatest share 
Of endless pain ? Whore there is then no good 
For which to strive, no strife can grow up there 
From faction; for none sure will claim in Hell 
Precedence, none whose portion is so small 
Of present pain, that with ambitious mind 
Will covet more. Witli this advantage then 
To union, and firm faith, and firm accord. 
Mure than can be in Heaven, we now return 
To claim our just inheritance of old. 
Surer to prosper than prosperity 
Could have assur'd us ; and, by what best way, 
Whether of open war, or covert guile. 
We now debate ; who can advise, may speak." 

He ceas'd ; and next him Moloch, scepter'd king. 
Stood up, the strongest and the fiercest spirit 
That fought in Heaven, now fiercer by despair : 
His trust was with the £temal to be deom'd 
Equal in strength ; and rather than be less 
Car'd not to be at all ; with that care lost 
Went all his fear : of God, or Hell, or worse, 
He reck'd not ; and these words thereafter spake. 

" My sentence is for open war : of wiles. 
More unexpert, I boast not : them let those 
Contrive who need, or when they need, not now. 
VoT, while they sit contriving, shall the rest, 
Nfillions that stand in arms, and longing wait 
The signal to ascend, sit lingering here 
Heaven's fugitives, and for their dwelling-place 
Accept this dark opprobrious den of shame. 
The prison of his tyranny who reigns 
By our delay 1 No, let us rather choose, 
Arm'd with Hell flames and fury, all at once. 
O'er Heaven's high towers to force resistless way. 
Turning our tortures into horrid arms 
Against the torturer ; when to meet the noise 
Of his almighty engine he shall hear 
Infernal thunder; and. for lightning, see 
Black fire and horror shot with equal rage 
Among his angels ; and his throne itself 
Mix'd with Tartarean sulphur, and strange fire. 
His own invented tonnents. But perhaps 
The v^-ay seems difficult and steep to scale 
With upright wing against a higher foe. 
IjOI such bethink them, if tlie sleepy drench 
Of that forgetful lake benumn not still. 
That in our proper motion we ascend 
Up to our native seat; descent and fall 
Tb usiw advene. Who but felt of late. 



When the fierce foe hung on our broken rear 
Insulting, and pursued us through the deep. 
With what compulsion and laborious flight 
We sunk thus low ? The ascent is easy then ; 
The event is fear'd ; should we again provoke 
Our stronger, some wone way his wrath may find 
To our destruction ; if there be in Hell 
Fear to be worse dcstroy'd : what can be worse 
Than to dwell here, driven out from bliss, coo* 

demn'd 
In this abhorred deep to utter woe ; 
Where pain of unextinguishable fire 
Must exercise us without hope of end. 
The vassals of his anger, when the scourge 
Inexorably, and the torturing hour, 
Calls us to penance i More destroy'd than thus. 
We should be quite alwlish'd. and expire. 
What fear we tlien 1 what doubt we to incense 
His utmost ire ? which, to the hriglit enrag'd, 
Will either quite consume us, and reduce 
To nothing this essential; happier far 
Than miserable to have eternal being : 
Or, if our suljstonce l)e indeed divine. 
And cannot cense to be, we are at worst 
On this side notliing; and by proof wo feel 
Our power sufncicut to disturb his Heaven, 
And with perpetual inroads to alarm, 
Though inaccessible, his fatal throne : 
Which, if not victory, is yet revenge." 

He ended frowning, and his look denounc'd 
Desperate revenge, and battle dangerous 
To less than gods. On th' other side uprose 
Belial, in act more graceful and humane : 
A fairer person lost not Heaven ; he seem'd 
For dignity compos'd, and high exploit: 
But all was false and hollow; though his tongue 
Dropt manna, and could make tlie worse appear 
The better reason, to perplex and dash 
Maturest counsels: for his thoughts were low. 
To vice industrious, but to nobler deeds 
Tim'rous and slothful : yet he pleas'd the ear. 
And with persuasive accent thus began. 

'*I should be much for open war, O peers. 
As not behind in hate ; if what was urg'd 
Main reason to persuade immediate war. 
Did not dissuade me most, and seem to cast 
Ominous conjecture on the whole success; 
When he, who most excels in fact of arms. 
In what he counsels, and in what excels. 
Mistrustful, grounds his courage on despair 
And utter dissolution, as the scope 
Of all his aim, after some dire revenge. 
First, what revenge ? The towers of Heaven are 

fdl'd 
With arm'd watch, that render all access 
Impregnable: of\ on the bordering deep 
Encamp their legicMis ; or. with obscure wing. 
Scout far and wide into the realm of night. 
Scorning surprise. Or could we break our way 
By force, and at our heels all Hell should rise 
With blackest insurrection, to confound 
Heaven's purest light: yet our great enemy 
All incorruptible, would on his throne 
Sit unpolluted; and the ethereal mould. 
Incapable of stain, would soon expel 
Her mischief, and purge off the I)aser fire. 
Victorious. Thus repnU'd, our final hope 
Is flat despair: we must exasperate 
The almighty victor to spend all his rage, 
And that must end ua; that must bo our aire. 
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K> more. Sod cure ! for who would lose, 

full of pain, this intellectual being, 
ihoughti that wander through eternity, 
ah rather, twallow'd up and lost 
vide womb of uncreated night, 
of sense and motion ? And who knows, 
I be good, whether our angry foe 
e it, or will ever ? how he can, 
itful ; that he never will, is sure. 
. so wise, let loose at once his ire, 
ii rough impotence, or unaware, 

his enemies their wish, and end 
n his anger, whom his anger saves 
ish endless ? Wherefore cease wo then ? 
y who counsel war. we are decreed, 
d. and destin'd to eternal woe ; 
er doing, what can we suffer more, 
in we suffer wone ? Is this then w*orst, 
tting, thus consulting, thus in arms 7 
when we fled amain, pursued, and struck 
raven's afflicting thunder, and besought 
:p to shelter us 1 this Hell then seem'd 
e from those wounds ; or when we lay 

on the burning lake ? that sure was worse. 
' the breath, that kindled those grim fires, 
, should blow them into sevenfold rage, 
ingc us in the flames ? or, from above, 
intermitted vengeance arm again 
right hand to plague us ? What if all 
"es were opened, and this firmament 

should spout her cataracts of fire, 
cnt horrors, threatening hideous fall 
r upon our heads ; while we perhaps, 
ng or exhorting glorious war, 
in a fiery tempest, shall be hurl'd 
I his lock transfix'd, the sport and |N«y 
sking vrhirlwinds ; or for ever sunk 
roa boiling ocean, wrapt in chains ; 

converse wkh everlasting groans, 
ted, unpitied, unrepriev'd, 

' hopeless end ? This nvould be vmne. 
?refbre, open or conceal'd, alike 
:e dissuades ; for what can force or guile 
im, or who deceive his mind, whose eye 
ill things at one view 7 He fn>m Heaven's 

bighth 
« our motions vain sees, and derides ; 
ire almighty to resist our might 
ise to frustrate all our plots and wiles, 
e then live thus vile, the race of Heaven 
■ampled, thus expell'd to sufiler here 
and these torments 7 better these than 

wone, 
idvice ; since fate ine\'itable 

1 us, and omnipotent decree, 
tor's will. To suflfer. as to do, 
mgth is equal, nor the law unjust 

} ordains : this was at first resolv'd, 
rere wise, against so great a foe 
ling, and so doubtful what might fall, 
when those who at the spear are bold 
Dturous, if that fail them, shrink and fear 
et they know most follow, to endure 
IT ignominy, or bonds, or pain, 
itence of their oooqueror : this is now 
«n ; which if we can sustain and bear, 
•reme foe in time may much remit 
(er; and perfa^is, ihna £ur ranoT'd, 
ad us not odending, aatiBfied 
hmt'm paaiA'd; wbaoee ibme nging £n»\ 



Will slacken, if his breath stir not their flames. 

Our purer essence then will overcome 

Their noxious vapor ; or, inur'd, not feci ; 

Or, chang'd at length, and to the place conform'd 

In temper and in nature, will receive 

Familiar the fierce heat, and void of pain ; 

This horror will grow mild, this darkness light 

Besides what hope the never-ending flight 

Of future days may bring, what chance, what 

change 
Worth waiting ; since our present lot appears 
For happy though but ill. for ill not worst. 
If we procure not to ourselves more woe." 

Thus Belial, with words clolh'd in reason's garb, 
Counsell'd ignoble ease, and peaceful sloth, 
Not peace : and aflcr him thus Mammon spake. 

*' Either to disenthrone the King of Heaven 
We war, if war be best, or to regain 
Our own right lost : him to unthrone we then 
May hope, when everlasting Fate shall yield 
To fickle Chance, and Chaos judge the strife : 
The former, vain to hope, argues as vain 
The latter : for wliat place can be for us 
Within Heaven's bound, unless Heaven's Lord 

supreme 
We overpower 7 Suppose he should relent. 
And publish grace to oil, on promise made 
Of new subjection ; with what eyes could we 
Stand in his presence humble, and receive 
Strict laws iropos'd, to celebrate his throne 
With warbled hymns, and to his Godhead sing 
Forc'd Halleluiahs: while he lordly sits 
Our envied sovran, and his altar breathes 
Ambrosial odors and ambrosial flowers. 
Our ser\'ile offerings 7 This must be our task 
In Heaven, this our delight ! how wearisome 
Eternity so spent, in worship paid 
To whom we hate ! I^t us not then puraue 
By force impossible, by leave obtain'd 
Unacceptable, though in Heaven, our stale 
Of splendid vassalai^e ; but rather seek 
Our ov^Ti good from ourselves, and from our own 
Live to ourselves, though in this vast recess, 
Free, and to none accountable, preferring 
Hard liberty before the easy yoke 
Of ser\'ile pomp. Our greatness will appear 
Then most conspicuous, when great things of 

small. 
Useful of hiulful, prosperous of adverse 
We can create ; and in what place sf»e'er 
Thrive under evil, and work ease out of pain. 
Through labor and endurance. This deep world 
Of darkness do we dread 7 How of\ nmidiit 
Thick clouds and dark doth Heaven's all-ruling 

fsire 
Choose to revide. his glory unolwcur'd. 
And with the majesty of darkness round 
Covers his thrcme; from whence d«*ep thunders 

roar 
Mustering their rage, and Heaven resembles Hell ? 
As he our darkness, cannot we his lisht 
Imitate when we please 7 This dfiwrt soil 
Wants not her hidden lustre, gems and gold ; 
\or H-ant we skill or art, from uhenrp to raise 
Magnificence; and what can Heaven show more? 
Our torments aWj may in length of time 
Become our elements ; these piercing fires 
As sofl as now severe, our tcnvv*:T c.\Ma\«|^ 
Into their temper ; wKu-.h mtui Ttf^c^Au T«<iinus« 
The wnuble of pAin. K\\ ^yiv^ '\ivv'\\to 
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To peaceful counsebi, and dio settled state 
Of urdcr, how iii safety best wo may 
Compose our present evils, with regard 
Of what wo are. and were ; dismissing quite 
All thoughts of war. Ye have what I advise." 
He scarce had finish'd, when such murmur 

fill'd 
The assembly, as when hollow rocks retain 
The sound of blustering winds, which all night 

long 
Had rous'd the sea, now with hoarse cadence lull 
Seafaring men o'crwatch'd, whoso bark by chance 
Or pinnace anchors in a craggy bay 
After the temi>ct>t : such applause was heard 
As Mammon ended, and his sentence pleas'd, 
All vising \>oavc : for such another Held 
They dreaded worse than Hell : so much the fear 
Of thunder tmd the sword of Michael 
Wn)ught still within them, and no less desire 
To found this nether empire, which might rise 
By policy, and long process of time, 
]n emulation opposite to Heaven, 
Wluch when Beelzebub percoiv'd, than whom 
2Satan except, none higher sat, with grave 
Aspect he rose, ilnd in his rising seem'd 
A pillar of state ; deep on his front engraven 
Delilieration sat, and |>ublic care ; 
And princely counsel in his face yet shone. 
Majestic, though in ruin : sage he stood 
With Atlantean shoulders fit to bear 
The weight of mightiest monarchies ; his look 
Drew audience and attention still as night 
Or summer's noontide air, w hile thus he spoke. 
"Thrones and imperial powers, offspring of 

Heaven, 
Ethereal virtues: or these titles now 
Must we renounce, and, changing style, be call*d 
Princes of Hell ? for so the popular vote 
Inclines here to continue, and build up here 
A growing empire ; doubtless ; while wo dream. 
And know not that the king of Heaven hatli doom'd 
Tliifl ))lace our dungeon ; not our safe retreat 
Beyond his potent arm. to live exempt 
From Heaven's high jurisdiction, in new league 
Banded against his throne, but to remain 
In strictest bondage, though thus far xemov'd 
Under the inevitable curb, rescrv'd 
His captive multitude : fur he, be sure. 
In height or depth, still first and last will reign 
S(»le king, and of his kingdom lose no part 
By our revolt ; but over Hell extend 
Hin empire, and with iron sceptre rule 
1^8 here, as with his golden those in Heaven. 
What sit we then projecting peace and war ? 
War hath determin'd us, and foil'd with loss 
Irreimrable : terms of peace yet none 
VouchRaTd or sought; for what peace will be 

given 
To us enslav'd, but custody s<.>vere 
And Ktripes, and arbitrary punishment 
Inllictedf and what peace can we return 
But to our power hostility and hate, 
Vntam'd reluctance, and revenge, though slow, 
Yet ever plotting how the conqueror least 
May reap his conquest, and may least rejoice 
In doing what we most in suffering feel ? 
Nor will occasion want, nor shall we need 
With dai^erous expedition to invade 
Heaven, whcise high walls fear no assault or siege, 
Or Mmbush from the deep. WhtX if wo find 



Some easier enterprise ? There is a place. 

(If ancient and prophetic fame in Heaven 

Err not) another world, the happy seat 

Of some new race cali'd Man, about this time 

To be created like to us, though less 

In power and excellence, but fiivor'd mure 

Of him who rules above ; so was his will 

Pronounc'd among tlie gods, and by an oath. 

That shook Heaven's whole circumference, c«» 

firm'd. 
Thither let us bend all our thoughts, to learn 
What creatures there inhabit, of what mould 
Or substance, how endued, and what their power, 
And where their weakness, how attempted best, 
By force or subtlety. Though Heaven be shtu. 
And Heaven's high Arbitrator sit secure 
In his own slrengUi, this place may lie oxpoa'd, 
The utmost border of his kingdom, lefl 
To their defence who hold it : here perhaps 
Some advantageous act may be achiev'd 
By sudden onset ; either with Hell fire 
To waste his w hole creation, or possess 
All as our owti, and drive, as we were driven. 
The puny habitants, or, if not drive, 
Seduce them to our party, that their God 
May prove their foe, and with repenting hand 
Abolish his own works. This would surpass 
C-ommon revenge, and interrupt his joy 
In our confusion, and our joy upraise 
In his disturbance ; when his darling sons, 
Hurl'd headlong to partake with us, shall curse 
Their frail original, and faded bliss. 
Faded so soon. Advise, if this be worth 
Attempting, or to sit in darkness here 
Hatching vain empires." Thus Beelzebub 
Pleaded his devilish counsel, first devis'd 
By Satan, and in part propos'd : for whence. 
But from the author of all ill, could spring 
So deep a malice, to confound the race 
Of mankind in one root, and Earth with Hell 
To mingle and involve, flono all to spite 
The great Creator \ But their spite still serves 
His glory to augment. The bold design 
Plcas'd highly those infernal states, and joy 
Sparkled in all their eyes ; with full assent 
They vote : whereat his speech he thus renews. 

" W^ell have ye judg'd, well ended long debate 
Syntxl of gods, and, like to what ye are. 
Great things resolv'd, which, fh)m the lowest dec{ 
Will once more lift us up, in spite of fate, 
Nearer our ancient scat; perhaps in view 
Of those bright confines, whence, with neighboi 

ing arms 
And opportune excursion, we may chance 
Re-enter Heaven : or else in some mild aonc 
Dwell, not unvisited of Heaven's fair light. 
Secure; and at the brightening orient beam 
Purge off this gloom : the soA delicious air, 
To heal the scar of these corrosive fires. 
Shall breathe her balm. But first whom shall w 

send 
In search of this new world ? whom shall we fio 
Sufficient 7 who shall tempt with wandering fleet 
The dark unbottom'd infinite abyss. 
And through the palpable obscure find out 
His uncouth way, or spread his aery flight 
Upborne with indefatigable wings 
Over the vast abrupt, ere he arrive 
The happy isle? W'hat strength, what art Ci 

then 
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»r whftt e\*wrion bear him safe 

the strict nenteriofl and Htations thick 
B u-atching round? Hero he had need 
inspection, anil we now no lefle 
1 our aniTrage ; for, on whom we send, 
;ht uf all and our last hope relics." 
aid, he sat; and expectation held 

suspense, awaiting who appear'd 
id. or oppose, or undertake 
loiiii attempt: but all sat mute, 
f^ the danger with deep thoughts; 

each 

t countenance read his own dismay 
d : none among the choice and prime 
Heaven- warring champions could 

ibund 

, as to proflcr or accept, 
e dreadfnl voyage; till at last 
ht>m now transcendent glory rais'd 
is fellows, with monarchal pride, 
i of highest worth, unraov'd thus spake. 
>geny of Heaven, empyreal thrones, 
«Mi hath deep silence and demur 

though undismayed. liong is the vmy 
i, that out of Hell leads up to light : 
n strong ; this huge convex of fire, 
.18 to devour, immures iis round 
; and gates of burning adamant, 
er us, prohibit all egress. 
iK*d, if any pass, the void profonnd 
intial Night receives him next 
ung, and with otter loss of being 
I him. plung'd in that abortive gulf 

he 'scape into whatever world, 
wn region, what remains him less 
known dangers, and as hard escape ? 
aid ill become this throne, O peers, 

imperial sovranty, adom'd 
•ndor, arm'd with power, if aught pro- 
pns'd 

:'d of pablic moment, in the shape 
Ity, or danger, could deter 
attempting. \Vhereibre do I avume 
^-alti(», and not refuse to reign, 
to accept as greaf a share 
I HI of honor, due alike 
r'ho reigns, and so much to him due 
I more, as he above the rest 
or'd sits? Go therefore, mighty powers, 
€ Heaven, though fairn ; intern! at 
home, 

re shall be our home, what best may ease 
mt misery, and render Hell 
rmble ; if there be cure or charm 
e, or deceive, or slack the pain 

nunsion : intermit no watch 

wakeful foe. while I ahrrjed 

ill the coasts of dark destruction seek 

ce for us all : this enterprise 

il partake with me.'* Thus saying rose 

irch. and prevented all reply; 

ent, from his resolution rais'd. 

K>ng the chief might offer now 

) be refiis'd) what ent they fear'd ; 

'fus'd, might in opinion stanid 

; wimring cheap the high repate. 

i through haard huge must tarn. 

ibcy 



Their ntting all nt once, was as the sound 
Of thunder heard remote. Towords him they bend 
With awful reverence pnm<* ; ond a« a g(xl 
Kxtol him equal to the Highest in Heaven: 
Nor fail'd ftiey to express how much they prnis'd, 
Tlittt for. the general Kafety he de^pia'd 
His own : for neither do the spirits dumn'd 
Ijyae all their virtue; lest bad men should boast 
Their specious deeds on earth which glory excites, 
Or close ambition, varnish 'd o'er with z<»al. 
Thus they their doubtful consultations dark 
Ended, rejoicing in their matchless chief: 
As when fn>m mountain-t(>{)s the dusky clouds 
Ascending, while the north-wind 8lee[w, o'erHjtreaJ 
Heaven's cheerful face, the louring element 
Scowls o'er the darkcn'd landskip snow, or shower; 
If chance the radiant Sun \iiih farewell Hwcet 
Kxtend his evening lieam. the fields revive, 
Tiic birds their notes renew, and bleating herds 
Attest their joy. that hill and valley ringH. 
() shame to men ! devil with devil danin'd 
Firm c/)ncord holds, men only disagree 
Of creatures rational, though under hope 
Of ht»avenly grace: and, Go«l pniclaiming f>eace, 
Yet live in hatred, enmity, and strife. 
Among themselves, and levy cruel wars. 
Wasting the Eartli, each other to destroy: 
As if (which might induce us to acconl) 
Man had not hellish foes enow Ixwides, 
That, day and night, for his destruction wail. 

The Stygian council thus dissolv'd ; and forth 
In order came the grand infernal peers ; 
Midst came their mighty paramount, and seeni'd 
.\lone the antagonist of Heaven, nor less 
Than Hell's dread emperor, with {wmp supreme. 
And godlike imitated state : him round 
A globe of fiery seraphim enclfts'd. 
With bright imblaziinry, and horrent arms. 
Then of their session ended they bid cry 
With trumpets' regal sr>und the great result : 
Towards the four winds four speedy cherubim 
Put to their mouths the sounding alchemy. 
By herald's voice explain'd ; the hollow abym 
Heard far and wide, and all the host of Hell 
With deafening shout retiirn'd them loud acclaim. 
Thence more at ease their minds, und somewhat 

rais'd 
By false presumptuous hojie, the ranged pftwrn 
Disband, and, wandering, each his several uiiy 
Pursues, as inclination or Kui choice 
I>eads him, perplcxd where he may likelient fuid 
Truce tr> his restlcw thoughts, and entertiiin 
The irk-some hours, till his great chief return. 
Part on the plain, or in tlie air sublime, 
Upwn the wing, or in swifi race contend. 
As at the Olympian gamcM or Pythian fields ; 
! Part curb their fiery HUitnU. or shun the g««l 
j With rapid wheeiji, or fr**iitf^\ brigades fJiriri. 
I An when, to warn prr^ud citi#-«, war apfK-ars 
I Wag'd in the tn^ubled sky, and armies nj»-h 
I To liattic in the r-loud^, Iw'fore i-tnU van 
I Prick forth the ut-.ry knights, and cou^-h their speara 
, Till thicket legions cirjsr* ; m iih Aats of arms 
I Fr^im either end of Heaven the wlkiii bums. 
•fjtherv, with wt Typhrran rage mori* fell, 
KerKl lip both i^rfky and hills, and ride the air 
Bui In Hhirlwind; Hell pf-Arrf holds the wild upnmr; 
! A* when Alcidfn, fn»m (>:(-Vin\ia mww' A 
ot more the adrentnre, tiian hia voice / With eerriqiK-ct, felt tbe enveiKfiiiA f*»\»e.. wi>A \»»if\ 
?; and ml oncm uiib hhn they nae: Thf^ijdi psiin up (7 tVi«, r*iiiU •l'\\n«iiV\M\ \a\\* •». 



40 



MILTON. 



BookD 



And Lichns from the top of Octa threw 

Iiito th* Euboie mcq. Othen more mild» 

Retreated in a lilent valley, aing 

With notm angelical. to many a harp 

Their own heroic deedt and hapless fall 

By doom of battle ; and complain that fate 

Free virtue should enthral to force or chance. 

Their song was partial ; but the harmony 

(What could it less when spirits immortal sing ?) 

Suspended Hell, and took with ravuhment 

The thronging audience. In discourse more sweet 

(For eloquence the soul, song charms the senaeO 

Others apart sat on a hill retir'd. 

In thoughts more elevate, and reasoned high 

Of providence, foreknowledge, will, and fate, 

Fix'd fate, free will, foreknowledge absolute. 

And found no end, in wandering mazes lost 

Of good and evil much they argued then. 

Of happiness and final misery. 

Passion and apathy, and glory and shame. 

Vain wisdom all. and false philosophy : 

Yet, with a pleasing sorcery, could charm 

Pain for a while or anguish, and excite 

Fallacious hope, or arm th* obdured breast 

With stubborn patience, as with triple steel. 

Another part, in squadrons and gross bands, 

On bold adventure to discover wide 

That disnuil world, if any clime perhaps 

Might yield them easier habitation, bend 

Four ways their flying march, along the banks 

Of four infernal rivers, that disgorge 

Into the burning lake their baleful streams : 

Abhorred Styx, the fkxxi of deadly hate ; 

Sad Acheron, of sorrow, black and deep; 

Cocytus, nam'd of lamentation loud 

Hefutl on the rueful stream ; fierce Phlegethon, 

Whose waves of torrent fire inflame with rage. 

Far off* from these, a slow and silent stream, 

Lethe, the river of obliWon, rolls 

Her watery labyrinth, whereof who drinks. 

Forthwith his former state and being forgets. 

Forgets both joy and grief, pleasure and pain. 

Beyond this flood a frozen continent 

Lies dark and wild, beat with perpetual storms 

Of whirlwind and dire hail, which on firm land 

Thaws not, but gathers heap, and ruin seems 

Of ancient pile ; or cIko deep snow and ice. 

A gulf profound as that Sorbonian bog 

Betwixt Domiata and Mount Casius old, 

W^here armipM whole have sunk: the parching air 

Bums frore, and cold performs the effect of fire. 

Thither by harpy-fooled furies hal'd 

At certain revolutions, all the damn'd 

Are brought ; and feel by turns the bitter change 

Of fierce extremes, extremes by change more 

fierce. 
From beds of raging fire, to 8lar\'e in ice 
Their sufl ethereal warmth, and there to pine 
Immovahlo, infix'd. and frozen round, 
PeritKlfl of time, thence hurried back to fire. 
They ferry over this Lethean sound 
Both to and fro, their sorrow to augment. 
And wish and struggle, as they pass, to reach 
The tempting stream, with one small drop to l9se 
In sweet forgctfulness all pain and woe. 
All in one moment, and so near the brink ; 
But Fate withstands, and to oppose the attempt 
Medusa with Gorgonian terror guards 
The ford, and of itself the water flies 
AH UMe of living wJghi, as once it fled 



The lip of Tantalus. Thus roving on 

In confus'd march forlorn, the adventurous band 

With shuddering horror pale, and eyes aghast, 

View'd first their lamentable lot, and found 

No rest. Through many a dark and dreary \nl 

They pass'd, and many a region dolorous. 

O'er many a frozen, many a fiery Alp, 

Rocks, caves, lakes, fens, bogs, dens, and shades o; 

death, 
A universe of death ; which God by curse 
Created evil, for evil only good. 
Where all life dies, death lives, and Nature breed) 
Perverse, all monstrous, all prodigious things. 
Abominable, inutterablo, and worse 
Than fables yet have feign'd, or fear conceiv'd, 
Gorgons, and Hydras, and Chimeras dire. 
Meanwhile, the adversary of God and man. 
Satan, with thoughts inflam'd of highest design. 
Puts on swiA wings, and towards the gates of Ilel 
Explores his solitary flight : sometimes 
He scours the right hand coast, sometimes the left 
Now shaves with level wing the deep, then loir 
Up to the fiery concave towering high. 
As when far off* at sea a fleet descried 
Hangs in the clouds, by equinoctial winds 
Close sailing from Bengala, or the isles 
Of Temate and Tidore, whence merchants briD| 
Their spicy drugs; they, on the trading flood. 
Through the wide Ethiopian to the Cape, 
Ply stemming nightly toward the pole : so secm't 
Far off* the flying fiend. At last appear 
Hell bounds, high reaching to the horrid roof. 
And thrice three-fold the gates; three-folds wen 

brass. 
Three iron, three of adamantine rock 
Impenetrable, impal'd with circling fire. 
Yet unconsum'd. Before the gates there sat 
On either side a formidable shape ; 
The one seem'd woman to the wnist, and fair ; 
But ended foul in many a scaly fold 
Voluminous and vast ; a serpent arm'd 
With mortal sting : About her middle round 
A cry of Hell-hounds never censing bark'd 
W^ith wide Cerberean mouths full loud, and nnifi 
A hideous peal ; yet, \4hen they list, would creep 
If aught disturb'd their noise, into her womb, 
And kennel there ; yet there still bark'd and howl'd 
Within unseen. Far less abhorr'd than these 
Vex'd Scylla, bathing in the sea that parts 
Cnlahria from the honnte Trinacrian shore : 
Nor uglier follow the niqht-hag, when, caird 
In secret, riding through the air she cumcK. 
LurM with the smell of infant bl<xKl, to dance 
With Lapland witches*, while the laboring Moon 
Eclipses at their chohns. The other ehni>e. 
If shape it mieht be calVd that Khape had none 
Distinguishable in member, joint, or limb; 
Or substance might be call'd that shadow secm'4 
For each seem'd either : black it stood as night,- 
Fierce as ten furies, terrible as Hell. 
And shook a dreadful dart ; what seem'd his he*! 
The likeness of a kingly crown had on. 
Satan was now at hand, and from his ^eat 
The monster moving onward came ns fast 
With horrid strides ; Hell trembled as he strode. 
The undaunted fiend what this m\fi\ii \*c admir'd 
Admir*d, net fear'd ; Gotl and his Son except. 
Created thing nought valued he, nor shunn'd ; 
And uith disdainful look thus first began. • 
"Whence and what art tliou, execrable shape 
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t, though grim and terrible, adTance 
Mted front athwart my wajr 
- galea t through them I oiean to pais, 
■nr'd, without leave aak*d of thee : 
taste thjr folly, and learn by proofs 
DoC to contend with spirits of Heaven." 
on the goblin fiill of wrath replied, 
that traitor-angel, art thou he, 
iroke peace in Heaven, and faiUi, till then 
; and in proud rebellious arms 
r him the third part of Heaven's sons 
gainst the Highest ; for which both thou 
outcast from God, are here oondemn'd 
eternal days in woe and pain t 
n'st thou thyself with spirit! of Heaven, 
'd, and breath'st defiance here and scorn, 
sign king, and» to enrage thee more, 
ind lord 7 Back to thy punirimient, 
tive, and to thy speed add wings, 
a whip of scorpions I ponae 
ing, or with one stroke of this dart 
nor seixe thee, and pangs unfelt before.** 
) the grisly terror, uid in shape, 
g and so threatemng, grew ten-fold 
4llul and deform. On the other side, 
ith indignation, Satan stood 
1, and like a comet bum'd, 
the length of Ophiuchus huge 
ie aky, and from his horrid hair 
itilence and war. Each at the head 
is deadly aim; their fatal hands 
stroke intend ; and such a frown 
at the other, as when two black clouds, 
ven's artillery fraught, come rattling oo 
Jaapian, then stand front to front, 
I space, till winds the signal blow 
rir dark encounter in mid air: 
1 the mighty combatants, that Hell 
er at their frown; so match'd they stood; 
but once more was either like 
» great a foe : and now great deeds 
achiev*d, whereof all Hell had rung, 
be snaky sorceress, that sat 
sU-gate, and kept the fatal key, 
with hideous outcry rushM between. 
;r, what intends thy hand," she cried, 
thy only son ? What fury, O son, 
bee to bend that mcvtal dart 
f fother*8 head ? and know'st for whom f 
bo siti above and laughs the while 
rdain'd his drudge, to execute 
lis vtrrath, which ho calla justice, bids ; 
which one day will destroy ye both.** 
ke, and at her words the hellish pest 
hen these to her Satan retnm'd. 
age thy outcry, and thy words so strange 
posesC, that my sudden hand, 
spares to tell thee yet by deeds 
itends ; till finrt I know of thee, 
I thou art, thus doubIe-fonn*d ; and why 
mal vale first met, thou call'st 
and that phantasm call'st my son : 
e not, nor ever saw till now 
detestable than him and thee.** 
a thus the portress of Hell-gate replied, 
1 forgoC me then, and do I seem 
ne eye so ibal f once deem'd so foir 
« wImo at the assembly, and in sight 
awaphim widi thee oombin'd 
mfinef *gainsl Heaven** Emg, 
7 



All on a sudden, miserable pain 
Surprii^d thee, dim thine eyes, and diny swum 
In darkneis, while thy head flames thick and fast 
Threw forth : till, on the lefl side opening wide, 
Likest to thee in shape and countenance bright 
Then shining heavenly fair, a goddess arm'd. 
Out of thy head I sprung: amazement seix'd 
All the host of Heaven ; back they recoil'd afraid 
At first, and call'd me Sin, and for a sign 
Portentous held me ; but, familiar grown, 
I pleas'd, and with attractive graces won 
The most avcrK, thee chiefly, who full ofl 
Thyself in me thy perfect image viewing 
Becam'st enamor'd, and such joy thou took'st 
With me in secret, that my womb conceiv'd 
A growing burden. Meanwhile war arose. 
And fields were fought in Heaven; wherein re- 
mained 
(For what could else 7) to our Almighty Foe 
Clear victory ; to our part loss and rout, 
Through all the empyrean ; down they fell 
Driven headlong from the pitch of Heaven, down 
Into this deep ; and in the general fall 
I also ; at which time, this powerful key 
Into my hand was given, with charge to keep 
These gates for ever shut, which none can pass 
Without my opening. Pensive here I sat 
Alone ; but long I sat not, till my womb. 
Pregnant by thee, and now excessive grown. 
Prodigious motion felt, and rueful throes. 
At last this odious oflSspring whom thou seest. 
Thine own begotten, breaking violent way 
Tore through my entrails, that with fear and pain 
Distorted, all my nether shape thus grew 
Transform*d : but he my inbred enemy 
Forth issued, brandishing his fatal dart 
Made to destroy ! I fled, and cried out Death ! 
Hell trembled at the hideous name, and sigh'd 
From all her caves, and back resounded Death ! 
I fled, but he punued, (though more, it seems, 
Inflam'd with lust than rage,) and, swifter for, 
Me overtook hii mother all dismay'd. 
And in embraces forcible and foul 
Engendering with me, of that rape begot 
These yelling monsteri, that with ceaseless cry 
Surround me, as thou saw'st, houriy oonceiv*d 
And hourly bom, with sorrow infinite 
To me ; for, when they list, into the womb 
That bred them they return, and howl and gnaw 
My bowels, their repast ; then bursting forth 
Afresh with conscious terron vex roe round. 
That rest or intermission none I find. 
Before mine eyes in opposition sin 
Grim Death, my son and foe ; who sets them on. 
And me his parent would full soon devour 
For want of other prey, but that he knoH-s 
His end with mine involved ; and knows that I 
Should prove a bitter morsel, and his bane, 
>\nienever that shall be ; so Fate pronounc'd. 
But thou, O fother, I forewarn thee, shun 
His deadly arrow; neither vainly hope 
To be invulnerable in those bright arms. 
Though tempered heavenly ; for that mortal dint. 
Save he who reigns above, none can resist** 

She finish'd ; and the subtle fiend his lore 
Soon leam'd, now milder, and thus answered smooth. 

"Dear daughter, since thou clairo'st mo for thy 
sire. 
And my fair son here show'al me, \Yv« ^eix ^^^kA%% 
Of daUiance had with IhM mBftVl«ll^«sli VPi% 
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Thon sweet, now sad to mention, through dire change 

Befairn lu, unforeseen, unthought of; kxKfw, 

1 come no enemy, but to set free 

From out this dark and dismal house of pain 

lioih him and thee, and all the heavenly hoat 

Of spirits, that, in our just pretences arm'd, 

Fell with us from on high : from them I go 

This uncouth errand sole ; and one for all 

Myself expose, with lonely steps to tread 

The unsounded deep, and through the void immense 

To search with wondering quest a place foretold 

Should be, and, by concurring signs, ere now 

Created vast and round, a place of bliss 

In the purlieus of Heaven, and therein plac'd 

A race of upstart creatures, to supply 

Perhaps our vacant room ; though more remov'd, 

Lest Heaven^ surcharged with potent multitude, 

Might hap to move new broils. Bo this or aught 

Than this more secret now designed, I haste 

To know ; and, this once known, shall soon return, 

And bring ye to the place where ihou and Death 

Shall dwell at ease, and up and down unseen 

Wing silently the buxom air, imbalm'd 

With odors : there ye shall bo fed and fiU'd 

Immeasurably ; all things shall be your prey." 

lie ceas'd, for both seem'd highly pleased, and 
Death 
Grinn'd horrible a ghastly smile, to hear 
His famine should be fill'd f and blest his maw 
Destin'd to that good hour : no less rejoic'd 
His mother bad, and thus bespake her sire. 

*'Tho key of this infernal pit by duar 
And by command of Heaven's all-powerful King, 
I keep, by him forbidden to unlock 
These adamantine gates; against all force 
Death ready stands to interpose his dart, 
Fearless to be o'crmatch'd by living might. 
But what owe I to his commands above 
Who hates me, and hath hither thrust me down 
Into this gloom of Tartarus profound. 
To sit in hateful office here confin'd, 
Inhabitant of Heaven, and heavenly-bom. 
Hero in perpetual agony and pain. 
With terrors and with clamors compass'd round 
Of mine own brood, that on my bowels feed 7 
Thou art my father, thou my author, thou 
My being gav*st me ; whom should I obey 
But thee ? whom follow ? thou wilt bring mo soon 
To that new world of light and bliss, among 
The gods who live at ease, whero I shall reign 
At thy right hand voluptuous, as beseems 
Thy daughter and thy darling, without end." 

Thus saying, from her side die fatal key. 
Sad instrument of all our woe, she took ; 
And, towards the gate rolling her bestial train. 
Forthwith the huge portcullis high up-drew. 
Which but herself, not all the Stygian powers 
Could once have mov'd; then in the key-hole 

turns 
The intricate wards, and every bolt and bar 
Of massy iron or solid rock with eaue 
Unfastens. On a sudden open fly 
With impetuous recoil and jarring soimd 
The infernal doors, and on their hinges grate 
Harsh thunder, that the lowest bottom shook 
Of Erebus. She open'd, but to shut 
Exceird her power ; the gates wide open stood. 
That with extended wings a banner'd host. 
Under spread ensigns marching, might paas through 
Wfib hone and chaiiotM nuik'd in looae array ; 



So wide they stood, and like a furnace mouth 

Cast forth redounding smoke and ruddy flame. 

Before their eyes in sudden view appear 

The secrets of the hoary deep ; a dark 

Illimitable ocean, without bound. 

Without dimension, where length, breadth, and 

height. 
And time, and place, are lost ; where eldest Nig^t 
And Chaoe, ancestors of Nature, hold 
Eternal anarchy, amidst the noise 
Of endlem wars, and by confusion stand. 
For Hot, Cold, Moist, and Dry, four champkins 

fierce, 
Strive here for mastery, and to battle bring 
Their embryon atoms ; they around the flag 
Of each his faction, in their several clans, 
Light-arm'd or heavy, sharp, smooth, swift, or akiw 
Swarm populous, unnumber'd as the sanda 
Of Barca or Cyrene's torrid soil, 
Levied to side with warring winds, and poise 
Their lighter wings. To whom these moat adhere 
He rules a moment: Chaoa imipire site. 
And by decision more embroils the fray 
By which he reigns : next him high arbiter 
Chance governs all. Into this wild abyse. 
The womb of Nature, and perhaps her grave. 
Of neither sea, nor shore, nor air, nor fire. 
But all these in their pregnant causes mix'd 
Confusedly, and which thus must ever fight. 
Unlets the Almighty Maker them ordain 
His dark materials to create more worlds ; 
Into thie wild abyss the wary fiend 
Stood on the brink of Hell, and look'd a while. 
Pondering his ' voyage : for no narrow frith 
He had to cross. Nor was his ear less peal'd 
With noises loud and ruinous, (to compare 
Great things with small,) that when Bellona storms, 
With all her battering engines bent to raae 
Some capital city ; or less than if this frame 
Of Heaven were falling, and these elements 
In mutiny had from her axle torn 
The stodfast Earth. At last his sail-broad vans 
He spreads for flight, and in the surging smoke 
UpliAcd spurns the ground ; thence many a league, 
As in a cloudy chair, ascending rides 
Audacious ; but, that seat soon failing, meets 
A vast vacuity : all unawares 
Fluttering his pennons vain, plumb down he dn^ 
Ten thousand fathoms deep ; and to this hoar 
Down had been falling, had not by ill chance 
The strong rebuflfof some tumultuous cloud. 
Instinct with fire and nitre, hurried him 
As many miles alof): that fury stay*d, 
Quench'd in a boggy Syrtis, neither sea. 
Nor good dry land : nigh founder'd on he fiuw. 
Treading the crude consistence, half on foot. 
Half flying ; behoves him now both oar and sail. 
As when a gryphon, through the wilderness 
With winged course, o'er hill or moory dale. 
Pursues theArimaspian, who by stealth 
Had from his wakeful custody purloin'd 
The guarded gold: so eagerly the fiend 
O'er bog, or steep, through strait, rough, denee, or 

rare, 
With head, hands, wings, or feet, pursues his way* 
And swims, or sinks, or wades, or creeps, <x t&m ; 
At length a universal hubbub wild 
Of stuiming sounds, and voices all confus'd, 
Borne through the hollow dark, assaults his ear 
With loudest vehemence : thither ho plies. 
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ited to meet there whatever power 

c of the nethennoet abyaa 

n that noiie reside, of whom to ask 

way the nearest coast of darkness lies 

ng on light; when straight behold die 

throne 
3S, and his dark pavilion spread 
n the wasteful deep : with him enthron'd 
le-vesled Night, eldest of things, 
nsort of his reign ; and by them stood 
uod Ades, and the dreaded name 
logorgon ! Rumor next and Chance, 
imult and Confusion all embmil'd, 
icoid with a thousand various mouths, 
im Satan turning boldly, thus : *' Ye powen 
irits of this nethermost abyss, 
tnd ancient Night, I come no spy, 
urpose to explore or to disturb 
a«tB of youT realm ; but, by constraint 
ring this darksome desert, as my way 
:ough your spacious empire up to light, 
and without guide, half lost, I seek 
»diest path leads where your gloomy hounds 
: with Heaven ; or if some other place, 
xtr dominion won, the ethereal King 
Bs lately, thither to arrive 

this profound : direct iny course ; 
d, DO mean recompense it brings 
r behooC if I that region lost, 
rpatioa thence expcU d, reduce 
original darkness, and your s«-ay, 

is my present journey) and once more 
he standard there of ancient Night : 
w the advantage all, mine the revenge.*' 
t Satan ; and him thus the Anarch old, 
iltering speech and visage incompos'd, 
r'd. ** I know thee, stranger, who thou art, 
ughty leading angel, who of late 
iMd against Heaven's King, though over- 

duown. 
nd heard : for such a numerous host 
It in silence through the frighted deep^ 
tin upon rain, rout on rout, 
oo worse confounded ; and Heaven-gatas 
oot by miUioos her victorious bands 
ig. I upon my frontiers here 
esidence : if all I can will serve 
ttle which is left so to defend, 
ch*d on still through your intestine broib 
Ding the sceptre of old Night : first Hell, 
ongeon, stretching for and wide beneath ; 
itely Heaven and Earth, another world, 
>*er my realm, link'd in a golden chain 
t side Heaven from whence year legions 

feU: 
way be your walk, yon have not for ; 
ih the nearer danger; go, and speed; 

and spoil, and ruin, are my gain.** 
eas'd ; and Satan staid not to reply, 
ad that now his sea sboold find a abon, 
reoh alacrity, and force renew'd« 

opwaid, Uke a pyramid of fire, 
> wild expanse, and, through the shock 
ting elements, on all sides roond 
I'd. wins his way ; harder beset 
tre endanger'd, than when Ai^o pam'd 
h Bosporus, betwixt the josiling rocks! 
a UlfSMo oo the larboanl shom'd 
Jia, aDd fay the other whirlpool siecr'd. 
ritfa dilfieal^ and lahor hsAf 



Mov*d on, with difficulty and labor he ; 
But, he once past, soon after, when man fell, 
Strange alteration! Sin and Death amain 
Following his track, such was the will of Heaven, 
Pav'd after him a broad and beaten way 
Over the dark abyss, whose boiling gulf 
Tamely endur'd a bridge o£ wondrous length. 
From Hell continued reaching the utmost orb 
Of this frail world ; by which the spirits perverse 
With easy intercourse pass to and fro 
To tempt or punish mortals, except whom 
God, and good angels, guard by special grace. 
But now at last the sacred influence 
Of light appears, and from the walls of Heaven 
Shoots far into the bosom of dim Night 
A glimmering dawn : here Nature first begins 
Her farthest verge, and Chaos to retire 
As from her outmost works a broken foe 
With tumult less, and with less hostile din, 
That Satan with less toil, and now with ease 
Wafts on the calmer wave by dubious light. 
And, like a weather-beaten vessel, holds 
Gladly the port, though shrouds and tackle toni ; 
Or in the emptier waste, resembling air. 
Weighs his spread wings, at leisure to behold 
Far off* the empyreal Heaven, extended wide 
In circuit, imdetermin'd square or round. 
With opal towers and battlements adom'd 
Of living sapphire, once his native seat ; 
And fast by, hanging in a golden chain, 
This pendent world, in bigness as a star 
Of smallest magnitude close by the Moon. 
Thither, full fraught with mischievous revenge, 
Accurs'd, and in a cursed hour he hies. 



BOOK III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

God, sitting on his throne, sees Satan flying to- 
wards this world, then newly created ; shows 
him to the Son, who sat at his right hand; 
foretelb the success of Satan in perverting 
mankind ; clean his own justice and wisdom 
from all imputation, having created Man free, 
and able enough to have withstood his teropCer ; 
yet declares hb purpose of grace towards him, 
in regard he fell not of his own malice, as did 
Satan, but by him seduced. The Sun of God 
renders praises to his Father for the manifoat^ 
ation of his gracious purpose towards Bfan : 
bat God again declarea, that grace cannot be 
extended towards Man without the satisfoction 
of divine justice : Man hath oArnded the ma- 
jesty of God by aspiring to godhead, and there- 
fore, with all his progeny, devr/ted to death, most 
die, onless some one can be found sufficient Ut 
answer for his ofience, and undergo his punisb- 
menL The Son of God freely oflen himself a 
ransom for Man: the Father arcepCs him, or- 
dains his incamatioQ. pronrmnces his exaltation 
above all names in Heaven and flarth; rvfrn* 
mands all the angels to ad'#re him : Thny tAtty, 
arid hymning trt their harfis in full f|tjjre, relehral« 
tlie Father and t)«e Hr«n. Mfranwhile Hatan 
abghls nff/n the li«re convei tA" this world's 
outenDViSt orb : where wandering , lie first finds a 
place, sinr* called th«i limUi tiC \iiu\\^-. wVad 
pcfKina and tluAipi fly uy ^\Wi ' Vumr* « 
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to the gato of Heaven, described ascending by 
stain, and the waters above the firmament that 
flow about it : his passage thence to the orb of 
the Sun ; he finds there Uriel, the regent of that 
orb, but first changes himself into the shape of 
a meaner angel ; and, pretending a zealous desire 
to behold the new creation, and Man whom 
God had placed here, inquires of him the place 
of his habitation, and is directed : alights fiist on 
mount Niphates. 

Hail, holy Light, ofispring of Heaven, fint-boro. 

Or of the Eternal coetcmal beam 

May I express thee unblam'd ? since God Is light. 

And never but in unapproached light 

Dwelt from eternity, dwelt then in thee, 

Bright effluence of bright essence increate. 

Or hcar'st thou rather, pure ethereal stream, 

Whoso fountain who shall tell ? Before the Sun, 

Before the Heavens thou wert, and at the voice 

Of God, as with a mantle, didst invest 

The rising world of waters dark and deep, 

Won from the void and formless infinite. 

Thee I revisit now with bolder wing, 

Escap'd the Stygiim pool, though long detain*d 

In that obscure sojourn, while in my flight 

Through utter and through middle daricness borne. 

With other notes than to the Orphean lyre, 

I sung of Chaos and eternal Night ; 

Taught by the heavenly Muse to venture down 

The dark descent, and up to reascond. 

Though hard and rare : thee I revisit safe. 

And feel tliy sovran vital lamp ; but thou 

Revisit*st not these eyes, that roll in vain 

To find thy piercing ray, and find no dawn ; 

So thick a drop serene hath quench'd their orbs. 

Or dim suffusion voil'd. Yet not the more 

Cease I to wander, where the Muses haunt 

Clear spring, or shady grove, or sunny bill, 

Smit with the love of sacred song ; but chief 

Thee, Sion, and the flowery brooks beneath. 

That wash thy hallow'd feet, and warbling flow. 

Nightly I visit: nor sometimes forget 

Those other two equall'd with me in fate, 

So were I equall'd with them in renown. 

Blind Thamyris, and blind Msoonides, 

And THrosias, and Phinens, prophets old : 

Then feed on thoughts, that voluntary move 

Harmonious numbers ; as the wakeful bird 

Sings darkling, and in shadiest covert hid 

Tunes her nocturnal note. Thus with the year 

Seasons retain ; but not to me returns 

Day, or the sweet approach of even or mom. 

Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer's rose. 

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine ; 

But cloud instead, and ever-during daric 

Surrounds me, from the cheerful ways of men 

Cut 0^ and for the book of knowledge fidr 

Pre s e nted with a universal blank 

Of Nature's works to me expung'd and raa'd. 

And wisdom at one entrance quite shot out 

So much the rather thou, celestial Light, 

Shine inward, and the mind through all her powers 

Irradiate ; there plant eyes, all mist from thence 

Purge and disperse, that I may see and tell 

Of things invisible to mortal sight. 

Now had the Almighty Father from above. 
From the pure empyrean where he sits 
High thron'd above all height, bent down his eye 
His own works and their woAm at once to view: 



About him all the sanctities of Heaven 

Stood thick as stars, and from his sight received 

Beatitude past utterance; on his right 

The radiant image of his glory sat. 

His only Son ; on earth he fiist beheld 

Our two first parents, yet the only two 

Of mankind, in the happy garden plac'd, 

Reaping immortal fruits of joy and love. 

Uninterrupted joy, unrivall'd love. 

In blissful solitude; ho then survey 'd 

Hell and the gulf between, and Satan there 

Coasting the wall of Heaven on this side Night 

In the dun air sublime, and ready now 

To stoop with wearied wings, and willing feet, 

On the bare outside of this world, that sccm'd 

Firm land imbosom*d without firmament. 

Uncertain which, in ocean or in air. 

Him God beholding from his prospect high. 

Wherein past, present, future, he beholds. 

Thus to his only Son foreseeing spake. 

" Only begotten Son, seest thou what rage 
Transports our adversary? whom no bounds 
Prescribed, no bars of Hell, nor all the chains 
Heap'd on him there, nor yet the main abyss 
Wide interrupt, can hold ; so bent he seems 
On desperate revenge, that shall redotind 
Upon his own rebellious head. And now, 
Through all restraint broke loose, he wings his way 
Not far off Heaven, in the precincts of light. 
Directly towards the new-created worid. 
And Man there plac'd, with purpose to essay 
If him by force he can destroy, or, worse. 
By some false guile per\'crt; and shall pervert; 
For Man will hearken to his glozing lies 
And easily transgress the sole command. 
Sole pledge of his obedience : so will fall 
He and his faithless progeny. Whose fiiult ? 
Whose but his own ? Ingrate, he had of roe 
All he could have ; I made him just and right. 
Sufficient to have stood, though free to fall. 
Such I created all the ethereal powers 
And spirits, both them who stood, and them who 

fail'd; 
Freely they stood who stood, and fell who fell. 
Not free, what proof could they have gi\-en sincere 
Of true allegiance, constant faith, or love, 
Where only what they needs must do appear'd. 
Not what they would ? what praise could they re- 
ceive T 
What pleasure I from such obedience paid. 
When will and reason (reason also is choice) 
Useless and %'ain, of freedom botli despoil'd. 
Made passive both, had serv'd necessity. 
Not me f They therefore, as to right belong'd, 
So were created, nor can justly accuse 
Their maker, or their making, or their fate, 
As if predestination over-rul'd 
Their will, dispos'd by absolute decree 
Or high foreknowledge; they themselves decreed 
Their own revolt, not I ; if I foreknew, 
Foreknowledge had no influence on their fault. 
Which had no less prov'd certain unibreknown. 
So without least impillse or shadow of fate. 
Or aught by me immutably foreseen. 
They trespass, authon to themselves in all 
Both what they judge, and what they choose; 

for so 
I form'd them free : and free they most remain. 
Till they enthral themselves ; I else must change 
Their nature, and revoke the high decree 
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geable, eternal, which ordain'd 

reedom ; they thenuelTes ordain'd their fidl. 

■t tort by their own suggeBtion fell, 

ipted, aelfHiepniv'd : Man ftJla, deceiv'd 

other fint : Man therefore ihall find grace, 

ler none : in mercy and justice both, 

h Heaven and Earth, w shall my glory 

excel: 
rcy, fint and lait, ihall brightest shine." 
while God spake, ambrosial fiagrance 
fiU'd 
ftven, and in the blessed spirits elect 
»f new joy ineflable difiiis'd. 

compare the Son of God was seen 
lorious : in him all his Father shone 
tially expreai'd; and in his fiuse 
compassion visibly appeared, 
ithout end, and without measure grace, 
uttering, tfius he to his Father spake : 
*ather, gracious was that word which clos*d 
(ran sentence, that Man should find grace ; 
ich both Heaven and Earth shall high extol 
liaea, with the innumerable sound 
ns and sacred sinigs, wherewith thy throne 
Mws'd shall resound thee ever blest 
old Blan finally be lost, should Man, 
Bature late so lov'd, thy youngest son, 
neomvented thus by fraud, though join'd 
is own fcUyf That be from thee far, 
r be from thee, Father, who art judge 
things made, and judgest only right 
1 the adversary thus obtain 
I, and frustrate thine f shall he fulfil 
lice, and thy goodness brmg to nought, 
id retam, though to his heavier doom, 
th revenge acoomplish'd, and to Hell 
iter him the whole race of mankind, 
I oormptedf or wilt thou thyself 
i thy oeation, and unmake 
B. what for thy glory thou hast made f 
old thy goodness and thy greatness both 
stioii'd and Uasphem'd without defence.'* 
viion the great Creator thus replied. 
I, in whom my soul hath chief delight, 

my bosom, Son who art alone 
fd, my wisdom, and efifectual might. 
It thou spoken as my thoughts are, all 

eternal purpose hath decreed: 
ball not quite be lost, but sav'd who will ; 
t of will in him, but grace in mo 

vondiaaf'd; once more I will renew 
ised powers, though forfeit, and enthrall*d 
to fold exorbitant desires ; 
1 by me. yet once more he shall stand 
en groond against his mortal foe; 

upheld, that he may know how finiil 
U'n oooditicm is, and to me owe 
I deliverance, and to none but me. 
L have choaen of peculiar grace, 
ibove the rest ; so is my will : 
at shall hear me call, and ofl be wam*d 
sinliil state, and to appease betimes 
i cen ae d Deity, while ofier'd grace 
>; for I will clear dieir senses dark, 
■ay sufBoOt and soften stooy hearts 
.y, repent, and bring obedience due. 
yer, repentance, and obedience due, 
b bat endeavored with sincere intent^ 
Mtf shall not be slow, mine eye not shut 
wiD pittee wilfain them as a guide. 



My umpire, Conscience ; whom if they will hear. 

Light after light, well us'd they shall attain, 

And to the end, persisting, safe arrive. 

This my long sufierance, and ray day of grace, 

They who neglect and scorn, shall never taste ; 

But hard be harden'd, blind be- blinded more. 

That they may stumble on, and deeper fall ; 

And none but such from mercy I exclude. 

But yet all is not done ; Man disobeying. 

Disloyal, breaks his fe&lty, and sins 

Against the high supremacy of Heaven, 

Affecting godhead, and, so losing all, 

To expiate his treason hath nought left. 

But to destruction sacred and devote, 

He, with his whole posterity, must die, 

Die he, or justice must ; unless for him 

Some other able, and as willing, pay 

The rigid satisfaction, death for death. 

Say, heavenly powers, where shall we find such 

love ? 
Which of ye will be mortal, to redeem 
Man's mortal crime, and just the ui\just to save f 
Dwells in all Heaven charity so dear f '* 

He ask'd, but all the heavenly quire stood mute. 
And silence was in Heaven: on Man's behalf 
Patron or intercessor none appear*d, 
Much less that durst upon his own head draw 
The deadly forfeiture, and ransom set. 
And now without redemption all mankind 
Must have been lost, adjudg'd to Death and Hell 
By doom severe, had not the Son of God, 
In whom the fulness dwells of love divine, 
His dearest mediation thus renew'd. 

*' Father, thy word is past, Man shall find grace ; 
And shall grace not find means, that finds her way. 
The speediest of thy winged messengers. 
To visit all thy creatures, and to all 
Comes unpre vented, unimplor'd, unsought? 
Happy for Man, so coming ; he her aid 
Can never seek, once dead in sins, and lost; 
Atonement for himself, or ofiering meet, 
Indebted and undone, hath none to bring : 
Behold me then ; me for him, life for life 
I offor ; on me let thine anger fall ; 
Account me Man ; I for his sake will leave 
Thy bosom, and this glory next to thee 
Freely put off*, and for him lastly die 
Well pleas'd ; on me let Death wreak all his rage ; 
Under his gloomy power I shall not long 
Lie vanquish'd ; thou hast given me to possess 
Life in myself for ever ; by thee I live. 
Though now to Death I yield, and am his due 
All that of me can die : yet, that debt paid. 
Thou wilt not leave me in the loathsome grave 
His prey, nor suflTer my unspotted soul 
For ever with corruption there to dwell ; 
But I shall rise victorious, and subdue 
My vanquisher, spoil'd of his vaunted spoil ; 
Death his death's wound shall then receive, and 

stoop 
Inglorious, of his mortal sting disarm'd. 
I through the ample air in triumph high 
Shall lead Hell captive, maugre Hell, and show 
The powers of darkness bound. Thou, at the 

sight 
Pleas'd, out of Heaven shalt look down and smile. 
While, by thee rais'd, I ruin all my foes. 
Death last and with his carcass glut the %tvs^ . 
Then, with the muUitnde of my T^dcteiiC^, 
Shall enter Heaven, long a^jMinX, vni i^Voxii, 
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Father, to tee thy face, wherein no cloud 
Of anger shall remain, but peace assur'd 
And reconcilement; ivrath shall be no more 
Thenceforth, but in thy presence joy entire." 

His words here ended, but his meek aspect 
Silent yet spake, and breath'd immortal love 
To mortal men, above which only shone 
Filial obedience : as a sacrifice 
Glad to be offer'd, he attends the will 
Of his great Father. Admiration seiz'd 
All Heaven, what this might mean, and whither 

tend, 
Wondering ; but soon the Almighty thus replied. 

*'0 thou in Heaven and Earth the only peace 
Found out for mankind under wrath ! O thou 
My sole complacence ! well thou know'st how dear 
To me are all my works, nor Man the least. 
Though last created ; that for him I spare 
Thee from my bosom and right hand, to save, 
By losing thee awhile, the whole race lost 
Thou, therefore, whom thou only canst redeem, 
Their nature also to thy nature join; 
And be thyself man among men on Earth, 
Made flesh, when time shall be, of virgin seed, 
By wonderous birth : be thou in Adam's room 
llie head of all mankind, though Adam's son. 
As in him perish all men, so in thee, 
As from a second root, shall be reetor'd 
As many as are restor'd, without thee none. 
His crime makes guilty all his sons; thy merit, 
Imputed, shall absolve them who renounce 
Their own both righteous and unrighteous deeds, 
And live in thee transplanted, and from thee 
Receive new light. So man, as is most just, 
Shall satisfy for man, be judg'd and die. 
And dying rise, and rising with him raise 
His brethren, ransom'd with his own dear life. 
So heavenly love shall outdo hellish hate, 
Giving to death, and xlying to jredeem. 
So dearly to redeem what hellish hate 
So easily destroy'd, and still destroys 
In those who, when they may, accept not grace. 
Nor shalt thou, by descending to assume 
Man's nature, lessen or degrade thine own. 
Because thou hast, though thron'd in highest bliia 
Equal to God, and equally ei^oying 
Godlike fhiition, quitted all, to save 
A world fW>m utter loss, and hast been found 
By merit more than lurthright Son of God, 
Found worthiest to be so by being good. 
Far more than great or high ; because in thee 
Love hath abounded more than glory abounds, 
Therefore thy humiliation shall exalt 
With thee thy manhood also to this throne ; 
Here shalt thou sit incarnate, here shalt reign 
Both God and Man, Son both of God and Man, 
Anointed universal King : all power 
I give thee ; reign for ever, and assume 
Thy merits ; under thee, as head supreme, 
Thrones, princedoms, powers, dominions, I reduce : 
All knees to thee shall bow, of them that bide 
In Heaven, or Earth, or under Earth in Hell. 
When thou, attended gloriously from Heaven, 
Shalt in the sky appear, and from thee send 
Thy summoning arch-angels to proclaim 
Thy dread tribunal : forthwith from all winds 
The living, sind forthwith the cited dead 
Of all past ages, to the general doom 
^all hasten; such a peal shall rouse their sleep. 
Then, all thy saints assembled, thou shalt judge 



Bad men and angels ; they, arraign'd, shall sink 
Beneath thy sentence ; Hell, her numbers full. 
Thenceforth shall be for ever shut Meanwhile 
The world shall bum, and from her ashes spring 
New Heaven and Earth, wherein the jost shsl 

dwell, 
And after all their tribulations Icmg, 
See golden days, fruitful of gdden deeds. 
With joy and love triumphing, and fair truth. 
Then thou thy regal sceptre shalt lay by. 
For regal sceptre then no more shall need, 
God shall be all in all. But, all ye gods. 
Adore him, who to compass all this dies : 
Adore the Son, and honor him as me." 

No sooner had the Almighty ceas'd, but all 
The multitude of angels, with a shout 
Loud as from numbers without number, sweet 
As from blest voices, uttering joy. Heaven rung 
With jubilee, and loud Hosannas fill'd 
The eternal regions: lowly reverent 
Towards cither throne they bow, and to the grmrai 
With solemn adoration down they cast 
Their crowns inwove with amarant and gold ; 
Immortal amarant, a flower which once 
In Paradise, fast by the tree of life. 
Began to bloom ; but soon for man's c^ence 
To Heaven remov'd whore first it grew, there gram 
And flowers aloft shading the fount of life. 
And where the river of bliss through midst d 

Heaven 
Rolls o'er Elysian flowers her amber stream : 
With these Uiat never fade the spirits elect 
Bind their resplendent locks inwTcath'd with beam 
Now in loose garlands thick thrown oflT, the brigk 
Pavement, that like a sea of jasper shone, 
Impurpled with celestial roses smil'd. 
Then, crown'd again, their golden harps they took 
Harps ever tun'd, that glittering by their side 
Like quivers hung, and with preamble sweet 
Of charming symphony they introduce 
Their sacred song, and waken raptures high ; 
No voice exempt, no voice but well could join 
Melodious part, such concord is in Heaven. 

Thee, Father, first they sung Omnipotent, 
Immutable, Immortal, Infinite, 
Eternal King ; thee Author of all being. 
Fountain of light, thyself invisible 
Amidst the glorious brightness where thou sit'st 
Thron'd inaccessible, but when thou shad'st 
The full blaze of thy beams, and, through a clow 
Drawn round about thee Uko a radiant shrine. 
Dark with excessive bright thy skirts appear. 
Yet dazzle Heaven, tHat brightest seraphim 
Approach not, but with both wings veil their eyei 
Thee next they sang of all creation first. 
Begotten Son, Divine Similitude, 
In whose conspicuous countenance, without cloud 
Made visible, the Almighty Father shines. 
Whom else no creature can behold ; on thee 
Impress'd the effulgence of his glory abides, 
Transfus'd on thee his ample Spirit rests. 
He Heaven of Heavens and all the powers thereii 
By thee created ; and by thee threw down 
Tlie aspiring dominations : thou that day 
Thy Father's dreadful thunder didst not spare. 
Nor stop thy flaming chariot- wheels, that shook 
Heaven's everlasting frame, while o'er the neds 
Thou drov'st of warring angels disarray'd. 
Back from pursuit thy powers with loud acclaim 
Thee only extoll'd. Son of thy Father's might. 



[L 



PARADISE LOST. 



47 



nte fierce Tengevnce on his fbe§, 

Q man : him* through their malice fairn, 

if mercy and gnce» thou didst not doom 

ly, but much more to pity incline : 

er did thy dear and only Son 

) thee purposed not to doom frail Man 

Jy, but much more to pity inclin'd, 

»peaee Uiy wrath, and end the strife 

7 and justice in thy face discem'd, 

eas <^ the Miss wherein he sat 

to thee, offer'd himself to die 

1*8 ofience. O unexampled love, 

where to be found less than divine ! 

of God, Savior of Men ! Thy name 
; the copious matter of my song 

rth, and never shall my harp thy praise 
Dor from thy Father's praise disjoin. 
they in Heaven, above the starry i^ero, 
ippy hours in joy and hymning spent, 
liie upon the firm opacous globe 
round world, whose first convex divides 
linous infi»rior orbs, inclos'd 
laos, and the inroad of Darkness old, 
lighted walks: a globe far off 
i, now seems a boundless continent 
mate, and wild, under the frown of Night 
expos*d, and ever-threatening storms 
a bluatering round, inclement sky ; 
that side which from the wall of Heaven, 
dartant far, some small reflection gains 
Bering air, leai vex'd with tempest loud : 
dk'd the fiead at large in spacious field. 
a. m. vulture on Imaus bred, 
owwy ridge the roving Tartar bounds, 
og firom a region scarce of prey, 
9 die flesh of lambs or yeanling kids, 
i where flocks are fed, flies toward the 

springs 
;ea or Hydespes, Indian streams ; 
is way lights on the barren plains 
:ana, where Chinesee drive 
ils and wind their cany wagons light: 
his windy sea of land, the fiend 
up and down akme, bent on his prey ; 
or other creature in this place, 
T lifeless, to be found was none, 
>t, but store hereafter fW>m the Earth 
!r like a^real '\*ap(mi flew 
lings transitMy and vain, when sin 
nity had fiU'd the works of men ; 
thniga vain, and all who in vain things 
nt hod hopes of glory or lasting fame, 
tnesa in this or the other life ; 
have their reward on Earth, the fruits 
'nl superstition and blind zeal, 
■eeking but the praise of men, here find 
button, empty as their deeds ; 
onacoomplish'd works of Nature's hand, 
S monstrous, or unkindly mix'd, 

1 on Earth, fleet hither, uid in vain, 
1 dissolution, wander here; 

the neichboring Moon, as some have 

dream 'a ; 
rgent fields more likely habitants, 
ed saints, or middle spirits hold 
the angelical and human kind. 
f ill-join'd sona and daughters bom 
m the ancient worid tboae giania came 
my a vain exploit, though then ?eiiown'd .* 
Idtn unt c€ Bmbti ca the plMin I 



Of Sennaar, and still with vain design 

New Babels, hod they wherewithal, would build . 

Others came single ; he, who to be dcem'd 

A god, leap'd fondly into i£tna flames, 

Empedocles; and he, who to enjoy 

Plato's Elysium, leap'd into the sea, 

Cleombrotus ; and many more too long, 

Embrjros and idiots, eremites and friars 

White, black, and grey, with all their trumpery. 

Here pilgrims roam, that stray'd so far to seek 

In Golgotha him dead, who lives in Heaven; 

And they, who to be sure of Paradise, 

Dying, put on the weeds of Dominic, 

Or in Franciscan think to pass disguis'd ; 

They pass the planets seven, and pass the fix'd. 

And that crystalline sphere whose balance weighs 

The trepidation talk'd, and that first mov'd : 

And now Saint Peter at Heaven's wicket seems 

To wait them with his keys, and now at foot 

Of Heaven's ascent they lifl their feet, when lo 

A violent cross wind from cither coast 

Blows them transverse, ten thousand leagues awry 

Into the devious air: then might ye see 

Cowls, hoods, and habits, with their wearers, tost 

And fluttered into rags ; then reliques, beads. 

Indulgences, dispenses, pardons, bulls, 

The sport of winds : all these, upwhirl'd aloft, 

Fly o'er the backside of the world far oiC, 

Into a Limbo large and broad, since call'd 

The Paradise of Fools, to few unknown 

Long after, now unpeopled and untrod. 

All this dark globe the fiend found as he pass'd, 

And long be wander'd, till at last a gleam 

Of dawning light tum'd thitherward in haste 

His travell'd steps : far distant he descries 

Ascending by degrees magnificent 

Up to the wall of Heaven a structure high ; 

At top whereof) but far more rich appear'd 

The work as of a kingly palace-gate, 

With frontispiece of diamond and gold 

Embellish'd ; thick with sparkling orient gems 

The portal shone, inimitable on Earth 

By model, or by shading pencil, drawn. 

The stairs were such as whereon Jacob saw 

Angels ascending and descending, bands 

Of guardians bright, when he from Esau fled 

To Padan-Aram, in the field of Luz 

Dreaming by night under the open sky, 

And waking cried, " This is the gate of Heaven." 

Each stair mysteriously was meant, nor stood 

There always, but drawn up to Heaven sometimes 

Viewless ; and underneath a bright sea ffew'd 

Of jasper, or of liquid pearl, whereon 

Who after came from Earth, sailing arriv'd, 

Wafted by angels, or flew o'er the lake 

Rapt in a chariot drawn by fiery steeds. 

The stairs were then let down, whether to dare 

The fiend by easy ascent, or aggravate 

His sad exclusion from the doors of bliss : 

Direct against which opcn'd from beneath. 

Just o'er the blissful seat of Paradise, 

A passage down to the Earth, a passage wide, 

^^Ider by far than that of after-times 

Over mount Sion, and, though that were large, 

0\'er the Promis'd Land, to (Uxi so dear ; 

By which, to visit oft those happy tribes. 

On high behests his angels to and fro 

Pass'd frequ<>nt. and his eye with choica tefjMd 

From Paneas, the fount of Jotdaiv'a fibcy^. 

To Be^rsaba, where the IUAy \juA 
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Borden on £g3rpt and the Arabian shore ; 
So wide the opening seem'd, where boundi were aet 
To darknea, such aa bound the ocean wave. 
Satan from hence, now on the lower itair, • 
That Bcal'd by steps of gold to Heaven-gate, 
Looks down with wonder at the sudden view 
Of all this world at once* As when a scout. 
Through dark and desert ways with peril gone 
All night, at last by break of cheerfid dawn 
Obtains the brow of some high-climbing hiU, 
Which to his eye discovers unaware 
The goodly prospect of some foreign land 
First seen, or some renown'd metropolis 
With glistering spires and pinnacles adom*d, 
Which now the rising Sun gilds with his beams : 
Such wonder seiz'd, though ailer Heaven seen. 
The spirit malign, but much more envy seized. 
At sight of all this world beheld so fkir. 
Round he surveys (and well might, where be stood 
So high above the circling canopy 
Of night's extended shade) from eastern point 
Of libra to the fleecy star that bean 
Andromeda &r off Atlantic seas 
Beyond the horizon ; then from pole to pole 
He views in breadth, and without longer pause 
Down right into the world's fint region throws 
His flight precipitant, and winds with ease 
Through the pure marble air his oblique way 
Amongst innumerable stan, that shone 
Stan distant, but nigh hand seem'd other worlds ; 
Or other worlds they seem'd, or happy isles, 
like those Hesperian gardens fam'd of old, 
F<»tunate fields, and groves, and flowery vales. 
Thrice happy isles ; but who dwelt happy there 
He staid not to inquire : above them all 
The golden Sun, in splendor likest Heaven, 
Allur'd his eye; thither his course he bends 
Through the adm firmament, (but up or down, 
By centre or eccentric, hard tp tell, 
Or longitude,) where the great luminary 
Aloof the vulgar constellations thick, 
That from his lordly eye keep distance due, 
Dispenses light from fiir ; they, as they move 
Their starry dance in numbcra that compute 
Days, months and yean, towards his all-cheering 

lamp 
Turn swifl their various motions, or are tum'd 
By his magnetic beam, that gently warms 
The universe, and to each inward part 
With gentle penetration, though unseen. 
Shoots invisible virtue even to the deep ; 
So wondrously was set his station bright. 
There lands the fiend, a spot like which perhaps 
Astronomer in the Sun's lucent orb 
Through his glaz'd optic tube yet never saw. 
The place he found beyond expression bright, 
Compar'd with aught on Earth, metal or stone ; 
Not all parts like, but all alike infonn'd 
With radiant light, as glowing iron with fire ; 
If metal, part seem'd gold, part silver clear ; 
If stone, carbuncle most or chrysolite. 
Ruby or topaz, to the twelve that shone 
In Aaron's breast-plate, and a stone besides 
Imagin'd rather oft than elsewhere seen, 
That stone, or like to that, which here below 
Philosophen in vain so long have sought, 
In vain, though by their powerful art they bind 
Volatile Hermes, and call up unbound 
In various shapes old Proteus from the sea, 
Dnin'd through a limbec to his native fimn. 



What wonder then if fields and regions here 
Breathe forth elixir pure, and riven run 
Potable gold, when with one virtuous touch 
The aroh-chymic Sun, so far from us remote. 
Produces, with terrestrial humor mix'd, * 
Here in the dark so many precious things 
Of color glorious, and effect so rare f 
Here matter new to gaze the Devil met 
Undazzled ; far and wide his eye commands ; 
For sight no obstacle found here, nor shade. 
But all sun-shine, as when his beams at noon 
Culminate from the equator, as they now 
Shot upward still direct, whence no way round 
Shadow from body opaque can fall : and the air. 
Nowhere so clear, sharpen'd his visual ny 
To obtl^^ distant far, whereby he toon 
Saw within ken a glorious angel stand. 
The same whom John saw also in the Sun : 
His back was tum'd, but not his brightness hid ; 
Of beaming sunny rays a golden tiar 
Ciroled his head, nor less his locks behind 
Illustrious on his shoulden, fledge with wings. 
Lay waving round ; on some great charge employ' 
He seem'd, or fix'd in cogitation deep. 
Glad was the spirit impure, as now in hope 
To find who might direct his wandering flight 
To Paradise, the happy seat of Man, 
His journey's end and our beginning woe. 
But fint he casts to change his proper shape. 
Which else might work him danger or delay : 
And now a stripling cherub he appears. 
Not of the prime, yet such as in his face 
Youth smil'd celestial, and to every limb 
Suitable grace diffus'd, so well he feign'd : 
Under a coronet his flowing hair 
In curls on either cheek play'd ; wings he wore. 
Of many a color'd plume, sprinkled with gold ; 
His habit fit for speed succinct, and held 
Before his decent steps a silver wand. 
He drew not nigh unheard ; the angel bright. 
Ere he drew nigh, his radiant visage tuni'd, 
Admonish'd by his ear, and straight was known 
The oroh-angel Uriel, one of the seven 
Who in God's presence, nearest to his throne. 
Stand ready at command, and are his eyes 
That run through all the Heavens, or down U> ih 

Earth 
Bear his swifl errands over moist and dry. 
O'er sea and land : him Satan thus accosts. 

" Uriel, for thou of those seven spirits that stsn 
In sight of God's high throne, gloriously bright. 
The fint art wont his great authentic will 
Interpreter through highest Heaven to bring, 
Where all his sons thy embassy attend ; 
And here art likeliest by supreme decree 
Like honor to obtain, and as his eye 
To visit ofl this new creation round ; 
Unspeakable desire to see, and know 
All these his wonderous works, but chiefly Man, 
His chief delight and favor, him for whom 
All these his works so wonderous he ordain'd. 
Hath brought me from the quires of cherubim 
Alone thus wandering. Brightest seraph, tell 
In which of all these shining orbs hath Man 
His fixed seat, or fixed seat hath none, 
But all these shining orbs his choice to dwell ; 
That I may find him, and with secret gaze 
Or open admiration him behold, 
On whom the great Creator hath bestow'd 
Worlds, and on whom hath all these graces poar'd 
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in him and all things, as is meet, 
»aal Maker wo may praise ; 
f hath driven out his rebel foes 
t Hell, and, to repair that lo», 
lis new happy race of Men 
him hotter : wise are all his way&" 
jO the fidse dissembler miperceiv'd ; 
sr man nor angel can discern 
, the only evil that walks 
except to God alone, 
missive will, through Heaven and Earth: 
ihough wisdom wake, suspicion sleeps 
I's gate, and to simplicity 
6r charge, while goodness thinks no ill 
ill seems : which now for once beguil'd 
ugh regent of the Sun, and held 
lest-sighted spirit of all in Heaven ; 
e fraudulent impostor foul, 
ightneas, answer thus retum'd. 
ngel, thy desire, which tends to know 
s of God, thereby to glorify 
I Work-master, leads ta no excess 
hes blame, but rather merits praise 
it seems excess, that led thee hither 
empyreal mansion thus alone, 
s with thine eyes what some perhaps, 
with report, hear only in Heaven : 
9rful indeed are all his works, 

know, and worthiest to be all 
emembrance always with delight; 
created mind can comprehend 
nber, or the wisdom infinite 

ght them forth, but hid tlicir causes deep f 
sn at his word the formless mass, 
d's material mould, came to a heap : 
heard his voice, and wild yproar 
'd, stood vast infinitude confined; 

1 second bidding Darkness fled, 

ne, and order from disorder sprung : 
beir several quarters hasted then 
Mous elements, earth, flood, air, fire ; 
ethereal quintessence of Heaven 
vard, spirited with various fi>rms» 
'd orbicular, and tum'd to stars 
as, as thou seest, and how they move ; 
his place appointed, each his coune ; 
in circuit walls this universe, 
nward on that globe, whose hither side 
t from hence, though but reflected, shines: 
e is Earth, the seat of Man ; that light 
which else, as the other hemisphere, 
wild invade ; but there the neighboring 
Mocm 

hat opposite fair star) her aid 
aterpoaes, and her monthly round 
Dg. still renewing, through mid Heaven, 
row'd light her countenance triform 
Is and empties to enlighten th' Earth, 
er pale dominion checks the night, 
t, to which I point, is Paradise, 
hode ; those lofly shades, his bower, 
thou canst not miss, me mine requires." 
■id, he tom'd ; and Satan, bowing low, 
erior spirits is wimt in Heaven, 
nor due and reverence none neglects, 
re, and toward the coast of Earth beneath, 
m the ecliptic sped with hop'd success, 
lia Sleep flight in many an aery wheel ; 
, tm GO Niphates' top he lights. 
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BOOK IV. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Satan, now in prospect of Eden, and nigh the place 
whore he must now attempt the bold enterprise 
which he undertook alone against God and Man, 
falls into many doubts with himself, and many 
passions, fear, envy, and despair ; but at length 
confirms himself in evil, journeys on to Paradise, 
whose outward prospect and situation is described; 
overleaps the bounds ; sits in the shape of a cor- 
morant on the tree of life, as highest in the gar- 
den, to look about him. The garden described ; 
Satan's first sight of Adam and Eve ; his wonder 
at their excellent form and happy state, but with 
resolution to work their fall ; overhears their dia* 
course, thence gathers that the tree of knowledge 
was forbidden them to eat of, under penalty of 
death ; and thereon intends to found his tempta- 
tion, by seducing them to transgress : then leaves 
them a while to know further of their state liy 
some other means. Meanwhile Uriel descending 
on a sunbeam warns Gabriel, who had in charge 
the gate of Paradise, that some evil spirit had 
escaped the deep, and passed at noon by his 
sphere in the shape of a good angel down to 
Paradise, discovered af\er by his furious gestures 
in the mount. Gabriel promises to find him ere 
morning. Night coming on, Adam and Eve 
discourse of going to their rest: their bower 
described; their evening worship. Gabriel, draw- 
ing forth his bands of night-watch to walk the 
round of Paradise, appoints two strong angels to 
Adam's bower, lest the evil spirit should be thero 
doing some harm to Adam or Eve, sleeping; 
thera they find him at the ear of Eve tempting Iter 
in a dream, and bring him, though unwilling, to 
Gabriel ; by whom questicmed, he scornfully an- 
swers; prepares resistance; but, hindered by a 
sign from Heaven, flies out of Paradise. 

O FOR that ^^-oming voice, which he, who saw 
Th' Apocalypse, heard cry in Heaven aloud. 
Then when the Dragon, put to second rout. 
Came furious down to be reveng'd on men. 
Woe to the inhabitants on Earth ! that now. 
While time was, oiur first parents had been wam*d 
The coming of their secret foe, and 'scap'd. 
Haply so 'scap'd his mortal snare : for ivrN 
Satan, now first inflam'd with r^e, came down. 
The tempter ere the accuser of mankind. 
To wreak on innocent frail man his loss 
Of that first battle, and his flight to Hell: 
Yet, not rejoicing in his speed, though bold 
Far oflf and fearless, nor with cause to boost. 
Begins his dire attempt ; which nigh the birth 
Now rolling boils in his tumultuous breast. 
And like a devilish engine back recoils 
Upon himself; horror and doubt distract 
His troubled thoughts, and from the bottom stir 
The Hell within him ; for within him Hell 
He brings, and round about him, nor from Hell 
One step, no more than from himself, can fly 
By change of place : now conscience wakes despair. 
That sluraber'd ; wakes the bitter memory 
Of what he was, what is. and what must be 
Worse ; of worse deeds worse sufTo.nwf^R luwX «d«(x<^ 
Sometimes towards Eden, wYucYi i\oyi \iiViv%'H\»^ 

K2 



50 



MILTON. 



Book IV. 



Lay pleasant, hit griev*d look he fixed sad ; 
S(«ietime8 towards Heaven, and the full-blazing 

Sun, 
Which now sat high in his meridian tower : 
Then, much revolving, thus in sighs began. 

** O thou, that, with surpassing glory crown'd, 
Look'st from thy sole dominion like the God 
Of this new world ; at whose sight all the stan 
Hide their diminish'd heads ; to thee I call. 
But with no friendly voice, and add thy name, 

Sun ! to tell thee how I hate thy beams. 
That bring to my remembrance from what state 

1 fell, how glorious once above thy sphere ; 
Till pride and worse ambition threw me down, 
Warring in Heaven against Heaven's matchless 

King: 
Ah, wherefinre ! he deterv'd no such return 
From me, whom he created what I vras 
In that bright eminence, and with his good 
Upbraided none ; nor was his service hard. 
What could be less than to aflford him praise, 
The easiest recompense, and pay him thanks. 
How due ! yet all his good prov'd ill in me. 
And wrought but malice ; liAed up so high 
I *sdain'd subjection, and thought one step higher 
Would set me highest, and in a moment quit 
The debt immense of endless gratitude. 
So burthensome still paying, still to owe. 
Forgetful what from him I still recetv'd. 
And understood not that a grateful mind 
By owing owes not, but still pays, at once 
Indebted and discharged ; what burthen then f 
O had his powerful destiny ordain'd 
Me some infericnr angel, I had stood 
Then happy; no unbounded hope had rais*d 
Ambition. Yet why not f some other power 
As great might have aspir'd, and me, though mean, 
Drawn to his part ; but other powers as great 
Fell not, but stand unshaken, from within 
Or from without, to all temptations arm'd. 
Hadst thou the same free will and pow^ to stand ? 
Thoh hadst : whom hast thou then or what to ac- 
cuse. 
But Heaven's free love dealt equally to all? 
Be then his love occurs'd, since love or hate, 
To me alike, it deals eternal woe. 
Nay, curs'd be thou ; since against his thy will 
Chose freely what it now so justly rues. ^ 
Me miserable! which way shall I fly 
Infinite wrath, and infinite despair? 
Which way I fly is Hell ; myself am Hell ; 
And, in the lowest deep, a lower deep 
Still threatening to devour me opens wide, 
'fo which the Hell I suflfer seems a Heaven. 
O, then, at last relent : is there no place 
Left for repentance, none for pardon left? 
None left but by submission ; and that word 
Disdain forbids me, and my dread of shame 
Among the spirits beneath, whom I seduc'd 
With other promises and other vaunts 
Than to submit, boasting I could subdue 
The Omnipotent. Ay me ! they little know 
How dearly I abide that boost so vain ; 
Under what torments inwardly I groan. 
While they adore me on the throne of Hell. 
With diadem and sceptre high advanc'd. 
The lower still I fall, only supreme 
In misery : such joy ambition finds. 
But say I oould repent, and could obtain, 
JEfjr act ofgrmce, my ibnner state; how soon 



Would height recall high thoughts, how soon mmf 
What feign'd submission swore ? Ease would reent 
Vows made in pain, as violent and void. 
For never can true reconcilement grow. 
Where wounds of deadly hate have pierc*d so deep: 
Which would but lead me to a worse relapse 
And heavier fall : so should I purchase dear 
Short intermission bought with double smart 
This knows my punisher ; therefore as lar 
From granting he, as I from begging peace: 
All hope excluded thus, behold, instead 
Of us outcast, exil'd, his new delight. 
Mankind created, and for him this world. 
So farewell hope, and with hope farewell fear. 
Farewell remorse : all good to me is lost; 
Evil, be thou my good : by thee at least 
Divided empire with Heaven's King I hold. 
By thee, and more than half perhaps vrill reign; 
As Man ere long, and this new world, shall know." 
Thus while he spake, each passion dimm'd his 

face. 
Thrice chang'd with pale, ire, envy, and despair; 
Which marr'd his borrow'd visage, and betray'd 
Him counterfeit, if any eye beheld. 
For heavenly minds from such distempers fcul 
Are ever clear. Whereof he soon aware. 
Each perturbation smooth'd with outward calm. 
Artificer of fraud ; and was the first 
That practis'd falsehood under saintly show. 
Deep malice to conceal, couch 'd with revenge: 
Tet not enough had practis'd to deceive 
Uriel once wam'd ; whose eye pursued him down 
The way he went, and on the Assyrian mount 
Saw him disfigur'd, more than could befall 
Spirit of happy sort : his gestures fierce 
He mark'd and mad demeanor, then alone, 
As he suppos'd, all unobeerv'd, unseen. 
So on he fares, and to the border comes 
Of Eden, where delicious Paradise 
Now nearer, crowns with her inclosure green, 
As with a rural mound, the champaign head 
Of a steep wilderness, whose hairy sides 
With thicket overgrown, grotesque and vrild, 
Access denied ; and over-head up-grew 
Insuperable height of loftiest shade. 
Cedar, and pine, and fir, and branching palm. 
A sylvan scene ; and, as the ranks ascend 
Shade above shade, a woody theatre 
Of stateliest view. Yet higher than their tops 
The verdurous wall of Paradise up-sprung : 
Which to our general sire gave prospect large 
Into his nether empire neighboring round. 
And higher than that wall a circling row 
Of goodliest trees, loaden with fairest fruit. 
Blossoms and fruits at once of golden hue, 
Appeared, with gay enamell'd colors mix'd : 
On which the Sun more glad impress'd his bssav 
Than in fair evening cloud, or humid bow. 
When God hath shower'd the earth; so lovdf 

seem'd 
That landscape : and of pure, now purer air 
Meets his approach, and to the heart inspires 
Vernal delight and joy, able to drive 
All sadnem but despair : now gentle gales, 
Fanning their odoriferous v^gs, dispense 
Native perfumes, and whisper whence they Hole 
Those balmy spoils. As when to them wlio mSi 
Beyond the Cape of Hope, and now are piil 
Mozambic, oflf at sea north-east winds blow 
Sabean odors from the spicy shore 
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%by the Uert; with inch delay [league 
pleaa'd diey alack their ooime, and many a 
d with the grateful smell old Ocean amilea : 
tertain'd thoae odorous aweeti the fiend, 
same their bane: though with them better 

pleai'd 
Aflood^ua with the fishy fume 
trove him, though enamor'd, from the spouae 
bit*a aon, and with a vengeance emit 
Media poat to Egypt, there fast bound, 
r to the aaoent of that steep savage hill 
had joumey'd on, pensive and slow ; 
rther way ibund none, so thick entwin'd, 
i continued brake, the undergrowth 
ttba and tangling bushes had perplexed 
th of man or beast that passed that way. 
ite there only was, and that look'd east 
I other aide : which when the arch-felon saw, 
Dtrance he disdain'd ; and, in contempt, 
t slight bound high over-leap'd all bound 
. or higheat wall, and sheer within 
on his feet As when a prowling wolf, 
hunger drivea to seek new haunt for prey, 
ing where shepherds pen their flocks at eve 
died coCea amid the field secure, 
o'er the fence with ease into the fold : 
i thiei^ bent to unhoard the cash 
le rich burgher, whose substantial doors, 
iarr*d and bolted fast, fear no assault, 
be window climbs, or o*er the tiles : 
nb this first grand thief into God's fold ; 
» into his church lewd hirelings climbw 
B up he flew, aiid on the tree of life, 
jddle tree and highest there that grew, 
m a cormorant; yet not true life 
yy regain'd, but sat devising death 
m who liv'd; nor on the virtue thought 
t life-giving plant, but only us'd 
aspect, what well us'd had been the pledge 
Bortality* So little knows 
at God alone, to value right 
nd before him, but perverts best things 
Fst ahnae, or to their meanest use. 
h him with new wonder now he views, 
delight of human sense expos'd, 
fow room. Nature's whole wealth, yea more, 
iven on Earth: for blissful Paradise 
1 the garden was, by him in the east 
sn planted: Eden stretch'd her line 
loran eaatward to the royal towers 
It Seleuda, built by Grecian kings, 
ere the scna of Eden long before 
in Telaasar: in this pleasant soil 
r more pleasant garden God ordain'd; 
the fertile ground he caus'd to grow 
»es of noblest kind for sight, smell, taste ; 
1 amid them stood the tree of life, 
CTJnent, blooming ambrosial fruit 
letable gold ; and next to life, 
iath, the tree of knowledge, grew fest by, 
edge of good, bought dear by knowing ill. 
rard through Eden went a river large, 
ang'd hia course, but through the shaggy hill 
underneath ingulf 'd ; for God had thrown 
lounlain as his garden-mould high rais'd 
he rapid current, which through veins 
NM earth with kindly thirst up-drawn, 
fiwsh fountain, and with many a rill 
1 the garden; thence united fell 
the Bleep ^ade, and waet the nether Bood, I 



Which from his darksome passage now appears. 
And now, divided into four main streams. 
Runs diverse, wandering many a femous realm 
And country, whereof here needs no account ; 
But rather to tell how, if Art could tell. 
How from that sapphire fount the crisped brooks. 
Rolling on orient pearl and sands of gold. 
With mazy error under pendent shades 
Ran nectar, visiting each plant, and fed 
Flowers worthy of Paradise, which not nice Art 
In beds and curious knots, but Nature boon 
Pour'd forth profuse on hill, and dale, and plain. 
Both where Uie morning Sun firat warmly smote 
The open field, and where the unpicrc'd shade 
Imhrown'd the noontide bowers : thus was this place 
A happy rural seat of various view ; 
Groves whose rich trees wept odorous gums and 

balm, 
Others whose fruit bumish'd with golden rind. 
Hung amiable, Hesperian fables true. 
If true, here only, and of delicious taste : 
Betwixt them lawns, or level dowris, and flocks 
Grazing the tender herb, were interpoe'd. 
Or palmy hillock ; or the flowciy lap 
Of some irriguous valley spread her store. 
Flowers of all hue, and without thorn the rose : 
Another side, umbrageous grots and caves 
Of cool recess, o'er which the mantling vine 
Lays forth her purple grape, and gently creeps 
Luxuriant ; meanwhile murmuring waters fell 
Down the slope hills, dispers'd, or in a lake. 
That to the fringed bank with myrtle crown'd 
Her crystal mirror holds, imite their streams. 
The birds their quire apply ; airs, vernal airs. 
Breathing the smell of field and grove, attune 
The trembling leaves, while universal Pan, 
Knit with the Graces and the Hours in dance. 
Led on the eternal Spring. Not that feir field 
Of Enna, where Proserpine gathering flowers. 
Herself a fairer flower, by gloomy Dis 
Was gather'd, which cost Ceres all that pain 
To seek her through the world ; nor that sweet grove 
Of Dophne by Orontes, and the inspir'd 
Castalian spring, might with this Paradise 
Of Eden strive ; nor that N)rseian isle 
Girt with the river Triton, where old Cham, 
Whom Gentiles Ammon call and Lybian Jove, 
Hid Amalthea, and her florid son. 
Young Bacchus, fit>m his stepdame Rhea's eye ; 
Nor where Abassin kings their issue guard. 
Mount Amara, though this by some suppos'd 
True Paradise under the Ethiop line 
By Nilus' head, inclos'd with shining rock, 
A whole day's journey high, but wide remote 
From this Ass3nian garden, where the fiend 
Saw, undelighted, all delight, all kind 
Of living creatures, new to sight, and strange. 
Two of for nobler shape, erect and tall. 
Godlike erect, with native hon(»- clad 
In naked migcsty, seem'd lords of all : 
And worthy seem'd ; for in their looks divine 
The image of their glorious Maker shone. 
Truth, wisdom, sanctitude severe and pure, 
(Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd,) 
Whence true authority in men ; though both 
Not equal, as their sex not equal seem'd ; 
For contemplation he and valor form'd ; 
For soAness she and sweet attractive grace ; 
He for God only, she for God in hioi ■. 
His feir large front and e^e vu^^noA ^w^i*^ 
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Absolute rule; and hyacinthine locks 
Round from his parted forelock manly hung 
Clustering, but not beneath his shoulders broad ; 
She, as a veil, down to the slender waist 
Her unadorned golden tresses woro 
Disheveird, but in wanton ringlets wav'd, 
As the vine curls her tendrils, which implied 
Subjection, but requir'd with gentle sway, 
Ancl by her yielded, by him best receiv'd, 
Yielded with coy submission, modest pride, 
And sweet, reluctant, amorous delay. 
Nor those mysterious parts were then conceal'd ; 
Then was not guilty shame : dishonest shame 
Of Nature's works, honor dishonorable. 
Sin-bred, how have ye troubled all mankind 
With shows instead, more shows of seeming pore. 
And banish 'd from man's life his happiest life. 
Simplicity and spotless innocence ! 
So pass'd they naked on, nor shunn'd the sight 
Of God or angel ; for they thought no ill : 
So hand in hand they pass'd, the loveliest pair, 
That ever since in love's embraces met ; 
Adam the goodliest man of men since bom 
His sons, the fairest of her daughters Eve. 
Under a txifi of shade that on a green 
Stood whispering sofV, by a fresh fountain side 
They sat them down : and, afie^ no more toil 
Of their sweet gardening labor than suflic'd 
To recommend cool Zephyr, and made ease 
More easy, wholesome thirst and appetite 
More grateful, to their supper-fruits they fell. 
Nectarine fruits which the compliant boughs 
Yielded them, sidelong as they sat recline 
On the soft downy bank damask 'd with flowers : 
The savory pulp they chew, and in the rind. 
Still as they thirsted, scoop the brimming stream ; 
Nor gcnde purpose, nor endearing smiles 
Wanted, nor youthful dalliance, as beseems 
Fair couple, link'd in happy nuptial league. 
Alone as they. About them frisking play'd 
All beasts of the Earth, since wild, and of all chose 
In wood or wilderness, forest or den ; 
Sporting the lion rnmp'd, and in his paw 
Dandled the kid ; bears, tigers, ounces, pards, 
Gamboll'd before them ; the unwieldy dephant. 
To make them mirth, us'd ail his might, and 

wreath'd 
His lithe proboscis ; close the serpent sly. 
Insinuating, wove with Gordian twine 
His braided train, and of his fatal guile 
Gave proof unheeded ; others on the grass 
Couch'd, and now fill'd with pasture gazing sat» 
Or bedward ruminating; for the Sun, 
Declined, was hastening now with prone career 
To the ocean isles, and in the ascending scale 
Of Heaven the stars that usher evening rose : 
When Satan still in gaze, as first he stood. 
Scarce thus at lengdi fail'd speech recover'd sad. 

"O Hell ! what do mine eyes with grief behold ! 
Into our room of bliss thus high advanc'd 
Creatures of other moidd, Earth-bom perhaps. 
Not spirits, yet to heavenly spirits bright 
Little inferior; whom my thoughts pursue 
With wonder, and could love, so lively shines 
In them divine resemblance, and such grace 
The hand that form'd them on their shape hath 

pour'd. 
Ah! gentle pair, ye liule think how nigh 
Your change approaches, when all these delights 
Will vanish, and deliver ye to woe ; 



More woe, the more your taste is now of joy ; 
Happy, but for so happy ill secur'd 
Long to continue, and Uiis high seat your Heaven, 
111 fenc'd for Heaven to keep out such a foe 
As now is enter'd ; yet no purpos'd ibe 
To you, whom I could pity thus forlorn 
Though I unpitied : league with you I seek, 
And mutual amity, so strait, so close. 
That I with you must dwell, or you with me 
Henceforth ; my dwelling haply may not please, 
Like this fair IMradise, your sense : yet such 
Accept your Maker's work ; he gave it me. 
Which I as freely give : Hell shall unfold, 
To entertain you two, her widest gates. 
And send forth all her kings; there will be room, 
Not like these narrow limits, to receive 
Your numerous ofispring ; if no better place. 
Thank him who puts me loth to this revenge 
On you, who wrong me not, for him who wrongU 
And should I at your harmless innocence 
Melt, as I do, yet public reason just. 
Honor and empire with revenge enlarg'd. 
By conquering this new world, compels me now 
To do what else, though damn'd, I should aUior.' 

So spake the fiend, and wiUi necessity. 
The tyrant's i^ea, excus'd his devilish deeds 
Then from his lofly stand on that high tree 
DoHH he alights among the sportful herd 
Of those four-footed kinds, himself now one. 
Now other, as their shape serv'd best his end 
Nearer to view his prey, and, unespied. 
To mark what of their state he more might learn. 
By word or action mark'd : about them round 
A lion now he stalks with fiory glare ; 
Then as a tiger, who by chance hath spied 
In some purlieu two gentle fawns at play. 
Straight couches close, then rising, changes ofl 
His couchant watch, as one who chose his ground. 
Whence rushing he might surest seize them bndi, 
Grip'd in each paw : when Adam first of men 
To first of women Eve thus moving speech, 
Tum'd him all ear to hear new utterance flow. 

" Sole partner, and sole part, of all these joys. 
Dearer thyself than all ; needs must the Power 
That made us, and for us this ample world. 
Be infinitely good, and of his good 
As liberal and free as infinite ; 
That rais'd us from the dust, and plar'd us hero 
In all this happiness, who at his hand 
Have nothing merited, nor can perform 
Aught whereof he hath need ; be who requires 
From us no other service than to keep 
This one, this easy charge, of all the trees 
In Paradise that bear delicious fhiit 
So various, not to taste that only tree 
Of knowledge, planted by the tree of life; 
So near grows death to life, whate'er death is. 
Some dreadful thing no doubt; for weil thoa 

know'st 
God hath pronounc'd it death to taste that tree. 
The only sign of our obedience lef^ 
Among so many signs of power and mie 
Conferr'd upon us, and dominion given 
Over all other creatures that possess 
Earth, air, and sea. Then let us not think hard 
One easy prohibition, who eqjoy 
Free leave so large to all things eke, and choice 
Unlimited ef manifold delights : 
But let us ever praise him and extol 
His bounty, following our delightful task. 
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oe these growing plants, and tend tiieee 

flowers, 
nrere it toilsome, yet with thee were sweet'* 
horn thus Eve re]died. " O thoa for whom 
m whom I was form'd, flesh of thy flesh, 
Lhout whom am to no end, my guide 
id ! what thou hast said is just and right 
to Him indeed all praises owe, 
Uy thanks; I chiefly, who enjoy 
le happier lot, enjo3ring thee 
aent hy so much odds, while thoa 
asort to thyself canst nowhere find, 
y I oft remember, when from sleep 
wak'd, and found myself repos'd 
. shade on flowers, much wondering where 
at I was, whence thither brought and how. 
ant fiur from thence a murmuring sound 
rs issued from a cave, and spread 
quid plain, then stood unroov'd 
the expanse of Heaven ; I thither went 
aexperienced thought, and laid me down 
f^reen bank, to look into the clear 
lake, that to me seem'd another sky. 
at down to look, just opposite 
\ within the watery gleam appear'd, 
I to look on me: I started back, 
d back ; but pleas*d I soon retura'd, 
it returned as soon with answering looks 
liathy and love : there I had fix'd 
fee till now, and pin'd with vain desire, 
i a vcHce thus wam*d me; 'What thou seest 
bere thoa seest fiur creature, is thyself; 
ee it came and goes : but follow me, 
vill bring Uiee where no shadow stays 
ning, and thy soft embraces, he 
image thoa art ; him thou shalt enjoy 
ibly thine, to him shalt bear 
des like thjrself, and thence be call'd 
of human race.* What coidd I do, 
low straight invisibly thus led ? 
•pied^Uiee, fair indeed and tall, 
& platane ; yet methought less fair, 
inning soft, less amiably mild, 
bat smooth watery image : back I turned ; 
oUowing ciy*dst aloud, ' Return, fair Eve, 
fly'st thou 7 whom thou fly*st of him thou 

art 
ih, his bone ; to give thee being I lent 
my side to thee, nearest my heart 
itial life, to have thee by my side 
brth an individual solace dear ; 
' my soul I seek thee, and thee claim 
ler hal£' With that thy gentle hand 
nine : I 3rielded ; and from that time see 
eauty n excell'd by manly grace, 
isdont which alone is tridy fair.** 
ipake our general mother, and with eyes 
}agal attraction unreprov'd, 
eek surrender, half-emlHBcing lean*d 
r first ftUier ; half her swelling breast 
met his, under the flowing gold 
' loose t r e sses hid : he in delight 
f l^r beauty, and submissive charms, 
with superior love, as Jupiter 
10 smiles, when he impregns the eloads 
bed May flowers ; and press'd her matron lip 
kiairs pore : aside the Devil tum'd 
ivy; yet with jealous leer malign 
hiim askanee, and to himsdf thus 'plain'd. 



"Sight hateful, sight tormenting; thus these two, 
Imparadis'd in one another's arms, 
The happier Eden, shall enjoy their fill 
Of bliss on bliss; while I to Hell am thrust, 
Where neither joy nor love, but fierce desire. 
Among our other torments not the least 
Still unfulfiird, with pain of longing pines. 
Yet let me not forget what I have gain'd 
From their own mouths: all is not theirs, it seems; 
One fatal tree there stands, of knowledge call'd, 
Forbidden them to taste : Knowledge forbidden ? 
Suspicious, reasonl^s. Why should their Lord 
Envy them that ? Can it be sin to know ? 
Can it be death ? And do they only stand 
By ignorance ? Is that their happy state. 
The proof of their obedience and their faith? 
O fair foundation laid whereon to build 
Their ruin! Hence I will excite their minds 
With more desire to know, and to reject 
Envious commands, invented with design 
To keep them low, whom knowledge might exalt 
f^ual with gods : aspiring to be such, 
They taste and die : what likelier can ensue ? 
But first with narrow search I must walk round 
This garden, and no comer leave unspied ; 
A chance but chance may lead where I may meet 
Some wandering spirit of Heaven by fountain side. 
Or in thick shade retir'd, from him to draw 
What fur&er would be leam'd. Live while ye may, 
Yet happy pair ; enjoy, till I return, 
Short pleasures, for long woes are to succeed.** 
So saying, his proud step he scornful tum'd, 
But with sly circumspection, and began 
Through w^ood, through waste, o'er hill, o'er dale, 

his roam. 
Meanwhile in utmost longitude, where Heaven 
With earth and ocean meets, the setting Sun 
Slowly descended, and with right asp^t 
Against the eastem gate of Paradise 
Levell'd his evening rays : it was a rock 
Of alabaster, pil'd up to the clouds. 
Conspicuous far, winding with one ascent 
Accessible from Earth, one entrance high ; 
The rest was craggy cliff, that overhung 
Still as it rose, impossible to climb. 
Betwixt these rocky pillars Gabriel sat 
Chief of the angelic guards, awaiting night; 
About him exercis'd heroic games 
The unarm'd youth of Heaven, but nigh at hand 
Celestial armory, shields, helms, and spears. 
Hung high, with diamond flaming and with gold. 
Thither came Uriel, gliding through the even 
On a sun-beam, swift as a shooting star 
In autumn thwarts the night when vapors fir'd 
Impress the air, and shows the mariner 
From what point of his compass to beware 
Impetuous winds : he thus began in haste. 

" Gabriel, to thee thy course by lot hath given 
Charge and strict watch, that to this happy place 
No evil thing approach or enter in. 
This day at height of noon came to my sphere 
A spirit zealous, as ho seem'd, to know 
More of the Almighty's works, and chfefly Man, 
God's latest image : I doscrib'd his way 
Bent all on speed, and mark'd his aery gait ; 
But in the mount that lies from Eden north. 
Where he first lighted, soon discem'd his looks 
Alien from Heaven, with passions foul obicur'd : 
Mine eye pursued him «tiU, but wiAcft iik«A« 
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liWt sight of him : one of the banith'd crew, 
I fear, hath ventur'd from the deep to nuae 
New troubles ; him thy care must bo to fold." 

To whom the winged warrior thus rctum'd. 
" Uriel, no wonder if thy jwrfcrt sight. 
Amid the Sun's bright circle where thou sit'st. 
See far and wide : in at this gate none poas 
The vigilance here plac'd, but such as come 
Well known from Heaven ; and since meridian ^ur 
No creature thence : if spirit of other sort, 
So minded, have o'erleap'd these earthy bouidt 
On purpose, hard thou know'st it to exclude 
Spiritual substance with corporeal bar. 
But if within the circuit of these walks. 
In whatsoever shape he lurk, of whom 
Thou teirst, by morrow dawning I shall know/* 

So promis'd ho ; and Uriel to his charge 
Retum'd on that bright beam, whose point now rais*d 
Bore him slope downward to the Sun now faU*n 
Beneath the Azores ; whether the prime orb. 
Incredible how swiA, had thither roU'd 
Diurnal, or this less voldbil Earth, 
By shorter flight to the east, had left him there 
Arraying with reflected purple and gold 
The clouds that on his western throne attend. 
Now came still Evening on, and Twilight grey 
Hod in her sober livery all things clad ; 
Silence accompanied ; ibr beast and bird. 
They to their grasny couch, these to their nests 
Were slunk, all but the vinkeful nightingale ; 
She all night long her amorous descant sung ; 
Silence was pleas'd : now glow'd the Armament 
With living sapphires: Hesperus, that led 
The starry host, rode brightest, till the Moon, 
Rising in clouded mnjeaty, at length 
Apparent queen unveil'd her peerless light. 
And o'er the dark her silver mantle threw. 

When Adam thos to Eve. "Fair consort, the hour 
Of night, and all things now retir'd to rest. 
Mind us of like repose ; since God hath set 
Labor and rest, as day and night, to men 
Successive; and the timely dew of sleep. 
Now falling with soft slumb'rous weight, incline! 
Our eye*lids: other creatures all day long 
Rove idle, unemploy'd, and less need rest; 
Man hath his daily work of body or mind 
Appointed, which declares his dignity. 
And the regard of Heaven on all his ways ; 
While other animals unactive range. 
And of their doings Ciod takes no account. 
To-morrow, ere fresh morning streak the east 
With first approach of light, we must be risen. 
And at our pleasant labor to reform 
Yon flowery arbors, yonder alleys green. 
Our walk at noon, with branches overgrown. 
That mock our scant manuring, and require 
More hands than ours to lop their wanton growtfi : 
Those blossoms also, and those dropping gums. 
That lie bestrewn, unsightly and unsmooth. 
Ask riddance, if we mean to tread with ease; 
Meanwhile, as Nature wills, night bids us rest.'* 

To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty adom'd. 
"My author and disposer, what thou bidst 
Unargued I obey: so God ordains; 
God is tliy law, thou mine : to know no more 
Is woman's happiest knowledge, and her praise. 
With thee convening I forget all time; 
All seasons, and their change, all please alike. 
Sweet is the breath of Mom, her rising sweet. 
With charm of earliest birds ; pleasant the Sun. 



When first on this delightful land he spreads 
His orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
Glistering with dew: fragrant the fertile Earth 
After soft showers ; and sweet the coming on 
Of grateful Evening mild ; then silent Night, 
With this her solemn bird, and this fair Moon, 
And these the gems of Heaven, her starry train: 
But neither breath of Mom, when she ascends 
With charm of earliest birds ; nor rising Sun 
On this delightful land ; nor herb, fruit, flower. 
Glistering with dew ; nor fragrance after sboweit; 
Nor grateful Evening mild \ nor silent Night, 
With this her solemn bird ; nor walk by Moon, 
Or glittering star-light, without thee is sweet. 
But wherefore all night long shine these ? for iriMB 
This glorious sight, when sleep hath shut all eyesT 

To whom our general ancestor replied. 
" Daughter of God and Man, accomplish'd Eve, 
These have their courie to finish round the Earlk, 
By morrow evening, and from land to land 
In order, though to nations yet unborn, 
Minist'ring light preper'd, they set and rise ; 
Lest total Darkness should by night regain 
Her old possession, and extinguish life. 
In Nature, and all things ; which these aoft fires 
Not only enlighten, but with kindly heat 
Of various influence foment and warm. 
Temper or nourish, or in part shed down 
Their stellar virtue on all kinds that grow 
On Earth, made hereby apter to receive 
Perfection from the Sun's more potent ray. 
These then, though unbeheld in deep of night. 
Shine not in \'ain ; nor think, though men were oone, 
That Heaven would w'ant spectators, God want 

praise: 
Millions of spiritnal creatures walk the Earth 
Unseen, both when we wake, and when we sleep: 
All these with ceaseless praise his works behold 
Both day and night : how often from the ateep 
Of echoing hill or thicket have we heard 
Celestial voices to the midnight air, 
Sole, or responsive each to other's note. 
Singing their great Creator? Oft in bands 
While they keep watch, or nightly rounding wiflu 
With heavenly touch of instrumental sounds 
In full harmonic number join'd, their songs 
Divide the night, and lift our thoughts to Heavca." 

Thus talking hand in hand alone they pas'd 
On to their blissful bower: it was a place 
Chos'n by the sovran Planter, when he fram'd 
All things to Man's delightful use ; the roof 
Of thickest covert was inwoven shade 
Laurel aiKi myrtle, and what higher grew 
Of firm and fragrant leaf: on either side 
Acanthus, and each odorous bushy shrub, 
Fenc'd up the verdant wall ; each beauteous floww. 
Iris all hues, roees, and jessamin, [wroofht 

Rear'd high their flourish'd heads between, and 
Mosaic; underfoot the violet, 
Crocm, and h3racinth, with rich inlay 
Broider'd the ground, more color'd than with itooe 
Of cosdiest emblem : other creature here. 
Bird, beast, insect, or worm, durst enter none. 
Such was their awe of Man. In shadier bower 
More sacred and sequestered, though but feign'd, 
Phn or Sylvanus never slept, nor nynph 
Nor Faunus haunted. Here, in close ucf , 
With flowers, gariands. and sweet«Delling lMifei> 
Espoua'd Eve deck'd first her nuptial bed; 
And heavenly quires the hymenean sung. 
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y the genial angel to our sire 
lier, in naked beauty more adom'd, 
ely, than Pandora, whom the goda 
with all their gifts, and O too like 
ent, when to the unwiser son 
•t brought by Hermes, she ensnar*d 
with her &ir looks, to be aveng*d 
vho had stole Joto's authentic fire. 
St their shady lodge arrivM, both stood, 
i*d, and under open sky ador'd 
I that made bodi sky, air, £arth, and 
Heaven, 

ley beheld, the Moon's resplendent globe, 
y po\e: ''Thou also mad'st the night, 
Donipotent, and thou the day, 
re, in our appointed work employ*d, 
ish*d, happy in our mutual help 
ual love, the crown of all our bliss 
by Uiee ; and this delicious place 

large, where thy abundance wants 
I, and uncropt falls to the ground. 

hast promis'd from us two a race 
e Earth, who shall with us extol 
Ineas infinite, both when we wake, 
n we seek, as now, thy gifl of sleep." 
lid unanimous, and other rites 
% none, but adoration pure 
od likes best, into their inmost bower 
hey went ; and, eas'd the putting off 
Doblesome dii^uises which we wear, 
tide by side were laid ; nor tum'd, I ween, 
un his &ir spouse, nor Eve the ritea 
lis of connubial love refus'd : 
r hypocrites austerely talk 
', and place, and innocence, 

1 as impure what God declares 

d commands to some, leaves free to all. 
Ler bids increase ; who Inds abstain 
lestroyer, foe to God and Man ? 
dded love, mysterious law, true sooroe 
n oApring, sole propriety 
iae of all things common else. 
adulterous Lust was driven ftom men 
he bestial herds to range ; by thee 
in reason, loyal, just, and pure, 
I dear, and all the charities 
r, son, and brother, first were known. 
, that I should write thee sin or blame, 
thee unbefitting holiest place, 
1 fountain of domestic sweets, 
ed is undefil'd and chaste pronounced, 
or past, as saints and patriarchs us'd. 
re his golden shafts employs, hero lights 
tant lamp, and waves his purple wings, 
ere and revels ; not in the bought smile 
Is, loveless, joyless, unendear'd, 
"uition ; nor in court-amours, 
ince, or wanton mask, or midnight ball, 
ide, which the starv'd lover sings 
nood fair, best quitted with disdain, 
ill'd by nightingales, embracing slept, 
heir naked limbs the flowery roof 
i roses, which the mom repair'd. Sleep on, 
r ; and O yet happiest, if ye seek 
ier state, and know to know no more, 
lad Night measur'd with her shadowy cone 
r up hill this vast sublunar vault, 
n their ivofy port the cherubim, 
vaig at the accustomed hour, stood ann*d 



To their night watches in warlike parade ; 
When Gabriel to his next in power thus spake. 

** Uzziel, half these draw off, and coast the south 
With strictest watch ; these other wheel the north ; 
Our circuit meets full west." As flsme they part. 
Half wheeling to the shield, half to the spear. 
From these two strong and subtle spirits he caird 
That near him stood, and gave them thus in charge. 

''Ithuriel and Zephon, with wing'd speed 
Search through this garden, leave unsearoh'd no 

nook; 
But chiefly where those two &ir creatures lodge. 
Now laid perhaps asleep, secure of harm. 
This evening from the Sun's decline arriv'd. 
Who tells of some infernal spirit seen 
Hitherward bent (who could have thought?) cscap'd 
The bars of Hell, on errand bad no doubt : 
Such, where ye find, seize fast, and hither bring." 

So saying, on he led his radiant files. 
Dazzling the Moon ; these to the bower direct 
In seareh of whom they sought : him there thoy 

found 
Squat like a toad, close at the ear of Eve, 
Assaying by his devilish art to reach 
The organs of her fancy, and wiUi them forge 
Illusions, as he list, phantasms and dreams ; 
Or if, inspiring venom, he might taint 
The animal spirits, that from pure blood arise 
Like gentle breaths from rivers pure, thence raise 
At least distempered, discontented thoughts, 
Vain hopes, vain aims, inordinate desires, 
Blown up with high conceits engendering pride. 
Him thus intent Ithuriel with his spear 
Touch'd lightly ; for no falsehood caix endure 
Touch of celestial temper, but returns 
Of force to its own likeness : up he starts 
Discovered and surprised. As when a spark 
Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
Fit for the tun some magazine to store 
Against a rumored war, the smutty grain, 
With sudden blaze difiused, inflames the air: 
So started up in his own shape the fiend. 
Back stept those two fair angels, half amazed 
So sudden to behold the grisly king ; 
Yet thus, unmov'd with fear, accost him soon. 

" Which of those rebel spirits a4judged to Hell 
Com'st thou, escaped thy prison ? and, transform'd. 
Why sat'st thou like an enemy in wait. 
Here watching at the head of these that sleep ?" 

" Know ye not then," said Satan, fill'd with scorn, 
'* Know ye not me ? ye knew me once no mate 
For you, there sitting where ye durst not soar : 
Not to know me argues yourselves unknown. 
The lowest of your thnxig; or if 3re know, 
Why ask ye, and superfluous begin 
Your message, like to end as much in vain.ee 

To whom thus Zeph(m, answering scorn with 
scorn. 
"Think not, revolted spirit, thy shape the same. 
Or undiminish'd brightness to be Imown, 
As when thou stood'st in Heaven upright and pure; 
That glory then, when thou no more wast good, 
Departed from thee ; and thou resemblest now 
Thy sin and place of doom obscure and foul. 
But come, for thou, be sure, shall give account 
To him who sent us, whose charge is to keep 
This place inviolable, and these from harm." 

So spake the cherub ; and his grave rebuke 
Severe in youthful beauty « %dd«i ^TaiCA 
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Invincible : abashed ihe Devil stood, 
And felt how awful goodness is, and saw 
Virtue in her shape how lovely ; saw, and pin'd 
His loss ; but chiefly to find here observ'd 
His lustre visibly impair'd ; yet seem'd 
Undaunted. *'lf I must contend,*' said he, 
*' Best with the best, the sender not the sent,. 
Or all at once ; more glory will be won, 
Or less be lost" «Thy fear/' said Zephon bold, 
** Will save us trial what the least can do 
Single against the wicked, and thence weak." 

The fiend replied not, overcome with rage ; 
But, like a proud steed rein'd, went haugh^ on, 
Champing his iron curb : to strive or fly 
He held it vain; awe from above had quell'd 
His heart, not else dismay'd. Now drew they nigh 
The western point, whore those half-rounding guards 
Just met, and closing stood in squadron join*d, 
Awaiting next command. To whom their chieC 
Cabri61, from the front thus call'd aloud. 

"O friends! I hear the tread of nimble feet 
Hasting this way, and now by glimpse discern 
Ithuriel and Zephon through the riiade; 
And with them comes a third of regal port. 
But faded splendor wan ; who by his gait 
And fierce demeanor seems the prince of Hell, 
Not likely to part hence without contest ; 
Stand firm, for in his look defiance lours." 

He scarce had ended, when those two approftch*d, 
And brief related whom they brought, where Ibund, 
How busied, in what form and posture couch'd. 

To whom with stem regard thus Gabriel spake. 
" Why hast thou, Satan, broke the bounds jHnescrib'd 
To thy transgressions, and disturbed the charge 
Of others, who approve not to transgress 
By thy example, but have power and right 
To question thy bold entrance on this place ; 
Employ'd, it seems, to violate sleep, and those 
Whose dwelling God hath planted hete in bliss?" 

To whom thus Satan with contemptuous brow. 
''Gabriel ! thou hadst in Heaven the esteem of wise, 
And such I held thee ; but this question ask'd 
Puts me in doubt lives there who loves his pain ? 
Who would not, finding way, break loose fix>m Hell, 
Though thither doom'd ? Thou wouldst th3rself, no 

doubt, 
And boldly venture to whatever place 
Farthest from pain, where thou mightst hope to 

change 
Torment with ease, and soonest recompense 
Dole with delight, which in this place I sought; 
To thee no reason, who know'st only good, 
But evil hast not thed : and wilt object 
His will who bound us ? Let him surer bar 
His iron gates, if he intends our stay 
In that dark durance : thus much what was ask*d. 
Tlie rest is true, they found me where they say ; 
But that implies not violence or harm." 

Thus he in scorn. The warlike angel moved. 
Disdainfully half smiling, thus replied. 
*'0 loss of one in Heaven to judge of wiso 
Since Satan fell, whom folly overthrew. 
And now returns him from his prison scap'd, 
Gravely in doubt whether to hold them wise 
Or not, who ask what boldness brought him hither 
Unlicens'd from his bounds in Hell prescribed ; 
So wise he judges it to fly from pain 
However, and to 'scape his punishment! 
So judge thou still, presumptuous ! till the wrath, 
Which thou incurr'st by flying, meet thy flight 



Sevenfold, and scourge that wisdom back to Hell, 
Which taught thee yet no better, that no pain 
Can equal anger infinite provok'd. 
But wherefore thou alone ? wherefore with thee 
Came not all Hell broke loose i is pain to them 
Less pain, less to be fled ; or thou than they 
Less hardy to endure? courageous chief! 
The first in flight from pain I hadst thou alleg'd 
To thy deserted host this cause of flight. 
Thou surely hadst not come sole fugitive." 

To which the fiend thus answcr'd, frowning stem. 
"Not that I less endure or shrink from pain, 
Insidting angel! well thou know'st I stood 
Thy fiercest, when in battle to thy aid 
The blasting vollied thunder made all speed. 
And seconded thy else not dreaded spear. 
But still thy words at random, as before, 
Arg^e thy inexperience what behoves 
From hard assays and ill successes past 
A faithful leader, not to hazard all 
Through ways of danger by himself untried . 
I therefore, I alone first undertook 
To wing the desolate abyss, and spy 
This now-created world, whereof in Hell 
Fame is not silent, here in hope to find 
Better abode, and my afflicted powers 
To settle here on Earth, or in mid air ; 
Though for possession put to try once more 
What thou and thy gay legions dare against ; 
Whose easier business were to servo their Lord 
High up in Heaven, with songs to hymn his Uuooe^ 
And practis'd distances to cringe, not fight" 

To whom the warrior-angel soon replied, 
"To say and straight unsay, pretending first 
Wise to fly pain, professing next the spy. 
Argues no leader but a liar trac'd, 
Satan, and couldst thou faithful add ? O name, 
O sacred name of faithfulness profan'd ! 
Faithful to whom ? to thy rebellious crew ? 
Army o£ fiends, fit body to fit head. 
Was this your discipline and faith engag'd. 
Your military obedience, to dissolve 
Allegiance to the acknowledged Power supreme ? 
And thou, sly hypocrite, who now wouldst seem 
Patron of liberty, who more than thou 
Once fawn'd, and cring'd, and servil^y adored 
Heaven's awful Monarch ? wherefore, but in hope 
To dispossess him, and thyself to reign ? 
But mark what I aread thee now : Avaunt! 
Fly thither whence thou fledst ! If from this boar 
Within these hallow'd limits thou appear. 
Back to the infernal pit I drag thee chain'd. 
And seal thee so, as henceforth not to scorn 
The facile gates of Hell too slightly barr'd." 

So threaten'd he ; but Satan to no threats 
Gave heed, but waxing moro in rege replied. 

"Then when I am thy captive talk of chainii 
Proud limitary cherub ! but ere then 
Far heavier load thyself expect to feel 
From my prevailing arm, though Heaven's King 
Ride on thy wings, and thou with thy compeers, 
Us'd to the yoke, draw'st his triumphant wheels 
In progress through the road of Heaven star-pav'd," 

While thus he spake, the angelic squadron bn^t 
Tum'd fiery red, sharpening in mooned horns 
Their phalanx, and began to hem him round 
With ported spears, as thick as when a field 
Of Ceres ripe for harvest waving bends 
Her bearded grove of ears, which way the wind 
Sways them ; the careful plowman doubting ataadi. 
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the tbreiliiiig-flcwr his hopeful sheaves 

rhafll On the other aide, Satan, alann*d, 

ng all his might, dilated stood, 

jnerifle or Atlas, unrcmov'd .* 

ore reached the sky, and on his crest 

Tor plumM; nor wanted in his grasp 

«m*d both spear and shield : now dreadful 

deeds 
lave ensued, nor only Paradise 
commotion, but the stany cope 
ven pertiaps, or all the elements 
. had gone to wrack, ditfturb'd and torn 
olence of this conflict, had not soon 
!»mal, to prevent such horrid fray, 
>rth in Heaven his golden scales, yet seen 
Astrca and the Scorpion sign, 
D all things created first he weighed, 
idulous round Earth with balanced air 
iterpoise, now ponders all events, 
and realms r in these he put two weights, 
[uel each of parting and of fight : 
(er quick up-flew, and kick'd the beam ; 
Ciabriel spying, thus bcspake the fiend, 
in, I know thy strength, and thou know'st 

mine; 
our own, but given : what folly then 
t what arms can do! since thine no more 
leaven permits, nor mine, though doubled 

now 
iplo thee as mire : fi>r proof look up, 
jd thy lot in yod celestial sign ; 
thou art wcigh'd, and shown how light, how 

weak 
reeisL'* The fiend lookM up, and knew 
mted scale aloft : nor more ; but fled 
ing, and with him fled the shades of night. 



BOOK V. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

; approached, Eve relates to Adam her 
osome dream ; he likes it not, yet c(»nfbrts 
they MMUO forth to their day-labors : their 
ng hymn at the door of their bower. God, 
ider man inexcusable, sends Raphael to 
lish him of his obedience, of his free estate, 

enemy near at hand, who he is, and why 

cmy, and whatever else may avail Adam to 

Raphael comes douTi to Paradise; his 

ranee described ; Iiis coming discerned by 

afar oflf sitting at the door of his bower ; 
» out to meet him, brings him to his lodge, 
sins him uith the choicest fruits of Para- 
^ together by Eve; their discourse at 

Raphael performs his message, minds 
of his state and of his enemy ; rdates, at 
's request, who that enemy is, and how he 
lo bo so, beginning from his first revolt in 
•n, and the occasion thereof; bow he drew 
{icms after him to the parts of tho north, 
lere incited them to rebel with him. pcr- 
g all but only Abdiel a seraph, who in 
ent dissuades and opposes him, then for- 
liira. 

m, her rosy steps in the eastern clime 
ag, sow'd the earth uith orient pearl, 
dam wak'd, so custora'd ; for his sleep 
f-Uffht. ijrom pure digvuiioa bnU, j 

9 



And temperate vapors bland, which the only sound 
Of leaves and fuming rills, Aurora*s Ian, 
Lightly dispers'd, and the shrill matin song 
Of birds on every bough ; so much tho more 
His wonder was to find unwokcu'd Eve 
With tresses discompue'd, and glowing check. 
As through unquiet rest : he, on his side. 
Leaning half rais'd, with looks of cordial love 
Hung over her enamor'd, and beheld 
Beauty, which, whether waking or asleep. 
Shot forth peculiar graces ; then with voice 
Mild, as when Zephyrus on Flora breathes. 
Her hand soil touching, whispcr'd thus : *' Au-ake, 
My fairest, my ettpous'd, my latest found. 
Heaven's last best gift, my ever-new delight ! 
Awake : the morning shines, and the fresh field 
Calls us ; we lose the prime, to mark how spring 
Our tender plants, how blows the citron grove. 
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed. 
How Nature paints her colors, how tlie beo 
Sits on the bloom extracting liquid pweet." 

Such wliispering wak'd her, but with startled eye 
On Adam, whom embracing, tlius she spoke. 

" O sole in whom my thoughts find all repose. 
My glory, my perfection ! glad I see 
Thy fiice, and morn rctum'd ; for I this night 
(Such night till this 1 never pass'd) have dream'd. 
If dream'd, not, as I oft am wont, of tlyee. 
Works of day past, or morrow's next design. 
But of oflfenco and trouble, wliieh my mind 
Knew never till this irksome night: methought 
Close at mine car one call'd me forth to walk 
With gentle voice ; I thought it thine : it said, 
* Why sleep's! tliou. Eve ? now is the pleasant time. 
The cool, the silent, save where silence yields 
To tho night-warbling bird, that now awake 
Tunes sweetest his love-labor'd song : now reigns 
Full-orb'd the Moon, and with more pleasing light 
Shadowy sets ofiT the face of things ; in vain. 
If none regard : Heaven wakes with all his eyes. 
Whom to behold but thee. Nature's desire f 
In whoso sight all things joy, with ravishment 
Attracted by thy beauty still to gaze.' 
I ruse as at thy call, but found thee not ; 
To find thee I directed then my walk ; 
And on, methought, alone I |»ss'd through ways 
That brought mo on .a sudden to the tree 
Of interdicted knowledge : fair it seem'd, 
Much fairer to my fancy than by day : 
And, as I WMidoring look'd, beside it stood 
One shap'd and wing'd like one of those from 

Heaven 
By us oft seen : his dewy locks distill'd 
Ambrosia ; on that tree he also gaz'd ; 
And ' O fair plant,' said he, * with fniit surcharg'd. 
Deigns none to case thy load, and taste thy sweet. 
Nor God, nor Man ? Is knowledge so dcspis'd ? 
Or envy, or what rcKcrve forbids to taste ? 
Forbid who will, none shall from me withhold 
Longer thy offcr'd good ; why else set hero V 
This said, he paus'd not, but with venturous arm 
He pluck'd, he tasted ; me damp horror chill'd 
At such bold words \'ouch'd with a deed so bold : 
But he thus, overjoy 'd ; ' O fruit divine. 
Sweet of thyself, but much mora sweet thus cropt. 
Forbidden here, it Kocms, as only fit 
For gotls, yet nblo to make gods of men : 
And why not guds of men ; since good, tho more 
roininuiiicat('J, mure ulmudauV ^toVi>&^ 
'Vhc uuihor nut im\^'iT\\, buV\vo\v>i<ixBA>i<&X 

if 2 
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Here, happy creature, fair angelic £ve ! 
Partake thou also ; happy though thou art, 
Happier thou roay'st be, worthier canst not bo : 
Taste this, and be henceforth among the gods 
Thyself a goddess, not to Earth confiu'd. 
But sometimes in the air, as we, sometimes 
Ascend to Heaven, by merit thine, and see 
What life the gods live there, and such hve thou.' 
So saying, he drew nigh, and to me held, 
Even to my mouth of that same fruit held part 
Which he had pluck'd : the pleasant savory smell 
So quicken'd appetite, that I, mcthought. 
Could not but taste. Forthwith up to the clouds 
With him I How, and underneath beheld 
The Earth outstretched immense, a prospect wide 
And various : wondering at my flight and change 
To this high exaltation : suddenly 
My guide was gouc, and I, mothought, sunk down, 
And fell asleep ; but O, how glad I wak'd 
To find this but a dream !" Thus Eve her night 
Related, and thus Adam answer *d sad. 

*' Best image of myself, and dearer half, 
The trouble of thy thoughts this night in sleep 
Affects me equally ; nor can I like 
This uncouth dream, of evil sprung, I fear ; 
Yet evil whence I in thee can harbor none. 
Created pure. But know, that in the soul 
Are many lessor faculties, that serve 
Reason as chief, among these Fancy next 
Her office holds ; of all external things. 
Which the five watchful senses represent. 
She forms imaginations, aery shapes, 
Which Reason, joining or disjoining, frames 
All what we affirm or what deny, and call 
Our knowledge or opinion; then retires 
Into her private cell, when nature rests. 
Oft in her absence mimic Fancy wakea 
To imitate her; but, misjoining shapes. 
Wild work produce* ofl, and most in dreams ; 
HI matching words and deeds long post or late. 
Some such resemblances, mothinks, i find 
Of our last evening's talk, in this thy dream, 
But with addition strange : yet be not sad. 
Evil into the mind of God or Man 
May come and go, so unapprov'd, and leave 
No spot or blame behind : which gives me hope 
Tlmt what in sleep thou dide| abhor to dream. 
Waking thou never wilt consent to do. 
Bo not dishearten'd then, nor cloud those looks, 
That wont to be more cheerful and serene, 
Than when fair morning first smiles on the world ; 
And let us to our fresh employments rise 
Among the groves, the fountains, and the flowers 
That open now their choicest bosom'd smells, 
Reserv'd from night, and kept for thee in store." 

So cheer'd he his fair spouse, and she was cheer'd; 
But silently a gentle tear let fall 
From cither eye, and wip'd them with her hair; 
Two other precious drops that ready stood. 
Each in their crystal sluice, he ere they fell 
Kiss'd, as the gracious signs of sweet remorse 
And pious awe, that fear'd to have ofl!endod. 

So all was clear'd, and to the field they haste. 
But first, from under shady arborous roof 
Soon as they forth were come to open sight 
Of day-spring, and the Sun, who, scarce up-risen, 
With wheels yet hovering o'er the ocean brim. 
Shot parallel to the Earth his de^y my, 
Discovering in wide landscape all the east 
Of Paradise and Eden's happy plains, 



Lowly they bow'd adoring, and began 
Their orisons, each morning duly paid 
In various style; for neither various style 
Nor holy rapture wanted they to praise 
Their Maker, in fit strains pronounc'd, or sun 
Uiuncditated ; such prompt eloquence 
Flow'd from their lips, in prose or numerous 
More tunable than needed lute or harp 
To add more sweetness ; and they thus bogni 

"These are tliy glorious works. Parent of 
Almighty ! Thine this universal frame, 
Thus H'ondrous fair ! Thyself how wondroun 
Unspeakable, who sitst above these Hcavfi 
To us invisible, or dimly seen 
In these thy lowest works ; yet these declai 
Thy goodness beyond thought, and power di 
Speak, ye who best can tell, ye sons of ligh 
Angels ; for ye behold him, and with soneH 
And choral symphonies, day without night. 
Circle his throne rejoicing; ye in Heaven. 
On Earth join, all ye creatures, lo extol 
Him firRt, him lost, him midst, and without ' 
FaircMt of stars, lost in the train of night. 
If better thou belong not to the dawn. 
Sure pledge of day, that crown'st the smilin< 
Willi thy bright circlet, praise him in thy s]. 
While day arises, that sweet hour of prime. 
Thou Sun, of this great world both eye arul < 
Acknowledge him thy greater ; sound his pi 
In thy eternal course, botli when thou cliui 
And when high noon hast gain'd, and whei 

fall'st 
Moon, that now meet'st the orient Sun. nov 
With tlie fix'd stars, fix'd in their orb that i^ 
And ye five other wandering fires, that mu> 
In mystic dance not without song, resound 
His praise, who out of darkness call'd up li 
Air, and ye elements, the eldest birth 
Of Nature's womb, that in quaternion run 
Perpetual circle, multiform; and mix 
And nourish all things ; let your ceaseless < 
Vary to our great Maker still new praise. 
Ye mists and exhalations, that now rise 
From hill or, streaming lake, dusky, or grey, 
Till the Sun paint your fleecy skirts with gol 
In honor to the World's great Author rise ; 
Whether to deck with clouds the uncolor'd 
Or wet the thirsty Earth with falling showci 
Rising or falling still advance his praise. 
His praise, ye winds, that from four quarters 
Breathe sofl or loud ; and wave your tops, yo 
With every plant, in sign of worship wave. 
Fountains, and ye that warble, as ye flow. 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his prais 
Join voices, all ye living souls : ye birds, 
That singing up to Heaven-gate ascend. 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his pn 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
The earth, and stately tread, or lowly creey 
Witness if I be silent, mom or even. 
To hill or valley, fountain, or fresh shade. 
Made vocal by my song, and taught his prais 
Hail, universal Lord, be bounteous still 
To give us only good ; and if the night 
Have gathcr'd aught of evil or conceal'd, 
Dis|)er8o it, as now light dispels the dork!" 

So pray'd they innocent, and to their thou 
Firm peoce recover 'd soon, and wonted calr 
On to their morning's rural work they haste 
Among sweet dews and flowers ; where any 
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-trees over-woody reach'd too far 
aniper*d boughi, and needed hands to check 
a embracea : or they led the vine 
her elm ; she, spous'd, about him twinea 
jTiageable arms, and with her brings 
vcr, the adopted clusters, to adorn 
rcn leaves. Them thus employ'd beheld 
ty Heaven's high Ring, and to him call'd 
I, the sociable spirit, that deign'd 
el with Tobias, and secnr'd 
'riage with the seventimes- wedded maid, 
ha^l," said he, ** thou hear'st what stir on 

Earth 
rom Hell 'scap'd through the darksome gulf, 
is'd in Paradise ; and how disturbed 
;hl the human pair ; )u>w ho designs 
I at once to ruin all mankind. 
"ekfre, half this day as friend with friend 
c with Adam, in what bower or shade 
nd'st him from the heat of noon rotir'd, 
ite his day-labor with repast, 
. repose: and such discourse bring on, 
advise him of his hoppy state, 
^SB in his power left free to will, 
Ills own free will, his will though free, 
table ; whence warn him to beware 
r\'e not, too secure : tell him withal 
ger, and from whom ; what enemy, 
I'n himself from Heaven, is plotting now 
I of others from like state of bliss ; 
iDce ? no, ibr that shall bo withstood ; 
deceit and lies : this let him know, 
ilfuUy trani^i^rossing, he pretend 
U unadmonish'd, unfbrewam'd." 
ake the Eternal Father, and fulfiU'd 
ce : nor delay 'd the winged saint 
s charge received ; but from among 
id celestial ardors, where he stood 
rith his gorgeous wings up springing light 
irough the midst of Heaven; the angelic 

quires, 
I hand parting, to his speed gave way 
1 all the empyreal road ; till, at the gate 
ven arriv'd, the gate self-open'd wide 
!en hinges turning, as by work 
the sovnn Architect had fram'd. 
.'nee, no cloud, or, to obstruct his sight, 
erpoe*d, however small, he sees, 
<»nform to other shining globes, 
nd the garden of God, with cedars crown'd 
dl hills. As when by night the glass 
leo, less assured, observes 
1 lands and regions in the Moon : 
, from amidst the Cyclades 
' Samoa first appearing, kens 
y spot. Down thither prone in flight 
ds, and through the vast ethereal sky 
tween worlds and worlds, with steady wing, 
I the polar winds, then with quick &n 
rs the buxom air ; till, within soar 
ring eagles, to all the fowls he seems 
ix, gaz'd by all, as that sole bird, 

enshrine his relics in the Sun*s 
emple, to Egyptian Thebes he flies. 

on the eastern cliflT of Paradise 
s, and to his proper shape returns 

1 wing'd : six wings he wore, to shade 
imenta divine ; the pair that clad 

Bolder broad, came mantling o*er his breast 
|al omaiDflDl; the middle pair \ 



Girt like a stany zone his waist, and round 
Skirted his loins and thighs with dovcny gold 
And colors dipt in Heaven ; the third his feet 
Shadow'd from either heel with fcathcr'd mail, 
Sky-tinctur'd grain. Like Maia's son he stood, 
And shook his plumes, that heavenly fragrance fill'd 
Tlie circuit wide. Straight knew him all the bands 
Of angels under watch ; and to his state. 
And to his message high, in honor rise; 
For on some message high they gucss'd him bound. 
Their glittering tents he pass'd, and now is come 
Into the bUssful field, througli groves of myrrh, 
And flowering odors, cassia, nard, and Imlm ; 
A wilderness of sweets ; for iVature here 
Wanton'd as in her prime, and play'd at will 
Her virgin fancies, pouring forth more sweet. 
Wild above rule or art, enormous bliss. 
Him through the spicy forest onward come 
Adam disccrxrd, as in the door he saL 
Of his cool bower, while tiow the mounted Sun 
Shot down direct his fervid rays to warm 
Earth's inmost womb, more warmth than Adam 

needs: 
And Eve within, due at her hour prepared 
For dinner savory fruits, of taste to please 
True appetite, and not disrelish thirst 
Of nectarous draughts between, from milky stream. 
Berry or grape : to whom thus Adam call'd. 

" Haste hither. Eve, and worth thy sight behold 
Eastward among those trees, what glorious shape 
Comes this way moving ; seems aiK)ther mom 
Ris'n on mid-noon ; some great behest from Heaven 
To us perhaps lie brings, and will vouchsafe 
This day to be our guest. But go with speed, 
And, what thy stores contain, bring forth and pour 
Abundance, fit to honor and receive 
Our heavenly stranger ; well we may afibrd 
Our givers their own gifts, and large bestow 
From large bestow'd, where Nature multiplies 
Her fertile growth, and by disburdening grows 
More fruitful, which instructs us not to spare." 

To whom tlius Eve. " Adam, Earth's hallow'd 
mould. 
Of God inspir'd ! small store will serve, where store. 
All seasons, ripe for use hangs on tlie stalk ; 
Save what by frugal storing firmness gains 
To nourish, and superfluous moist consumes : 
But I will haste, and from each bough and brake. 
Each plant and juiciest gourd, will pluck such 

choice 
To entertain our angel-guest, as he 
Beholding shall confess, that here on Earth 
God hath dispens'd his lx>unties as in Heaven." 

So saying, with dispatchful looks in haste 
She turns, on hospitable thouphls intent 
What choico to choose for delicacy l)est, 
What order so contriv'd as not to mix 
Tastes, not well join'd, inelegant, hut brine: 
Taste afler taste upheld with kindliest change ; 
Bestirs her then, and from each tender stalk 
Whatever Earth, all-bearing mother, yields 
In India East or West, or middle shore 
In Pontus or the Punic coast, or where 
Alcinous reign'd, fruit of all kinds, in coat 
Rough, or smooth rind, or bearded husk, or Aiell 
She gathers, tribute large, and on the board 
Heaps with unsparing hand ; Ibr drink the grape 
She crushes, inoflfensive must, and meaths 
From many a berry, and {rooi «yiieclV<ittvf^ vkmC^ 
Sho tempers dulcei cceama; not ii)b»io >d\»A^ 
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Wants her fit vetscls pure ; then slrows tho gixyimd 
With rOBe and odors from tho shrub unfum'd. 

Meonwhilo our primitivo great sire, to meet 
His godlike guest, walks forth, without more train 
Accompanied than with his own complete 
Perfections ; in himself was all his state, 
Mora solemn than the tedious pomp that waits 
On princes, when their rich retinue long 
Of hones led, and grooms besmeared with gold, 
Dazzles tho crowd, and sets them all agape. 
Nearer his presence Adam, though not aw'd, 
Yet with submiss approach and reverence meek, 
As to a superior nature, bowing low. 
Thus said. " Native of Heaven, for other place 
None can than Heaven such glorious shape contain; 
Since, by descending from the thrones above. 
Those happy places thou hast deignVl awhile 
To want, and honor these, vouchsafe with us 
Two only, who yet by sovran gift possess 
This spacious ground, in yonder shady bower 
To rest, and what the garden choicest bean 
To sit and taste, till this meridian heat 
Be over, and the Sun more cool decline.** 

Whom thus the angelic virtue answcrVl mild. 
" Adam, I therefore came ; nor art thou such 
Created, or such place hast here to dwell. 
As may not oft invite, though spirits of Heaven, 
To visit thee ; lead on then where thy bower 
O'crshodes ; for these mid-honra, till evening rise, 
I have at will.'* So to the sylvan lodge 
They came, that like Pomona's arbor smil'd. 
With flowerets dcck'd, and fragrant smells; but 

Eve, 
Undeck'd save with herself more lovely fair 
Than wood-nymph, or the fairest goddess feign*d 
Of three that in moimt Ida naked strove. 
Stood to entertain her guest from Heaven ; no veil 
She needed, virtue-proof; no thought infirm 
Alter'd her cheek. On whom the angel Hail 
Bestbw'd, the holy salutation us'd 
Long afUjr to blest Mary, second Eve. 

"Hail, Mother of Mankind, whose fniitful womb 
Shall fill the world more numerous with thy sons, 
Than with these various fruits the trees of God 
Have heap'd this table." — linis*d of grassy turf 
Their table was, and mossy seats had round. 
And on her ample square from side to side 
All autumn, pil'd, though Spring and Autumn hero 
Danc'd hand in hand. Awhile discourse they hold ; 
No fear lest dinner cool ; when thus begon 
Our author. " Heavenly stranger, please to tosto 
These bounties, which our Nourisher, from whom 
All perfect good, unmeasured out, descends, 
To us for food and for delight hath caus'd 
The Elarth to yield ; imsavory food peihaps 
To spiritual natures ; only this I know. 
That one celestial Father gives to oil." 

To whom the angel. "Therefore what ho gives 
(Whose pmiflo be ever simg) to Man in part 
Spiritual, may of purest spirits be found 
JVo ingrateful food ; -and food alike those pure 
Intclligential substances re<]uire. 
As doth your rational ; and both contain 
Within them every lowxjr faculty 
Of sense, whereby they hear, see, smell, touch, taste. 
Tasting concoct, digest, assimilate. 
And corporeal to incorporeal turn. 
For know, whatever was created, needs 
To be sustain'd and fed : of elements 
7'Ae gttjgser feeds the purer, earth the sea. 



Elarth and the sea feed air, the air those iiros 

Ethereal, and as lowest first tho Moon; 

Whence in her visago round those spots, unpaif 'd 

Vapon not yet into her substance tum'd. 

Nor doth the Moon no nourishment exhale 

From her moist continent to higher orbs. 

Tho Sun, that light imparts to all, receives 

From all his alimental recompense 

In humid exhalations, and at even 

Sups with the Ocean. Though in Heaven the trees 

Of life ambrosial fruitage bear, and vines 

Yield nectar; though from off the boughs each mom 

We brush mellifluous dews, and find tfao ground 

Cover'd with pearly grain : yet God hath here 

Varied his bounty so with new delights. 

As may compare with Heaven ; and to taste 

Think not I shall be nice." So down they sat. 

And to their viands fell ; nor seemingly 

The angel, nor in mist, the common gloss 

Of theolc^ians; but with keen dispatch 

Of real hunger, and ooncoctive heat 

To tmnsubstantiate : what redounds, transpires 

Through spirits with ease ; nor wonder ; if by firs 

Of sooty coal tho empiric olchymist 

Can turn, or holds it possible to turn, 

Metals of drossiest ore to perfect gold. 

As from the mine. Meanwhile at table Eve 

Ministcr'd naked, and their flowing cups 

With pleasant liquon crown'd: O innocence 

Deser\ing Paradise ! if ever, then. 

Then had the sons of God excuse to have been 

Enamor'd at that sight ; but in those hearts 

Love unlibidinous reign'd, nor jealousy 

Was undentood. the injur*d lover's Hell. 

Thus when with meats and drinks they had suflk'd. 
Not burthcn*d nature, sudden mind arose 
In Adam, not to let the occosion poss 
Given him by this great conference to know 
Of things above his world, and of their being 
Who dwell in Heaven, whose excellence ho saw 
Transcend his own so far ; whoso radiant forms. 
Divine effulgence, whoso high power, so far 
Exceeded human: and his wary speech 
Thus to the empyreal minister he fram'd. 

" Inhabitant with Gotl, now know I well 
Thy favor, in this honor done to man ; 
Under whose lowly roof thou hast vouchsafd 
To enter, and these earthly fruits to taste. 
Food not of angels, yet accepted so. 
As that more willingly thou couldst not seem 
At Heaven's high feasts to have fed: yet what 

compare ?** 
To whom the winged hierareh replied. 
<'0 Adam, one Almighty is, from whom 
All things proceed, and up to him return. 
If not deprav'd from good, created all 
Such to perfection, one fust matter all. 
Endued with various fbims, various degree 
Of substance, and, in things that live, of life ; 
But more refin'd, more spirituous, and pure. 
As nearer to him plac'd, or nearer tending 
Each in their several active spheres assigned. 
Till body up to spirit work, in bounds 
Proportioned to each kind. So from the root 
Springs lighter tho green stalk, from ttieoce the 

loaves 
More aery, last the bright consummate flower 
Spirits od6rous breathes : flowen and their finitp 
Man*s nourishment, by gradual scale subUm'd, 
To vital spirits os^ice., to animal, 
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Qectual ; give both lile and nnw, 
md undemanding; whence the ioqI 
receives, and reason is her being, 
ive, or intuitive ; discourse 
: youis, the latter most is oon, 
g but in degree, of kind the same. 
' not then, what God ibr you saw good 
use not, but convert, as you, 
er substance. Time may come, when men 
tgels may participate, and find 
nvenient diet, nor too light fiue ; 
»m these corporal nutnmentB perhaps 
idiea may at last turn all to spirit, 
d by tract of time, and, wing'd, ascend 
1. as we : or may, at choice, 
in heavenly Paradises dwell ; 
i firand obedient, and retain 
ably firm his love entire, 
progeny you are. Meanwhile enjoy 
1 what happiness this happy state 
aprehend, incapable of more.** 
bom the patriarch of mankind replied. 
Kable spirit, propitious guest, 
ist thou taught the way that might direct 
»wledge, and the scale of nature set 
mtre to circumference ; whereon, 
Hnplation of created things, 
I we may ascend to God. But say, 
leant that caution join'd. If yo be found 
It? Can we want obedience then 
. or possibly his love desert, 
rm'd us from the dust, and plac'd us here 
the utmost measure of what bliss 
desires can seek or apprehend f* 
bom the angeL ** Son of Heaven and Earth, 
: that thou art happy, owe to God ; 
on continuest such, owe to thyself, 
to thy obedience ; therein stand, 
w that caution given thee, be advis'd. 
dfi thee perfect, not immutable ; 
Dd he made thee ; but to peisovere 
it in thy power ; ordain'd thy wUi 
ire free, not over-rul'd by fiite 
ftUe, or strict necessity : 
untary service he requires, 
' neceautated ; such with him 

acceptance, nor can find ; for how 
irts, not firee, be tried whether they serve 

or no, who will but what they must 
iny, and can no other choose f 

and all the angehc host, that stand 
: of God enlhron'd, our happy state 

1 you yours, while our obedience holds ; 
T surety none : fifeely we serve, 

i we fiieely love, as in our will 
! or not ; in this we stand or fidl ; 
me are fall'n, to disobedience &ll'n, 
fiom Heaven to deepest Hell ; O fall 
rhat high state of bliss, mto what woe T 
rhom our great progenitor. ** Thy woids 
re, and with more deUghted ear, 
instructer, I have heard, tfian whoi 
ic songs by night fiom neighboring hills 
nusic send : nor knew I not 
K^ win and deed created fiee ; 
t we never riudl fi»get to love 
ker. and obey him whose command 
a yet so jnst, my constant thoughts 
■le, and still aarare: though what thou 
teU'it 



Hath pass'd in Heaven, some doubts within me 

move. 
But more desire to hear, if thou consent. 
The f\ill relation, which must needs be strange, 
Worthy of sacred silence to be heard ; 
And we have jret large day, for scarce the Sun 
Hath finish'd half his journey, and scarce begins 
His other half in the great zone of Heaven." 

Thus Adam made request : and Raphael, 
Afler short pause tMscnting, thus began. 

** High matter thou cnjoin'st me, O prime of meni 
Sad task and hard : for how shall I relate 
To human sense the invisible exploits 
Of i^'orring spirits ? how, without remorse. 
The ruin of so many glorious once 
And perfect while they stood ? how lost unfidd 
The secrets of pnother world, periiaps 
Not lawfid to reveal ? yet for thy good 
This is dispenaVl ; and what surmounts tlie reach 
Of human sense. I shall dolineatc so. 
By likening spiritual to oorpoml forms, 
As may express thera bent ; though what if Earth 
Be but the shadow of Heaven, and things therein 
Each to other like, more than on Earth is thought f 

** As yet this world "wuh not, and Chaos wild 
Reign*d where these Heavens now roll, where Earth 

now resti 
Upon her cen^ pois*d ,* when on a day 
'(For time, though in eternity, applied 
To motion, meosures all things durable 
By present, past, and future,) on such day 
As Heaven's great year brings forth, the empyreal 

host 
Of angels by imperial summons call'd, 
Innumerable before the Almighty's throne. 
Forthwith, firom all the ends of Heaven, appeared 
Under their hicrarchs in orders bright : 
Ten thousand thousand ensigns high advanc'd, 
Standards and gonfiilons 'twixt van and rear 
Stream in the air, and for distinction serve 
Of hierarchies, of <Hders, and degrees ; 
Or in their glittering tissues bear embkiz'd 
Holy memorials, acts of zeal and love 
Recorded eminent. Thus when in orbs 
Of circuit inexpressible they stood. 
Orb within orb, the Father Infinite, 
By whom in bliss Mubosom'd sat the Son, 
Amidst as IhNn a flaming mount, whose top 
Brightness had made invisible, thus spake. 

** ' Hear, all ye angels, progeny of light. 
Thrones, dominatioM, princedoms, \irtues, powers. 
Hear my decree, which unrevok'd shall stand. 
This day I have begot whom I declare 
My only Son, and <m this holy hill 
Him have anointed, whom ye now behold 
At my right hand ; your head I him appoint ; 
And by myself have sworn, to him shall bow 
All knees in Heaven, and shall confess him Lonl : 
IFnder his great vic^erent reign abide 
United, as one individual soul. 
For ever happy: him who disobeys. 
Me disobeys, breaks union, and that day, 
Cast out fitnn God and blessed visifjn. Iklls 
Into utter darkness, deep ingulf *d, his place 
Ordain'd without redemption, without end.* 

** So spake the Omnipotent, and with his words 
All seem'd well pleas'd ; all seem'd, but were nr>t all. 
That day, as other solemn days, they spent 
In srmg and dance abo\it the wm'TQ^ YuW *. 
Mystical dance, which yondcT tlaii^ m^jtesio 
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Of planets, and of fix*d, in all her wheels 

Resemble nearest, mazes intricate, 

Eccentric, intervolv'd, yet regular 

Then most, when most irregular they seem ; 

And in their motions Harmony divine 

So smooths her charming tones, that God's own ear 

Listens delighted. Evening now approach'd, 

(For wc have also our evening and our mom, 

We ours for change delectable, not need 

Forthwith from dance to sweet repast they torn 

Desirous ; all in circles as they stood, 

Tables are set, and on a sudden piPd 

With angel's food, and rubied nectar flows 

In pearl, in diamond, and massy gold, 

Fruit of delicious vines, the growth of Heaveiu 

On flowers repos'd and with fresh flowerets cn>wn*d. 

They eat, they drink, and in communion sweet 

QiiaflT immortality and joy, secure 

Of surfeit, where full measure only bounds 

Excess, before the all-boimteous King, who shower'd 

With copious hand, rejoicing in their joy. 

Now when ambrosial night with clouds exhal'd 

From that high mount of God, whence light and shade 

SjNring both, the face of brightest Heaven had 

chang'd 
To grateful twilight, (for night comes not there 
In darker veil,) and roseate devn dispos'd 
All but the unsleeping eyes of God to rest; 
Wide over all the plain, and wider far 
Than all this globous Earth in plain outRprcad, 
(Such are the courts of Cvod.) the angelic throng 
Dispersed in bands and flies, their camp extend 
By living streams among the trees of life. 
Pavilions numberless, and sudden rear'd. 
Celestial tabernacles, whore they slept [course 

Fann'd with cool winds ; save those, who, in their 
Melodious hymns about the sovran throno 
Alternate all night long : but not so wak'd 
Satan ; so call him now, his former name 
Is heard no more in Heaven ; he of the first. 
If not the first archangel, great in power. 
In favor and pre-eminence, yet fraught 
With envy against the Son of God, that day 
Honored l^ his great Father, and proclaimed 
Messiah King anointed, could not bear 
Through pride that sight, arul thought himself impair*d. 
Deep malice thence conceiving and disdain. 
Soon as midnight brought on the dusky hour 
Friendliest to sleep and silence, he resolv'd 
With all lus legions to dislodge, and leave 
IJnworshipt, unobeyed, the throne supreme, 
Contemptuous ; and his next subordinate 
Awakening, thus to him in secret s|)akc : 
" ' Sleep'st thou, companion dear ? What sleep can 

close 
Thy eyelids I and remcmber'st what decree 
Of yesterday, so late hath pass'd the lips 
Of Heaven's Almighty. Thou to me thy thonghta 
Wast wont, I mine to thee was wont to impart ; 
Both waking we were one : how then can now 
Thy sleep dissent ? New laws thou see'st imposM ; 
New lau-s from him who reigns, new minds may raise 
In us who serve, new counsels, to debate 
What doubtful may ensue : more in this place 
To utter is not safe. Assemble thou 
Of all those myriads which we lead the chief; 
Tell them, that by conunand, ere yet dim night 
Her shadowy cloud withdraw!, I am to haste. 
And all who under me their banner^ wave. 
Homeward, iriUb Aying march, where we 



The quarters of the north ; there to prepare 
Fit entertainment to receive our King, 
The great Messiah, and his new OMnmanda, 
Who speedily through all the hierarchies 
Intends to pass triumphant, and give laws.' 

" So spake the &lse archangel, and infus'd 
Bad influence into the unwary breast 
Of his associate : he together calls. 
Or several one by one, the regent powers, 
Under him regent ; tells, as he was taught. 
That the Most High commanding, now ere nigh^ 
Now ere dim nif^t had disencumbered Heaven, 
The great hierarchal standard >%!» to move ; 
Tells the suggested cause, and casts between 
Ambiguous words and jealousies, to sound 
Or taint integrity : but all obey'd 
The wonted signal, and superior voice 
Of their great potentate ; for great indeed 
His name, and high was liis decree in Heaven ; 
His countenance, as the morning-star that guides 
The starry florJc, allur'd them, and with lies 
Drew after him the third part of Heaven's host 
Meanwhile the Eternal Eye, whose sight discenn 
Aljstnisest thoughts, from forth his holy mount, 
And from within the golden lamps that bum 
Nightly before him. saw without their light 
Rebellion rising, saw in whom, how spread 
Among the sons of mom, what midtitudes 
Were banded to oppose his high decree ; 
And, smiling, to his only Son thus said. 

" * Son, thou in whom my glory I behold 
In full resplendence, heir of all my might. 
Nearly it now concerns us to be sure 
Of our omnipotence, and with what arms 
We mean to hold what anciently we claim 
Of deity or empire .- such a foe 
Is rising, who intends to erect his throne 
Equal to ours, throughout the spacious north : 
Nor so omtent, hath in his thought to try 
In battle, what our power is, or our right 
Let us advise, and to this hazard draw 
With speed wliat force is leA, and all employ 
In our defence ; lest una^i-ares we lose 
Tliis our high place, our sanctuary, our hill.' 

" To whom the Son i^nth calm asp^t and cles* 
Lightening divine, incflfable, serene. 
Made answer. * Mighty Father, thou thy foes 
Justly hast in derision, and. secure, 
Laugh'st at their vain designs and tumults vaiOf 
Matter to mc of glory, whom their hate 
Illustrates, when they sec all regal {lower 
Given mo to quell their pride, and in event 
Know whether I be dextrous to subdue 
Thy rebels, or be found the worst in Heaven.** 

" So spake the Son ; but Satan, with his powers 
Far was advanced on uingc<l speed ; an host 
hmumerable as the stars of night, 
Or stars of morning, dew-drops, which the Son 
Impearls on every leaf and every flower. 
Regions they pass'd, the mighty regencies 
Of seraphim, and potentates, and thrones. 
In their triple degrees ; regions to which 
All thy dominion. Adam, is no more 
Than what this garden is to all the earth. 
And all the sea, frMn one entire globose 
Stretch'd into longitude ; which having pMi'd, 
At length intojthe limits of the north 
They came ; and Satan to his royal seat 
High on a hUl, iar blazing, as a mount 
Rais'd on a mount, with pyramids and towen 
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od qnanriai hewn, and rocks of gold ; 
of great Lucifer, (ao call 
ire in the dialect of men 
) which not long after, he, 
J equality with God, 
of that mount whereon 

• declared in tight of Heaven, 
&in of the Congregation call'd; 
he assembled all his train, 

so conmianded, to consult 
Teat reception of their king, 
^ome, and with calumnious art 
ieited truth thus held their ears : 
cs, dominations, pnncodoms, viituei, 
>wcri ; 
Lgnific titles yet remain 

titular, since by decree 
w hath to himself engross'd 
and us eclips'd under the name 
ointed, for whom all this haste 
t-march, and hurried meeting here, 
> consult how wc may best, 
may be devis'd of honors now, 
n coming to receive from us 
e yet unpaid, prostration vile! 
x> one ! but double how endur'd, 
I to his image now proclaim'd 7 

* better counsels might erect 
and teach us to cost off this yoke ? 
>mit your necks, and choose to bend 

knee ? Yo will not, if I trust 
e right, or if yo know yourselves 
1 sons of Heaven posscss'd before 
lud if not equal all, yet {lee, 
« ; for orders and degrees 
h liberty, but well consist 
n reascm then, or right, aasume 
)ver such as live by right 
if in power and splendor less, 

equal f or can introduce 
tiict on us, who without law 
luch less for this to be our lord, 
>r adoration, to the abuse 
nperial titles, which assert 
ordain'd to govern, not to serve.' 
ir his bold discourse without control 
ice : when among the seraphim 
in whom none with more zeal ador'd 
, and divine commands obey'd, 
ind in a flame of zeal severe 
It of his fury thus oppos'd. 
ument blasphemous, foLse and proud ! 
.ch no ear ever to hear in Heaven 
least of all from thee, ingrate, 
lyself so high above thy peers. 

with impious obloquy condemn 
ccree of God, pronounc'd and sworn, 
I only Son, by right endued 
. sceptre, every soul in Heaven 

the knee, and in that honor duo 
n rightful king 1 unjust, thou say'st, 
ist, to bind with laws the free, 
aver equals to let roign, 
dl with unsucceeded power. 

give law to God ? shalt thou dispute 
the points of liberty, who made [Heaven 



How provident he is; how fiir firom thought 
To make us less, bent rather to exalt 
Our happy state, under one head more near 
United. But to grant it thee unjust. 
That equal over equals monarch reign : 
Thyself, though great and glorious, dost thou coimt. 
Or all angelic nature join'd in one, 
Equal to him begotten son ? by whom. 
As by his word, the Mighty Father made 
All things, even thee ; and all the spirits of Heaven 
By him created in their bright degrees, 
Crown'd them with glory, and to their glory nam'd 
Thrones, dominations, princedoms, virtues, powers. 
Essential powers ; nor by his reign obscur'd. 
But more illustrious made ; since he the head 
One of our number thus reduc'd becomes ; 
His laws our laws ; all honor to him done 
Returns our own. Cease then this impious rage 
And tempt not these ; but hasten to appease 
The incensed Father, and the incensed Son, 
While pardon may be found in time besought.* 

" So spake the fervent angel ; but his zeul 
None seconded, as out of season judg'd. 
Or singular and rash : whereat rejoic'd 
The apostate, and, more haughty, thus replied. 
' That we were form'd then, say'st thou ? and the 

work 
Of secondary hands, by task transferr'd 
From Father to his Son 7 strange point and new ! 
Doctrine which we would know whence leam'd : 

who saw 
When this creation was ? remember'st thou 
Thy making, while the Maker gave thee being f 
We know no time when we were not as now ; 
Know none before us, self-begot, self-rais'd 
By our own quickening power, when fatal coum 
Had cireled his full orb, the birth mature 
Of this our native Heaven, ethereal sons. 
Our pmasance is our own : our own right hand 
Shall teach us highest deeds, by proof to try 
Who is our equal : then thou shalt behold 
Whether by supplication we intend 
Address, and to begirt the almighty throne 
Beseeching or besieging. This report. 
These tidings carry to the anointed King ; 
And fly, ere evil intercept thy flight.* 

" Ho said ; and. as the sound of waters deep, 
Hoarse murmur echo'd to his words applause 
Through the inflnite host : nor less for that 
The flaming seraph fearless, though alone 
Encompassed round with foes, thus answer'd bold. 

** ' O alienate from God, O spirit accurs'd. 
Forsaken of all good ! I see thy fall 
Determin'd, and thy hapless crew involved 
In this perfidious fraud, contagion spread 
Both of thy crime and punishment ; henceforth 
No more be troubled how to quit the yoke 
Of God's Messiah ; those indulgent laws 
Will not be now vouchsof 'd ; other decrees 
Against thee ore gone forth without recall : 
That golden sceptre, which thou didst reject. 
Is now an iron rod to bruise and break 
Thy disobedience. Well thou didst advise ; 
Yet not for thy advice or threats I fly 
These wicked tents devoted, lest the wTath 
Impendent, raging into sudden flame. 



piess'd, and drcmnscrib'd their being f 
penenoe taught, we know how good, 
r good and of wu dignity 



It thou art, and form'd the powen of| Distinguish not : for soon expect to feel 

His thunder on thy head, de\*ouring fire. 
Tlien who created thee V&mentin^ \«ani. 
When who can uncreale th«Q \boa lihaVkVstfiiw* 
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■■ So (pake the wreph Abdiel. fkithTuI Cxmd 
Among the &ilhlen, roilhful only he ; 
Amang iontimeiHble faliw, luunov'd, 
Unihaken, unieduc'd, ualemiied, 
Hii loyalty he kept, hu love, hii zeal ; 
Nor number, nor eiample. with him wlDuglit 
To iiwerve from Iniih, or chunge hii conitaot mitid. 
Though aingU. Fn>ni smidil them forih he poa'd , 
Long nay through hoatils KOm, which he ■oiUun'it 
Superior, nor of violence feared aught ; 
And. with reiorled acom. hii back he lum'd 
On Ihow proud towen to iwift deitrucljon doom'd.'' 

BOOK VI. 
TBB AECUHENT. 

Rophael continue! lo rolnle bow MJchaol and 
Gabriel wom icnl fonh to bottle agoinal Satan 
ii angels. The lint fight deacribed : Satan 



■Dd 1; 



night: 1 



! colli , 



council] inventH doviliih imguiei, 
•ecoud day'i (ighl. put Michael and hia angeli to 
•mne diainder{ hot ihoy at length, pulling i^p 
mounlaiiu, overwhelmnl both the forco aiid 
Duchince of SaUn: yet, the tumult not n endiiig, 
God, on the thin! day, wndi Messiah bii Son, 
Ibr whom he had rciorved the glory of thai vic- 
ry: he, in the power of hia Father, coming lo 



TON. BooeTO 

Tbo liciler fight, who ODglo hut miuntam'd 

AgDin»[ revolted muliiiudei ttaecauH 

Of tnjtli, in word mightier than Ihoy in armaj 

And for the leetimony of truth hait bume 

Univeruil reproach, far wonc to boar 

Than viulonce; for thii wai all ihy core 

Tu Ftoiid appnv'd in itghl of God, though wnUa 

Jud^'il Ibee perveiw: the etuiior conqueit now 

Rtmnjii;^ ihee, aidod by lh» boat of liiends, 

Ttjcn iciiin'd Ibou didst depairt: and to lubdoa 
Ily SmH:, who resKm for their law refuie, 
Kil^lit rijuoD Ibr their law, and for their king 
Misttish, who by right of merit rcigoi. 
(iu, Mioliael, of colestiBl armiai prince, 
And thuLi, in military proweaa ne\t, 
Gabntl, load fiirtb to battle these my loni 
InviuciOlej lead Ibttli my aimed ninli, 
liy ihuusanda and by milliona. rang'd tor fight, 
Vjiua\ m number to that godlea crew 
Ki'beliicui: ihcm with file aui honile arm 
t'<^aili-»> ooaulli and, lo (he brow of Heaven 
HiintLiiii^, drive ihem out from Gtid and bliu. 
liii'i iluir place of puuiahmcnl, the gulf 
which ready opeiu uidi 



IS r:cn Chaor 



e their bll/ 



all I 



legion 



' itill DD either nde. with hii chariot and thund-i'i 
driving into the midat of hii enemici, punuc! 
them, unable lo rcBaC, lowanta the vvoll o 
Heaven j which opening, they leap dawn, wilh 
horror utd confuaion, into the place of puniih 
' meni prepared fur iheni in the deep: Mebiuii 
rBtnmi with triumph to hii Father. 

"All night the dreadleia angel, nnpunued, 
Through Heaven'i wide cbampain held hia way 

till Horn, 
Wak'd by the circling Houn, with toij^hand 
Unbarr'd the gale* of Light. There ii • eave 
Within (he mount of God. foat by hb throne, 
Whete Light and Darknea in perpetual round 
Lodge aitd dialodge by tumi, which makei through 

Heaven 
Gratelhl viciiaitudp. like day and nigtii ; 
Light iiiaea forth, and at the other door 
ObHquioui Darkncn entera, mi her hour 
T^ veil the Heaven, though darkneis there might 

well 
Seem twilight hero : and now went forth the Ham. 
Such 01 in higbesl Heaven, array'd in gold 
Empyreal; (mm belbre her vaoiih'd Night, 
Shot through with orioat beomg ; when all Ihe ptain, 
Covcr'd with thick embattled ■quadrom bright, 
Chorioti, and flaming amu, and fiery sleeda. 



a bias 






War he perceiv'd, war in procinci ; and finmd 
Already known what he fiir new* hod thought 
IVi liavo reported : gladly then he mii'd 
Among ihoee frienilly powers, who him receiv'd 
With joy and acclamalioni laud, that one, 
That of so many myriodi fall'n yet one, 
Retum'd not lost On to the aacred hiU 
They led him high applauded, and present 
BeGne Ihe aeat anpremc j Aom whence a voice, 
Fnm midst a golden cluad, thus mild irai heanl. 
"'Servant of God, well dono; well bant ihui 



1 Sovran Voice, and elouda begm 
le hiU. and amokc 10 roll 
hi dimliy wreaths, reluctant flames, the lign 
Of nrjih awak'd; nor with let* dread ihe lind 
i':ilif rt'cil trumpet fnm on high 'gun blow ; 
Ai uhidi command Ihe powers militaol 
Tliui iioud for Heaven, in mighty quadrate join'J 
Ol' uiiiun irresiilible. mov'd on 
111 iiltni'O their bright legions, lo the sound 
Ur inEinimenial harmony, that breath 'd 
Ikmit' ludor to advenlunua deedi 
VniWr ih«ir godlike leaden, in the causa 
Of I.M nud his Meiaiah. On ihey move, 
IndiKKilulily fum; nor obvioui hill. 
Nor BiroiLening vale, nor wood, nor stream, dividta 
Tht'ir p^'riect ranka : fijr high obovo the gnnuil 
Their iiiEirch was, and Ihe paaive air upbon 
'Hirii nimble tread; aa when tho total kind 
or ]>ird(i. in orderly array on wing. 
Came nummuned over Kden 10 receive 
Thtfir namei of thee ; lo over many a Iraet 
Of lit at ua they morch'd, and many a province wih 
TviS-iid Ihe length of thia Icrrene: at last, 
far ill Ui" horiiun to the north appear'd 
Kmiii skirt loikirt a fic»y region, stretch'd 
[ri baiiuiliju* asp^t. and nearer view 

'li with upright beams innumerable 
ill npeais. and liclmcu ihrung'd, and ahiett 
Id. with buoitful argument ponray'd. 
anijed power* of Salon hosting on 
furiuus eipcditioni for ihey ween'd 
•Fir«amo dny, by llghl, or 1^ surprise. 

ihe Euvier of hia iiaic, tho pniud 
T ; but Iheir thoughii |vov'd fund and vsin ; 
midway : ihougb iitongo to ua it seeoi'd j 
I. itiot angel ahuuld with angel war, | 

I ili'rce hwling meet, who wont lo inevt \ 
Hi ufl in I'mivali of joy and love 

Ilia, as sons of one great Sire, 
: ihe Elemol Father : but the ahoal 
' now began, and ruriiiDg souad 
indcd soon i-aeb milder ihought. 
ilic midst cioltcd as a Gud, 
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in his sun-bright chariot sat, 

y divine, inclos'd 

cherabim, and golden shields ; 

from his gorgeous throne, for now 

xi host but narrow spaco was leiV 

terral, and front to front 

k1 in terrible array 

ngth : before the cloudy van, 

edge of battle ere it j(Mn'd, 

Bst and haughty strides advanced, 

g. arm'd in adamant and gold ; 

ght endur'd not, where he stood 

ighdest, bent on highest deeds, 

own undaunted heart explores. 

en! that such resemblance of the 

best 

main, where faith and realty [might 

wherefore should not strength and 
lere virtue fails, or weakest prove 
t, though to sight unconquerable? 
, trusting in the Almighty's aid, 
, whose rcason I have tried 
false : nor is it aught but just, 
» in debate of truth hath won, 
1 arms, in both disputes alike 
h brutish that cont^t and foul, 
hath to deal with force, yet so 
I that reason overcome.' 
*ing, and from his armed peers 
I opposite, half-way he met 
), at this prevention more 
thus securely him defied. [reach'd 
lit thou met ? thy hope was to have 
)f thy aspiring imoppos'd, 
r God unguarded, and his side 
C the terror of thy power 
;ue : fool ! not to think how vain 
)mni potent to rise in arms ; 
oiallest things could, without end, 
ncessant armies to defeat 

with solitary hand 
ond all limit, at ono blow, 
Id have finish'd thee, and whelm'd 
inder darkness: but thou seest 
' thy train ; there be, who faith 
ety to God, though then 
risible, when I alone 
' wx>rld erroneous to dissent 
' sect thou scest ; now learn too late 

netimes may know, when thousands 

» 

prand foe, with scornful eye askance, 
id. ' 111 for thee, but in wish'd hour 
;e, first sought for, thou rotum'st 
cditious angel ! to receive 
reward, the first assay 
band provok'd since first that tongue, 
contradiction, durst oppose 
>f the gods, in synod met 
to assert ; who, while they feel 
within them, can allow 
to none. But well thou com'st 
lows, ambitious to win 
e plume, that thy success may show 
) the rest : ttus pause between, 
lest thou boast,) to let thee know, 
ght that liberty and Heaven 
nuls had been all one ; but now 
t through sloth had rather serve, 
irila* traio'd up in leaat and aong ! j 
JO 



Such hast thou arm'd, the minstrelsy of Heaven, 

Servility with freedom to contend. 

As both their deeds compar'd this day shall prove.* 

" To whom in brief thus Abdicl stem replied. 
' Apostate ! still thou err'st, nor end wilt find 
Of erring, from the path of truth remote .* 
Unjustly thou deprav'st it with the name 
Of servitude, to serve whom God ordains, 
Or nature : God and nature bid the same. 
When he who rules is worthiest, and excels 
Them whom he governs. This is servitude. 
To serve the unwise, or him who hath rebell'd 
Against his worthier, as thine now serve thee, 
Thyself not free, but to thyself cnthrall'd ; 
Yet lewdly dar'st our minist'ring upbraid. 
Reign thou in Hell, thy kingdom ; let me serve 
In Heaven God ever Uest, and his divine 
Behests obey, worthiest to be obey'd ; 
Yet chains in Hell, not realms, expect: meanwhile 
From me retum'd, as erst thou saidst, from flight, 
This greeting on thy impious crest receive.' 

*' So saying, a noble stroke he lifted high. 
Which hung not, hut so swifl with tempest fell 
On the proud crest of Satan, that no sight. 
Nor motion of swift thought, less could his shield. 
Such ruin intereept : ton paces huge 
He back recoil'd ; the tenth on bended knee 
His massy speaf upstaid ; as if on Elarth 
Winds under ground, or waters forcing way 
Sidelong had push'd a mountain from his seat. 
Half sunk wiUi all his pines. Amazement seiz'd 
The rebel thrones, but greater rage, to see [shout. 
Thus foil'd their mightiest; oura joy fill'd, and 
Presage of victory, and fierce desire 
Of battle: whereat Michael bid soimd 
The archangel trumpet; through the vast of Heaven 
It sounded, and the faithful armies rung 
Hosanna to the Highest : nor stood at gaze 
The adverse legions, nor less hideous join'd 
The horrid shock. Now storming fury rose. 
And clamor, such as heard in Heaven till now 
Was never ; arms on armor clashing bray'd 
Horrible discord, and ^e madding wheels 
Of brazen chariots rag'd ; dire was the noise 
Of conflict; overbad the dismal hiss 
Of fiery darts in flaming volleys flow. 
And flying vaidted either host with fire. 
So under fiery cope together rush*d 
Both battles main, with ruinous assault 
And inextinguishable rage. All Heaven 
Resounded ; and had Earth heen then, all Earth 
Had to her centre shook. What wonder ? where 
Millions of fierce encountering angels fought 
On either side, the least of whom could wield 
These elements, and arm him with the force 
Of all their regions : how much more of power 
Army against army numberless to raise 
Dreadful combustion warring, and disturb, 
Though not destroy, their happy native seat ; 
Had not the Eternal King Omnipotent, 
From his strong hold of Heaven, high over-rurd 
And limited their might ; though numbered such 
As each divided legion might have seem'd 
A numerous host ; in strength each armed hand 
A legion ; led in fight, yet leader seem'd 
Each warrior single as in chief, expert 
When to advance, or stand, or turn the sway 
Of battle, open when, and when to clow^ 
The ridges of grim war -. no l\\o\\s^V ot fi^\^X« 
JVono of retreat, no unY>ecoiQ\Y\g ^eed 

O 
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That argued foar ; each on himself relied. 
As only in his arm the moment lay 
Of victory : deeds of eternal fame 
Were done, but infinite ; fur wide was spread 
That war, and various, sometimes on firm ground 
A standing fight, then, soaring on main wing, 
Tormented all the air ; all air seem'd then 
Conflicting fire. Long time in even scale 
The battle hung; till Satan, who that day 
Prodigious power had shown, and met in arms 
No equal, ranging through the dire attack 
Of fighting seraphim confus'd, at length 
Saw where the sword of Michael smote, and fell'd 
Squadrons at once ; with huge two-handed sway 
Brandish'd aloft, the horrid edge came down 
Wide-wasting ; such destruction to withstand 
He hasted, and oppos'd the rocky orb 
Of tenfold adamant, his ample shield, 
A vast circumference. At his approach 
The groat archangel from his warlike tmi 
Surccas'd, and glad, as hoping hero to end 
Intestine war in Ueaven, the arch-foe subdued 
Or captive dragg'd in chains, with hostile frown 
And visage all infiam'd first thus began. 

" ' Author of evil, unknown till thy revolt, 
Unnam'd in Heaven, now plenteous, as thou sociC 
These acts of hateful strife, hateful to all, 
.Though heaviest by just measure on thyself 
And thy adherents : how host thou disturbed 
Heaven's blessed peace, and into nature brought 
Misery, uncreated till the crime 
Of thy rebellion ! how hast thou instill'd 
Thy malice into thousands, once upright 
And faithful, now proved false .' But think not here 
To trouble holy rest ; Heaven casts thee out 
From all her confines. Heaven, the seat of bliss. 
Brooks not the works of violence and war. 
Hence then, and evil go' with thee along, 
Thy ofl&pring, to the place of evil. Hell ; 
Thou and thy wicked crew ! there mingle broils, 
Ere this avenging sword begin thy doom. 
Or some more sudden vengeance, wing'd from God, 
Precipitate thee with augmented pain.' 

** So spake the prince of angels ; to whom thus 
The adversary. ' Nor think thou with wind 
Of aery threats to awe whom yet with deeds 
Thou canst not. Hast thou tum'd the least of these 
To flight, or if to fall, but that they rise 
Unvanquish'd, easier to transact with me [threats 
That thou should'st hope, imperious, and with 
To chase me hence ? err not, that so shall end 
The strife which thou call'st evil, but we style 
The strife of glory ; which we mean to win. 
Or turn this Ueaven itself into the Hell 
Thou fablest ; here however to dwell free. 
If not to reign : meanwhile thy utmost foree, 
And join him nam'd Almighty to thy aid, 
I fly not, but have sought thee far and nigh. 

** They ended parley, and both address'd for fight 
Unspeakable ; for who, though with the tongue 
Of angels, can relate, or to what things 
Liken on Earth conspicuous, that may lifl 
Human imagination to such height 
Of godlike power ? for likest gods they seem'd. 
Stood they or mov'd, in stature, motion, arms. 
Fit to decide the empire of groat Heaven. 
Now wav'd their fiery swords, and in the air 
Made horrid circles : two broad suns their shields 
Blaz'd opposite, while expectation stood 
la horror: from each band with speed retired, 



Where erst was thickest fight, the angelic throng. 

And lefl large field, unsafe within the wind 

Of such commotion ; such as, to set forth 

Great things by small, if, Nature's concord broke, 

Among the constellations war were sprung. 

Two planets, rushing from aspect malign 

Of fiercest opposition, in mid sky 

Should combat, and their jarring spheres confbond. 

Together both with next to Almighty arm 

Uplifted imminent, one stroke they aim'd 

That might determine, and not need repeat. 

As not of power at once ; nor odds appcAr'd 

In might or swifl prevention : but the sword 

Of Michael from the armoiy.of God 

Was given him temper'd so, that neither keen 

Nor solid might resist that edge : it met 

The sword of Satan, with steep force to smite 

Descending, and in half cut sheer; nor staid, 

But with swiA wheel reverse, deep entering, shsr'd 

All his right side : then Satan first knew pain, 

And writh'd him to and fro convolv'd ; so sore 

The griding sword with discontinuous wound 

Pass'd throygh him : but the ethereal substance cloi'd, 

Not long divisible ; and from the gash 

A stream of nectarous humor issuing flow'd 

Sanguine, such as celestial spirits may bleed. 

And all his armor stain'd, ere while so bright 

Forthwith on all sides to his aid was run 

By angels many and strong, who interpoe'd 

Defence, while others bore him on their shields 

Back to his chariot, where it stood rotir'd 

From oflf the files of war : there they him laid 

Gnashing for anguish, and despite, and shame. 

To find himself not matchless, and his pride 

Humbled by such rebuke, so far beneath 

His confidence to equal God in power. 

Yet soon he heal'd ; for spirits that live thronghont 

Vital in every part, not as frail man 

In entrails, heart or head, liver or reins. 

Cannot but by annihilating die ; 

Nor in their liquid texture mortal wound 

Receive, no more than can the fluid air: 

All heart they live, all head, all eye, all ear. 

All intellect, all sense ; and, as they please. 

They limb themselves, and color, shape, or size 

Assume, as likes them best, condmuw or rare. 

*< Meanwhile in other parts like deeds deserv'd 
Memorial, where the might of Gabriel fought, 
And with fierce ensigns piere'd the deep array 
Of Moloch, furious king ; who him defied. 
And at his chariot wheels to drag him bound 
Threaten'd, nor from the Holy One of Heaven 
Refrain 'd his tongue blasphemous ; but anon 
Down cloven to the waist, with shatter'd arms 
And uncouth pain fled bellowing. On each wing 
Uriel and Raphael, his vaunting foe, 
Though huge, and in a rock of diamond arm'd, 
Vanquish'd Adramelech, and Asmadai, 
Two potent thrones, that to be less than gods 
Disdain'd, but meaner thoughts leam'd in their 
flight, [maiL 

Mangled with ghastly woimds through plate and 
Nor stood unmindful Abdiel to annoy 
The atheist crew, but with redoubled blow 
Ariel, and Arioch, and the violence 
Of Ramiel scoreh'd and blasted, overthrew. 
I might relate of thousands, and their namea 
Eternize here on Earth ; but those elect 
Angels, contented with their fiuoM in HeftTOi, 
Seek not the praise of men : the other aoit, 
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thoagh wond'rouB and in acts of war, 
PDOwn len eager, yet by doom 
I fitnn Heaven and sacred memory, 
I in dark oblivion let them dwelL 
igth from truth divided, and fr(mi just, 
e, nought merits bat dispraise 
iminy; yet to glory aspires 
ious, and through infiimy seeks lame , 
e eternal silence be their doom, [swerv'd, 

now, their mightiest quell'd, the battle 
ny an inroad gor'd ; deformed rout 
and foul disorder ; all the ground 
ver*d armor strown, and on a heap 
tnd charioteer lay overtum'd, 
^-foaming steeds ; what stood, reeoil'd 
Tied, through the faint Satanic host 
e scarce, or with pale fear surpris'd. 
It with fear surpris'd, and sense of pain, 
ominious, to such evil brought 
r disobedience ; till that hour 
le to fear, or flight, or pain. 
rwise the inviolable saints, 

phalanx firm, advanc'd entire, 
able, impenetrably arm'd ; 
h. advantages their innocence 
nn above their foes ; not to have sinn'd, 
ave disobey^d ; in fight they stood 
ed,. unolmoxious to be pain'd [mov'd. 

ad, though from their place by violence 

Night her course began, and, over Heaven 
; darkness, grateful truce impos'd, 
ace on the odious din of waf : 
er cloudy covert both retir'd, 
id vanquished : on the ibughten field 
and his angels prevalent 
ng, plac'd in guard their watches round, 
; waving fires : on the other part, 
ith his rebellious disappear'd, 
le dark dislodg'd ; and, void of rest, 
ntatea to council call'd by night ; 
he midst thus undismay'd began. 
WW in danger tried, now known in anm 
e overpowered, companions dear, 
rorthy not of liberty alone, 
in pretence ! but what we more afifect, 
lominion, glory, and renown ; 
ire sustain'd one day in doubtful fight 
one day, why not eternal days f) 
eaven's Lord had pow^erfullest to send 
us from about his throne, and judged 
It to subdue us to his will, 
res not so : then &llible, it seems, 
•e we may deem him, though till now 
mt thought True is, less firmly arm'd, 
■advantage we endur'd and pain, 
r not known, but, known, as soon oontemn'd; 
>w we find this our empjrreal form 
le of mortal injury, 
^ble, and though pierc'd with wound, 
«ing, and by native vigor heal'd. 
then so small, as easy think 
ledy ; perhaps more valid arms, 
s more violent, when next we meet, 
ve to better us, and worse our files, 
1 what between us made the odds, 
« none : if other hidden cause 
m anperior, while we can preserve 
our minds, and understanding sound, 
rch and consultation will disclose.* 
lat ; and in the asaemhlj next upatood 



Nisroch, of principalities the prime ; 
As one he stood escap'd from cruel fight. 
Sore toil'd, his riven arms to havoc hewn. 
And cloudy in asp^t thus answering spake. 

<« * Deliverer from new lords, leader to free 
Ei^oymenl of our right as gods ; yet hard 
For gods, and too unequal work we find. 
Against unequal arms to fight in pain. 
Against unpain'd, impassive ; from which evil 
Ruin must needs ensue ; for what avails [pain 
Valor or strength, though matchless, quoU'd with 
Which all subdues, and makes remiss the hands 
Of mightiest ? Sense of pleasure we may well 
Spare out of life perhaps, and not repine, 
But live content, which is tbo calmest life : 
But pain is perfect misery, the worst 
Of evils, and, excessive, overturns 
All patience. He, who therefore can invent 
With what more forcible we may oflTend 
Our yet unwound ed enemies, or arm 
Ourselves with like defence, to- me deserves 
No less than for deliverance what we owe.' 

** Whereto with look compos'd Satan replied. 
* Not uninvented that, which thou aright 
Believ'st so main to our success, I bring. 
Which of' us who beholds the bright surface 
Of this ethereous mould whereon we stand. 
This continent of spacious Heaven, adorn 'd 
With plant, fruit, flower ambrosial, gems, and gold , 
Whose eye so superficially surveys 
These things, as not to mind from whence they grow 
Deep under ground, materiab dark and crude. 
Of spiritous and fiery spume, till, touch'd 
With Heaven's ray, and tcmper'd, they shoot forth 
So beauteous, opening to the ambient light ? 
These in their dark nativity the deep 
Shall yield us, pregnant with infernal flame ; 
Which into hollow engines, long and round. 
Thick ramm'd, at the other bore with touch of fire 
Dilated and infuriate, shall send forth 
From fiv, with thundering noise, among our fi)es 
Such implements of mischief, as shall dash 
To pieces, and o'erwhelm whatever stands 
Adverse, that they shall fear we have disarmed 
The Thunderer of his only dreaded bolt 
Nor long shall be our labor ; yet ere dawn 
Elflect shall end our wish. Meanwhile revive ; 
Abandon fear ; to strength and counsel join'd 
Think nothing hard, much less to be dcspair'd.* 

" He ended, and his words their drooping cheer 
Enlighten'd, and their languished hope reviv'd. 
The invention all admir'd, and each, how he 
To be the inventor miss'd ; so easy it seem'd 
Once found, which yet unfound roost would have 

thought 
Impossible : yet, haply, of thy race 
In future days, if malice should abound. 
Some one intent on mischief, or inspir'd 
With devilish machination, might devise 
Like instrument to plague the sons of men 
For sin, cm war and mutual slaughter bent. 
Forthwith from council to the work they flew ; 
None arguing stood ; innumerable hands 
Were ready ; in a moment up they tum'd 
Wide the celestial soil, and saw beneath 
The originals of nature in their crude 
Conception ; sulphurous and nitrous foam 
They found, they mingled, and, with subtle art. 
Concocted and adusted they reduc 4 
To blackest grain, and in\o aU>T« ccmvc^^^-. 
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Part hidden veins digg*d up (nor hath ihis Earth 
Entrails unlike) of mineral and stone, 
Whereof to found their engines and their bolls 
Of missive ruin ; pert incentive reed 
Provide, pernicious with one touch to fire. 
So all ere day-spring, under conscious night. 
Secret they finish'd, and in order set. 
With silent circumspection, unespied. 

** Now when fair mom orient in Heaven appear'd, 
Up rose the victor-angels, and to arms 
The matin trumpet sung : in arms they stood 
Of golden panoply, refulgent host. 
Soon banded ; others from the dawning hills 
Look'd round, and scouts each coast light armed 

scour. 
Each quarter, to descry the distant ibe. 
Where lodg'd, or whither fled, or if for fight. 
In motion or in halt : him soon they met 
Under spread ensigns moving nigh, in slow 
But firm battalion : back with speediest sail 
Zophiol, of chenibim the swiftest wing, 
Came flying, and in mid air aloud thus cried : 

** * Arm, warriors, arm for fight ; the foe at hand. 
Whom fled we thought, will save us long pursuit 
This day ; fear not his flight ; so thick a cloud 
He comes, and settled in his face I sec 
Sod resolution, and secure : let each 
His adamantine coat gird well, and each 
Fit well his helm, gripe fast his orbed shield. 
Borne oven or high ; for this day will pour down. 
If I conjecture aught, no drizzling shower. 
But rattling storm of arrows Ixirb'd with lire.* 

** So wam'd he them, au-nre themselves, and soon 
In order, quit of all impediment; 
Instant without disturb they took alarm. 
And onward mov'd embattled : when behold ! 
Not distant far with heavy pace tho foe 
Approaching gross and huge, in hollow cube 
Training his devilish enginery, impal'd 
On every side with shadowing squadrons deep. 
To hide the fraud. At interview both stood 
Awhile ; but suddenly at head appear'd 
Satan, and thus was hoard commanding loud. 

** * Vanguard, to right and left the fhntt unfold ; 
That all may see who hate us. how we seek 
Peace and composure, and with open breast 
Stand ready to receive them, if they like 
Our overture, and turn not back perverse : 
But that I doubt ; however wimess Heaven ! 
Heaven, witness thou anon ! while we discharge 
Freely our part : ye, who appointed stand, 
Do as you have in charge, and briefly touch 
What we propound, and loud that all may hear !' 

** So scofling in ambiguous i^-ords, he scarce 
Had ended ; when to right and left tho front 
Divided, and to either flank retired ; 
Which to oiur eyes discovered, new and strange, 
A triple-mounted row of pillars laid 
On wheels, (for like to pillars most they scem*d. 
Or hollow'd bodies mode of oak or flr. 
With branches lopt, in wood or mountain foU'd,) 
Brass, iron, stony mould, had not their months - 
With hideous oriflce gap'd on us wide. 
Portending hollow truce : at each behind 
A seraph stood, and in his hand a reed 
Stood v^'oving tipt with fire ; while we, suspense, . 
Collected stood within (mr thoughts amus*d. 
Not long; for sudden all at once their reeds 
Put forth, and to a narrow vent applied 



With nicest touch. Immediate in a flame, 

But soon obscured with smoke, all Heaven appeor^d. 

From those deep-throated engines belch'd, whoK 

roar 
Embowell'd with outrageous noise the air. 
And all her entrails tore, disgorging fi>ul 
Their devilish glut, chain'd thunderbolts and hail 
Of iron globes ; which, oh the victor hoi^ 
Levell'd, with sudi impetuous fury smote. 
That, whom they hit, none on their feet might stand. 
Though standing else as rocks, but down they Jell 
By thousands, angel on archangel roH'd ; 
The sooner for their arms ; unorm'd, they might 
Have easily, as spirits, evaded swifl 
By quick contraction or remove ; but now 
Fold dissipation followed, and fbrc'd rout ; 
Nor serv'd it to relax their serried flies. 
What should they do ? if on they rush'd, repulse 
Repeated, and indecent overthrow 
Doubled, would render them yet more despised, 
And to their foes a laughter ; §nr in view 
Stood rank'd of seraphim another row. 
In posture to displodc their second tiro 
Of thunder : hack defeated to return 
They vrorao abhorr'd. . Satan beheld their plight 
And to his mates thus in derision call'd. 

" ' O friends ! why come not on these victors proud * 
Erewhile they fierce were coming ; and when we. 
To entertain them fair with open front 
And breast (what could wo nunro 7) propounded 

terms 
Of composition, straight they chang*d their minds. 
Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell. 
As they would dance ; yet for a dance they seem'd 
Somewhat extravagant and wild ; perhaps 
For joy of offered peace : but I suppose. 
If our proposals once again were heard. 
We should compel them to a quick result* 

** To whom thus Bchal, in like gamesome mood, 
' Leader ! the terms wo sent were terms of wei^t 
Of hard contents, and full of force urg'd home ; 
Such as we might perceive amus'd them all. 
And stumbled many : who receives them right 
Had need from head to foot well undentand ; 
Not understood, this gift they have besides. 
They show us when our foes walk not upright.* 

" So they among tliemselvra in pleasant vein 
Stood scoffing, heightened in their thoughts beyond 
All doubt of victory : Eternal Might 
To match with their inventions they prcsam*d 
So easy, and of his thunder made a scorn. 
And all his host derided, while they stood 
Awhile in trouble : but they stood not long ; 
Rage prompted them at length, and found them ami 
Against such hellish mischief fit to oppose. 
Forthwith (behold the excellence, the power. 
Which God hath in his mighty angels plac'd !) 
Their arms awny they threw, and to the hills 
(For Earth hath this variety from Heaven 
Of pleasure situate in hill and dale,) 
Light as the lightning glimpse they ran, they flew; 
From their foundations loosening to and fro. 
They pluck'd the seated hills, with all their knd, 
Rocks, waters, woods, and by the shaggy tc^ 
Uplifting bore them in their hands : amaze. 
Bo sure, and terror, seiz'd tho rebel host. 
When coming towards them so dread they saw 
Tho bottom of the mountains upv^-ord turn'd ; 
Till on those cursed engines* triple row 
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im wfaelm'd, and all their coDfidence 
iigbt of mountaiiu bfuried deep ; 
Qvaded nezt» and on their heads 
tones flung, which in the air 
wing, and opprcas'd whole legions 
I'd; 

elp'd their harm, crush'd in and braised 
ntance pent, which wrought them pain 
nd many a dolorous groan ; 
ng underneath, ere they could wind 
ffiaoo, though spirits of purest light, 
t, now grofli by sinning grown, 
raitadon, to Uke arms 
and the neighboring hills uptore : 
the air cncountcr'd hills, 
1 fro with jaculation dire ; 
Tound they fought in dismal shade ; 
i ! war seem'd a civil game 
ir ; horrid confusion heap'd 
on rose : and now all Heaven 
liTBck, vnlh ruin overspread ; 
Almighty Father, where he sits 
I sanctuary of Heaven secure, 
1 the sum of things, foreseen 
and permitted all, advis'd : 
it purpose he might so fulfil, 
anointed Son aveng'd 
'mies, and to declare 
i him transferr'd : whence to his Son, 
of his throne, he thus began, 
ice of my glory. Son belov'd, 
e fiuse invisible is beheld 
t by Deity I am ; 
ie hand what by decree I do, 
ipotence ! two days are past, 
I we compute the days of Heaven, 
el and his powers went forth to tame 
^dient : sore hath been their fight, 
mm, when ti;«x> such foes met arm*d ; 
elves I lefl them ; and thou know'st, 
ir creati(m they were form'd, 
n hath impaired ; which yet hath wrought 
>r I suspend their doom ; 
lerpetuol fight they needs must last 
no solution will be found : 
I hath pcrform'd what war can do, 
dcr'd rage let loose the reins, 
ains, as with weapons, arm'd ; which 
ikes 

in Heaven, and dangerous to the main. 
•e therefore past, the third is thine ; 
ave ordain'd it ; and thus &r 
d, that the glory may be thine 
is great war, sinoe ncne but thou 
Into thee such virtue «nd grace 
lave transfus'd, that all may know 
ind Hell thy power above compare ; 
rverse commotion govem'd thus, 
thee worthiest to be Heir 
; to be Heir, and to be King 
action, thy deserved right 

Mightiest, in thy Father's might ; 
Dhariot, guide the rapid wheels 
Heaven's basis, bring forth all my war, 

1 thunder, my almighty arms 

I swtDfd upon thy puissant thigh ; 
i BODS of daricneas, drive them out 
laven's bounds into the oiser deep : 
em learn, as likes them, to despise 
hisanoiiiled kjof.* 



** He said, and on his son with rays direct 
Shone full ; he all his Father full expreas'd 
Ineffably into his fiice recciv'd ; 
And thus the filial godhead answering spake. 

*♦ * O Father, O Supreme of heavenly thrones, 
First, Highest, Holiest, Best; thou always seek'st 
To glorify thy Son ; I always thee, 
As is most just : this I my glory account. 
My exaltation, and my whole delight. 
That thou, in me weU pleas'd, declar'st thy will 
Fulfill'd, which to fulfil is all my bliaL 
Sceptre and power, thy giving, I assume. 
And gladlier shall resign, when in the' end 
Thou shalt be all in all, and I in thee 
For ever ; and in mo all whom thou lov'st : 
But whom thou hat'st, I hate, and can put on 
Thy terrors, as I put thy mildness on. 
Image of thee in all things ; and shall soon, 
Arm'd ^ith thy might, rid Heaven of these rebell'd ; 
To their prepar'd ill mansion driven down. 
To chains of darkness, and the undying worm ; 
That from thy just obedience could revolt, 
Whom to obey is happiness entire. 
Then shall thy saints unmix'd, and fiom the impure 
Far separate, circling thy holy mount, 
Unfeigned halleluiahs to thee sing, 
Hymns of high praise, and I among them chief.' 

** So said, he, o'er his sceptre bowing, rose 
From the right hand of glory where ho sat; 
And the Uiird sacred mom began to i^ne. 
Dawning through Heaven. Forth rush'd with whirl- 
wind sound 
The chariot of Paternal Deity, 
Flashing thick flames, wheel within wheel undrawn. 
Itself instinct with spirit, but oonvoy'd 
By four cherulnc shapes ; four faces each 
Had woikdrous ; as with stars, their bodies all 
And wings were set with eyes ; with eyes the wheels 
Of beryl, and careering fires between ; 
Over their heads a crystal firmament. 
Whereon a sapphire throne, inlaid with pure 
Amber, and colors of the showery arch. 
He, in celestial panoply all arm'd 
Of radiant Urim, woik divinely wrought, 
Ascended ; at his right hand Victory 
Sat eagle-wing'd ; beside him hung his bow 
And quiver with three-bolted thunder stor'd ; 
And from about him fierce effusion roH'd 
Of smoke, and bickering flame, and sparides dire : 
Attended with ten thousand thousand saints. 
He onward came ; far off his cmning shone ; 
And twenty thounnd (I their number heard) 
Chariots of God, half on each hand, were seen : 
He on the wings of cherub rode sublime 
On the cryst^line sky, in sapphire thron'd. 
Illustrious far and wide ; but by his own 
First seen : them unexpected joy surpris'd, 
When the great ensign of Messiah blaz'd 
Aloft by angels borne, his sign in Heaven ; 
Under whose conduct Michael soon rednc'd 
His army, circumfus'd on either uing. 
Under their head embodied all in one. 
Before him Power Divine his \^ay prepar'd ; 
At his command the uprooted hills retir'd 
Each to his place ; they hoard his voice, and went 
Obsequious ; Heaven his wonted face renew'd, 
And with fresh flowerets hill and valley smil'd. 
This saw his hapleai foes, but stood olidur'd, 
And to rebellious fight rallied \\\e\T v^^sw^^* 
Insenaatc. hope conceiving; fiom des^gsAi. 
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In heavenly spirits oonld such perveraenesB dwell f 

But to convince the proud what signs avail, 

Or wonders move the obdurate to relent 7 

They, hordcn'd more by what might most reclaim, 

Grieving to see his glory, at the sight 

Took envy; and, aspiring to his height, 

Stood re-cmbattlcd fierce, by force or fraud 

Weening to prosper, and at length prevail 

Against God and Messiah, or to fkll 

In universal ruin last ; and now 

To final battle drew, disdaining flight. 

Or ffdnt retreat ; when the great Son of God 

To all his hqst on cither hand thus spake. 

" ' Stand still in bright array, ye saints ; here stand, 
Yc angels arm'd ; this day from battle rest : 
Faithful hath been your warfare, and of God 
Accepted, fearless in his righteous cause; 
And as ye have receiv'd, so have ye done, 
Invincibly : but of this cursed crew 
'Hie punishment to other hand belongs ; 
V^cngeance is his, or whose ho.solo appoints : 
Number to this day's work is not ordain*d, 
Nor multitude ; stand only, and behold 
God's indignation on these godless pour'd 
By me ; not you, but me, they have dcspis'd. 
Yet envied; against me is all tlieir rage. 
Because the Father, to whom in Heaven supremo 
Kingdom, and power, and glory appertains, 
Flath honor'd me, acconling to his will, 
Tliereforo to mo their doom he hath aadgn'd ; 
That they may have their wish to. try with me 
In battle which the stronger proves : they all, 
Or I alone against them ; since by strength 
They measuro all, of other excellence 
Not emulous, nor caro who tliem excels ; 
Nor other strife with them do I vouchsafe.' 

** So spake the Son, and into terror chang'd 
His countenance too sc>vere to be beheld. 
And full of wrath bent on his enemies. 
At once the Four spread out their starry wings 
With dreadful shade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot roH'd, as with the sound 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous host 
He on his impious foes right onward drove. 
Gloomy as night : under his burning wheels 
^i'hc stedfiist empyrean shook throughout. 
All but the thnmc itself of God. Full soon 
Among tliem he arriv'd ; in his right hand 
Ci rasping ten thousand thunders, which he sent 
Before him, such »s in their souls infix'd 
Plagues : they, astonish'd, all resistance lost. 
All ctmrage ; down their idle weapons dropt : 
OVr shields, and helms, and helmed heads he rode 
Of thrones and mighty seraphim prostrite, 
That wish'd the mountains now might be again 
Tlin>wn on them, as a shelter from his ire. 
Nor less on either side tempestuous fell 
His arrows, from the fburfbld-visag'd Four 
Distinct with eyes, and frran the living wheels 
Distinct alike with multitude of eyes ; 
One spirit in them ruPd ; and every eye 
Glar'd lightning, and shot forth pernicious firo 
Among the accurs'd, that withered all their strength, 
And of their wonted vigor left them drain'd. 
Exhausted, spiritless, afflicted, faH'n. 
Yet half liis strength he put not forth, but check'd 
His thunder in mid volley ; for he meant 
Not to destroy, but root them out of Heaven : 
The overthrown he rais*d, and at a herd 
OfgoBtB OT timorous flock together Ihrong'd 



Drove them before him thunder-atmck, pnmied 
With terrors, and with furies, to the bounds 
And crystal wall of Heaven ; which, opening ink 
Roll'd inward, and a spacious gap disclosed 
Into the wasteful deep : the monstrous sight 
Struck them with horror backward, but &t went 
Urg'd them behind: headkmg thcmselw dig 

threw 
Down from the verge of Heaven ; eternal wndi 
Burnt after them to the bottomless pit 

*' Hell heard the unsuflerable noise, HeD hw 
Heaven ruining from Heaven, and would have fh 
Afirighted ; but strict Fate had cast too deep 
Her dariL foundations, and too ftst had bound. 
Nine days they fell : confounded Chaos roar'd. 
And felt tenfold confusion in their fall 
Through his wild anarchy, so huge a rout 
£ncumber*d him with ruin : Hell at last 
Yawning receiv'd them whole, ami on tb«D doi'l 
Hell their fit habitation, fiaught with fire 
Unquenchable, the house of woe and pain. 
Disburden'd Heaven rejoic*d, and soon repaired 
Her mural breach, returning whence it roU'd. 
Sole victor, from the expulsion of his foes, 
Messiah his triumphal chariot tum'd: 
To meet him all his saints, who silent stood 
Kye-wimcflses of his almighty acts, 
With jubilee advanc'd ; and, as they went 
Shaded with branching palm, each order bri^ 
Sung triumph, and him sung victorious King, 
Son, Heir, and Lord, to him dominion given. 
Worthiest to reign : He, celebrated, rode 
Triumphant through mid Heaven, into the eouifi 
And temple of his mighty Father thnm'd 
On high ; w ho into glory him receiv'd. 
Whore now he sits at the right hand of Wtm. 

" Thus measuring things in Heaven by thiogifli 
Earth, 
At thy request and that thou may'st beware- 
By what is past, to thee I have reveal'd 
What might have else to human race been hid; 
The discord which befell, and war in Heaven 
Among the angelic powers, and the deep fid! 
Of those too high asfxring. who rebell'd 
With Satan ; he who envies now thy slate, 
Who now is plotting how he may seduce 
Thee also from obedience, that with him 
Bereav'd of happiness, thou may'st partake 
His punishment eternal misery; 
)^liich would be all liis solace and revenge. 
As a despite done against the Most High, 
Thee once to gain companion of his woe. 
But listen not to his temptations, warn 
Thy weaker ; let it profit thee to have heard. 
By terrible example, the reward 
Of disobedience ; firm they might have stood. 
Yet fell ; remember, and fear to transgreM." 



Book VII. 

7%« Argument. 

Raphael, at the request of Adam, relates bow •■ 
wherefore this world was fint created ; that Gv 
after the expelling of Satan and his angels ^ 
of Heaven, declared his j^easure to crraie * 
other worid, and other creatures to dwell the**" 
sends his Scm with glory, and attendance 
angels, to perform the work of creation i0 
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igek celebrate with hymiifl the per^ 
leoC and his reoMeoaioii into Heaven. 

Heaven, Urania, by that name 
art call'd, virhose voice divine 
ve the Olympian hill I aoar, 
It of Pegaa^an wing. 
not the name, I call : for thou 
QMS nine, nor on the top 
IS dwell'st ; but, heavenly-bom. 
Is appear'd, or fountain flow'd, 
mal Wisdom didst converse, 
rter, and with her didst jtiay 
the Almighty Father, pleas'd 
tial song. Up led by thee, 
» of Heavens I have pvesom'd, 
•at, and drawn empyreal air, 
: with like safety guided down, 
ny native element : 
flying steed unrein'd, (as once 
loagh from a lower clime,) 
I the Aleian field I fall, 
e to wander, and forlorn, 
ns unsung, but narrower bound 
iblo diurnal sphere ; 
rth. not rapt above the pole, 
ig with mortal voice, unchanged 
lUte, though fikll'n on evil days, 
Mxigh &ll'n, and evil tongues ; 
id with dangers ocMnpoas'd round, 
yet not aI<Hie, while thou 
nbers nighdy, or when mom 
It : still govern thou my song, 
audience find, though few. 
iff the barbarous dissonance 
d his revellers, the race 
Hit that tore the Thracion bard 
there woodM and rocks had ears 

the savage clamor drowned 
I voice : nor could the Muse defend 
sil not thou, who thee implores : 
eavenly, she an empty dream. 
I, what ensued when Raphael, 
rchangel, had foiewara'd 
i example, to beware 
rhat befell in Heaven 
lies; lest the like befell 
Adam or his race, 
touch the interdicted tree, 
ess, and sUgj^t that sole command, 
*d amid the choice 
Ise to please their appetite, 
sring. He, with his consorted Eve, 
d attentive, and was filled 
Ml and deep muse, to hear 
^ and strange; thin^i. to their thought 
de, as hate in Heaven, 
•ar the peace of God in hIisB, 
fusion : but the evil, sooo 
edounded as a flood on those 
: sprung ; impoaiMe to mix 
ess. Whence Adam iwin r»peal*d 
It in his heart arose : and now 
nless, with desue to know 
mig^t concem him, bow this worid 
d Eartii coaspkooas first began; 
lereof created : for what 
EUien, or without, was done 
Miy: as one whose dnmght 



Tet scarce allay'd still eyes the current stream. 
Whose liquid murmur heard new thirst excites, 
Proceeded thus to ask liis heavenly guest. 

** Great things, and full of wonder in our cars 
Far differing from this world, thou liast roveal'd. 
Divine interpreter ! by fevor sent 
Down from the empyrean, to forowom 
Us timely of what might else have been our loss, 
Unknown, which human knowledge could not reach : 
For which to the infinitely Good we owe 
Immortal thanks, and his admonishment 
Receive with solemn purpose to observo 
Immutably his sovran will, the end 
Of what we are. But since thou hast vouchsaf *d 
Gently, for our instraction, to impart 
Things above earthly thought, which yet concoro'd 
Our knowing, as to highest Wisdom seem'd, 
Deign to descend now lower, and relate 
What may no less perhaps avail us known. 
How firat began this Heaven which wo tichold 
Dirtant so high, with moving fires adom'd 
Innumerable ; and this which jrields or fills 
All space, the amlnent air wide interfus'd 
Embracing round this florid Earth 7 what cause 
Mov'd the Creator in his holy rest 
Through all eternity so late to build 
In Chaos ; and the work begun, how soon 
Absolv'd ; if unfbrbid thou may'st unfold 
What we, not to explore the secrets, ask 
Of his eternal empire, but the more 
To magnify his works, the more we know. 
And the great light of day yet wants to ran 
Much of his race though steep; suspense in Heaven, 
Held by thy voice, thy potent voice, he licom. 
And longer will delay to hear thee tell 
His generation, and the rising birth 
Of Nature from the imapparent deep : 
Or if the star of evening and the Moon 
Haste to thy audience. Night with her will bring 
Silence ; and Sleep, listening tr> thee, will watch ; 
Or wo can bid his absence, till thy song 
End, and dismiss thee ere the morning shine." 

Tlius Adam his illuirthous guest besrNight : 
And thus the godUke angel answered mikl. 
*'This also thy request, with caution ask'd. 
Obtain ; thou^ to recount almighty wfirfcs 
What words or tongue of seraph can suffice, 
Or heart of man siirffice to comprehend f 
Yet what thou canst attain, which best may serve 
To glorify the Maker, and infer 
Thee also happier, shall not be withheld 
Thy hearing; such commission frrmi ahrjvo 
I have received, to answer thy desire 
Of knowledge within brjunds ; bf^ynnd, alattin 
To ask ; nor let thine ohtii invcntirms Ivrpe 
Things not reveal'd, which the in^isiMe Kinfr, 
Only Omniscient, halh snppma'd in night; 
To none oomraonicalile in F.arth frr H««\»ti : 
Enough is lefl besides tft March unA kn/rw. 
But knowledge is as fr^jd, ntui nt^^-tln w» Xt-m 
Her temperance over app«Ttit#>, t/f knrAv 
In measure what the mtnA may w<ill contain ; 
OppreiMMi else with ■nrfeii, and vgtn turns 
WmAnok to HAXy, as rwrnrvkhmfni U» miw\. 

" Know th^ti. tliat. afi^rr IsWiiM frttm HMiv^fi 
'So call bfra, ytriight^r '/rtc* anwlat th'' h^ist 
I Of angels, than that utAf the sfsrs amofiif; 
t Fen with his flaminr U^.vum tUpmpU %\th t\M^ 
\luto hjs pia/:e, and tkit tr.rfrai H«ai tnUmt A 
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Victorious with bin sainta, the Omnipotent 
Eternal Father from his throne beheld 
Their multitude, and to his Son thus spake : 

** * At least our envious foe hath fail'd, who thought 
All like himself rebellious, by whoso aid 
This inaccessible high strength, the seat 
Of Deityr supremo, us dispofisess'd, 
He trusted to have seiz'd, and into fraud 
Drew many, whom their place knows here no more: 
Yet (ar the greater part have kept, I see, 
Their station ; Heaven, yet populous, retains 
Number sufficient to po«wG8s her reakns 
Though wide, and this high temple to frequent 
With ministerios due, and solemn rites : 
But, lest his heart exalt him in the harm 
Already done, to have dispeopled Hcaven» 
My damage fondly decm'd, I can repair 
That detriment, if such it be to lose 
Self-lost ; and in a moment will create 
Another world, out of one man a race 
Of men innumerable, tliero to dwell. 
Not here ; till, by degrees of merit rais'd, 
They open to themselves at length the way 
Up hither, under long obedience tried ; [Earth, 

And Earth be chang'd to Ilearen. and Heaven to 
One kingdom, joy and union without end. 
Meanwhile inhabit lax. ye powers of Heaven ; 
And thou my Word, begotten Son, by thee 
This I perform ; speak thou, and be it done ! 
My overshadowing spirit and might with theo 
I send along ; ride forth, and bid the deep 
Within appointed bounds be Heaven and Earth ; 
Boundless the deep, because I am who fill 
Infinitude, nor \'acuous the space. 
Though I, uncircumscrib'd myself, retire, 
And put not forth my goodness, which is free 
To act or not, necessity and chance 
Apivoach not mo, and what I will is fate.' 

*' So spake tho Almighty, and to what ho spake 
His Word, the filial Godhead, gave efipct 
Immediate are the acts of God, more swift 
Than time or motion, but to human ears 
Cannot without proc^ of speech bo uAd, 
So told as earthly notion can receive. 
Great triumph and rejoicing was in Heaven, 
When such was hoard declared the Almighty's will ; 
Glory they sung to the Most High, good will 
To future men. and in their dwellings peace : 
Glory to him. whose just avenging ire 
Had driven out the uni^Iy from his sight 
And the habitations of the just ; to him 
Glory and praise, whose wisdom had ordain'd 
Good out of evil to create ; instead 
Of spirits malign, a l)etter race to bring 
Into their vacant room, and thence diffuso 
His good to worlds and oges infinite. 

** So sang the hierarchies : meanwhile the Son 
On his great expedition now appoar'd. 
Girt with omnipotence, with mdiance crown'd 
Of mi^esty divine ; sapience and lovo 
Immense, and all his Father in him shone. 
About his chariot numberless wore pour'd 
Cherub, and soraph, potentates, and thrones, 
And virtues, winged spirits, and chariots wing'd 
From the armory of God ; where stand of old 
Myriads, between two brazen moimtains lodg'd 
Against a solemn day, hamcss'il at hand. 
Celestial equipage ; and now came forth 
Spontaneous, for within them spirit liv'd. 



Attendant on their Loni ! Heaven opon*d wide 

Her evcr-during gates, harrooniouH sound ■ 

On golden hinges moving, to let forth 

The King of Glory, in his powerful Word 

And Spirit, coming to create new worids. 

On heavenly ground they stood ; and from the ihon > 

They view'd the vast immeasurable abyss 

Outrageous as a sea, dark, wasteful, wild. 

Up from the bottom tum'd by furious winds 

And surging waves, as mountains, to assault 

Heaven's height, and with the centre mix the poki • 

" 'Silence, ye troubled waves, and thou dttf, 
peace,' 
Said then the omnific Word ; ' )'our discord end f 
Nor staid ; but, on the wings of cherubim 
Uplifted, in paternal glory rode 
Far into Chaos, and the ^^-orld unborn ; 
For Chaos heard his voice : him all his train 
(^ollow!d in bright procession, to behold 
Creation^ and the wonders of his might 
Then staid the fervid wheels, and in his hand 
He took the golden compasses, prepar'd 
In God's eternal store, to circumscribe 
This univerKC, and all created things : 
One foot he ccnter'd, and the other lum*d 
Roimd through the vast profundity obwrure; 
And said, ' Thus fiir extend, tlius far thy bmmdii. 
This be thy just circumference, O Worid f* 
Thus God the Heaven created, thus the Earth. 
Matter unforra'd and \'oid : darkness profound 
Cover'd the abyss ; but on the watery calm 
His brooding wii^ the Spirit of God outopmd. 
And vital virtue infus'd, and vital wurmth 
Throughout the fluid mam ; but downward por^'d 
The black tartareons cold infernal dregs. 
Adverse to life : then founded, then conglob'd 
Like things to Uke ; the rest to several place 
Disparted, and between spun out the air ; 
And Earth, self-bolanc'd, on her centre hung. 

** * Let there be light,' said God ; and forthwith 
Light 
Ethereal, first of things, quintessencp pure. 
Sprung from the deep ; and fipom her native east 
To journey through the aery gloom began, 
Spher'd in a radiant cloud, for yet the Sun 
Was not ; she in a cloudy tabernacle 
Sojoum'd tlie while. God saw the light was good ; 
And light from darkness by tlie hemisphere 
Divide<l : light the Day. ond darkness Night 
He nam'd. Thus was the fin<t day even and mom: 
Nor past uncelebrated, nor misung 
By the celestial quires, when orient light 
Exhaling fin>t from darknem they beheld ; 
Birth-day of Heaven and Earth, with joy and riMWC 
The hollow universal orb they fill'd. 
And touch'd their golden harps, and hymning pnii'd 
God and his works ; Creator him they sung, 
Both when first evening was. and when fint mom. 

*' Again, God said. ' Let there be firmament 
Amid the waters, and let it divide 
The waters from the waters ;' and God made 
The firmament, expanse of liquid, {Mire, 
Transparent, elemental air, ditfus'd 
In circuit to the uttermost convex 
Of this great round ; partition firm and sure. 
The waters imdemeath from those ahove 
Dividing : for as Earth, so he the world 
Built on circumfluous ^^-aters calm, in wide 
Crystalline ocean, and the loud misrule 
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hr ramoT'd; lest fierce extremes 

I might distemper the whole frame : 

en he named the Firmament : lo even 

Jig chnnu lung the second day. 

arth was form'd, Iwt in the womb as yet 

embryon immature involv*d, 
lot : over all the fi^e of Earth 
n flowed, not idle ; but, with waim 
mor soAening all her ^obe, 
1 die great modier to conceive, 
:h genial mobtuie ; when God said, 
fd now ye waters under Heaven 
lace, and let dry land appear.' 
ly the mountains huge appear 
and their broad bare bacln upheave 
ouds ; thor tops ascend the sky : 

heftv*d the tumid hills, so low 
It a hollow bottom broad and deep, 

bed of waters: thither they 
h glad {Mrecipitance, uproll'd, 
in dust oonglobing from the dry : 
n crystal wall, or ridge direct, 

such flight the great command impress'd 
til floods : as armies at the call 
t (for of armies thou hast heard) 
Mir standard ; so the watery throng, 
ng after wave, where way they found, 
rith torrent rapture, if through plain, 
; ; nor willwtood them rock or hill ; 
IT under ground, fu* circuit wide 
BBtt error wandering, found their way, 
e washy ooow deep channels wore; 
3od had bid the ground be dry, 
thin those banks, where rivers now 
d perpetual draw their humid traiiL 
nd. £arth ; and the great receptacle 
;mted waien, he calPd Seas : 
bat it was good ; and said, * Let the Earth 
be verdant grass, herb jrielding seed, 
ree yielding ihiit aAer her kind, 
d is in herMlf upon the Earth.' 
fa«d said, when the bare Earth, till then 

bare, unsightly, unadwn'd, 
rth the tender grass, whose verdure clad 
laal &ce with pleasant green ; 
s of every leaC that sudden flowered 
leir varioos colon, and made gay 
.smelling sweet: and, these scarce blown, 
ish'd thick the clustering vine, forth crept 
ing gourd, up stood the corny reed 
in her field, and the humble shrub, 
iridi fiiaded hair implicit : last 

danoe» the stately trees, and spread 
ches hong with capkHm fruit, or gemm*d 
soms: widi high vpoods the hills were 
30wn*d, 

the valleys, and each fountain side ; 
>is long the rivers : that Earth now 
■^ to HcAven a seat where gods ought 
Iwell, 

widi delight, and love to haunt 

shades : though God had yet not rain'd 
Sarth, and man to till the ground 
; hot torn the Earth a dewy mist 
md waier'd all the groond. and each 
m Md ; wliidi, ere it was in the Earth, 

and arery heffa^ before it grew 
easiMi: God saw that it was good: 
\d Boni reoofdad the third dmf. 
11 



'* Again the Almighty spake, ' Let there be lighli 
High in the expanse of Heaven, to divide 
The day from night ; and let them be for signa 
For seascms, and for days, and circlmg yean ; 
And let them be for lij^ts, as I ordain 
Their office in the firmament of Heaven, 
To give light on the Earth ;' and it was so. 
And God made two great lights, great for their use 
To Man, the greater to have rule by day. 
The \em by night, altem ; and made the stars. 
And set them in the firmament of Heaven 
To illuminate the Earth, and rule the day 
In their vici«tude, and rule the night. 
And light from dariuiess to divide. God saw, 
Surve3ring his great work, that it was good : 
For of celestial bodies first the Sun 
A mighty sphere he fram'd, unlightsome fint. 
Though of ethereal mould : then form'd the Moon 
Globose, and every magnitude of stan, 
And sow*d with stars the Heaven, thick as a field : 
Of light by for the greater part he took. 
Transplanted from her cloudy shrine, and jdac'd 
In the Sun's orb, made porous to receive 
And drink the liquid light; firm to retain 
Her gather'd beams, great palace now of light. 
Hither, as to their fountain, other stars 
Repairing, in their golden urns draw light. 
And hence the morning-planet gilds her horns ; 
By tincture or reflection they augment 
Their small peculiar, though from human sight 
So fitf remote, with diminution sceru 
First in his east the glorious lamp was seen. 
Regent of day, and all the horizon round 
Invested with bright rays, jocund to run 
His longitude through Heaven's hij^ road ; the grey 
Dawn, and the Pleiades, before him danc'd. 
Shedding sweet influence : \em bright the Moon, 
But c^yposito in levell'd west was set 
His mirror, with full fi^e borrowing her light 
FRHn him ; fiv other light she needed none 
In that asp^t, and still that distance keeps 
Till night ; then in the east her turn she shines, 
Revolv'd on Heaven's great axle, and her reign 
With thousand lesser lights dividual holds. 
With thousand thousand stars, that then appear'd 
Spangling the hemisphere ; then first adom'd 
With their bright luminaries that set and rose. 
Glad evening and glad mom crown'd the fourth day. 

** And God said, ' Let the waters generate 
Reptile with spawn abundant, living soul : 
And let fowl fly abo%'e the Earth, with wings 
Display'd on tfaie open firmament of Heaven.' 
And God created the great whales, and each 
Soul living, each that crept, which plenteously 
The waters generated by their kinds ; 
And every bird of wing af^r his kind ; 
And saw that it was good, and bleas'd them, saying, 
' Be fruitful, multiply, and in the seas. 
And lakes, and nmning streams, the waters fill : 
And let the fowl be multipUed on the Earth.' 
Forthwith the sounds and aeaa, each creek and bay, 
With fry irmumeraUe swarm, and shuols 
Of fish that with their fins, and shining scales, 
Glide under the green wave, in sculls that oft 
Bank the mid sea : part single, or with mate, 
Grase the sea-weed their pasture, and thrrmgh grovas 
Of ooral stray; or, sporting with quick glance, 
Show to the Sun their nvav'd coals dnipt with gold ( 
Or. in their pearly shells al fl!«ae, aMiPt¥il 
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MoiBt nutriment ; or under rocks their fi)od 
In jointed armor watch : on smooth the seal, 
And bended dolphins play : part huge of bulk 
Wallowing unwieldy, enormous in their gait. 
Tempest the ocean : there leviathan, 
Hugost of li\'ing creatures, on the deep 
Strotch'd like a promontory sleeps or swims, 
And seems a moving land ; and at his gilb 
Draws in, and at his trunk spouts out, a sea. 
Meanwhile the tepid caves, and fens, and shores. 
Their brood as numerous hatch, from the egg that 

soon 
Bursting with kindly rupture forth disclos'd 
Their callow young ; but feather'd soon and fledge 
They summ'd their pens ; and, soaring the air sulv 

hme, 
With clang despis'd the ground, under a cloud 
In prospect ; there the eagle and the stork 
On cUf& and cedar tops their eyries build : 
Part loosely wing tlie region, part more wise 
In common, rang'd in figure, wedge their way, 
Intelligent of seasons, and set forth 
Their aery caravan, high over seas 
Flying, and over lands, with mutual wing 
Easing their flight ; so steers the prudent crane 
Her annual voyage, borne on winds ; tlio air 
Floats as they pass, fanned with unnumbcr'd plumes : 
From branch to branch the smaller birds with song 
Solac'd the woods, and spread their painted wings 
Till even ; nor then the solemn nightingale 
Ceas'd U'arbling, but all night tun'd her sofl Ia3r8 : 
Othera, on silver lakes and rivers, bath'd 
Their downy breast ; the swan with arched neck. 
Between her white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her state with oary feet ; yet oA they quit 
The dank, and, rising on stiff pennons, tower 
The mid a^'real sky : others on ground 
Walk'd firm ; the crested cock whose clarion sounds 
The silent hours, and the other whose gay train 
Adorns him, color'd with the florid hue 
Of rainbo'M's and starry eyes. The waters thus 
With flsh rcplenish'd, and the air with fowl, 
Evening and mom solemnized the fifth day. 

" The sixth, and of creation last, arose 
With evening harps and matin ; when God said, 
' Let the Earth bring forth soul living in her kind. 
Cattle, and creeping things, and beast of the Earth, 
Each in their kind.' The Earth obey'd, and straight 
Opening her fertile womb teem'd at a birth 
Innumerous living creatures ; perfect forms, 
Limb'd and full grown : out of the ground up rose, 
As from his lair, tlie wild beast, where he wons 
In forest wild, in thicket, brake, or den ; 
Among the trees in pairs they rose, they walk*d : 
The cattle in the fields and meadoA^*8 green : 
Those rare and solitary, these in flocks 
Pasturing at once, and in broad herds upsprung. 
The grassy clods now calv'd ; now half appear'd 
The tawny li(m, pawing to get free 
His hinder parts, then springs, as. broke from bonds. 
And rampant shakes his brinded mane ; the ounce, 
The libbard, and the tiger, as the mole 
Rising, the crumbled earth above them threw 
In hillocks : the swifl stag fh>m under ground 
Bore up his branching head ; scarce from his mould 
Behemoth, biggest bom of Eardi, upheav'd 
His vastneos : fleec'd the flocks and bleating roae. 
As plants : ambiguous between sea and land 
The river-horse, and scaly crocodile. 



At once came forth whatever cieeps the ground. 

Insect or worm : those wav'd their limber fiuu 

For wings, and smallest lineaments exact 

In all the liveries deck'd of summer's pride. 

With spots of gold and purple, azure and green : 

These, as a line, their long dimension drew. 

Streaking the ground with sinuous trace ; not all 

Minims of nature ; some of serpent-kind, 

Wondrous in length and corpulence, involved 

Their snaky folds, and added wings. First crept 

The parsimonious emmet, provident 

Of future ; in small room U^e heart inclosM ; 

Pattern of just equality perhaps 

Hereafter, join'd in her popular tribes 

Of commonalty : swarming next appear'd 

The female bee, that feeds her. husband drone 

Deliciously, and builds her waxen cells 

With honey stor'd : the rest are numberless, 

And thou their natures know'st, and gav'at then 

names. 
Needless to thee repeated : nor unknown 
The serpent, subtlest beast of all the field. 
Of huge extent sometimes, with brazen eyes 
And hairy mane terrific, though to thee 
Not noxious, but obedient at thy call. 

" Now Heaven in all her glory shone, and roO'd 
Her motions, as the great first Mover's hand 
Firet wheel'd their course : Earth in her rich attire 
Consummate lovely smil'd ; air. water, earth. 
By fowl, fish, beast, ^-as flown, was swum, was wtlk'd 
Frequent ; and of tlie sixth day yet remain'd : 
There wanted yet the master-work, the end 
Of all yet done ; a creature, who,- not prone 
And brute as other creatures, but endued 
With sanctity of reason, might erect 
His stature, and upright with fhmt serene 
Govern the rest, self-knowing ; and from thence 
Magnanimous to correspond with Heaven, 
But grateful to acknowledge whence his good 
Descends, thither with heart, and voice, and eyes 
Directed in devotion, to adore 
And worship God Supreme, who made him chief 
Of all his works : therefore the Omnipotent 
Eternal Father (for where is not he 
Present 1) thus to his Son audibly spake. 

** ' Let us make now Man in our image, Man 
In our similitude, and let them rule 
Over the fish and fowl of sea and air, 
Beast of the field, and over all the Earth, 
And every creeping thing that creeps the ground.' ■ 
This said, he form'd thee. Adam, thee, O man. 
Dust of the ground, and in thy nostrils breath'd 
The breath of life ; in his own image he 
Created thee, in the image of God 
Express ; and thou becam'st a li\'ing souL 
Male he created thee ; but thy consort 
Female, for race ; then bleaB^d mankind, and nid. 
* Be fruitful, multiply, and fill the Earth; 
Subdue it, and throughout dominion hold 
Over fish of the sea, and fowl of th' air. 
And every living thing that moves on th* Eaith.' 
Wherever thus created, for no place 
Is yet distinct by name, thence, as thou know'st. 
He brought thee into this delicious grove. 
This garden, planted with the trees of God, 
Delectable botli to behold and taste ; 
And freely all tlieir pleasant fruit for food 
Gave thee; all sorts are here that all the Eirtl* 
yields, 
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»ut end ; but of the tree, 
{, works knowledge of good and evil, 
not; in the day thou eat'st, thou diest; 
penalty imposed ; be^'are, 
well thy appetite ; lesl Sin 
, and her black attendant Death.' 
Bh'd he, and all that he had mode 
behold all was entirely good ; 
mora accomplished the sixth day : 
le Creator from his work 
)ugh unwearied, up returned, 
eaven of Heavens, his high abode ; 
hold this new-created world, 
of his empire, how it show'd 
!om his throne, how good, how fair, 
is great idea. Up he rode 
ii acclamation, and the sound 
of ten thousand harps, that tun'd 
lonies ; the Earth, the air 
thou remember'st, for thou heard'st,) 
t and all the constellations rung, 
n their station listening stood, 
ight pomp ascended jubilant 
erlasting gates !' they sung, 
3aveos ! your living doors ; let in 
eator from his work rcturn'd 
his six days' work, a world ; 
ncefbrth oft ; ibr God will deign 
le dwellings of just men, 
nd with frequent intercourse 
send his winged messengers 
f supernal grace.' So sung 
train ascending : he through Heaven, 
wide her blazing portals, led 
mal house direct the way ; 
ample road, whose dust is gold 
(It stars, as stars to thee appear, 
galaxy, that milky way, 
ly, as a circling zone, thou seest 
ith Stan. And now on Earth the 
enth 

e in Eden, for the Sun 
1 twilight from the east came on, 
night ; when at the holy mount 
high-seated top, the imperial throne ' 
fix'd ibr ever firm and sure, 
>wer arriv'd, and sat him doun 
at Father! Ibr ho also w«nt 
t staid, (such privilege 
rcsence,) and the work ordain'd, 
Cnd of all things ; and, from work 
bless'd and hallow'd the seventh day 
I that day from all his u-ork, 
ilence holy kept : the harp 
id rested not; the solemn pipe, 
r, all organs of sweet stop, 
1 fret by string or golden wire, 
I tunings, intermix'd with voice 
ison : of incense clouds, 
golden censers, hid the mount 
1 the six dajrs' acts they sung : 
ly works, Jehovah ! infinite [tongue 

what thought can measure thee, or 

Greater now in thy return 
he giant angels : thee that day 
I magnified ; but to create 
ui created to destroy. 
?air tbee, Mighty King, or bound 

Easily the proud attempt 
oitate, vod their counsels laio. 



Thou hast repell'd; while impiously they thought 
Thee to diminish, and from thee withdraw 
The number of thy worshippers. Who seeks 
To lessen thee, against his purpose serves 
To manifest the more thy might: his evil 
Thou usest, and from thence creat'st more good. 
Witness this new-made world, another Heaven 
From Heaven-gate not far, founded in view 
On the clear hyaline, the glossy sea ; 
Of amplitude idmost immense, with stars 
Numerous, and every star perhaps a world 
Of destin'd habitation ; but thou know'st 
Their seasons : among these the seat of men. 
Earth, with her nether ooean cireumfus'd. 
Their pleasant dwelling-place. Thrice happy men. 
And sons of men, whom God hath thus odvanc'd ! 
Created in his image there to dwell 
And worship him ; and in reward to rule 
Over his works, on earth, in sea, or air, 
And multiply a race of worshippers 
Holy and just : thrice happy, if they know 
Their happiness, and persevere upright P 
" So sung they, and the empyrean rung 
With halleluiahs : thus was sabbath kept 
And thy request think now fulfill'd, that ask'd 
How first this world and face of things began, 
And what before thy memory was done 
From the beginning ; that posterity, 
Inform'd by thee, might know^ if else thou seek'st 
Aught not surpassing human measure, say." 



BOOK vni. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Adam inquires concerning celestial motions; is 
doubtfully answered, and exhorted to search 
rather things more worthy of knowledge : Adam 
assents; and, still desirous to detain Raphael, 
relates to him what he remembered since his own 
creation ; his placing in Paradise ; his talk with 
God concerning solitude and fit society ; his first 
meeting and nuptials with Eve : his discourse 
with the angel thereupon ; who, afler admonitiona 
repeated, departs. 

The angel ended, and in Adam^s ear 
So charming left his voice, that he awhile 
Thought him still speaking, still stood fix'd to hear; 
Then, -as new wak'd, thus gratefully replied. 

" What thanks sufficient or what recompense 
Equal, have I to render thee, divine 
Historian, who thus largely hast allay'd 
The thirst I had of knowledge, and vouchsaTd 
This fiiendly condescension to relate 
Things else by -me unsearchable ; now heard 
With wonder, but delight, and, as is due, 
With glory attributed to the high 
Creator ? Something yet of doubt remains. 
Which only thy solution can resolve. 
When I behold this goodly frame, this world. 
Of Heaven and Earth consisting ; and compute 
Their magnitudes ; this Earth a spot, a grain, 
An atom, with the firmament compar'd 
And all her number'd stars, that seem to roll 
Spaces incomprehensible, for such 
Their distance argues, and their swift return 
Diurnal.) merely to oflTicinte light 
Round this opacious Earth, \Yv\i ^ivtvxa\ %\nXx 
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One day and night ; in all their vait mrvey 

Uwle« beodet; reasoning I oft admire, 

How Nature wise and frugal could commit 

Such disproportions, with superfluous hand 

So many nobler bodies to create, 

Greater so manifold, to this one use. 

For aught appears, and on their orbs impose 

Such resdess revolution day by day 

Repeated ; while the sedentary Earth, 

That better might with far less compass move, 

Serv'd by more noble than herself, attains 

Her end without least moti(ni, and receives. 

As tribute, such a sumless journey brought 

Of incorporeal speed, her warmth and light; 

Speed, to describe whose swiftness nimiber fails." 

So spake our sire, and by his countenance seem'd 
Entering on studious thoughts abstruse ; which Eve 
Perceiving, where she sat retir'd in sight. 
With lowUnesB miyestic from her seat. 
And grace that won who saw to wish her stay, 
Rose, and went forth among her fruits and flowen. 
To visit how they prosper'd, bud and bloom, 
Her nursery ; they at her coming sprung. 
And, touch'd by her fiiir tendance, gladlier grew. 
Yet went she not, as not with such discourse 
Delighted, or not capable her ear 
Of what was high : such pleasure she reserv'd, 
Adam relating, she sole auditress : 
Her husband the relater she preferred 
Before the angel, and of him to ask 
Chose rather ; he, she knew, would intermix 
Grateful digressions, and solve high diipute 
With conjugal caresses ; from his lip 
Not words alone pleas'd her. O ! when meet now 
Such paiirs, in love and mutual honor join'd ? 
With goddess-like demeanor forth she went. 
Not unattended ; for on her, as queen, 
A pomp of winning graces wsited still, 
Anid fk»m about her shot darts of desire 
Into all eyes, to wish her still. in sight. 
And Raphael now, to Adam's doubt propos'd. 
Benevolent and focile thus replied. 

** To ask or search, I blame thee not ; for Heaven 
Is as the book of God before thee set, 
Wlierein to read his wondrous works, and learn 
His seasons, hours, or days, or months, or years: 
This to attain, whether Heaven move or Earth, 
Imports not, if thou reckon right ; the rest 
From man or angel the great Architect 
Did wisely to conceal, and not divulge 
His secrets to be scann'd by them who ought 
Rather admire ; or, if they list to try 
Coi^ecture, he his fobric of the Heavens 
Halh left to their disputes, perhaps to move 
His laughter at their quaint opinions wide 
Hereafter ; when they come to model Heaven 
And calculate the stars, how they will wield 
The mighty frame ; how build, unbuild, contrive 
To save appearances ; how gird the sphere 
With centric and eccentric scribbled o'er, 
Cjrcle and epicycle, orb in orb : 
Already by thy reasoning this I guess. 
Who art to load thy oifiipring, and supposest 
That bodies bright and greater should not serve 
The less not bright, nor Heaven such journeys run. 
Earth sitting still, when she alone receives 
The benefit: consider first, that great 
Or bright infors not excellence: the fUirth, 
Though, in comparison of Heaven, so small. 
Nor glistering, may of solid good contain 
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More plenty than the Son that barren shines; 

Whose virtue on itself woiks no effect, I 

But in the fruitful Earth ; there first receiVd, 

His beams, unactive else, their vigor find. 

Yet not to Earth are those bright luminaries < 

Oflicious ; but to thee. Earth's habitant | 

And for the Heaven's wide circuit, let it speak 

The Maker's high magnificence, who built 

So spacious, and his line stretch'd out so for. 

That man may know he dwells not in his own ; 

An edifice too large for him to fill, 

Lodg'd in a small partition; ami the rest 

Ordain'd for uses to his Lord best known. 

The swiftness of those circles Attribute, 

Though numberless, lo his omnipotence. 

That to corporeal substances could add 

Speed almost spiritual : me thou think'st not skm, 

Who since the morning-hour set out from Heaven 

Where God resides, and ere mid-day arriv'd 

In Eden ; distance inexpressible 

By numbers that have name. Bat this I Ufe, 

Admitting motion in the Heavens, to show 

Invalid that which thee to doubt it mov'd ; 

Not that I so affirm, though so it seem 

To thee who hast thy dwelling here on Earth. 

God, to remove his ways from human sense, 

Plac'd Heaven from Earth so far, that earthly m^ 

If it presume, might err in things too high, 

And no advantage gain. What if' the Sun 

Be centre to the world ; and other stars. 

By his attractive virtue and their own 

Incited, dance about him various rounds f 

Their wandering course now high, now low, then hid, 

Progressive, retrograde, or standing still. 

In six thou seest ; and what if seventh to these 

The planet Earth, so stedfast though she seem, 

InsensiUy three difilerent motions move ? 

Which else to several spheres thou must ascribe, 

Mov'd contrary with thwart obliquities ; 

Or save the Sun his labor, and ^t swift 

Nocturnal and diurnal rhomb suppos'd. 

Invisible else above all stars, the wheel 

Of day and night ; which needs not thy belieC 

If Earth, industrious of herself, fetch day 

Travelling east, and widi her part averse 

From the Sun's beam meet night, her other part 

Still luminous by his ray. What if that light. 

Sent from her through Uie wide transpicuous air, 

To the terrestrial Moon be as a star. 

Enlightening her by day as she by night 

This Earth 7 reciprocal if land be there. 

Fields and inhabitants : her spots thou seest 

As clouds, and clouds may rain, and rain produce 

Fruits in her soflen'd soil, for some to eat 

Allotted there : and other suns perhaps. 

With their attendant moons, thou vrilt descry 

Communicating male and female light ; 

Which two great sexes animate the world, 

Stor'd in each orb perhsps with some that live. 

For ^uch vast room in Nature unpossess'd 

By living soul, desert, and desolate, 

Only to shine, yet scaree to contribute 

Each orb a glimpse of light, convey'd so fitf 

Down to this habitable, which returns 

Light back to them, is obvious to dispute. 

But whether thus these things, or whether not ; 

Whether the Sun, predominant in Heaven, 

Rise on the Earth ; or Elarth rise on the Son ; 

He from the east his flaming road begin ; 

Or she from west her silent course advance, 
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OBTe pace that tpinning sleeps 

aile, while she paces even, 

thee soft with the smooUi air along ; 

thy thoughts with matters hid ; 

1 to God above ; him serve, and fear ! 

eatmes, as him pleases beet, 

plae'd, let him dispose ; joy thou 

gives to thee, this Paradise 
ir Eve ; Heaven is fat diee too high 
rhat passes there ; be lowly wise : 
what concemi thee, and ihy being; 
of odier worids, what creatures there 
lat state, condition, or degree ; 
Lhat thus &r hath been reveal*d 
th only, but of highest Heaven." 
a dras Adam, clear'd of doubt, rej^ed. 
f hart thou satisfied me, pure 
) of Heaven, angel serene ! 
from intricacies, taught to live 
: way; nor with perplexing thoughts 
A the sweet of life, from which 
id dwell fiu" off all anxious cares, 
>le8t us ; unle« we ounelvM 
fvith wandering thoughts, and notions vain. 
I mind or &ncy ia to rove 
and of her roving is no end ; 
I, or by experience taught, she learn, 
> know at large of things remote 
9bMure and subtle ; but to know 
1 beibre us lies in daily life, 
e wisdom : what is more, is fume, 
aa, or food impertinence : 
rs ua, in things that most concern, 
i, onpnpar'd, and still to seek, 
(hxn this high pitch let us descend 
ght, and speak of things at hand 
ience, haj^y, mention may arise 
Dg not unseasonable to ask, 
loe, and thy wonted fiivor deign'd. 
re heard relating what was done 
OMnbranoe : now, hear me relate 
which perhaps thou hast not heard ; 
I not yet spent : till then thou seest 
y to detain thee I devise ; 
M to hear while I relate; 
9 it not in hope of thy reply : 
I sit with thee, I seem in Heaven ; 
ter thy discourse is to my ear 
I of palm-tree pleasantest to diirst 
iT both, from labor at the hour 
lepast ; they satiate, and soon fill, 
easant ; but thy words, with grace divine 
ring to their sweetness no satiety.'* 
n dius Raphael answer'd heavenly meek, 
thy lips ungraceful, sire of men, 
B ineloquent; for God on thee 
y his gifts hath also pour'd 
d outward both, his image fiur : 
or mute, all comeliness and grace 
ee ; and eadi word, each motion, forms; 
link we in Heaven of thee on Earth 
nr feUow^aervant, and inquire 
» the ways of God with Man : 
ve see, luuh bonor'd thee, and set 
lis equal love : say therefbre on ; 
day was abaent, as befell, 
a voyage nncoofli and obacure, 
nmioD towaid the gates of Hell ; 
fiill legion (such command we had) 
It Dooa tkeokoe is s u e d forth a spy. 



Or enemy, while God was in his work ; 

Lest he, incensed at such eruption bold. 

Destruction with creation might have mix*d. 

Not that they durst without his leave attempt ; 

But us he sends upon his high behests 

For state, as Sovran King ; and to inure 

Our prompt obedience. Fast we fbund, &st shut. 

The dismal gates, and barricado'd strong ; 

But long ere our approaching heard within 

Noise, other than the sound of dance or song. 

Torment, and loud lament, and furious rage. 

Glad we retum'd up to the coasts of light 

Ere sabbath-evening : so we had in charge. 

But thy relation now ; for I attend, 

Pleas'd with thy words no less than thou with mine." 

So spake the godlike power, and thus our sire. 
" For Man to tell how human life began 
Is hard ; for who himself beginning knew f 
Desire with thee still longer to converse 
Induc*d me. As new-wak'd from soundest sleep. 
Soft on the flowery herb I fbund me laid, 
In balmy sweat ; which with his beams the Sun 
Soon dried, and on the reeking moisture fed. 
Straight toward Heaven my wondering eyes I 

tum'd, 
And gaz'd awhile the ample sky ; till, rais'd 
By quick instinctive motion, up I sprung. 
As diitherward endeavoring, and upright 
Stood on my feet : about me round I saw 
Hill, dale, and shady woods, and sunny plains. 
And liquid lapse of murmuring streams ; "by these. 
Creatures that liv'd and mov'd, and walk'd, or flew ; 
Birds on the branches warbling ; all things smil'd ; 
With fragrance and with joy my heart o'erflow'd. 
Myself I then perus'd, and limb by Umb 
Survey'd, and sometimes went, and sometimes ran 
With supple joints, as lively vigor led : 
But who I was, or where, or from what cause, 
Knew not ; to speak I tried, and forthwith spake ; 
My tongue obey'd, and readily could name 
Whate'er I saw. ' T^ou Sun,' said I, ' fair light. 
And thou enlighten'd Earth, so fresh and gay. 
Ye hills, and dales, ye rivers, woods, and plains. 
And ye that live and move, fair creatures, tell. 
Tell, if ye saw, how I came thus, how here ?— 
Not of myself; — by some great Maker. then. 
In goodness and in power pre-eminent: 
Tell me, how may I know him, how adore. 
From whom I have that thus I move and live, 
And feel that I am happier than I know.' — 
While thus I call'd, and stray'd I knew not whither. 
From where I first drew air, and first beheld 
This happy light ; when answer none retum'd. 
On a green shady bank, profuse of flowers, 
Pensive I sat me down ; there gentle sleep 
First fbund me, and with soft oppression seiz'd 
My drowsed sense, untroubled, though I thought 
I ^en was passing to my former state 
Insensible, and forthwith to dissolve : 
When suddenly stood at my head a dream, 
Whose inward apparition gently mov'd 
My &ncy to believe I yet had being, 
And liv'd : one came, methought, of shape divine. 
And said, ' Thy mansion wants thee, Adam ; rise. 
First man, of men innumcmblo ordain'd 
First father ! call'd by thee, I come thy guide 
To the Garden of Bliss, thy seat prepu^d.' 
So saying, by the hand he took me, rais'd. 
And over fields and waters, as in air 
Smooth-shding without sievi, \aKi\ed mib u^ 
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A woody mountain ; whose high top vftfi pLain, 

A circuit wide, incloe'd, with goodliest trees 

Planted, uith walks, and bowers ; that what I saw 

Of Earth before scarce pleasant seem'd. Each tree, 

Loaden with fairest fruit that hung to the eye 

Tempting, stirr'd in me sudden appetite 

To pluck and eat ; whereat I wak'd, and found 

Befbre mine eyes all real, as the dream 

Had lively shadow'd : here had new begun 

My wandering, had not he, who was my guide 

Up hither, from among the trees appeared. 

Presence Divine. Rejoicing, but with awe, 

In adoration at his feet I fell [I am,* 

Submiss : he rear'd me, and * Whom thou sought'st 

Said mildly, ' Author of all this thou seest 

Above, or round about thee, or beneath. 

This Paradise I give thee, count it thine 

To till and keep, and of the fruit to eat : 

Of every tree that in tlie garden grows 

Eat freely i\ith glad heart ; fear here no dearth : 

But of the tree whose operation brings 

Knowledge of good and ill. which I have set 

The pledge of thy obedience and thy faith. 

Amid the garden by the tree of life, 

Remember what I warn thoc, shun to taste. 

And shun the bitter conse(]ucnco : for know. 

The day thou eat'st thereof, my sole command 

Transgress'd, ine\itably thou shalt die. 

From that day mortal ; and this happy state 

Shall lose, ezpell'd from hence into a world 

Of woe «nd sorrow.' Sternly he pronounced 

The rigid interdiction, which resounds 

Yet dreadful in mine ear, though in my choice 

Not to incur ; but soon his clear asp^t 

Returned, and gracious purpose thus renew'd. 

' Not only these fair bounds, but all the Earth 

To thee and to thy race I give ; os lords 

Possess it, and all things that therein live, 

Or live in sea, or air ; beast, fish, and fowl. 

In sign whereof, each bird and beast behold 

After their kinds ; I bring them to receive 

From thee their names, and pay tliee feiilty 

With low subjection ; imderstand the some 

Of fish within their watery residence. 

Not hither summoned, since they cannot change 

Their element, to draw the thinner air.' 

As thus he spake, each bird and beast behold 

Approaching two and two ; these cowering low 

With blandishment ; each bird stoop'd on his wing. 

I nam'd them as they poss'd, and understood 

Their nature, with such knowledge God cndited 

My sudden apprehension : but in these 

I found not what methought I wonted still ; 

And to the heavenly vision thus presum'd. 

" ' O, by what name, for thou above all these, 
Above mankind, or aught than mankind higher, 
Surpassest far my naming ; how may I 
Adore thee. Author of this universe, 
And all this good to Man 7 for whose well-being 
So amply, and with hands so liberal, 
Thou hast provided all things : but ^ith me 
I see not who partakes. In solitude 
What happiness, who can enjoy alone, 
Or, all enjoying, what contentment find ?' 
Thus I presumptuous ; and the vision bright. 
As with a smile more brighten'd, thus replied. 

" • What call'st thou solitude 7 Is not the Earth 
With various Hving creatures, and the air 
Replenish'd, and all these at thy command 
To come and play befbre thee 7 Know'st thou not 



Their language and their ways 7 They also know, • 

And reason not contemptibly : with these 

Find pastime, and bear rule : thy realm is laige.' 

So spake the Universal Lord, and seem'd 

So ordering : I, with leave of speech implor'dr 

And humble de];H«cation, thus rephed. 

** * Let not my words ofiend thee, Heavenly Poim; 
My Maker, be proptious while I speak. 
Hast thou not made me here thy substitute, 
And these inferior far beneath me set? 
Among unequals what society 
Can sort, what harmony, or true delight 7 
Which must be mutual, in proportimi due 
Given and receiv'd ; but in disparity 
The one intense, the otlier still remias 
Cannot well suit with either, but soon prove 
Tedious alike : of fellowship I speak 
Such OS I seek, fit to participate 
All rational delight : wherein the brute 
Cannot be human consort : they rejoice 
Each with their kind, lion with lioness ; 
So fitly them in pairs thou hast oombin'd : 
Much less con bird with beast, or fish with hwA '• 
So well converse, nor with the ox the ape ; 
Worse then can man with beast, and least of aO.' 

" Whereto the Almighty answer'd, not diqilnA 
' A nice and subtle happiness, I see. 
Thou to thyself proposest, in the choice 
Of thy associates, Adam ; and wilt taste 
No pleasure, though in pleasure, solitary. 
What think'st thou then of me, and this my alatol 
Seem I to thee sufflcicntly possess'd 
Of happiness, or not ? who am alone 
From all eternity ; for none I know 
Second to me or like, equal much less. 
How have I then with whom to hold convene, 
Save with the creatures which I made, and IfaoM 
To me inferior, infinite descents 
Beneath what other creatures ore to thee f 
He ceas'd ; I lowly answer'd. ' To attain 
The height and depth of thy eternal ways 
All human thoughts come short. Supreme of diinp! 
Thou in thyself art perfect, and in thee 
Is IK) deficience found : not so is Man, 
But in degree ; the cause of his desire 
By conversation Avith his like to help, 
Or solace his defects. No need that thou 
Shouldst propagate, already infinite ; 
And through all numbers absolute, though oDe: 
But Man by number is to manifest 
His single imperfection, and beget 
Like of his like, his image multiplied. 
In unity defective ; which requires 
Collateral love, and dearest amity. 
Thou in thy secrecy although alone. 
Best with thyself accompanied, seek'st not 
Social communication ; yet, so pleaa'd. 
Canst raise thy creature to what height thou wilt 
Of union or communion, deified : 
I, by conversing, cannot these erect 
From prone ; nor in their ways complacence find.' 
Thus I embolden'd spake, and freedom us'd 
Permissive, and acceptance found ; which gained 
This answer from the gracious voice divine. 

" ' Thus &r to try thee, Adam, I was pleai^d; 
And find thee knowing, not of beasts akme. 
Which thou hast rightly nam'd, but of diyaelf ; 
EzfH^ssing well the spirit within thee free. 
My image, not imparted to the brute: 
Wliose fellowship therefore unmeet for thee 
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D WW thoQ freely ihoiildflt dislike; 
mnded still : I, ere thou spok'st, 
t good far Man to be alone ; 
h company as then thou saw'st 
lee ; for trial only brought, 

thoQ oouldst judge of fit and meet : 
I bring shall please thee, be assur'd, 
■, thy fit help, thy other self, 
zactly to thy heart's desire.' 
ed, or I hesLid no more ; for now 
by his heavenly overpower'd, 
id long stood under, strain'd to the height 
estial ooUoquy sublime, 
dgect that excels the sense, 
3 spent, sunk down, and sought repair 
hich instandy fell on me, call'd 
■8 in aid, and dos'd mine eyes. 
I&e clas*d, bat open left the cell 
ly internal sight; by which, 
in a trance, methought I saw, 
eping, where I lay, and saw the shape 
H before whom awake I stood : 
Qg open'd my left side, and took 
e a rib, with cordial spirits warm, 
lod streaming fresh : wide was the wound, 
ly with flesh fiU'd up and heal*d : 
fiNrm*d and finhion'd with his hands : 
bnning hands a creature grew, 
at dififerent sex ; so lovely &ir, 
■eem'd fiur in aU the world, seem*d now 
I her summM up, in her contain'd, 
looks ; which from that time inftis'd 
into n^ heart, nnfelt before, 
A tilings fimn her air inspir'd 
»f knre and amorous delight 
Hur^d, and left me dark ; I wak'd 
', or for ever to defdore 
nd other [Measures all abjure : 
xf hope, behold her, not for off, 
aw her in my dream, adom'd 
all Earth or Heaven could bestow 
er amiable : oo she came, 
' heavenly Maker, though unseen, 
1 by his voice ; nor uninform'd 
sanctity, and marriage rites : 
in all her steps. Heaven in her eye, 
•store dignity and love. 
1, oould not forbear aloud, 
urn hath made amends ; tfaon hasC fblfiU'd 
, Creator boonteous and benign, 
J things fiur! hot foirest this 
gifts! nor enviest I now see 
y bone, flesh of my flfcah. myself 
: woman is her name; of man 

for this caose he shall forego 
. mother, and to his wifo adhere; 
hall be one fledi. one heart one aooL' 
■aid me thos; and tfaou^ djvinriy bno^iL 
noe, and virgin modesty. 
, and the o oosc i enc e of her worth, 
d be woo'd, and not onsooght be won, 
■, not obtmsiw, hot letir d, 
desirabie ; or, to say aO 
laelC though pore of anfial diou^bt, 
Q her so, that, seeing me, she tnra'd 
bar; shi 
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And happy constellations, on that hour 
Shed their selectest infiuonco ; the Earth 
Gave sign of gratulation, and each hill ; 
Joyous the birds ; fresh gales and gentle airs 
Whisper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
Flung rose, flung odors from the spicy shrub, 
DiBporting, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung spousal, and bid haste the evening-star 
On his hill-top, to light the bridal lamp. 
Thus have I told thee all my state, and brought 
My story to the sum of earthly bliss, 
Which I enjoy ; and must confess to find 
In all things else deUght indeed, but such 
As, us'd or not, works in the mind no change 
Nor vehement desire: these delicacies 
I mean of taste, sight, smell, herbs, fruits, and flowers. 
Walks, and the melody of birds : but here 
Far otherwise, transported I behold, 
Transported touch ; here passion first I felt. 
Commotion strange ! in all enjoyments else 
Superior and unmov'd ; here only weak 
Against the charm of beauty's powerful glance. 
Or nature fiul'd in me, and left some port 
Not proof enough such object to sustain ; 
Or, from my side subducting, took pcrliaps 
More than enough ; at least on her bcstow'd 
Too much of ornament, in outward show 
Elaborate, of inward less exact 
For well I understand in the prime end 
Of Nature her the inferior, in the mind 
And inward foculties, which most excel ; 
In outward also her resembling less 
His image who made both, and less expressing 
The character of that dominion given 
O'er other creatures : yet when I approach 
Her loveliness, so absolute she seems 
And in herself complete, so well to know 
Her oynu that what she wills to do or say 
Seems wisest, virtuousest, discrectest, l)e«t : 
All higher knowledge in her presence foils 
Degraded ; Wisdom in discoune with her 
Loses disconntenanc'd, and like Folly shows; 
I Authority and Reason on her wait 
I As one intended first not after roade 
I Occasionally ; and, to consummate) all, 
I Greatness of mind, and Nobleness, their seat 
I Build in her loveliest, and rm^ an awe 
I About her, as a guard angelic plac'd.** 
{ To whom the angel viith r/nlntltd brow. 
I " Accuie not Nature, she hath Amu: htrt psit ; 
! Do thou but thine ; and be not diflirlent 
' Of Wiidoro ; she deserts thee not, if thoa 
Dismiss nrH her, wh^n mrjst thou need'st htrt nigli, 
By attributing over-mnr:h to things 
Less excK^lent as thou thyself p^rceiv'st 
For. what admir'st thtm, what \nm\0tr\M thee wt, 
An Qoisidef fur, oo d^joU, and i%orthy Hell 
Thy cfaerishtng. thy farinorrng, and thy k/ve ; 
Not thy salijection ; weigh with l^rr t^iyw^if ; 
Then valoe: 'dlMmn^ wAhmai i^/fitM nwfrf. 
Than sel^erteem. frr/und^d t^n jn»t «nd ht^t 
WeU-OMiMg'd ; of thud •kill ti^ iw/tf Wwin kfwtw'al. 
The Wftn she will •rrkr^/wlA^ljr'r ii^*t h^r brarl, 
And lo r«sJjtiea yield all ^^r tkwfif^n • 
Mad« to adorn itif itiy <Vrhgtit th^. nw/n. 
8o avifol. ttstt snlfa \01wtr thtm fnay'iet l/ive 
Thy Bsaie. «ho w^ii wf^m tfjrMi art a#«ti l#iHft wise 
Bfsit if the sense '/f y/wit. whertfsf^ nmnktnA 
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Beytmd all other ; think the lame vouchnTd 
To cattle and each beast ; which would not be 
To them made common and divulg'd, if aug^t 
Therein ei\joy'd were worthy to subdue 
The soul of man, or passion in him move. 
What higher in her society thou find*8t 
Attractive, human, rational, love still ; 
In loving thou dost well, in passbn not. 
Wherein true love consists not : Love refines 
The thoughts, and heart enlarges ; hath his seat 
In reason, and is judicious ; is the scale 
By which to heavenly love thou may'st ascend. 
Not sunk in carnal pleasure ; for wluch cause. 
Among the beasts no mate for thee was fovmd." 

To whom thus, half abash'd, Adam replied. 
** Neither her outside fonn'd so ftir, nor aught 
In procreation common to all kinds, 
(Though higher of the genial bed by for, 
And with myisterious reverence I deem,) 
So much delights me, as those graceful acts. 
Those thousand decencies, that daily flow 
From all her words and actions mix'd with love 
And sweet compliance, which declare unfeign'd 
Union of mind, or in us both one soul ; 
Harmony to behold in wedded pair 
More grateful than harmonious sound to the ear. 
Yet these subject not : I to thee disclose 
What inward thence I feel, not therefore foiPd 
Who meet widi various objects, from the sense 
Variously representing : yet, still free. 
Approve the best, and follow what I approve. 
To love, thou blam*st me not; for Love, thousay*st. 
Leads up to Heaven, is both the way and guide ; 
Bear with me then, if lawful what I ask : 
Love not Uie heavenly spirits, and how their love 
Express they ? by looks only 7 or do they mix 
Irradiance, virtual or immediate touch V* 

To whom the angel, with a smile that glow'd 
Celestial rosy red, Love's proper hue. 
Answered : ** Let it suffice thee that thou know'st 
Us happy, and without love no hai^iunesB. 
Whatever pure thou in the body enjojr'st, 
(And pure thou wert created) we ei\|oy 
In eminence ; and obstacle find none 
Of membrane, joint, or limb, exclusive ban ; 
Easier than air with air, if spirits embrace, 
Total they mix, union o£ pure with pure 
Desiring ; nor restrained conveyance need. 
As flesh to mix with flesh, or soul with soul. 
But I can now no more ; the parting Sun 
Beyond the Earth's green cape and verdant isles 
Hesperian sets, my signal to depart 
Be strong, live happy, and love ! but, first of all. 
Him, whom to love is to obey, and keep 
His great command : take heed lest passion sway 
Thy judgment to do aught, which else free will 
Would not admit : thine, and of all thy sons, 
The weal or woe in thee is plac'd; beware ! 
I in thy persevering shall rejoice, 
And all the blest : stand fost ; to stand or foil 
Free in thine own arbitrement it lies. 
Perfect within, no outward aid require ; 
And all temptation to transgress repei" 
So saying, he arose ; whom Adam thus 
Follow'd with benediction. ** Since to part. 
Go, heavenly guest, ethereal messenger. 
Sent from whose sovran goodness I adore ! 
Gentle to me and afiable hath been 
Thy condescension, and shall be hoDor'd ever 



With grateful memory : thou to mankind 
Be gooid and friendly still, and oft return !** 
So parted they ; the angel up to Heavm 
From the thick shade, and Adsin to his bower. 



BOOK IX. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Satan, having compassed the Earth, with meditati 
guile returns, as a mist, by night into Paradii 
enters into the serpent sleeping. Adam and E' 
in the morning go fwth to their labcns, wlui 
Eve proposes to divide in several places, es 
laboring apart : Adam consents not, aUeging il 
danger, lest that enemy, of whom fliey wc 
forewarned, should attempt her found akn 
Eve, loth to be thought not circumspect or fi] 
enough, urges her going apart, the rather deuo 
to nmke trial of her strength ; Adam at li 
yields : the serpent finds her done ; his sob 
approach, first gazing, then speaking ; with nm 
flattery extolling Eve above all other cmtur 
Eve, wondering to hear the serpent speak, si 
how he attained to human speech, and sodi i 
derstanding, not till now; the serpent answc 
that by tasting of a certain tree in die garden 
attained both to speech and reason, till dien Tt 
of both : Eve requires him to bring her to il 
tree, and finds it to be the tree of knowled 
forbidden : the serpent, now grown bolder, wi 
many wiles and arguments, induces her at len| 
to eat ; she, pleased with the taste, deliberate! 
while whether to impart thereof to Adam or Bt 
at last brings him of the fruit ; relates what p 
suaded her to eat thereof: Adam, at fint aman 
but perceiving her lost, resolves, through i 
hemmce of love, to perish with her: and, i 
tenuating the trespass, eats also of the fivit: ti 
eflfects thereof in them both ; they aedt lo osr 
their nakednesi ; then foil to variance and a 
cusation of one anoHier. 

No more of talk where God or angel guest 
With Man, as with his friend, fontOiar us'd 
To sit indulgent, and with him partake 
Rural repast ; permitting him the while 
Venial discourse unblam'd. I now must change 
Those notes to tragic ; foul distrust, and breach 
Disloyal on the part of Man, revolt 
And disobedience : cm the part of Heaven 
Now alienated, distance and distaste, 
Anger and just rebuke, and judgment giv«]. 
That brought into this world a world of woe. 
Sin and her shadow Death, and Misery 
Death's harbinger : sad task, yet argument 
Not less but more heroic than the wrath 
Of stem Achilles on his foe pursued 
Thrice fugitive about Troy wall ; or rage 
Of Tumus for Lavinia disespous'd ; 
Or Neptune's ire, or Juno's, fliat so long 
Perplex'd the Greek, and Cytherea's son ; 
If answerable style I can obtain 
Of my celestial patroness, who deigns 
Her nightly visitation unimplor'd. 
And dictates to me slumbering ; or inspires 
Easy my unpremeditated verse : 
Since first this sulgect for heroic song 
Pleas'd me kmg choosing, and beginning late ; 
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B by nature to indite 

Tto the only an?iinient 

n'd ; chief mantcry to diwiect 

ind tedioiu havoc fnblcd knights 

>ign*d ; the better ibnitudo 

> and heroic martyrdom 

r to describe races and games, 

imiture, emblazon'd shields, 

jiiaint, caparisons and steeds, 

iiksel trappings, gorgeous knights 

td tournament ; then manhall'd feast 

n hall vriih sewers and senescluds ; 

r artifice or office mean, 

tiirh justly gives hemic name 

)r to poem. Me, of theso 

nor studious, higher argument 

•jUicienf of itself to raise 

unless nn age too late, or cold 

years, damp my intended wing 
and much ihey may, if all ho mine, 
.iio brings it nightly to my car. 

was sunk, and after him the star 
IS, whose office is to bring 
ion the Earth, short arbiter 
and night, and now from end to end 
lispherc had veil'd the horizon n)und : 
1, who late fled Ix'fbro the threats 
out of Eden, now improv'd 
d fraud and malice, bent 
estruction, maugrc what might hap 
on himself, fearless retum'd. 
' fled, and at midnight retumM 
iwing the Earth ; cautious of day, 
. regent of the Sun, dcs<'riod 
e. and forewani'd the cherubim 
leir watch ; thence full of anguish dnv*n, 
>f seven continued nights ho rode 
ess, tlirice the equinoctial lino 

four times cmss'd the car of night 

j»le traversing eucJi cohire; 

th retum'd ; and on tho coast avcrso 
lice or cherubic watch, by stealth 
ispecte<l way. There wtis a place, 
)ugh sin, not time, first WTought the change, 
ris at the foot of Paradise, 
shot under ground, till part 
buntain by tho tree of life : 
river sunk, and with it rose 
Iv'd in rising mist ; then sought 
e bill ; sea he hod search 'd, and land, 

1 over Pontus an<l the pool 
bej'ond tho river Ob; 

as far antarctic ; and in length, 
Diontes to the ocean barr'd 

thence to iho lantl where flows 

Indus : thus the orli he roam'd 
IS search ; and with inspection deep 
?very creature, which of all 
une might serve his wiles ; and found 
: subtlest beast of all tho field, 
ong debate, irresolute 

revolv'd, his final sentence chose 
ittest imp of fraud, in whom 
id his dark suggestions hide 
y*t sight : for, in the wily snako 
leighta, none would suspicious marie, 

wit and native subtlety 
; which, in other beasts observ'd. 
t beget of diabolic power 
13 



Active within, bej'ond the sense of brute. 
Thus he resolv'd, but first from inward grief 
Uis bursting passion into plaints thus pour'd. 

"O Earth, how like to Ileaven, if not preferr*d 
More justly, scat worthier of Gods, as l^iilt 
With second thoughts, reforming what was old ! 
For what god, after better, wonw) would build T 
Terrestrial Iledven, danc'd round by other HeaveiM 
That shine, yet bear their bright officious lamps, 
Light above light, for thee alone as seems. 
In thee concentring all their precious ttoams 
Of sacred influence ! as God in Ileaven 
Is centre, yet extends to all ; so thou. 
Centring, rcceiv'st from all those orbs : in thee. 
Not in themselves, all tlieir known virtue appears 
Productive in herb, plant, and nobler birtli 
Of creaturos animate with gradual life 
Of growth, sense, reason, all summ'd up in Man. 
With what delight could I have walk'd thoc round. 
If I could joy in aught, sweet interchange 
Of hill, and valley, rivers, woods, and plains. 
Now land, now sea. and shores with forest crown*d, 
Rocks, dens, and caves ! But I in none of these 
Find place or refuge ; and the more I see 
Pleasures about me, so much more I feel 
Tormont within me, as from the hateful siego 
Of contraries : all good to mo becomes 
Bane, and in Ileaven much wowe would be my slate. 
But neither here seek I, no nor in Heaven 
To dwell, unless by mastering Heaven's Supreme ; 
Nor hope to be myself less miserable 
By what I seek, but others to make such 
As I. thougli t]iercl)y wortte to mo redound : 
For only in destroying I fuid ease 
To my relentless thoughts ; and, him destroyed. 
Or won to what may work his utter low. 
For whom all this was made, all this will soon 
Follow, as to him link'd in weal or woe ; 
In woe then; that destruction wide may range: 
To me shall bo the glt>ry solo among 
The infernal powers, in one day to have marr*d 
What he. Almighty styl'd, sir nights and days 
Continued making ; and who knows how long 
Before had been contriving 7 though perhaps 
Not longer than since I, in one night, freed 
From servitude inglorious well nigh half 
The angelic name, and tliinner lefl the throng 
Of his adorers : he, to be aveng'd, 
And to repair his numbers thus impaired, 
Whether such virtue spent of old now fail'd 
More angels to create, if they at least 
Are his created, or, to spite us more, 
Dctermin'd to ailvance into our room 
A creature fbrm'd of earth, and him endow. 
Exalted from so base original. 
With heavenly spoils, our spoils : what he decreed. 
He efTected ; Man ho made, and for him built 
Magnificent this world, and F^irtli his seat, 
Him lord pronoimc'd; an<l, O indignity! 
Subjected to his service angel-w ings. 
And flaming ministers to watch and tend 
Their earthly charge : of these the vigilance 
I dread : and, to elude, thus wrapt in mist 
Of midnight vapor glide obscure, and pry 
In every bush and brake, where hap may find 
Tlie serpent sleefung ; in whose mazy folds 
To hide me, and the dark intent I bnng. 
O foul descent ! that I, who erst contended 
With Gods to sit the Vug\ic»l, ua iw»>n ^^omXncnC^ 
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Into a beast ; and, mix'd with bestial slime, 

This ^pence to incarnate and imbnite, 

That to the height of deity axpir'd ! 

But what will not ambition and revenge 

Descend to 7 Who aspires, must down as low 

As high he soar'd ; obnoxious, dm or lost. 

To basest things. Revenge, at first though sweet. 

Bitter ere long, back on itself recoils : 

Let it ; I reck not, so it light well aim'd, 

Since higher I fall short, on him who next 

Provokes my envy, this new fiivurite 

Of Heaven, this man of clay, son of despite. 

Whom, us the more to spite, his Maker rais'd 

From dust : spite then with spite is best repaid." 

So saying, through each thicket dank or dry, 
Like a black mist low-cnpoping, ho held on 
His midnight-search, where soonest he might find 
The serpent : him fast sleeping soon he found 
In labyrinth of many a raund sclf-roird, 
His head the midst, well sror'd \\i(h subtle wiles : 
Not yet in horrid shade or dismal den, 
Nor noccnt yet ; but. on the grassy herb. 
Fearless, unfear'd he slept : in at his mouth 
The Devil enler'd ; and his brutal sense. 
In heart or head, possessing, soon insjtir'd 
With act intelligential ; but his sleep 
Disiurb'd not, waiting close the approach of mom. 
Now, when as sacred light began to dawn 
In Eden on the humid flowers, that bn^alh'd 
Their morning incense, when all things, that breathe, 
From the Earth's great altar send up silent praise 
To the Creator, and his nostrils fill 
With grateful smell, forth came the human pair, 
And join'd their vocal worship to the quire 
Of creatures wanting voice ; that done, partake 
The season, prime for sweetest scents and airs : 
Then commune, how that day they best may ply 
Their growing work : fi>r much their work outgrew 
The hands' dispatch of ti%-o gardening so wide, 
And Eve first to her husband thus began. 

" Adam, well may wo labor still to dress 
This garden, still to tend plant, herb, and flower, 
Our pleasant task enjoin'd ; but tiU more hands 
Aid us, the work under our labor growK, 
Luxurious by restraint ; what we 1^ day 
Lop overgrown, or prune, or prop, or bind, 
One night or two with wanton growth derides. 
Tending to wld. Thou therefore now advise. 
Or bear what to my mind fini thoughts present : 
Let us divide our labors ; thou, where choice 
Leads thee, or where most needs, whether to wind 
The woodbine round this arbor, or direct 
The clasping ivy where to climb ; while I, 
In yonder spring of roses intermix'd 
WiUi myrtle, find what to redress till noon : 
For, while so near each other thus all day 
Our task we choose, what wonder if so near 
Looks intervene and smiles, or object new 
Casual discourse draw on ; which intermits 
Our day*s work, brought to little, though begiui 
Early, and the hour of supper comes uneam'd ?" 

To whom mild answer Adam thus returned. 
" Sole Eve, associate sole, to me beyond 
Compare above all living creatures dear ! 
Well hast thou motion'd, well thy thoughts cmploy'd, 
How we might best Ail/il the woric which here 
God hath assign'd us ; nor of me shall pass 
Unprais'd : for nothing lovelier con be fbimd 
In woman, than to study household good, 
And good works in her husband to promote. 



Yet not so strictly hath our Lord irapot*d 
Labor, as to dpbar us when we need 
Refreshment, whether food, or talk between, 
Food of the mind, or this sweet intercourse 
Of looks and smiles ; for smiles from reason flow, 
To brute denied, and are of love the food ; 
Love, not the lowest end of human life. 
For not to irksome toil, but to deUght, 
He made us, and delight to reason join'd. 
These paths and bowers doubt not but our j<Mnt hindi 
Will keep fiom wilderness with ease, as wide 
As we need walk, till younger hands ere loug 
Assist us : but, if much c-onverse perhaps 
Thee satiate, to short absence I could yield : 
For solitude sometimes is best society. 
And short retirement urges sweet return. 
But other doubt possesses me, lest harm 
Befall thee sever'd from me ; for thou know'st 
What hath been wam'd-us, what malicious foe, 
Kn\ying our hapfuness, and of Iiis own 
Despairing, seeks to woric us woe and shame 
By sly assault ; and somewhere nigh at hand 
Watches, no doubt, with greedy hoj)e to find 
His wish and best advantage, us asimder ; 
Hopeless to circumvent us join'd, where each 
To other spee<iy aid might lend at need: 
Whether his first design be to withdraw 
Our feEilty from God, or to disturb 
Conjugal love, than which perhaps no bliss 
Ei\joy'd by \a excites his en\'y more ; 
Or this, or worse, leave not the fiiithful side 
That gave thee being, still shades thee, and prolecto 
The wife, where danger or dishonor lurks, 
Safest and seemliest by her husband stays, 
Who guards her, or with her the worst cndura.** 

To whom the virgin majesty of Eve, 
As one who loves, and some unkindness meets. 
With sweet austere composure thus replied. 

" Offspring of Heaven and Earth, and all Earth i 
Loid! 
That such an enemy we have, who seeks 
Our ruin, both by thee inform'd I learn. 
And from the parting angel overheard, 
As in a shady nook I stmd behind. 
Just then retum'd at shut of evening flowen. 
But that thou shouldst my firmness therefore doubl 
To God or thee, because we have a foe 
May tempt it, I expected not to hear. 
His violence thou fear'st not, being such 
As we, not capable of death or pain, 
Can either not receive, or can rcpeL 
His fVaud is then thy fear ; which plain infers 
Thy equal fear, that my firm fiiith and tove 
Can by his fraud be shaken or seduc'd ; 
Thoughts, which how found they harbor in thy hr«* 
Adam, mis-thought of her to thee so dear T* 

To whom ^ith healing words Adam replied. 
** Daughter of God and Man, immortal Eve ! 
For such thou art ; fiom sin and bUune entire : 
Not diffident of thee do I dissuade 
Thy absence from my sight, but to avmd 
The attempt itself, intended by our foe. 
For he who tempts, though in mint at least aspeisH 
The tempted with dishonor foul ; suppos*d 
Not incorruptible of faith, not proof 
Against temptation : thou thyself with scoro 
And anger wonldst resent the offer'd wrong. 
Though ineflEbctuol found : miadeein not then. 
If such affront I labor to avert 
From thoe alone, which on iu both at ooce 
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117, though bold, will hardly dare ; 
; dnl on me the anault shall light 
his malice and false guile contenm ; 
^ needs must Ije, who could seduce 
nor think superfluous other's aid. 
c influence of thy looks receive 
I every virtue ; in thy sight 
e, more watchful, stronger, if need were, 
jd strength ; while shame, thou looking on, 
be overcome or over-reach'd. 
most vigor raise, and mis'd, unite, 
ildst not thou like sense within thee feel 
im fnvsent, and thy trial choose 
best witness of thy virtue tried V* 
(e domestic Adam in his care 
imonial love ; but Eve, who thought 
buted to her faith sincere, 
reply with accent sweet rencw'd. 
« be our condition, thus to dwell 
r circuit straiten'd by a fbc, 
violent, we not endued 
th like defence, wherever met ; 
we happy, still in fear of harm t 
precedes not sin : only our foe, 
;. afiitmts us with his foul esteem 
tegrity : his foul esteem 
dishonor on our front, but turns 
limself ; then wherefore shunn'd or fear*d 
rbo rather double honor gain 
surmise prov'd fitlsc ; find peace within, 
m Heaven, our witness, from the event 
t is &ith, love, virtue, unassay'd 
ithout exterior help sustain'd ? 
t then suspect our happy state 
iperfect by the Maker wise. 
ccure to single or combin'd. 
iir happiness, if this be so, 
n were no Eden, thus exposed.'* 
om thus Adam fervently replied, 
an, best are all things as the \n\\ 
rdain'd them : his creating hand 
mperfect or deficient left 
It he created, much less Man, 
that might his happy state secure, 
om outward force; within himself 
;er lies, yet lies within his power : 
is win he can receive no harm, 
left free the will ; for what obeys 
s free ; and reason he made right, 
er well beware, and still erect ; 
lome fair-appearing good surpris'd, 
te fidse ; and misinform the will 
lat God expressly hath forbid, 
mistrust, but tender love, enjoins, 
ould mind thee ofl : and mind thou me. 
subsist, yet poieible to 8\%'erve ; 
son not impossibly may meet 
c'noB object by the foe subom'd, 
into deception unaware, 
ing strictest watch, as she was wam*d. 
temptaticm then, which to avoid 
ter, and most likely if from me 
er not : trial will come unsought 
thou approve thy constancy, approve 
obedience ; the other who can know, 
g thee attempted, who attest ? 
on think, trial unsought may And 
securer than thus wam'd thou seem'st, 
ky stAy. not fhee, absents thee more ; 
mthre innocence, rely 



On what thou hast of virtue ; summon all ! 

For God towards thee hath done his part, do thine.** 

So spake the patriarch of mankind ; but Eve 
Persisted ; yet submiss, tliough last, replied. 

" With thy permission then, and thus fbrewam*d 
Chiefly by what thy own lost reasoning words 
Touch'd only ; that our trial, when least sought, 
May find us both perhaps far less prepor'd. 
The willinger I go, nor much expect 
A foe so proud will first the weaker seek ; 
So ))ent, the more shall shame him his rcpulae.** 

Thus saying, from her husband's hand her hand 
Sofl she withdrew ; and, like a wx)od-nymph light, 
Orcod or Dryad, or of Delia's train. 
Betook her to the groves ; but Delia's self 
In gait surpass'd, and goddess-like deport, 
Though not as she with bow and quiver arm'd, 
But with such gardening tools as art yet rude. 
Guiltless of fire, had form'd, or angels brought 
To Pales, or Pomona, thus adoni'd, 
Likest she seem'd, Pomona when she fled 
Vcrtumnus, or to Ceres in her prime, 
Yet virgin of Prosetpina from Jove. 
Her long with ardent look his eye pursued 
Delighted, but desiring more her stay. 
Ofl he to her his charge of quick return 
Repeated ; she to him as of\ cngag'd 
To be retum'd by noon amid the bower, 
And all things in best order to invite 
Noontide repast or aflemoon's rei)06e. 
O much deceiv'd, much failing, hapless Eve, 
Of thy presumed return ! event per\'erBe I 
Thou never from that hour in Paradise 
Found'st either sweet repast, or sound repose ; 
Such ambush, hid among sweet flowers and shadeiy 
Waited with hellish rancor imminent 
To intercept thy way, or send thee back 
Despoil'd of innocence, of faith, of bliss ! 
For now, and since flnt break of dawn, the fiend. 
Mere serpent in appearance, forth was come ; 
And on his quest where likeliest iie might find 
llie only two of mankind, but in them 
The whole included race, his purpos'd prey. 
In bower and field he sought where any tuA 
Of grove or garden-plot more pleosant lay. 
Their tendance, or plantation for delight ; 
By fountain or by shady rivulet 
He sought them both, but wish'd his hap might find 
Eve separate ; he wish'd, but not with hope 
Of what so seldom chanc'd ; when to his wish. 
Beyond his hope. Eve separate he spies, 
Veil'd in a cloud of fragrance, where she stood. 
Half spied, so thick the roses blushing round 
About her glow'd, oA stooping to support 
Each flower of slender stalk, whose head, though gay 
Carnation, purple, azure, or speck'd with gold, 
Hung drooping unsustain'd ; them she upstays 
Gently wiUi myrtle band, mindless the while 
Herself, though fairest unsupported flower, 
F'rom her best prop so far, and storm so nigh. 
Nearer he drew, and many walk trav^rs'd 
Of stateliest covert, cedar, pine, or palm ; 
Then voluble and bold, now hid. now seen, 
Among thick-woven arborets, and flowers 
Imbordcr'd on each Innk, the hand of Eve : 
Spot more delicious than those gardens feign'd 
Or of reviv'd Adonis, or renown'd 
Alcinous, liost of old Laertes' son ; 
Or that, not mystic, where \he «a.v^CTv\ Vvsi% 
Held dalliance wit\i Vua Ceat F.^'^'^Vaiv v^gnm. 
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Much he the place odmir'd, the penon more. 
As one who long in populous city pent. 
Where houses thick and sewers annoy the air, 
Forth issuing on a sumnior's mom, to breathe 
Among the pleasant villages and farms 
A4Join'd, from each thing mot conceives delight ; 
The smell of grain, or tedded grass, or kine, 
Or dairy, each rural sight, each rural sound ; 
If chance, with nymph-like step, fair virgin pass. 
What pleasing seemed, for her now pleases more, 
She most, and in her look sums all delight : 
Such pleasure took the serpent to behold 
This flowery plat, the sweet recess of Eve 
Thus early, thus alone : her heavenly form 
Angelic, but more soil, and feminine, 
Her gracefbl innocence, her every air 
Of gesture, or least action, overaw'd 
His malice, and with rapine sweet bereav*d 
His fierceness of the fierce intent it brought : 
That space the evil-one abstracted stoo<l 
From his own evil, and for the time remain'd 
Stupidly good ; of enmity disarm'd. 
Of guile, of hate, of envy, of Revenge. 
But the hot Hell that always in him bums. 
Though in mid Heaven, soon ended liis delight, 
And tortures him now more, the more he sees 
Of pleasure, not for him ordain'd : then soon 
Fierce hate he recollects, nud all Im thoughts 
Of mischief, gratnlaling, thus excites. 

** Thoughts, whither have ye led me ! with what 
sweet 
Compulsion thus trans}V)rte<l, to forget 
MThat hitlier brought us ! hnte. not love ; uor hope 
Of Paradise for Hell, hope hero to taste 
Of pleasure ; but all pleasure to destroy. 
Save what is in destroying ; other joy 
To me is lost Then, let me not let posR 
Occasion which now smiles ; behold alone 
The woman, opportune to all attempts. 
Her husband, for I \iew far round, not nigh, 
Whose higher intellectual more I shun. 
And strength, of courage haughty, and of limb 
Heroic built, though of terrestrial mouI<] ; 
Foe not inibrmidable ! exempt from wound, 
I not ; so much hath Hell debased, and pain 
Knfeebled me, to what I was in Heaven. 
Slio fair, di\'inely fair, fit love for gods ! 
Not terrible, though terror lie in love 
And beauty, not approached by stronger hate. 
Hate stronger, under show of love well feigu'd ; 
The way which to her ruin now I tend.'* 

So spoke the enemy of mankind, inclosM 
In serpent, inmate bod ! and toward Kve 
Addressed his way : not with indented wave. 
Prone on the ground, as since ; but on his roar, 
Circular base of rising folds, that tower'd 
Fold above fold, a surging maze ! his head 
Crested alof>. and carbuncle his eyes ; 
Witli buniish'd neck of verdant gold, erect 
Amiilst his circling spires, that on the gross 
Floated redundant : pleasing was his shape 
And lovely ; never since of serpent-kind 
Lovelier, not those that in Illyria chang'd 
Hermione and Cadmus, or the god 
In Epidaurus; npr to which transform*d 
Ammonian Jove, or Capitoline was seen ; 
He with Olympias ; tliis witli her who bore 
Scipio, the height of Home. With tract oblique 
At first, as one wlio nought access, but fear\l 
To interrupt, sidelong he works bis wny. 



As when a ship, by skilful steersman wroogfat 
Nigh river's mouth or foreland, where the wind 
Veers ofl, as oft so steers, and shifU her sail : 
So varied he, and o€ his tortuous train 
Curl'd many a wanton WTcath in sight of Eve, 
To lure her eye ; she. busied, heard the sound 
Of rustling leaves, but minded not, as us'd 
To such disport before her through the field. 
From every beast ; more duteous at her call. 
Than at Circean call the herd disguis'd. 
He, bolder now, uncall'd before her stood. 
But as in gaze admiring : oft he bow'd 
His turret crest, and sleek enamell'd neck. 
Fawning ; and lick'd the ground whereon she trod. 
His gentle dumb expression tum'd at length 
The eye of Eve, to mark his play ; ho, glad 
Of her attention gain'd, with serpent-tongue 
Organic, or impulse of vocal air, 
His fmudulent temptation thus began. 

" Wonder not, sovran mistress, if perhaps 
Thou cjinst who art sole wonder ! much le» aim 
Thv looks, the Fleaven of mildness, wiili disdain, 
Displeas'd tliat I approach thee thus, and gazo 
Insatiate ; I thus single ; nor have fcar'd 
Thy awiul brow, more aWpiul thus retir'd. 
Fairest resemblance of thy Maker fair. 
Thee all things living gaze on, all things thine 
By gift, and thy celestial lieauty adore 
With ravishment beheld ! there best beheld. 
Where universally admir'd ; but here 
In this inclosure wild, these beasts among. 
Beholden* rude, and shallow to discern 
Half what in thee is fair, one man except, [nem 
Who sees thee ? (and what is one ?) who should ho 
A goddess among gods, ador'd and serv'd 
By angels numberless, thy <laily train." 

So gloz'd the tempter, and lus proem tun'd : 
Into the heart of Eve his words made way, 
Though at the voice much marvelling ; at length. 
Not unamaz'd, she thus in answer spake. [iKMUit'd 
"What may this mean? language of man pro- 
By tongue of brute, and human sense expntss'd ? 
The first, at least, of these I thought deniinl 
To beasts ; whom God, on their creation-day, 
Created mute to all articulate sound : 
The latter I demur ,* for in their looks 
Much reason, and in their actions, oft appcan. 
Thee, serpent, subtlest beast of all the field 
I knew, but not with human voice endued ; 
Re<iouble then this miracle, and say. 
How cam'st thou s{)eakable of mute, and how 
To me so friendly grown above the rest 
Of brutal kind, tlmt daily arc in sight ? 
Say, for such wonder claims attention due.*' 

To whom the guileful tempter thus replied. 
" Empress of this fiiir world, resplendent Eve? 
Easy to me it is to tell thee all [obey'd : 

What thou command'st ; and right thou shouldst be 
I wtis at first as other beasts tliat grazo 
The trodden herb, of abject thoughts and low, 
As vras my food ; nor aught but food discem'd 
Or sex, and apprehended nothing high : 
Till, on a day roving the field, 1 chanc'd 
A goodly tree far distant to behold 
Loaden with fruit of fairest colon mix'd. 
Ruddy and gold : I nearer drew to gaze ; 
When from the boughs a savory odor blown, 
Grateful to appetite, more {deas'd my sense 
Thau smell of sweetest femiel, or tJie teats 
or ewe or goat, dropping with milk at even 
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unb or kid, that tend their play, 
sharp dnire I hod 
ae &ir applet, I remlv'd 
hunger and thirst at once, 
niadery, quicken'd at the scent 
ng fruit, urg'd me so keen. 
wsy trunk I ux)und me soon ; 
1 ground, the branches would require 
mch or Adam's : round the tree 
Its that saw, with like desire 
envying stood, but could not roach. 
I now got, where plenty hung 
nigh, to pluck and eat my fill 
for, such pleasure till thcU hour, 
intain, never had I found, 
h, ere long I might perceive 
itkm in me, to degree 
my inward poweni ; and speech 
ing ; though to this shape retain*d. 

speculations high or deep 
lOughtB, and with capacious mind 

things visible in Heaven, 
diddle ; all things foir and good : 
lir and good in thy divine 
id in thy beauty's heavenly ray, 
^Id ; no &ir to thine 

second : which compell'd 

gh importuno perhaps, to come 

i worship thee of right declar'd 

•aturcs, universal damo !" 

le spirited sly snake ; and Eve, 

iz'd, unwary thus replied. 

thy overpraising leaves in doubt 

* that fruit, in thee first |irov*d : 

e grows the tree t from hence how&r 7 

the trees of God tliat grow 
Old \'arious, yet unknown 
rh abundance lies our choice, 
Tcater store of fruit untouch'd, 

incorruptible, till men 
hieir i»ovision. and more hands 
rden Nature of her birth." 
the wily odder, bUthc and glad, 
e way is ready, and not long ; 
f of myrtles, on a flat, 
ntoin, one small thicket post 
lyrrh orul hnlm : if thou accept 

1 con bring thee lliither soon." 

1," said Eve. He. leading, swiftly rolFd 
\d made intricate seem straight, 
iwift. IIo)X) elevates, and joy 
crest ; as when a u'andering fire 
mctnous vapor, whicli the night 
id the cold environs round, 
igh agitation to a flame, 
ey say, some evil spirit attends, 
1 blaadng with delusive light, 
amaz'd night-wanderer from his way 
mires, and oft tbrr>ugh pond or pool ; 
iw'd up and lost, from succor ihr : 
3e dire snake, and into fraud 
' credulous mother, to tho tree 
0, root of all our woo ; 
she saw, thus to her guide she spake. 
we might have spar'd our oomiiig 
ler, 

le, though fruit bo hero to excesi^ 
' whose virtue rest with thee ; 
leed if cause of such eflects. 
ee we may not taste nor touch ; 



God so commanded, and left that coiiimaml 
Sole daughter of his voice ; the rest, we live 
Law to ourselves ; our reason is our law." 

To whom the tempter guilefully replied. 
" Indeed ! hath God then said that of the fruit 
Of all these garden-trees ye shall not e^it. 
Yet lords declar'd of all in Earth or Air r 

To whom thus Eve, yet sinless. *' Of the fruit 
Of each tree in the garden we may eat ; 
But of the fruit of this fair tree amidst 
The garden, God hath said, * Ye shall not eat 
Thereof, nor shall ye touch it, Itst ye die/ " 

She scarce had said, though brief, when now more 
bold 
The tempter, but with show of zeal and love 
To Man, and indignation at his wrong, 
New part puts on ; and, as to passion mov'd, 
Fluctuates disturb'd, yet comely and in act 
Rais'd, as of some great matter to begin. 
As when of old some orator renown'd, 
In Athens or free Rome, where eloquence 
Flourish'd, since mute! to some great cause ad- 

dress'd, 
Stood in himself collected ,* while each part, ^ 

Motion, each act, won audience ere the tongue ; 
Sometimes in height began, os no delay 
Of pre&ce brooking, through his zeal of right : 
So standing, moving, or to height up grown, 
Tho tempter, all impassion'd, thus begun. 

** O sacred, wise, and wisilom-giving plant. 
Mother of science ! now I feel thy power 
Within me dear ; not only to duicem 
lliings in their caiuies, but to trace the ways 
Of highest agents, deem'd however wise. 
Queen of this universe! do not believe 
Those rigid threats of death : ye shall not die : 
How should you 7 by the fruit 7 it gives you lifo 
To knowledge ; by the threatener 7 look on me. 
Me, who have touch'd and tasted ; yet both live, 
And life more perfect have atroin'd than Fate 
Meant me, by venturing higher than my lot. 
Shall that be shut to man, which to the beast 
Is open 7 or will God incense his ire 
For such a petty trespass 7 and not praise 
Rather your dauntless virtue, whom the pain 
Of death denounc'd, whatever thing death be, 
Deterr'd not from achieving what might lead 
To happier life, knowledge of good and evil ; 
Of good, how just 7 of oil, if w hot is evil 
Be real, why not knownri, since easier shunn'd ? 
God therefore cannot hurt ye, and be just ; 
Not just, not God : not fear'd then, nor oboy'd : 
Your fear itself of death removes the fear. 
Why then was this forbi<l 7 Why, but to awe ; 
Why, but to keep ye low and ignomnt. 
His worshipperB 7 He knows that in the day 
Ye eat thereof, your eyes, that seem so clear. 
Yet are but dim, shall perfectly be then 
Open'd and clear'd, and ye shall be as gods. 
Knowing both good and evil, as they know. 
That ye shall be as gods, since I as Man, 
Internal Man, is but im>portion meet ; 
I, of Inrute, human ; ye, of human, gods. 
So ye shall die, perhaps, by putting off 
Human, to put on gods ; death to be winh'd. 
Though threaten'd, which no worse tlian this can 

bring. 
And what are gods, that man may not become 
As they, participating godlike food \ 
The gods arc first, and that aid\axi\a,-%e \»o 
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On our belief, that all from them procecdi : 
I question it ; for thii ikir Earth I see, 
Warm'd by the Sun, producing every kind ; 
Them, nothing : if they all things, who inclosed 
Knowledge of good and evil in this tree, 
That whoso oats thereof forthwith attains 
Wisdom \%ithout their leave ? and wherein lies 
The offence, tliat man should thus attain to know ? 
What can your knowledge hurt him, or this tree 
Impart against his ^ill, if all bo his f 
Or is it envy ? and can en\'y dwell 
In heavenly breasts ? — ^Thesc, these, and many more 
Causes import your need of this fair fruit. 
Goddess humane, reach then, and freely taste." 

He ended ; and his uxmis, replete with guile, 
Into her heart too easy entrance won : 
Fix'd on the fruit she gaz'd, which to behold 
Might tempt alone ; and in her ears the sound 
Yet rung of his persuasive ux)rds, impregn'd 
With reason, to her seeming, and with truth ; 
Meanwhile the hour of noon drew on, and wvJiCd 
An eager appetite, rais'd by the smell 
So savory of^ that fruit, which with desire, 
Inclinable now grown to touch or toste, 
Solicited her longing eye ; yet first 
Pausing awhile, thus to herself she mus'd. 

** Great are thy virtues, doubtless, best of fruits. 
Though kept from man, and worthy to be admir'd ; 
Whose taste, too long ibrbomc, at fint assay 
Gave elocution to the mute, and taught 
The tongue not made for speech, to speak thy praise : 
Tliy praUte he also, who forbids thy use. 
Conceals not from us, naming thee the tree 
Of knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil ; 
Forbids us tlicn to taste ! but his forbidding 
Commends thee more, while it infen the good 
By thee communicated, and our want: 
For good unknown sure is not had ; or, had 
And yet unknown, is as not had at all. 
In plain tlien, what forbids he but to know. 
Forbids us good, f(>rbids us to be wise ? 
Such prohibitions bind not But, if death 
Hind us with af\er-bands, what profits then 
Our inward freedom ? In the day we eat 
Of this fair fruit, our doom is, we shall die ! 
How dies the serpent ? he hath eat'n and lives, 
And knows, and speaks, and reosons, and discerns. 
Irrational, till then. For us alone 
W^as death invented ? or to us denied 
This intellectual food, for beasts reserv'd? 
For beasts it seems : yet that one beast which first 
Hath tasted envies not, but brings with joy 
The good befoirn him, author unsuspect. 
Friendly to man. far fiom deceit or guile. 
What fear I then? rather, what know to fear 
Under this ignorance of good and evil. 
Of God or death, of law or penalty ? 
Here grows the cure of all, this fruit divine. 
Fair to the eye, inviting to the taste. 
Of virtue to make wise : what hinders then 
To reach, and feed at once both body and mind V* 

So saying, her rash hand in evil hour 
Forth reaching to the fruit, she pluck'd, she eat! 
l<^rth felt the wound, and Nature from her seat. 
Sighing through all her works, gave signs of woe. 
That all was lost Back to the thicket slimk 
The guilty serpent; and well might; for Eve, 
Intent now wholly on her taste, libught else 
Regarded ; such delight till tlien, as seem'd, 
In fruit she never tasted, whether true 



Or fancied so, through expectation high 

Of knowledge ; nor was godhead fiom her tboii|^ 

(rreedily she engorg'd without restraint. 

And knew not eating death ; satiate at length. 

And heighten'd as with wine, jocund and boon, 

Thus to hefBclf she pleasingly began. 

** O sovran, virtuous, precious of all trees 
In ParadiBe ! of operation blest 
To sapience, hitherto obscured, infam*d. 
And thy fiur fruit let hang, as to no end 
Created ; but henceforth my early care, 
Not without song, each morning, and due praise, 
Shall tend thee, and the fertile burden ease 
Of thy full branches offered free to all ; 
Till, dieted by thee, I grow mature 
In knowledge, as the gods, who all things know ; 
Though olhe» envy what they cannot give. 
For, had the gift been thein, it had not here 
Thus groiKH. Experience, next, to thee I owe. 
Best guide : not following thee, I hod remain'd 
In ignorance ; thou open'st A%isdom's way. 
And giv'st access, though secret she retire. 
And I perhaps am secret : Heaven is high, 
Iligii, and remote to see from thence distinct 
Each thing on Earth ; and other care periiaps 
May have diverted from continual watch 
Our great Forbiddcr, safe with all his spies 
About him. But to Adam in what sort 
Sliall I appear ? shall I to him make knoHH 
As yet my change, and give him to partake 
Full happiness with me, or ratlier not 
But keep the odds of knowledge in my powwr 
Without copartner ? so to add what wants 
In female sex, the more to draw his love. 
And render me more equal ; and perhaps, 
A thing not undesirable, sometime 
Superior : for, inferior, who is free f 
This may be well : but what if God have seen. 
And death ensue 1 then I shall be no more ! 
.<\nd Adam, wedded to another Eve, 
Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct ; 
A death to think ! Confirm'd then I resolve, 
Adam shall share with me in bliss or wt>e : 
So dear I love him, that with him all deaths 
I could endure, witliout him live no life." 

So saying, from the tree her step she tuni'd ; 
But first low reverence done, as to the Power 
That dwelt within, whose presence had infus'd 
Into the plant sciential sap, deriv'd 
Fram nectar, drink of gods. Adam the while 
Waiting desirous her return, had wove 
Of choicest flowom a garland, to adorn 
Her tresses, and her rural labors croMin ; 
As reapers oft ore i^-ont their harvest-queen. 
Great joy he promis'd to his thoughti, and new 
Solace in her return, so long delay'd : 
Yet oft his heart, divine of something ill. 
Misgave him ; he the faltering measure felt ; 
And forth to meet her wfent, the way she took 
That mom when first they parted : by the tree 
Of knowledge he must pass ; there he her met 
Scarce from the tree returning ; in her hand 
A bough of fairest fruit that downy smiVd, 
New gathered, and amlnosial smell diffused. 
To him she hasted ; in her face excuse 
Came prologue, and apology too prompt ; 
Which, wth bland words at will, she thus addressV 

" Hast thou not wonder'd, Adam, at my stay t 
Thee I have missU and thought it kmg, depriv'd 
I Thy presence ; agony of kive till now 
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lall be twice ; for never more 
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cause, and wonderful to hear : 
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sd, nor to evil unknown 
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when Fate will not permit." 
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ek distemper flushing glow'd. 
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iQsa done by Eve, amaz'd, 
and blank, while horror chill 
is veins, and all his joints relaxed ; 
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nd all the foded roses shed : 
stood and pale, till thus at length 
f he inward silence broke, 
f creation, last and best 
norks, creature in whom excelled 
to sight or thought be form'd, 
;ood, amiable, or sweet ! 
lost ! how on a sudden lost, 
ver*d, and now to death devote ! 
ast thou yielded to transgress 
iddance, how to violate 
ait forbidden ! Some cursed fraud 
ti beguil'd thee, yet unknown, 
thee hath ruin'd ; for with thee 
solution is to die : 
e without thee ! how forego 
iv^rse, and love so dearly join'd, 
in these wild woods forlorn ! 
■eate another Eve, and I 
ford, yet loss of thee 
from my heart : no, no ! I feel 
'ature draw me : flesh of flesh, 
Nie thou art, and from thy state 
tail be parted, bliss or woe." 
aid, as one from sad dismay 
ind after thoughts disturb'd 
what seem'd remediless, 
mood has words to Eve he tum*d. 
thou hast presumed, adventurous Eve, 
It provok'd, who thus hast dar'd, 
tilj coveting to eye 
tiit, sacred to abstinence, 
taste it under ban to touch, 
can recaO, or done, undo ? 
ipotont, nor Fate ; jret so 
telt not die, peibapt the ikot 



Is not so heinous now, foretasted fruit, 

Profan'd first by the serpent, by him first 

Made common, and unhallow'd, ere our taste : 

Nor yet on him found deadly ; he yet lives ; 

Lives, as thou saidst, and gains to live, as Man, 

Higher degree of life : inducement strong 

To us, as likely tasting to attain 

Proportional ascent ; which cannot be 

But to be gods, or angels, demi-gods. 

Nor can I think that God, Creator wise. 

Though threatening, will in earnest so destroy 

Us his prime creatures, dignified so high. 

Set over all his works ; which in our fall. 

For us created, needs with us must foil. 

Dependent made ; so God shall uncreate, 

Be frustrate, do, undo, and labor lose ; 

Not well conceiv'd of God, who, though his power 

Creati(Hi could repeat, yet would ho loth 

Us to abolish, lest the adversary 

Triumph, and say; 'Fickle tlieir state whom God 

Most fovors ; who can please him long ? Me first 

He ruin'd, now Mankind ; whom will he next T* 

Matter of scorn, not to be given the foe. 

However I with thee have fix'd my lot, 

Certain to undergo like doom : if death 

Consort with thee, d«ith is to me as life ; 

So forcible within my heart I feel 

The bond of Nature draw me to my own ; 

My own in thee, for what thou art is mine : 

Our state cannot be sever'd ; we are one, 

One flosh : to lose thee were to lose myself." 

So Adam ; and thus Eve to him replied. 
*' O glorious trial of exceeding love. 
Illustrious evidence, example high ! 
Engaging me to emulate ; but, short 
Of thy perfection, how shall I attain, 
Adam ? from whose dear side I boast me spnmg, 
And gladly of our union hear thee speak. 
One heart, one soul in both ; whereof good proof 
This day afibrds, declaring thee resolv'd. 
Rather than death, or aught than death more dread* 
Shall separate us, link'd in love so dear. 
To undergo with me one guilt, one crime, 
If any be, of tasting this fkir fniit ; 
Whose virtue, (for o£ good still good proceeds ; 
Direct, or by occasion,) hath presented 
This happy trial of thy love, which else 
So eminently never had been known. 
Were it I thought death menac'd would ensue 
This my attempt, I would sustain alone 
The worst, and not persuade thee, rather die 
Deserted, than oblige thee with a foot 
Pernicious to thy peace ; chiefly, assur'd 
Remarkably so late of thy so true. 
So fidthful, love unequall'd : but I feel 
Far otherwise the event ; not death, but life 
Augmented, open*d eyes, new hopes, new joys. 
Taste so divine, that what of sweet before 
Hath touch'd my sense, flat seems to this, and harsh. 
On my experience, Adam, freely taste. 
And fear of death deliver to the winds." 

So saying, she embrac'd him, and for joy 
Tenderly wept; much won, that ho his love 
Had so ennobled, as of choice to incur 
Divine displeasure for her sake, or death. 
In recompense (for such compliance bad 
Sgich recompense best merits) from the bough. 
She gave him of that fair enticing fruit 
With liberal hand : Vie 8cmp\ed iw>\ \o «a.v, 
Against his better knowledge \ ima d«oevV^, 
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On our belief, that all from them proceed* : 
I question it ; for this fiur E^arth I see, 
Warra'd by the Sun, producing every kind ; 
Them, nothing : if they all things, who inclos'd 
Knowledge of good and evil in this tree. 
That whoso eats thereof forthwith attains 
Wisdom without their leave f and wherein lies 
The ofience, tliat man should thus attain to know ? 
What can your knowledge hurt him, or tliis tree 
Impart against his will, if all be his ? 
Or is it envy ? and can enx'y dwell 
In heavenly breasts ? — ^Thesc, these, and many more 
Causes import your need of this fair fruit 
Goddess humane, reach then, and freely taste." 

He ended ; and his words, replete with guile, 
Into her heart too easy entrance won : 
Fix'd on the fruit she gaz'd, which to behold 
Might tempt alone ; and in her ears the sound 
Yet rung of his pemuasive words, impregn'd 
With reason, to her seeming, and with truth ; 
Meanwhile tlie hour of noon drew on, and A^iik'd 
An eager appetite, rais'd by the smell 
So savory of that fruit, which uith desire, 
Inclinable now groi^Ti to touch or taste, 
Solicited her longing eye ; yet first 
Pausing awhile, thus to hereclf she mus'd. 

"Great are thy virtues, doubtless, best of fruits. 
Though kept from man, and worthy to be admir'd ; 
Whostc taste, too long forborne, at firet assay 
Gave elocution to the mute, and taught 
The tongue not made for speech, to speak thy praise : 
Thy praise he also, who forbids thy use. 
Conceals not from us, naming thee the tree 
Of knowledge, knowledge both of good and evil ; 
Forbids us then to taste ! but his forbidding 
Commends thee more, while it infen the good 
By thee communicated, and our want: 
For good unknown sure is not had ; or, had 
And yet unknown, is as not had at all. 
In plain then, what forbids he but to know, 
Forbids us good, forbids us to be wise ? 
Such prohibitions bind not. But, if death 
Bind us with afler-bands, what profits then 
Our inward freedom ? In the day we eat 
Of this fair fruit, our doom is, we shall die ! 
How dies the serpent ? he hath eat'n and hves. 
And knou-s, and speaks, and reasons, and discerns. 
Irrational, till then. For us alone 
Was death invented ? or to us denied 
This intellectual food, for beasts reserved? 
For beasts it seems : yet that one beast which first 
Hath tasted envies not, but brings with joy 
The good befall'n him, author unsuspect. 
Friendly to man, far from deceit or guila 
What fear I then? rather, wliat know to fear 
Under this ignorance of good and evil. 
Of God or death, of law or penalty ? 
Here gro>%-8 the cure of all, this fruit divine, 
Fair to tlie eye, inviting to the taste. 
Of virtue to make wise : what hinders then 
To reach, and feed at once both body and mind V* 

So saying, her rash hand in evil hour 
Forth reaching to the fruit, she i^uck'd, she eat! 
Earth felt the wound, and Nature from her seat, 
Sighing through all her works, gave signs of woe. 
That all was lost. Back to the thicket slunk 
The guilty serpent ; and well might ; for Kvc, 
Intent now wholly on her taste, libught else 
Regarded ; such delight till then, as seem'd. 
In fruit she never tasted, whether true 



Or fancied so, through expectation high 

Of knowledge ; nor }^•n» godhead from her tboii|^ i 

Greedily she engorg'd without restraint. 

And knew not eating death ; satiate at length. 

And heighten'd as witii wine, joi^und and boon. 

Thus to herself she pleasingly began. 

** O 8o\Tan, virtuous, precious of all trees 
In Paradise ! of operation blest 
To sapience, hitherto obscured, infam*d. 
And thy fair fruit let hang, as to no end 
Created ; but henceforth my early care. 
Mot without song, each morning, and due praise, 
Shall tend thee, and the fertile burden ease 
Of thy full branches ofier'd free to all ; 
Till, dieted by thee, I grow mature 
In knowledge, as the gods, who all things know; 
Though othe» envy what they caimot give. 
For, had the gift been theirs, it had not here 
Thus grown. FiZperience. next, to thee I owe. 
Best guide : not following thee, I had remain'd 
In ignorance ; thou open'st wisdom's way. 
And giv'st access, though secret she retire. 
And I perhaps am secret : Heaven is high, 
Iligii, and remote to see from thence distinct 
Each thing on Earth ; and other care perhaps 
May have diverted from continual watch 
Our great Forbidder, safe with all his spies 
About him. But to Adam in what sort 
Shall I appear ? shall I to him make known 
As yet my change, and give him to partake 
Full happiness with me, or rather not. 
But keep the odds of knowledge in my power 
Without copartner 7 so to add what wxaitM 
In female sex, the more to draw his love. 
And render me more equal ; and perhaps, 
A thing not undesirable, sometime 
Superior : for, inferior, who is free ? 
This may be well : but what if God have seen. 
And death ensue ? then I shall be no more! 
And A<iam, wedded to another Eve, 
Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct ; 
A death to think ! Confirmed then I reaolve. 
Adam shall vhare with mo in bliss or woe : 
So dear I love him, that with him all deaths 
I could endure, without him live no life.** 

So saying, from the tree her step she tum'd ; 
But first low reverence done, as to the Power 
That dwelt within, whose presence Imd infus'd 
Into the plant sciential sap, deriv'd 
From nectar, drink of gods. Adam the while 
Waiting desirous her return, had wove 
Of choicest flowers a garland, to adoni 
Her tresses, and her rural labon croun ; 
As reapers oft are wont their har\'e«t-queen. 
Great joy he promis'd to his thoughts, and new 
Solace in her return, so long delay'd : 
Yet oft his heart, divine of something ill. 
Misgave him ; he the faltering measure fell i 
And forth to meet her i**nt, the way she took 
That mom when first they parted : by the tree 
Of knowledge he must pass ; there he her met. 
Scarce from the tree returning ; in her hand 
A bough of fairest fruit, that downy smird. 
New gathered, and ambrosial smell difTus'd. 
To him she hasted ; in her face excuse 
Came prologue, and apology too prompt ; 
Which, with bland words at will, she thus addmi'd. 

" Hast thou notwonder'd, Adam, at ray stayT 
Thee I have mifls*d, and thought it kmg. depriv'd 
I Thy presence; agony of kive till now 
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Is not so heinous now, foretasted fruit, 

Profan'd first by the serpent, by him first 

Made common, and unhallow'd, ere our taste : 

Nor yet on him found deadly ; he yet lives ; 

Lives, as thou saidst, and gains to live, as Man, 

Higher degree of life : inducement stnmg 

To us, as likely tasting to attain 

Proportional ascent ; which cannot be 

But to be gods, or angels, demi-gods. 

Nor can I think that God, Creator wise. 

Though threatening, will in earnest so destroy 

Us his prime creatures, dignified so high. 

Set over all his works ; which in our fall. 

For us created, needs with us must fiul. 

Dependent made ; so God shall uncreate, 

Be frustrate, do, undo, and labor lose ; 

Not well conceived of God, who, though his power 

Creati(Hi could repeat, yet would he loth 

Us to abolish, lest the adversary 

Triumph, and say; 'Fickle tlieir state whom God 

Most fovors ; who can please him long ? Me first 

He niin'd, now Mankind ; whom will he next V 

Matter of scorn, not to be given the foe. 

However I with thee have fix'd my lot. 

Certain to undergo like doom : if death 

Consort with thee, d«ith is to me as lifo ; 

So forcible within my heart I feel 

The bond of Nature draw me to my own ; 

My own in thee, for what thou art is mine : 

Our state cannot be sevor'd ; we are one. 

One flesh : to lose thee were to lose myself." 

So Adam ; and thus Eve to him replied. 
** O glorious trial of exceeding love. 
Illustrious evidence, example high ! 
Engaging me to emulate ; but, short 
Of thy perfection, how shall I attain, 
Adam 7 from whose dear side I boast mo spnmg, 
And gladly of our union hear thee spepdc. 
One heart, one soul in both ; whereof good proof 
This day afibrds, declaring thee resolv'd. 
Rather than death, or aught than death more dread. 
Shall separate us, link'd in love so dear. 
To undergo with me (me guilt, one crime, 
If any be, of tasting this fair fruit ; 
Whose virtue, (for of good still good proceeds ; 
Direct, or by occasion.) hath presented 
This happy trial of thy love, which else 
So eminently never had been known. 
Were it I thought death menac'd would ensue 
This my attempt, I would sustain alone 
The worst, and not persuade thee, rather die 
Deserted, than oblige thee with a &ct 
Pernicious to thy peace ; chiefly, assured 
Remarkably so late of thy so true. 
So fidthfiil, love unequall'd : but I feel 
Far otherwise the event ; not death, but lifo 
Augmented, open'd eyes, new hopes, new joys. 
Taste so divine, that what of sweet before 
Hath touch 'd my sense, flat seems to this, and harsh. 
On my experience, Adam, freely taste. 
And fear g£ death deliver to the winds." 

So saying, she embraced him, and for joy 
Tenderly wept; much won, that ho his love 
Had so ennobled, as of choice to incur 
Divine displeasure for her sake, or death. 
In recompense (for such compliance bad 
Sych recompense best merits) from the bough, 
She gave him of that fair enticing fruit 
With liberal hand : he acrupXeA iwA \o MX, 
Against his belter knowYedf^e \ ttfA 4«GCtvV^« 
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But fondly overcome with female cham. 

Earth trembled from her entrails, as again * 

In pangs ; and Nature gave a second groan ; 

Sky lour'd ; and, muttering thunder, some sad drops 

Wept at completing of the mortal sin 

Original : while Adam took no thought, 

Eating his fill : nor Eve to iterate 

Her former trespass fear'd, the more to soodie 

Ilira with her lov'd society ; that now. 

As with new wine intoxicated both. 

They swim in mirth, and fancy that they feel 

Divinity within them breeding wings. 

Wherewith to scorn the earth : but that fidse finiit 

Far other operation first display'd. 

Carnal desffe inflaming : he on Eve 

Began to cast lascivious eyes ; she him 

As wantonly rejxiid ; in lust they bum : 

Till Adam thus 'gan Eve to dalliance move. 

" Eve, now I sec thou art exact of taste. 
And elegant, of sapience no small part ; 
Since to each meaning savor we apply 
And palate call judicious ; I the praise 
Yield thee, so well this day thou hast purvey'd. 
Much pleasure we have lost, while wo abstain'd 
From this delightful fruit, nor known till now 
True relish, tasting ; if such pleasure be 
In things to us fbrlHdd'n, it might be wish'd, 
For this one tree had been forbidden ten. 
But come, so well refreshed, now let us play. 
As meet is, aflor such delicious fare ; 
For never did thy beauty, since the day 
I saw thee first and wedded thee, ad<Nm'd 
With all perfections, so inflame my sense 
With ardor to enjoy thee, fairer now 
Than ever : bounty of this virtuous tree !*' 

So said he, and forbore not glance or toy 
Of amorous intent ; well understood 
Of Eve, whose eye darted contagious fire. 
Her hand he seiz'd ; and to a shady bank, 
Thick ovcr-hfmd with verdant roof embower'd, 
He led her nothing loth ; flowers were the couch, 
Pansies, and violets, and asphodel. 
And hyacinths ; Earth's fVeshest softest lap. 
There they their fill of love and love's disport 
Took largely, of their mutual guilt the seal, 
Tlie solace of tlieir sin : till dewy sleep 
Oppressed them, wearied with their amorous play. 
Soon as the force of that fiillacious fruit. 
That witli exhilarating vapor bland 
About their spirits hod play'd, and inmost powers 
Made err, was now cxhal'd ; and grosser sleep, 
Bred of unkindly fumes, with conscious dreams 
Encumber'd, now had lefl them; up they rose 
As from unrest ; and. each the other viewing. 
Soon found their eyes how open'd, and their minds 
How darkened : innocence, that as a Yeil 
Had shodow'd them from knowing ill, was gone ; 
Just confidence, and native righteousness, 
And honor, from about them, naked lefl 
To guilty shame ; he cover'd, but his robe 
Uncovered more. So rose the Danite strong, 
Herculean Samson, from the harlot-lap 
Of Philist^an Dalilah, and wak'd 
Shorn of his strength, they destitute and bare 
Of all their virtue : silent, and in &co 
Confounded, long tlioy sat, as strucken mule : 
Till Adam, though not lees than Eve abash'd. 
At length gave utterance to these words constrein'd. 

" O Eve, in evil hour thou didst give ear 
To that table worm, of wboauoevet taught 



To counterfeit man*s voice ; true in our &I1, 
False in our promis'd rising ; since our eyes 
Open'd we find indeed, and find we know 
Both good and evil ; good lost, and evil got ; 
Bad fruit of knowledge ; if this be to know ; 
Which leaves us naked thus, of honor void. 
Of innocence, of faith, of purity, 
Our wonted ornaments now soil'd and stain'd. 
And in our faces evident the signs 
Of foul concupiscence : whence evil store 
Even shame, the last of evils ; of the first 
Be sure then. — How shall I behold the face 
Henceforth of God or angel, erst with joy 
And rapture so ofl beheld ? Those heavenly sbapM 
Will dazzle now this earthly with tlieir blaze 
Insufferably bright O ! might I here 
In solitude Uve savage ; in some glade 
Obscur'd, where highest woods, impenetrable 
To star or sun-light, spn*ad their umbrage broad 
And brovim as evening : cover me. ye pines ! 
Ye cedars, with innumerable boughs 
Hide me, where I moy never sec them more ! — 
But let us now, as in bad plight, devise 
What Ixwt may for the present serve to hide 
The parts of coch from other, that seem most 
To shame obnoxious, and unsecmliest seen ; 
Some tree, whose broad smooth leaves together sev'd, 
And girded on our loins, may cover round 
Those middle parts ; that this new comer. Shamr, 
There sit not, and reproach iw as unclean." 

So comisell'd he, and botii together went 
Into the thickest wood ; there soon they chose 
The fig-tree ; not that kind for fruit renown'd. 
But such as at this day, to Indians known. 
In Malabar or Decan spreads her arms 
Branching so bivad and long, that in the grmmd 
The bended twigs take root, and daughters gruw 
About the mother tree, a pillar'd shade 
High ovcr-arcli'd, and echoing AKulks between : 
There oft the Indian herdsman, shunning heat, 
Shelters in cool, and tends his pasturing herds 
At loop-holes cut through thickest shade: tboM 

leaves 
They gathered, broad as Amazonian targe; 
And, with what skill they had, together sew*d. 
To gird their waist ; voin covering, if to hid© 
Their guilt and dreaded shame ! O, how unlike 
To that first naked glory ! Such of late 
Columbus found the American, so girt 
Willi feather'd cincture ; naked else, and wild 
Among the trees on isles and woody shores. 
Thus f^nc'd, and, as tliey thought, their shame in part 
Cover'd, but not at rest or ease of mind. 
They sat them down to weep ; nor only tears 
Rain'd at their eyes, but high winds worse within 
Began to rise, high passions, anger, hate. 
Mistrust, suspicion, discord ; and shook sore 
Their inward state of mind, calm region once 
And full of peace, now tout and turbulent : 
For Understanding rul'd not, and the Will 
Heard not her lore ; both in subjection now 
To Sensual Appetite, who from beneath 
Usurping over 8o\Tan Reason claim'd 
Superior sway : from thus distempcr'd breast, 
Adam, estrong'd in look and alter'd style. 
Speech intermitted thus to Eve renew'd. [stsi^ 

" Would thou hadst hearkened to my wxHdf, ao^ 
With me, as I besought thee, when that struige 
Desire of wandering, this unhappy mcnm, 
|l know no\ ^KlkencQ yM M Os a'd ibce \ we had then 
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I happy ; not, as now, despoiVd 
3d ; shani'd, naked, miseraUe ! 
ceibrth teek needlen cauae to approve 
y owe ; when earnestly they seek 
oDclude, they then begin to ftiL'* 
soon mov'd with touch of blame, thus 

I have pass'd thy lips, Adam severe! 
I that to my de&ult, or will 
1^, as thou call'st it, which who knows 
ill have happened thou being by, 
perhaps ? Hadst thou been there, 
ttempt, thou oouldst not have discem'd 
serpent, speaking as he spake ; 
f enmity between us known, 
Id mean me iU. or seek to harm, 
e never ported from thy side T 
) grown then still a lifeless rib. 
1, why didst not thou, the head, 
i absolutely not to go, 
,ch danger, as thou saidst ? 
Bn, thou didst not much gainsay ; 
^rmit, approve, and fair dismiss. 
een firm and fix'd in thy dissent, 
1 Iransgress'd, nor thou witli me." 
then first incensed, Adam replied, 
love, is this the recompense 
lee, ingrateful Eve! Expressed 
vhen thou wert lost, not I ; 
lave liv'd, and joy'd immortal bliss, 
' chose rather death with thee ? 
w upbraided as the cause 
(Teasing? Not enough severe, 
hy restraint : what could I more ? 
9, 1 admonish'd thee, foretold 
and the luriting enemy 
vait ; beyond this had been force ; 
jon free-will hath here no place. 
ce dien bore thee on ; secure 
Dt no danger, or to find 
orious trial; and perhaps 
n over-much admiring 
1 in thee so perfect, that I thought 
I attempt thee ; but I rue 
ow, which is become my crime, 
e accuser. Thus it shall bcfidl 
) wtHlh in women overtrusting, 
I rule : restraint she will not brook ; 
herself, if evil thence ensue, 
weak indulgence will accuse." 
in mutual accusation spent 
hours, but neither self-condemning, 
vain cont^t appeared no end. 



BOOR X. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

gression known ; die guardian-angels 
'aradise, and return up to Heaven to 
beir vigilance, and are approved ;' God 

that the entrance of Satan could 
' them prevented. He sends his Son 

the transgressors, wiio descends and 
ence accordingly; then in pityjclothes 
\i, and reascends. Sin and Death, 

thai at the gates of Hell, by won 
Bpathy feeling the success of Satan 
tw world and the Sin by Man there 
13 



committed, resolve to sit no longer confined 
in Hell, but to follow Satan their sire up to the 
place of Man: to make the way easier from 
Hell to this world to and fro, they pave a broad 
highway or bridge over Chaos, according to the 
track that Satan firrt made ; then, preparing (or 
Earth, they meet him, proud of his success, re- 
turning to Hell ; their mutual gratulation. Satan 
arrives at Pandemonium, in fiill assembly relates 
with boesting his success against Man; instead 
of applause is entertained with a general hiss by 
all his audience, transformed with himself also 
suddenly into serpents according to his doom 
given in Paradise ; then, deluded with a show of 
the forbidden tree springing up befiM« them, they, 
greedily reaching to take of the fruit, chew dust 
and bitter ashes. The proceedings of Sin and 
Death ; God foretells the final victory of his Son 
over them, and the renewing of all things; but 
for the present, commands his angels to make 
several iterations in the Heavens and elements. 
Adam, more and more pereoiving his fallen con- 
dition, heavily bewoils, rejects the condolement 
of Eve; she persists, and at length appeoses him: 
then, to evade the curse likely to foil on their ofi^ 
sfmng, proposes to Adam violent wajrs, which 
he approves not; but, conceiving better hope, 
puts her in mind of the late promise made them, 
that her seed should be revenged on the serpent ; 
and exhorts her with him to seek peace of the 
offended Deity, by repentance and suppticatioiL 

Meanwhilx the heinous and despiteful act 
Of Satan done in Paradise ; and how 
He, in the serpent, had perverted Eve, 
Her husband she, to taste the fotal fruit. 
Was known in Heaven ; for what can 'scape the eye 
Of God all-seeing, or deceive his heart 
Omniscient ? who, in all things wise and just. 
Hindered not Satan to attempt the mind 
Of Man, with strength entire, and free-will, arm*d ; 
Complete to have discover'd and repuls'd 
Whatever wiles of foe ot seeming fiiend. 
For still they knew, and ought to have still re- 
membered. 
The high injunction, not to taste that fruit. 
Whoever tempted ; which they not obeying 
Incurred (what could they less ?) the penalty ; 
And, manifold in sin, deserved to fall. 
Up into Heaven from Paradise in haste 
The angelic guards ascend, mute, and sad, 
For Man ; for of his state by this they knew, 
Much wondering how the subtle fiend had st(d'n 
Entrance unseen. Soon as the unwelcome news 
From fUirth arrived at Heaven-gate, displeas'd 
All were who heard ; dim sadness did not spare 
That time celestial visages, yet, mix'd 
With pity, violated not their bliss. 
About the new-arriv'd, in multitudes 
The ethereal people ran, to hear and know 
How all befell ; they towards the tlirone supreme. 
Accountable, made haste, to make appear 
With righteous plea their utmost vigilance. 
And easily approved ; when the Most High 
Eternal Father, from his secret cloud 
Amidst, in thunder uUer'd thus his voice. 

*" Assembled angels, and ye powers retura*d 
From unsuccessful charge, bo not diiinB.>|*d^ 
Nor troubled at theao \id\ng|& (torn lilb&^AX^, 
Which your slncercsi cat© cooVd wax \(i«n«ox, 
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Foretold so lately what would come to pais, 

When fint this tempter crow'd the gulf fiom HeU. 

I told ye then he thould prevail, and speed 

On hifl bad errand ; Man should be aeduc'd. 

And flattered out of all, believing lies 

Against his Maker ; no decree of mine 

Ctncurring to necessitate his fidlr 

Or touch'd with lightest moment ef impulse 

His free-will, to her own inclining left 

In even scale. But fidl'n he is ; and now 

What rests, but that the mortal sentence pass 

On his transgression^— death denounc'd that day f 

Which ho presumes already vain and void, 

Because not yet inflicted, as he fear'd. 

By some immediate stroke ; but soon shall find 

Forbearance no acquittance, ere day end. 

Justice shall not return as bounty scom'd. 

But whom send I to judge them ? whom but thee, 

Vicegerent Son? To thee I have transferr'd 

All judgment, whether in Heaven, or Elarth, or Hell. 

Easy it may be seen that I intend 

Mercy colleague with justice, sending thee 

Man's friend, his Mediator, his design'd 

Both ransom and Redeemer voluntary. 

And destin'd Man himself to judge Afan iall'n.** 

So spake the Father ; and, unfolding bright 
Toward the right hand his glory, on the Son 
Blaz'd ibnh unclouded deity : he full 
Resplendent all his Father manifest 
Express'd, and thus divinely answer'd mild. 

** Father Eternal, thine is to decree ; 
Mine, both in Heaven and Earth, to do thy will 
Supreme ; that thou in me, thy Son belov'd, 
May*st ever rest well pleas'd. I go to judge 
On Earth these thy transgressors ; but thou know'st, 
Whbever judg'd, the wont on me must light, ^ 
When time shall be ; for so I undertook 
Before thee ; and, not repenting, this obtain 
Of right, that I may mitigate their doom 
On me derived ; yet I shall temper so 
Justice with mercy, as may illustrate most 
Them iiilly satisfied, and thee appease. 
Attendance none shall need, nor train, where none 
Are to behold the judgment, but the judg'd. 
Those tV(*o ; the third best absent is condemn'd. 
Convict by flight, and rebel to all law : 
Conviction to the serpent none belongs." 

Thus saying, fiom his radiant seat ho rose 
Of high collateral glory. Him thrones, and powers. 
Princedoms, and dominations ministrant. 
Accompanied to Heaven-gate ; from whence 
Eden, and all the coast, in prospect lay. 
Down he descended straight; the speed of gods 
Time counts not, though with swiftest minutes 

wing'd. 
Now was the Sun in western cadence low 
From noon, and gentle airs, due at their hour. 
To fon the Earth now wak'd, and usher in 
The evening cool ; when he, fiiom wrath more cool. 
Came the mild judge, and intercessor both. 
To sentence Man : the voice of God they heard 
Now walking in the garden, by soft winds 
Brought to their ears, while day declin'd ; they heard. 
And from his presence hid themselves among 
The thickest trees, both man and wife ; till God, 
Approaching, thus to Adam call'd aloud. 

** Where art thou, Adam, want with joy to meet 
My coming seen far off? I miss thee here. 
Not pleas'd, thus cntortain'd with solitude, 
HTie/v obrhiu duty erowMlc apfioarM unsought : 



Or come I less conspicuous, or what change 
Absents thee, or what chance detains f C o m 
forth r [fiist 

He came ; and with him Eve, more loth, though 
To offend ; discountenanc'd both, and disoompos'd; 
Love was not in their looks, either to God, 
Or to each other ; but apparent guilt. 
And shame, and perturbation, and despair. 
Anger, and obstixiacy, and hatd, and guile. 
Whence Adam, folteiing long, thus answer'd farieC 

" I heard thee in the garden, and of thy voios 
Afraid, being naked, hid myself" To whom 
The gracious Judge without revile replied. 

*' My voice thou oft hast heard, and hast not foar'd, 
But still retjoic'd ; how is it now become 
So dreadful to thee ? That thou art naked, vdw 
Haih told thee ? Hast thou eaten of the tree. 
Whereof I gave thee charge thou shouldst not eatT 

To whom thus Adam sore beset replied. 
** O Heaven ! in evil strait this day I stand 
Before my judge ; either to undergo 
Myself the total crime, or to accuse 
My other self^ the partner of my life ; 
Whose foiling, while her foith to me remains, 
I should conceal, and not expose to blamo 
By my complaint : but strict necessity 
Subdues me, and calamitous omstraint; 
Lest on my head both sin and punishment. 
However insupportable, be all 
Devolv'd ; though should I hold my peace, yet tkoi 
Wouldst easily detect what I conceals — 
This woman, whom thou mad'st to be my help^ 
And gav'st me as thy perfect gift, so good. 
So fit, so acceptable, so divine. 
That fiom her hand I could suspect no ill. 
And what she did, whatever in itself^ 
Her doing seem'd to justify the deed ; 
She gave me of the tree, and I did eaL" 

To whom the Sovran Presence thus replied. 
** Was she thy God, that her thou didst obey 
Before his voice ? or was she made thy guide, 
Superior, or but equal, that to her 
Thou didst resign thy manhood, and the place 
Wherein God aet thee above her made of thee. 
And for thee, whose perfection &r excell'd 
Hers in all real dignity t Adom'd 
She was indeed, and lovely, to attract 
Thy love, not thy subjection; and her gifb 
Were such, as under government well se^n'd ; 
Unseemly to bear rule ; which was thy part 
And person, hadst thou known thyself ari^L" 

So having said, he thus to Eve in few. 
** Say, woman, what is this which thou hast doner 

To whom sad Eve, with shame nigh overwhelm'd. 
Confessing soon, yet not before her judge 
Bold or loquacious, thus abash'd repUed. 
*' The serpent me beguil'd, and I did eat." 

Which when the Lord God heard, without delij 
To judgment he proceeded on the accus'd 
Serpent, though brute ; unable to transfer 
The guilt on him, who made him instnmient 
Of mischief, and polluted from the eod 
Of his creation; justly then accurs'd. 
As vitiated in nature : more to know 
Concem'd not Man, (since he no further knewj 
Nor alter'd his offence ; yet God at last 
To Satan first in sin his doom applied, 
Though in myaterious terms, judg'd as then best: 
^Vnd on the serpent thus his curse let fall. 

" Because thou habt done this, thou art accun'd 
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D cattle, 9th bcMt of die 6eld ; 
f beHf grmrelHiig tlioii riialt go, 
I Aah eat all iIm day* of thy life, 
diee and die woman I will pat 
and betweoi thine and her leed ; 
ihallbniiaethyhewl, dioa faroin hia heel" 
he this ocade, then verified 
MOB, ton of Maiy, aeoond Eve, 
in fidl. like lif^ittiing, down from Heaven, 
r the air; thra, riaing from hia grave, 
rindpalitiea and powen, trimnph'd 
ihow; and, with ascenaion bri^t, 
' led captive duough the air, 
m iiKlf of Satan, long usurp'd ; 
e ■hall tread at lut under our feet; 
who DOW foretold his &tal bruiae : 
le woman thai hia sentence tnm*d. 
nrrow I wUl greatly multiply 
mceplion ; children thou ahalt bring 
T forth ; and to thy husband's win 
an submit ; he over thee shall rule.** 
am last thus judgment he pronounc*d. 
) thou hast hearken'd to the voice of thy wife, 
n of the tree, concerning which 
thee, aajring. ' Thou shalt not eat thereof:' 
the ground for thy sake ; thou in sorrow 
thereof, all the days of thy life ; 
bo and thistles it shall bring thee forth 
ind thou shalt eat the herb of the field ; 
reat of thy face shalt thou eat bread, 
return unto the ground ; for thou 
e ground wast taken, kriow thy birth, 
thou art, and shalt to dust return." 
;*d he Man, both judge and savior aent ; 
instant stroke of death, denounced that day, 
fiu" off; thun, pitjring how they stood 
m naked to the air, that now 
er change, disdain'd not to begin 
rth the form of servant to assume ; 
he wash'd his servanls' feet ; so now, 
of his fiimily, he clad 
ledneas with skins of beasts, or slAin, 
snake with youthful coat repaid ; 
ght not much to clothe his enemies : 
leir outward only with the skins 
, but inward nakedness, much more 
los, with his robe of righteousness 
oover'd from his Father's sight 
rith swift ascent he up rctum'd, 
ilissful bosom rcassum'd 
as of old ; to him appeas'd, 
;h all-knowing, what had pass'd with Man 
d, mixing intercession sweet 
rhile, ere thus was sinn'd and jndg'd on Earth, 
le gates of Hell sat Sin and Death, 
rview i^ithin the gates, that now 
n wide, belching outrageous fiame 
!Thaas, since the fiend pass'd through, 
ng ; who thus now to Death began. 
, why sit we here each other viewing 
le Satan, our great author, thrivoa 
worlds, and happier scat ]novides 
s offipring dear ? It cannot be 
nocesB attends him ; if nushap, 
le had retum'd, with fury driven 
engeia ; since no place like this 
s punishment, or their revenge. 
I foel new strength within me rise, 
iwing, and dominion given me large. 



Beyond this deep : whatever dnws me on. 
Or sympathy, or some connatural force, 
Powerfiil at greatest distance to unite. 
With secret amity, things of like kind. 
By secretest conveyance. Thou, my shade 
InseparaUe, must nith me al(Hig : 
For Death from Sin no power can separate. 
But, lest the difiiculty of passing back 
Stay his return perhaps over this gulf 
Impassable, impervious ; lot m try 
Adventurous work, jret to thy power and mine 
Not unagreeable, to found a path 
Over this main from Hell to that new world. 
Where Satan now prevails ; a monument 
Of merit high to all the infernal host. 
Easing their passage hence, for intercourse. 
Or transmigration, as their lot shall lead. 
Nor can I miss the way, so strongly dnmvn 
By this new-felt attraction and instinct" 

Whom thus the meagre shadow answered soon. 
** Go whither Fate, and inclination strong. 
Leads thee ; I shall not lag behind, nor err 
The way, thou leading ; such a srcnt I dmw 
Of carnage, prey innumerable, and taste 
The savor of death from all things there that Uve : 
Nor shall I to the work thou enterpriscst 
Be wanting, but afford iMi equal aid." 

So saying, with delight he snuflTd the smell 
Of mortal change on Earth. As when a flock 
Of ravenous fowl, though many a league remote, 
Against the day of battle, to a field. 
Where armies lie encamp'd, come fljring, lur*d 
With scent of living carcasses design'd 
For death, the following day, in bloody fight : 
So scented the grim feature, and uptum'd 
His nostril wide into the murky air ; 
Sagacious of his quarry from so for. 
Then both from out Hell-gates^ into the waste 
Wide anarchy of Chaos, damp and dark. 
Flew diverse; and with power (their power was great) 
Hovering upon the waters, what they met 
Solid or slimy, as in raging sea 
Tost up and down, together crowded drove. 
From each side shoaling toHnrds the mouth of Hell : 
As when two polar winds, blowing adverse 
Upon the Cronian sea, together drive 
Mountains of ice, that stop the imagin'd way 
Beyond Potsora east^^-ard, to the rich 
Cathaian const The aggrcgntcd soil 
Death with Iiis mace pctrific. cold and dry. 
As with a trident smote, and fix'd as firm 
As Deloe, floating once ; the rest his look 
Bound with Gorgonian rigor not to move ; 
And with Asphaltic slime, brood as the gate. 
Deep to the roots of Hell the gather'd beach 
They fnsten'd, and the mole immense wrou^t on 
Over the foaming deep high-arch*d, a bridge 
Of length prodigious, joining to tlio wall 
Immovable of this now fenceless world. 
Forfeit to Death ; from hence a passage brood. 
Smooth, easy, inoffensive, down to Hell. 
So, if great things to small may be compared, 
Xerxes, the liberty of Greece to yoke. 
From Susa, his Mcmnonian palace high. 
Come to the sea ; and, over Hellespont 
Bridging his way, Europe with Asia joiifd. 
And scourg'd with many a stroke the indignant waven 
Now had they brought the work by wwulrous ait 
Pontifical, a ridge of \tandeu\. toc^.^ 
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Over the vex'd abyss, following the track 
Of Satan to the selfHnme place where he 
First lighted from his wing, and landed safe 
From out of Chaos, to the outside bare 
Of this round world : with pins of adamant 
And chains they made all iiist, too fiist they made 
And durable ! And now in little space 
The confines met of empyrean Heaven, 
And of this world ; and, on the left hand. Hell 
With long reach interpos'd ; three several ways 
In sight, to each of these three places led. 
And now their way to Earth they had descried, 
To Paradise iirst tending ; when, beliold ! 
Satan, in likeness of an angel bright. 
Betwixt the Centaur and the Scorpion steering 
His zenith, while the Sun in Aries rose : 
Disguised he came ; but those his children dear 
Their parent soon discem'd, though in disguise. 
He, after Eve seduc'd, unminded slunk 
Into the wood fast by ; and, changing shape. 
To observe the sequel, saw his guileful act 
By Eve, though all unweeting, itecondcd 
Upon her husband ; saw their shame that sought 
Vain covertures ; but when he saw descend 
The Son of God to judge them, terrified 
He fled ; not hoping to escape, but shun 
The present ; fearing, guilty, what his wrath 
Might suddenly inflict ; that past, retum'd 
By night, and listening where the hapless pair 
Sat in their sad discourse, and various plaint. 
Thence gather'd his own doom ; which understood 
Not instant, but of future time, with joy 
And tidings fraught, to Hell he now retum'd ; 
And at the brink of Chaos, near the foot 
Of this new wondrous pontifice, unhop'd 
Met, who to meet him came, his oflspring dear. 
Great joy was at their meeting, and at sight 
Of that stupendous bridge his joy increas'd. 
Long he admiring stood, till Sin, his fair 
Enchanting daughter, thus the silence broke. 

" O parent, these are thy magniflc deeds. 
Thy trophieEi! which thou view'st as not thine own ; 
Thou art their author, and prime architect : 
For I no sooner in my heart divin'd. 
My heart, which by a secret harmony 
Still moves with thine, join'd in connexion sweo^ 
That thou on Earth hodst {irosper'd, which thy looks 
Now also evidence, but straight I felt. 
Though distant from thee worlds between, yet felt 
That I must after thee, with this thy son ; 
Such Altai consequence unites us three ; 
Hell could no longer hold us in our bounds. 
Nor this unvoyageable gulf obscure 
Detain fnmi following thy illustrious track : 
Thou hast achiev'd our liberty, confln'd 
Within Hell-gates till now ; thou us empower*d 
To fortify thus far, and overlay. 
With this portentous bridge, the dark abyss. 
Thine now is all this world ; thy virtue hath won 
What thy hands builded not ; thy wisdom gain'd 
With odds what war hath lost, and fully aveng'd 
Our foil in Ilenven ; here thou shalt monarch reign. 
There didst not ; there let him still victor sway. 
As battle hath adjudg'd ; from this new worid 
Retiring, by his own doom alienated ; 
And hcncelurth monarchy with thee divide 
Of all rhiiigK, ported by the empyreal bounds. 
His quadrature, from thy orbicular world ; 
Or try thee now moro diangerous to his throne." 

W)wm thua tiie prince of darkness answer'd glad. 



** Fair daughter, and thou son and grand-chUd boUi; 
High proof ye now have given to be the race 
Of Satan, (for I glory in the name. 
Antagonist of Heaven's Abnighty KingO 
Amply have merited of mo, of aJl 
The infernal empire, that so near Heaven's door 
Triumphal with triumphal act have met. 
Mine, with this glorious work ; and made one nealm, 
Hell and this wx»rld, one realm, cme continent 
Of easy thoroughfiure. Therefore, while I 
Descend through darkness, on your rood with ease, 
To my associate powers, them to acquaint 
With these successes, and with them rejoice ; 
Tou two this way, among these numerous orbs. 
All yours, right down to Paradise descend ; 
There dwell, and reign in bliss ; thence on the Earth 
Dominion exercise and in the air. 
Chiefly on Man, sole lord of all declar'd; 
Him first make sure your thrall, and lastly kill. 
My substitutes I send ye, and create 
Plenipotent on Earth, of matchless might 
Issuing from me : on your joint vigor now 
My hold of this new kingdom all depends. 
Through Sin to Death expos'd by my exploit 
If your joint power prevail, tlie aflfairs of Hell 
No detriment need fear ; go, and be strong !" 

So saying, he dismiss'd them ; they with speed 
Their course through thickest constellations held. 
Spreading their bane ; the blasted stars look'd i»an. 
And planets, planct«truck, real eclipse 
Then suffer'd. The other way Satan went dowi 
The causey to Hell-gate : on either side 
Disparted Chaos over-built exclaim'd. 
And with rebounding surge the ban assail'd. 
That scom'd his indignation : through the gate. 
Wide open and unguarded, Satan pass'd. 
And all about found desolate ; for those. 
Appointed to sit there, had lefl their charge. 
Flown to the upper world ; the rest wore all 
Far to the inland retir'd, about the walls 
Of Pandemonium ; city and proud seat 
Of Lucifer, so by allusion calPd 
Of that bright star to Satan paragon'd ; 
There kept their watch the legions, while the grand 
In council sat, solicitous what chance 
Might intercept their emperor sent ; so he 
Departing gave command, and they obser\-'d. 
As when the Tartar from his Russian foe. 
By Aslracan, over the snowy plains, 
Retires ; or Bactrian Sophi, firom the horns 
Of Turkish crescent, loaves all waste beyond 
The realm of Aladule, in his retreat 
To Tauris or Casbeon : so these, the late 
Heaven-banish'd host, left desert utmost Hell 
Many a dark league, reduc'd in careful watch 
Round their metropolis ; and now expecting 
Each hour their great adventurer, from the search 
Of foreign worlds ; he through the midst unmark'd. 
In show plebeian angel miUtant 
Of lowest order, pass'd ; and from the door 
Of that Plutonian hall, invisible 
Ascended liis high throne ; which, under state 
Of richest texture spread, at the upper end 
Was plac'd in regal lustre. Down awhile 
He sut. and round about him saw, unseen : 
At lost, as from a cloud, liis fulgent head 
And slmpe star-bright appcar'd, or brighter ; clad 
With what permissive glory since his &U 
Wos loft bun, or fiilse glitter : all amaz'd 
At that so sudden blaze, the Stygian throng 



PARADISE LOST. 



93 



r ■sp6ct, and wfaom they wuh'd beheld, 
ghty chief retom'd : loud was the acclaim : 
h'd in haste the great oonsultiiig peexa, 
tm Aeir dark divan, and with like joy 
lant a|^>roach*d him ; who with hand 
ind with these wx^rds, attention won. 
ines, dominatioos, princedoms, virtues, 

powers; 
■session such, not only of right, 

and declare ye now ; retum'd 
d beyond hope, to lead ye forth 
int out of this infernal pit 
ble, accun*d, the house of woo, 
geaa of our tyrant : now po ssess , 
a spadoos world, to our native Heaven 
erior, by my adventure hard 
d great achicv'd. Ixmg were to tell 
lave done ; what suffer'd ; with what pain 
ih* unreal, \'ast, unbounded deep 
»lc confusion; over which 
od Death a broad way now is pav*d 
ile your glorious march ; but I 
t my uncouth passage, fbrc'd to ride 
actaUe abyss, plung'd in the womb 
jpnal Night and Chaos wild ; 
dons of their secrets, fiercely oppos'd 
ey strange, with clamorous uproar 
I Fate su^Heme ; thence how I found 

created wxirld. which fame in Heaven 
I foretold, a fabric wonderful 
ite perfection ! therein Man 

a Paimdise, by our exile 

ppy : ham by fraud I have soduc'd 

Creator ; and, the more tp increase 
Oder, with an apple ; he, thereat 
. worth your laughter ! hath given up 
beloved Man and ail his world, 
od Death a prey, and so to us, 
mr hazard, labor, or alarm ; 

in, and to dwell, and over Man 
as over all he should have rul'd. 
ne also he hath judg'd, or rather 
>ut the brute serpent in whose shape 
«eiv'd : that which to me belongs 
, which he will put between 
ioankind ; I am to bruise his heel ; 

when is not set, shall bruise my head : 
wlio wvuld not purchase with a bruise, 
more grievous pain ? — ^Ye have the account 
>rformance: what remains, ye gods, 
uid enter now into full bliss ?" 
ring said, awhile he stood, expecting 
ivenal shout and high applause, 
s ear ; when, contrary, he hears 
les, from innumerable tongues, 

universal hiss, the sound 
r scorn ; he wondered, but not long 
ire. wondering at himself now more ; 
e drawn he felt to sharp and spore ; 

clung to his ribs ; his legs entwining 
3r, till supplanted down he fell 
Mia serpent on his belly prone, 
; but in vain ; a greater power 
d him, punish*d in the shape he sinn'd, 
; to his doom : he would have spoke, 
br hiss retum'd with forked tongue 
I tongue ; for now were all tronsfbnn'd 
serpents all, aa accessories 
Jd riot : dreadful was the din 
I thnragfa the hail, thick swarming now f 



With complicated monsten head and tail, 

Scorpion, and asp, and amphisbsna dire. 

Cerastes hom'd, hydrus, and elops drear, 

And dipsas ; (not so thick swarm'd once the soil 

Bedropt with blood of Gorgon, *or the isle 

Ophiusa,) but still greatest he the midst. 

Now dragon grown, larger than wImmu the Sun 

Engendered in the Pythian vale or slime, 

Huge Python, and his power no less he seem'd 

Above the rest still to retain ; they all 

Him followed, issuing forth to the open field, 

Where all yet lefl of that revolted rout, 

Heaven-foII'n, in station stood or ju»t array ; 

Sublime with expectation when to see 

In triumph issuing forth their glorious chief; 

They saw, but other sight instead ! a crowd 

Of ugly serpents ; horror on them fell. 

And horrid s)rmpathy ; for, what they saw, 

They felt themselves, now changing; down their arms, 

Down foil both spear and shield ; down they as fast ; 

And the dire hiss rencw'd, and the dire form 

Catch'd, by contagion ; like in punittlimcnt. 

As in their crime. Thus was the applaiuie they meant, 

Tum'd to exploding hiss, triumph to shame 

Cast on themselves from their owti moullis. There 

stood 
A grove hard by, sprung up with this their change, 
His will who reigns above, to aggravate 
Their penance, laden with fair fruit, like tltat 
Which grew in Paradise, the bait of Kvo 
Us'd by the tempter : on that prospect strange 
Their earnest eyes they fix'd, imagining 
For one forbidden tree a multitude 
Now ris'n, to work tliem further woe or shame ; 
Yet, parch'd with scalding thirst and hunger Heree, 
Though to delude them sent, could not abstain ; 
But on they roll'd in heaps, and up the trees 
Climbing, sat thicker tlian the snaky locks 
That curl'd Megs^ra : greedily they pluck'd 
The fruitage fair to sight, like tluit which grew 
Near that bituminous lake where Sodom flam'd : 
This more delusive, not the touch, but taste 
Deceiv'd : they, fondly thinking to allay 
Their appetite with gust, instead of fruit 
Chew'd bitter ashes, which the oflfendcd taste 
With spattering noise rejected : of\ they assayed. 
Hunger and thirst constraining ; dnigg'd as ofl. 
With hatefullest disrelish writhM their jaws, 
With soot and cinders fill'd ; so oA lliey fell 
Into the same illusion, not as Man [plagu'd 

Whom they triumfdi'd once bps'd. Thus were they 
And worn with famine, long and ceaseless liiss, 
Till their lost shape, permitted, they resuni'd ; 
Yearly enjoin'd, some say, to undergo 
This annual humbling certain number'd days. 
To dash their pride, and joy, for Man scduc'd. 
However, some tradition they dispersed 
Among the Heathen, of their purchase got. 
And fabled how the serpent, whom they roll'd 
Ophion, with Eurynome, the wide- 
Encroaching Eve perhaps, had first the rule 
Of high Olympus ; thence by Saturn driven 
And Ops, ere yet Dictseon Jove vrtu bom. 

Meanwhile in Paradise the hellish pair 
Too soon arriv'd ; Sin, there in power before. 
Once actual ; now in body, and to dwell 
Habitual habitant; behind her Death, 
Close following pace for pace, not mounted yet 
On his pale horse : to w\\om Svu \\v\» \«^wcv. 

" Second of Satan spruugL, o\\-co\v\\\^TVTv^"Vi«j2^\ 
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What think'st thou of our empire now, though eam'd 
With travel difficult, not better fiir 
Than still at Hell's dark threshold to have sat watch, 
Unnam'd, undreaded, and thyself half-«tarv*d f * 

Whom thus the Sin-bom monster answor'd soon. 
** To me, who with eternal fiunine pine, 
Alike is Hell, or Paradise, or Heaven ; 
There best, where most with ravine I may meet ; 
Which here, though plenteous, all too little seems 
To stuff this maw, this ynBi unhide-bound corps.'* 

To whom the incestuous mother thus replied. 
*' Thou thercibro on these herbs, and fruits, and 

flowers. 
Feed first ; on each l)east next, and fish and fowl ; 
No homely morsels ! and whatever thing 
The scythe of Time mows down, devour unspar'd ; 
Till T, in Man residing, through the race. 
His thrmghls, his looks, words, actions, all infect ; 
And season him thy lust and sweetest prey." 

This said, they both betook them several ways, 
Both til destroy, or unimmortal make 
All kinds, and for destruction to mature 
Sooner or later ; which the Almighty seeing. 
From his transcendent scat the saints among 
To those bright orders uttered thus his voice. 

*' See, with wliat heat these dogs of Hell advance 
To waste and havoc yonder world, which I 
So fiiir and good created ; and had still 
Kept in that state, had not the folly of Man 
Let in these wasteful furies, who impute 
Folly to me ; so doth the prince of Ilell 
And his adherentB, that vnth so much ease 
I sufler them to enter and possess 
A place so heavenly : and, conniving, seem 
To gmtify my scornful enemies. 
That laugh, as if, transported with some fit 
Of passion, I to them had quitted all, 
At random yielded up to their misrule ; 
And know not that I call'd, and drew them thither. 
My Hell-hounds, to lick up the draff and filth 
Which Man's polluting sin with taint hath idied 
On what was pure ; till cramm'd and gorg'd, nigh 

burst 
With suck'd and glutted offal, at one sling 
Of thy victorious arm, well pleasing Son, 
Both Sin, and Death, and yawning Gmve, at last. 
Through Chaos hurIM, obstruct the mouth of Hell 
For ever, and seal up his ravenous jaws. 
Then Heaven and Earth ronew'd shall be made pure 
M^o sanctity, that shall receive no stain : 
Till tlien, the curse pronoimc'd on both precedes.'* 

He ended, and the heavenly audience loud 
Sung Halleluiah, as the sound of seas. 
Through multitude that sung : " Just are thy wayi, 
Righteous are thy decrees on all thy works ; 
Who can extenuate thee ? Next, to the Son, 
Destin'd Restorer of mankind, by whom 
New Heaven and Earth shall to the ages rise, 
Or down from Heaven descend." — Such was their 

song; 
While the Creator, calling forth by name 
His mighty angels, gave them several charge. 
As sorteil best with present things. The Sun 
Had first his precept so to move, so shine. 
As might affet^t the Eaiih with cold and heat 
Scarce tolerable, and from the nortli to call 
Decrepit winter ; from the south to bring 
Solstitial summer's heat. To the bhinc Moon 
Her office they prescribed ; to the other fivte 
TJwJr planrtary motionn, and aspt^ls. 



In sextile, square, and trine, and opponte. 
Of noxious efficacy, and when to join 
In synod unbenign; and taught Iho fix*d 
Their influence malignant when to shower. 
Which of them rising with the Sun, or &lling; 
Should prove tempestuous ; to the winds they set 
Their comers, when with bluster to confonDd 
Sea, air, and shore ; the thunder when to nil 
With terror through the daA aereal hall. 
Some say he bid his angels turn askance 
The poles of Earth, twice ten degrees and man 
From the Sun's axle ; they with labor poah'd 
Oblique the centric globe: some say, the Smi 
Was bid turn reins fiiom the equinoctial road 
Like distant breadth to Taurus with the seven 
Atlantic Sisters, and the Spartan Twins, 
Up to the tropic Crab : thence down amain 
By Leo, and die Virgin, and the Scales, 
As deep as Capricom ; to bring in change 
Of seasons to each clime ; else had the spring 
Perpetual smil'd on Earth with vemant flow'n^ 
Equal in days and nights, except to those 
Beyond the polar circles ; to them day 
Had unbenighted shone, while the low Sun, 
To recompense his distance, in their sight 
Had rounded still the liorizon, and not loKmn 
Or east or west ; which had forbid the snow 
From cold Estotiland, and south as fiir 
Beneath Magellan. At that tasted fruit 
The Sun, as from 71iy6stean banquet, lum'd 
His course intended ; else, how had the world 
Inhabited, though sinless, more than now. 
Avoided pinching cold and scorching hoit? 
These changes in the Heavens, though slow, ptodacJV « 
Like change on sea and land ; sidcral Uast, ^ 

Vapor, and mist, and exhalation hot. 
Corrupt and pestilent : now, from the north 
Of Norumbega, and the Samood shore. 
Bursting their brazen dungeon, orm'd with ice, 
And snow, and hail, and stormy gust and flaw, 
Bor«is, and Ciecias, and Argestes loud. 
And Thrasdas, rend the woods, and seas upCura; 
With adverse blast upturns them from the south 
NotuB, and Afer black with thunderous clouds 
From Serraliona ; thwart of theee, as fierce. 
Forth rush the Levant and the Ponent winds, 
Funis and Zephyr, with their lateral noise. 
Sirocco and Libecchio. Thus began > 

Outrage from lifeless things ; but Disoonl finl. \ 
Daughter of Sin, among the iirntional 
Death introduc'd, through fierce antipathy : 
Beast now with boast *gan war, and fowl widi fimi: 
And fish with fish : to graze the herb all lea\ing; 
Devour'd each other ; nor stood much in awe 
Of man, but fled him : or, with coimtenance griik J 
Glar'd on him passing. These were from withort 
The growing miseries, which Adam saw 
Already in part, though hid in gloomiest riiade. 
To sorrow abendon'd, but worse felt within ; 
And, in a troubled sea of passfon tost. 
Thus to disburden sought with sad complaint. 

" O miserable of happy ! Is this the end 
Of this new glorious world, and me so laie 
The glory of that glory, who now become 
Accun'd, of blessed? hide me from the face 
Of God, whom to behold was then my height 
Of happiness ! — ^Yet well, if here would end 
The misery ; I deserv'd it, and would beer 
My own deservings ; lait this will not ser^-e : 
All that I eat or drink, or shall beget, 
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pUod cone. O voice, onoe heard 
1II7, hiermm atid wnkiply ; 
ith ID liear ! Ibr what can I increase, 
ply, but cones on my head ? 
all ages to succeed, but, feeling 
on him brought by me, will cuiae 

I f HI &re our ancestor impure, 

we may thank Adam! but his thanks 
the execration : so, besides 
n that bide upon me, all irom me 
th a fierce leAuz on me rebound ; 
IS on their natural centre, light 
hough in their place. O fleeting joys 
Use, dear bought with lasting woes ! 
|ueat dbee. Maker, fiom my day 
d me Blan 7 Did I solicit thee 
rkness to promote me, or here phu» 
elicioiis garden ? As my will 
d not to my being, it were but right 
al to reduce me to my dost ; 
to resign and render back 
«iv*d ; unable to perform 
m too hard, by which 1 was to hold 

I I sou^ not To the loss of that, 

I penalty, why hast thou added 
le of endless woes ? InexpUcable 
ioe seems ; yet, to say truth, too late 
ntest; thea should have been refus'd 
rms, whatever, when they were propos'd : 
dst accept than: wilt thou enjoy the good, 
nl the cooditionsf and, though God 

se vnthout thy leave, what if thy son 

iobedient; and, reprov'd, retort, 

bfe didst ib/m beget me ? I sought it not :* 

thou admit for his contempt of thee 

od excuse f yet him not thy election, 

ral neoesnty, begot 

le thee of choice his own, and of his own 

him ; thy reward was of his grace ; 
ishment then justly is at his will. 
for I submit; his doom is fiiir, 

I I am, and shall to dust return : 
Be hour whenever! Why delays 
I to execute what his decree 
this day f Why do I overlive f 

I mock*d with death, and lengthen*d out 
ile« pain f How gladly would I meet 
r my sentoice, and be earth 
e ! How glad would lay me down 
r mother's lap! There I should rest 
rp aecuie ; his dreadful voice no more 
hunder in my ears ; no fear of wotm 
nd to my offipring, would torment me 
id expectation. Yet one doubt 
me stUl, lest all I cannot die ; 

pure breath of lifo, the spirit of Man 
*od inspired, cannot together perish 
I corporeal clod; then, in the grave, 
le other dismal place, who knows 
iD die a living death 7 O thought 
ftrae! Yet why 7 It was but breath 
lat sinn'd; what dies but what had life 

The body properly hath neither. 
then shall die : let this aj^^ease 
K, since human reach no further knows. 
(h ifae Lord of all be infinite, 
Btfa also 7 Be it, Blan is not so, 
il doom'd. How can he exerdse 
iliioiit end on Man, whom death must end ? 
■ke dea l hlesB death 7 Tbtu were to make / 



Strange contradiction, which to God himself 

Impossible is held ; as argument 

Of weakness, not of power. Will he draw out 

F(Hr anger's sake, finite to infinite, 

In punish'd Man, to satisfy his rigor, 

Satisfied never ? That were to extend 

His sentence be3rond dust and Nature's law .* 

By which all causes else, according still 

To the reception of their matter, act ; 

Not to the extent of their own sphere. But say 

That death be not one stroke, as I suppos'd, 

Bereaving sense, but endless misery 

From this day onward ; which I feel begun 

Both in me, and without me : and so last 

To perpetuity : — Ay me ! thot fear 

Comes thundering back with dreadful revolution 

On my defenceless head ; both Death and I 

Are fbund eternal, and incorporate both ; 

Nor I on my part single ; in me all 

Posterity stands cura'd : fair patrimony 

That I must leave ye, sons ! O, were I able 

To waste it all myself, and leave ye none ! 

So disinherited, how would you bless 

Me, now your curse ! Ah, why should all mankind 

For one man's fault, thus guiltless bo condcmn'd. 

If guildess 7 But from me what con proceed. 

But all corrupt; both mind and will deprav'd 

Not to do only, but to will the same 

With me 7 How can they then acquitted stand 

In sight of God 7 Him, aider all disputes, 

Forc'd I absolve : all my evasions vain, 

And reasonings, though through mazes, lead mo still 

But to ray own conviction : first and lost 

On me, me only, as the source and spring 

Of all corruption, all the blame lights due ; 

So might the wTsth I fond wish! couldst thou support 

That burden, heavier than the Earth to bear ; 

Than all the world much heavier, though divided 

With that bad woman 7 Thus, what thou desir'st 

And what thou fear'st alike destroys all hope 

Of refuge, and concludes thee miserable 

Bejrond all past example and future ; 

To Satan only like both crime and doom. 

Conscience ! into what abyss of fears 

And horrors hast thou driven me ; out of which 

1 find no way, from deep to deeper plung'd !" 

Thus Adam to himself lamented loud, 
Through the still night ; not now, as ere Man fell. 
Wholesome, and cool, and mild, but with bbck air 
Accompanied ; with damps, and dreadful gloom ; 
Which to his evil conscience represented 
All things with double terror : on the ground 
Outstreteh'd he lay, on the cold ground ; and ofi 
Curs'd his creation ; Death as oA accus'd 
Of tardy execution since denounc'd 
The day of his offence. * Why comes not Death," 
Said he, ** with one thrice-acceptable stroko 
To end me 7 Shall Truth fail to keep her word. 
Justice Divine not hasten to be just 7 
But Death comes not at call ; Justice Divine 
Mends not her slowest pace for prayers or cries. 
O woods, O fountains, hillocks, dales, and boweis ! 
Witli other echo late I taught your shades 
To answer, and resound far other song." — 
Whom thus afflicted when sad Eve beheld 
Desolate where she sat approaching nigh, 
Soft words to his fierce passion she assay *d : 
But her with stem regard he thus ropell'd. 

" Out of my sight, ihou actv©u\\ TYkaX wiscvft \s«iX 
Befitb thee with him\cagu*d, iVv^wM ^aii^ 
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And hateful ; nothing wants, but that thy shape. 

Like his, and color serpentine, may show 

Thy inward fhiud ; to warn all creatures fiom thee 

Henceforth ; lest that too heavenly form, pretended 

To hellish fiilsehood, snare them ! But for thee 

I had persisted happy ; had not thy pride 

And wandering vani^, when least was safe. 

Rejected my forewarning, and disdained 

Not to bo trusted ; Icmging to be seen, 

'l^hough by the Devil himself; him overweening 

To over-reach ; but, with the serpent meeting, 

Fool'd and beguil'd ; by him thou, I by thee, 

To trust thee from my side ; imagin'd wise. 

Constant, mature, proof against all assaults ; 

And understood not all was but a show. 

Rather than solid virtue ; all but a rib 

Crooked by nature, bent, as now appears. 

More to tlie part sinister, from me drawn ; 

Well if thrown out, as supernumerary 

To my just number found. O ! why did God, 

Creator wise, that peopled highest Heaven 

With spirits masculine, create at last 

This novelty on Earth, this fiiir defect 

Of Nature, and not fill the world at once 

With men, as angels, without feminine ; 

Or find some other way to generate 

Mankind ? This mischief had not then befallen. 

And more that shall befall ; innumerable 

Disturbances on Earth through female snares. 

And straight OM^unction with this sex : for either 

He never shall find out fit mate, but such 

As some misfortune brings him, or mistake ; 

Or whom he wishes most shall seldom gain 

Through her perverseness, but shall see her gained 

By a &r wone ; or, if she love, withheld 

By parents ; or his hap|Mest choice too late 

Shall meet, already link'd and wedlock-bound 

To a fell adversary, his hate or shame ; 

Which infinite calamity shall cause 

To human life, and household peace confound." 

lie added not, and from her tum'd ; but Eve, 
Not so repuls'd, with tears that c^*d not flowing 
And tresses all disorder'd, at his feet 
Fell humble ; and, embracing them, besought 
His peace, and thus proceeded in her plaint 

** Forsake me not thus, Adam ! witness Heaven 
What love sincere, and reverence in my heart 
I bear thee, and unweeting have offended. 
Unhappily deceiv'd! Thy suppliant 
I beg, and clasp thy knees; bereave me not, 
Whereon I live, thy gentle \ookB, thy aid. 
Thy counsel, in this uttermost distress, 
My only strength and stay : forlorn of thee. 
Whither shall I betake me, where subsist f 
While yet we live, scarce one short hour perhaps. 
Between us two let there be peace ; both joining, 
As join'd in injuries, one etmiity 
Against a foe by doom express assign*d us, 
That cruel serpent : on me exercise not 
Thy hatred for this misery befall'n ; 
On me already lost, me than myself 
More miserable! Both have sinn*d ; but thou 
Against God only ; I against God and thee ; 
And to the place of judgment will return. 
There with my crimes impiSrtiuie Heaven ; that all 
The sentence, from thy head remov'd, may light 
On me, sole cause to thee of all this woe ; 
Me, me only, just object of his ire !'* 

She ended weeping ; and her lowly plight. 
Immovable, till peace obtain'd from fault 



Acknowledged and deplor'd in Adam wrought 
Commiseration : soon Ids heart relented 
Towards her, his lifo so late, and sole delight, 
Now at hb feet submissive in dbtresa ; 
Creature so fiiir his reconcilement seeking. 
His counsel, whom she had displeas'd, his aid : 
As one disarm'd, his anger all he lost. 
And thus with peaceful words uprais'd her sooik 

" Unwary, and too desirous, as before. 
So now of what thou know'st not, who deiir^st 
The punishment all on thyself; alas ! 
Bear thine own first, ill able to smtain 
His fiill wTath, whose thou feePst as yet least put, 
And my displeasure bear'st so ill. If prayen 
Could alter high decrees, I to that place 
Would speed before thee, and be louder heard. 
That on my head all might be visited ; 
Thy frailty and infirmer sex forgiven. 
To mo committed, and by me expos'd. 
But rise ; — let us no more contend, nor Uame 
Each other, blam'd enough elsewhere ; but stiivs 
In ofHces of love, how we may lighten 
Each other's burthen, in our share of woe ; 
Since this day's death denounc'd, if aught I see. 
Will prove no sudden, but a slow-pac'd, evil ; 
A long da/s dying to augment our pain. 
And to our seed ( O hapless seed ! ) deriv'd." 

To whcHn thus Eve, recovering heart, replifld. 
" Adam, by sad experiment I know 
How Uttle weight my words with thee can find, 
Found so erroneous ; thence by just event 
Found so unfortunate : nevertheless, 
Restor'd by thee, vile as I am, to place 
Of new acceptance, hopeful to regain 
Thy love, the sole contentment of n^ heart 
Living or dying, from thee I will not hide 
What thoughts in my unquiet breast are risen. 
Tending to some rcUef of our extremes, 
Or end ; though sharp and sad, yet tolerable. 
As in our evils, and of easier choice. 
If care of our descent perplex us most. 
Which must be bom to certain woe, devour'd 
By Death at last ; and miserable it is. 
To bo to others cause of misery. 
Our own begotten, and of our loins to bring 
Into this cursed world a woful race. 
That ofler wretched lifo must be at last 
Food for so foul a monster; in thy povi'er 
It lies, yet ere conception, to prevent 
The race unblci^t, to being yet unbegot. 
Childless thou art, childless remain : so Deodi 
Shall be deceiv'd his glut, and with us two 
Bo forc'd to satisfy his ravenous maw. 
But if thou judge it hard and difficult, 
Conversing, looking, lo\ing, to abstain 
From love's due rites, nuptial embraces sweet ; 
And with desire to languish without hope, 
Before the i»«sent object languudiing 
With like desire ; which would be misery 
And torment less than none of what we dres-J: 
Then, both ourselves and seed at once to free 
From what we fenr for both, let us make riioit. 
Let us seek Death ; — or, he not found, suf^y 
With our own hands his office on ourselves : 
Why stand we longer shivering under lean, 
That show no end but death, uid have the povrer. 
Of many ways to die the shortest choosing. 
Destruction with destruction to destroy f — 

She ended here, or vehement despair 
Broke off the rest : so much of death her tfaou^ 
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:uii*d, u dy'd her check* with pole. 
, with such counsel nothing swa/d, 
lopes his more attentive mind 
uid rais'd ; and thus to Eve replied. 
by contempt of lile and pleasure seems 
n thee something more sublime 
lent, than what thy mind contemns ; 
«tniction therefore sought, refutes 
lence thought in thee ; and implies, 
atempt, but anguish and regret 
* life and pleasure overlov'd. 
oovet death, as utmost end 

so thinking to evade 
ty pronoune'd ; doubt not but God 
Uer arm'd his vengeful ire, than so 
stall'd ; much more I fear lest death, 
j, will not exempt us from the pain 

doom to pay ; rather, such acts 
lacy will provoke the Highest 
leauh in us live : then let ua seek 
r resolution, which mcthinks 
view, calling to mind with heed 
r sentence, that thy seed shall bruiso 
Dt's head; {Hteous amends! unlcHs 

whom I conjecture, our grand foe, 
lo, in the serpent, hath contriv'd 

this deceit : to crush his head 
revenge indeed ! which will bo lost 
xought on ourselves, or cliildless dajrs 
IS thou proposest : so our (bo 
le his punishment ordain'd, and we 
ill double oiin upon our heads. 
te mention'd then of violence 
jvolvcs; and wilful barrenness, 
us off from hope ; and savors only 
d pride, impatience and de»pile, 
? against God and his jutit yoke 
or necks. Remember with what mild 
)us temper he both heard, and judg'd, 
Tath or reviling; we expected 

dissolution, which we thought 
t by death that day ; when lo ! to thee 
' in child-bearing were foretold, 
ing forth ; soon rccompens'd with joy, 
ly womb: on mo the .curse aslope 
I the ground ; with labor I must earn 
; what harm 7 Idleness had been wone ; 
ivill sustain me ; and, lest cold 
ould injure us, his timely care 
esought, pro\idod ; and hifl hands 

unworthy, pitying while ho judg'd ; 
1 more if we pray him, will his ear 
nd his heart to pity incline, 

us further by what means to shun 
nent seasons, rain, ice, hail, and snow 7 
MT the sky, \%ith ^rarious face, liegins 
rs in this mountain ; while the winds 
t and keen, shattering the graceful locks 
lir spreading trees ; which bids us seek 
er shroud, some better warmth to cherish 
benumb'd, era this diurnal star 
I the night, how we his gather'd beams 
may with matter sere foment ; 
iskn of two bodies, grind 
trit« to fire ; as late the cbuds 
r pmh'd with winds, rude in their shock, 
ant lightning ; whose thwart flame, driven 
bwn, 
B gnnuny bark of fir or pine ; 

• comfiirtaMe heat from for 
14 



Which might supfJy the Sun : such fire to use, 
And what may else be remedy or cure 
To evils which our own misdeeds have wrought, 
He will instruct us praying, and of grace 
Beseeching him ; so as we need not fear 
To pass commodiously this life, sustoin'd 
By him with many comforts, till wo end 
In dust, our final rest and native home. 
What better can we do, than, to the place 
Repairing where he judg'd us, prostrate (all 
Before him reverent ; and there confess 
Humbly our foults, and pardon beg ; with tears 
Watering the ground, and with our sighs the air 
Frequenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign 
Of sorrow unfeign'd, and humiliaticm meek ? 
Undoubtedly he will relent, and turn 
From his displeasure ; in whose looks serene. 
When angry most he secm'd and most severe, 
Wliat else but fu\'or, grace, and mercy, shone T' 

So spake our (ather penitent ; nor £ve 
Felt leas remorse : they, forthwith to the place 
Repairing where he judg'd them, prostrate fell 
Before him reverent ; and both confess'd 
Humbly their faults, and pardon begg'd ; with team 
Watering tlie gn^und, and with their sighs the air 
Frequenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign 
Of sorrow unfeign'd, and humiliation meek. 



BOOK XI. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Son of God presents to his Father the prayers 
of our fint parents now repenting, and inter- 
cedes for them : God accepts them, but declares 
that they must no longer ainde in Paradise : sends 
Michael with a band of cherubim to dispossess 
them ; but first lo reveal to Adam future things . 
Michaol'H coining dowTi. Adam shows to Eve 
certain ominous itigns ; he discerns Micliael's ap- 
proach ; goes out to meet him : the angel de- 
nounces their departure. Eve's lamentation.- Adam 
pleads, but submits ; the angel leads him up to a 
high hill ; sets before him in vision what shall 
happen till the Flood. 

Thus they, in lowliest plight, repentant stood 

Praying ; for (rom the mercy-seat above 

Prevenient grace descending had removed 

The stony from their hearts, and made new flesh 

Regenerate grow instead ; that sighs now breath'd 

Unutterable ; which the spirit of prayer 

In»pir'd. and wing'd for Heaven with speedier flight 

Than loudest oratory : yet their port 

Not of mean suitors ; nor important less 

Seem'd their petition, than when the ancient pair 

In fables old, less ancient yet than these, 

Deucalion and chaste Pynha, to restore 

The race of mankind drown 'd. before the shrine 

Of Themis stood devout. To Heaven their pmyen 

Flew up, nor miss'd the way. by envious winds 

BlowTi vagabond or frustrate : in they |»:«'d 

Dimensionless through heavenly doors ; thm clad 

With incense, where the golden altar fum'd, 

By their great Intercessor, came in sight 

Before the Father's throne : them the glad Son 

Presenting, thus to intercede began. 

•' See. Father, what firpt-fruits on EarlK ara «^rms% 
From thy implanted grace, 'uv Man; >^:i»w »^ 
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And prayere, wliich in tliiH gulden ct'iufcr. mix'd 
With inocnso, 1 thy priesit bi'fure tlieu bring ; 
Fruits of raoru pleosiing savur, from thy i>eod 
Soun \%'ilh contrition in hin heart, than tJiosc 
Which, his own liand manuring, ull the trceif 
Of Paradise could have produc'd ere ikll'n 
From innocence, ^ow, t}ierc;lbre, bend thino ear 
To supplication ; hear h'w Miglu*, though mute; 
Unskilful with what words to pray, let mo 
Interpret for him ; me. his advocate 
And propitiation ; all his works on me. 
Good, or not good, ingraft; my merit those 
Shall perfect, and for tliesc my death shall payr 
Accept me ; and, in me. from these receive 
The smell of peace towani mankind : let him live 
Before thee rcconcil'd, at least his duys 
^'umber'd tliough sad ; till death his doom (which I 
To mitigate thus plead, not to reverse,) 
To better life shall yield him : where with mo 
All my redeem'd may dwell in joy and bUss; 
Mado one with me, us I with thee am one.'' 

To whom the Father, without chjud. M>renc. 
** All thy requ(«t for Man, accepted Son, 
Obtain; all thy n!f|ncsi wus my decree : 
ISut, longer in that Paradi>c to dwell. 
The law 1 gave to Mature him forbidH : 
Those pure immortal elements, that know 
^o gruai, no unharmonious mixture Ibul. 
Kject him, tainted now ; and purge him olF, 
As a distemper, gnjsb, to air as gru^s, 
And mortal ibod ; as may dit'])0se him Ixnit 
For dissolution wiuught by sin, that first 
Dislemper'd all things, and of incorrupt 
Corrupted. I, at first, with two fair gitlis 
Created him endow'd ; with happiness. 
And immortality: that l()n{lly loeit. 
This other serx'd but to eternize woe ; 
Till I provided death : so death bccoiucs 
His final remedy; and, after ]ifo^ 
IVied in sharp tribulation, and rofin'd 
liy faith and faithful works, to second life, 
\Vak*d in the remnalion of the juxt, 
lUvigns him up with lli;aven and Earth renewed. 
But let us call to Kynod all the blest. 
Through Heaven's wide bounds: from them I will 

not hide 
My judgments; how with mankind I proceed, 
As how with |)eccaiit nngels late they saw, 
And in their state, though firm, stood more con- 
firm'd." 

Ho ended, and the ^^on gave signal high 
To the bright minister that watch'd; he blew 
Ilin trumpet, heard in Oreb hince |K'rhaps 
When God descended, and )K<rlia]M once moro 
To somid at general doom. The angelic blast 
Fill'd all the regions : from their blitfitful bowers 
Of amaranthine shade, fountain or spring. 
By the waters of life, where'er they sat 
In fellowships of joy, liio sons of light 
IfoBted, resorting to the summons high : 
And took their seats : till from his tlirone supreme 
The Almighty thus pronoinir'd his bovran will. 

"O sons, like one of us Man is become 
To know both good and evil, since his taste 
Of that deicnded fruit ; but let liim boaet 
IJis knowledge of good lost, aiul evil got ; 
Happier ! had it sufllc'd liim to have known 
Good by itself, and evil not at all. 
He sorrows now, reix>ntri, and pmyit contrite. 
My motions in him ; longer ihau they move, 



His heart I know, how variable and vain, 
Self-lell. Lost therefore his now bolder band 
Ilcach also of the tree of life, and eat, 
And live for ever, dream at least to live 
For ever, to remove liim I decree, 
And send him from the garden forth to till 
The groimd whence he was taken, fitter aoiL 

" Michael, this my behest have thou in charge .- 
Take to thee from among the cherubim 
Thy choice of flaming warrion, lest the fiend, 
Or in behalf of Man, or to invade 
Vacant possession, some new trouble raise ; 
Haste tliee, and frum tho Paradise of God 
Without remorse drive out the sinful pair ; 
From hallow'd ground tho unholy ; and denounce 
To ihcm, and to their progeny, from thence 
Perpetual banishment Yet. lest they faint 
At the sad sentence rigorously urg'd, 
(For I behold them sof)en'd, and with tean 
BewaiUng tiieir excess,) all terror liide. 
If i^tiently thy bidding they obey. 
Dismiss them not disconsolate ; reveal 
To Adum what sliall come in future da>'8. 
As I shall thee enlighten ; intermix 
My covenant in the woman's seed rene\«M: 
So send ihcm forth, though sorrowing, yet in peace : 
And on the east side of tlie garden place. 
Where entrance up from Kden easiest climlx. 
Cherubic watch ; and of a swoni the flame 
Wide-waving ; all approach far off to fright. 
And guard all passage to the tree of life : 
Lest Paradise a receptacle prove 
To spirits foul, and all my trees their prey ; 
With whose slol'n fruit man onco more to deludf." 

He ceas'd ; and the archangelic power prepor'd 
For swifl dehcent ; with him tlie cohort bright 
Of watchful cherubim : four faces each 
Hud. like a double Jaims ; all their »}iape 
Spangled with eyes more numerous than tliusc 
Of Argus, and more wakeful than to drowse. 
Charm 'd with Arcadian pii>e, the pastoral reed 
Of Hermes, or his opiate rod. Meanwhile, 
To re-salute the world with sacrtnl light, 
Leucothea wak'd ; and with fresh dews embalm'd 
The Earth ; when Adam and fin<t nuilron Eve 
Had ended now their orisons, and found 
Strength added from aljove ; new hope to spring 
Out of desinir; joy, but with fear yet link'd ; 
Which thus to Eve Ids welcome wonls rencw'd. 

** Eve, easily may faith admit, that all 
The good which we enjoy, fnnn Heaven desrendi; 
But, that from us aught should ascend to Heaven 
So prevalent as to concern the mind 
Of God high-blest, or to incline his will. 
Hard to beUef luay seem ; yet this will prayer 
Or one short sigh of human breath, upborne 
Even to the seat of God. For since I sought 
By prayer tlie offended Deity to appease ; 
Kneel'd, and before him humbled all my heart; 
Methought I saw tum placable and mild. 
Bending his car ; persuasion in me grew 
That I was heard with fovor ; pcaco returu'd 
Home to my breast, and to my memory 
His promise, that thy seed shall bruise our foe; 
Which, then not minded in dismay, yet now 
Assures me that the bitterness of death 
Is past, and we shall live. Whence hoU to thee, 
Eve rightly cail'd, mother of all mankind. 
Mother of all things living, since by iheo 
Man is to live ; and all tilings live for Man.' 
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'hom thus EvG with sod dcmonnor meek, 
rtliy I such title should helong 
traii)>grci»or ; who, for thee ordain'd 
became thy marc ; to me reproach 
liehmgii, distrust, and all dispraise : 
xiite in pardon was ray judge, 
who first brought death on all, am grac'd 
ircc of life ; next iavorable thou, 
ghly thufi to entitle mo vouclisariit, 
ler name deserving. But the field 
ir calls us, now with sweat imposed, 
X after sleepless night ; for see ! the Mom, 
tmcem'd with our unrest, U'gins 
y progress smihng : let us forth ; 
' from thy side henceforth to stray, 
er our day's work lies, though now enjoin'd 
(US till day droop ; while here we dwell, 
an be toilsome in these pleasant walks ? 
't us hve. though in fiiU'n state, content.** 
ake. so wish'd much-humbled Eve ; but Fate 
b'd not ; Nature first gave signs, impress'd 
I. beast, air ; air suddenly eclips'd, 
bort blush of mom : nigh in her sight 
nd of Jove, stoop'd from his aery tour, 
rds of gayest plume before him drove ; 
rom a hill the beast that reigns in woods, 
inter then, pursu'd a gentle toice 
St of all the forest, hart and hind : 
t> the eastern gate was bent their flight 
ibserv^d, and with his eye the chase 
ig, not unmoved, to Eve thus spake, 
ilve, some further change awaiui us nigh. 
Heaven, by these mute signs in Mature, 

shows 
uiers of his purpose ; or to wam 
ily too secure, of our discharge 
enalty, because from death releas'd 
ays ; how long, and what till then oar life, 
nows ? or more than this, that we are dust, 
iihcr must return, and bo no more f 
JBC this double object in our sight 
It pursued in the air, and o'er the ground, 
ly the self-same hour ? why in the east 
as ere day's mid-course, and morning-light 
rient in yon westem cloud, that dmws 
B blue firmament a radiant white, 
ik>w descends with something heavenly 

fraught V* 
'rr'd not ; for by this the heavenly hand* 
finora a sky of jn8))er lighted now 
ulisc, and on a hill made halt ; 
ous apparition, had nut doubt 
inuil ft»ar that day dimm'd Adam's eye. 
it more glorious, when the angels met 
n Mahanaim. where he saw 
lid povilion'd with his guanlians bright ; 
It, which on the flaming mount appeor'd 
han. coA'er'd with a camp of fire, 
I the Syrian king, who to surfirise 
ui. assassin-like, had levied war, 
iproclaim'd. The princely hierarch 
r liripht stand there left his powers, to seize 
ton of the garden ; he alone. 
I where Adam shelter'd, took his way, 
ppfceiv'd of Adam : who to Eve, 
the great visitant approairh'fl. thus spake, 
e. now exi)ect great tidings, which perhaps 
i^ill soon determine, or impose 
iWB to be ohwr%-'d ; for I descry, 
'ooder blazijiiy rhuJ that reih the hill 



One of the heavenly host ; and, by his gait. 
None of the meanest ; some great jiotcutaie 
Or of the thrones aN)ve ; Kueh majesty 
Invests him coming! yet not lorrible. 
IMinl I should fear ; nor sociably mild. 
As Raphael, that I cihould much confide ; 
Hut solemn and sublime ; whom not to offend. 
With reverence 1 must meet, and thou retin*." 

lie ended ; and the archangel soon drew nigh. 
Not in his sha{>e celestial, but as man 
(.'lad to meet man; over his lucitl arms 
A military vest of purple flow'd. 
Livelier than Melilxi'an, or the grain 
Of Sarra. worn by kings arul heroes old 
In lime of tmce; Iris ha<l dipt the w<K»f; 
His starry helm unbucklcfl show'd him prime 
In manlKKxl where youth ende<l ; by his side, 
As in a glistering zodiac, hung the Hword, 
Satan's dire dread ; and in his hand the spear. 
Adam how'd low: he, kingly, from his state 
Inclin'd not, but his coming thus dcclar'd. 

" Adam. Heaven's high l)eliest no preface needs: 
SiifHcient thai thy prayers are heard ; and Death, 
Then due by sentence when thou didst transgress. 
Defeated of his seizure many days 
(liven thee of grace; wherein thou ma/st repent, 
And one bad act with many deeds well done 
May'st cover : well may then thy I^rd. appeas'd. 
Redeem thee quite from Death's rapacious claim ; 
But longer in this Paradise to dwell 
Permits not : ta remove thee 1 am come. 
And send thoc from the garden forth to till 
The ground whence thou wast taken, fitter soil. 

He added not ; for Adam at the news 
Heart-stmck with chilling gripe of sorrow stood. 
That all his senses bound ; Eve, who unseen 
Yet all had heard, with audible lament 
Discover'd soon the place of her relirc. 

** O unex{)ectcd stroke, won>e tlian of Death : 
Must I thus leave thee. Paradise 7 thus leave 
Thee, native soil! these happy walks and shades. 
Fit haunt of gods i w here I had hope to spend, 
Quiet though sad, the respite of that day 
That must be mortal to us Inth. O flowers. 
l*hat never will in other climate grow, 
My early visitation, and my lost 
At even, which I bred up with tender hand 
From the first opening bud, and gave ye names I 
Who now shall rear ye to the Sun, or rank 
Your tribes, and water from the ambrosial fount ? 
Thee lastly, nuptial Ixjwer ! by me adoru'd 
With what to sight or smell was sweet! from thee 
How shall I part, and whither wander down 
Into a lower world ; to tliis obscure 
And w-ild 7 how shall we breathe in other air 
Less pure, accustom'd to immortal fraits V 

Whom thus the angel interrupted mild. 
** l^ament not. Eve, but patiently resign 
What justly thou hast lost, nor set thy heart, 
Thus over-fond, on that which is not thine : 
Thy going is not lonely ; with thee goes 
Thy hivtband ; him to follow thou art bound ; 
Where he abides, think there thy native soil." 

Adam, by this from tlio cold sudden damp 
Recovering, and his scattsr'd spirits retum'd. 
To Michael thus his humble words address'd. 

"Celestial, whether among the thrones, or nam'd 
Of them the highest ; for such of shape may seem 
Prince above prince*'. ^ot\\\\ Xviwa V\vi>\\ v^A'^ 
Thy message. w\uc\\ itu^Yw cW m \it\\«vii vicwsA, 
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And in pcrfbrming cml us ; what besides 

Of sorrow, and dejection, and despair, 

Our frailty can siiKloin, thy tidings bring. 

Departure from thin happy place, our sweet 

Keccs8, and only consolation left 

Familiar lo our eyes ! alt places else 

Inhospitable appear, and desolate ; 

Kor knowing us, nor known : and, if by prayer 

Incessant I could hope to change the will 

Of him who all things can, I would not cease 

To wp4iiy him with my assiduous cries : 

But prayer against his absolute decree 

JVo more avails than breath against the wind. 

Blown stifliner tmck on him that breathes it forth : 

Therefore to hiM great bidding I submit. 

This most afllirtN me, that, departing hence, 

As from his face I shall be hid, depriv'd 

His blefsHcd countenance : here I could frequent 

With worship place by place where he vouchsaTd 

Presence Divine ; and lo my sons relate, 

* On this mount he appear'd ; under this tree 

Stood visible ; among these pines liis voice 

I heani ; here with him at this ibimtain talk'd : 

So many grateful altars I would rear 

Of grassy turf, and pile up every stone 

Of lustre from the brook, in memory 

Or monument to ages ; and ihereun 

Offer sweet-smelling giuns, and fruits, and flowers : 

In yonder nelher world where shall I seek 

His bright appearances, or footstep trace? 

For though I fled him angry, yet, recall'd 

To life prolong'd and promis'd race, I now 

(iladly behold though but his utmost skirta 

Of glory ; and far off his steps adore." 

To whom thus Michael with regard benign. 
** Adam, thou know^st Heaven his, and all the Earth ; 
Not this rock only ; his Omnipresence fills 
Land, sea, and air, and every kind that lives. 
Fomented by his virtual power and warm*d : 
All the Earth he gave thee to possess and mle, 
No despicable gif) ; surmise not then 
His presence to these narrow bounds confined 
Of Paradise, or Eden * this had been 
Perhaps thy capital seat, fiom whence had spmd 
All generations ; and had hither come 
From all the ends of the Earth, to celebrate 
And reverence thee, their great progenitor. 
But this preeminence thou hast lost, brought down 
To dwell on oven groimd now with thy sons : 
Yet doubt not but in valley, and in plain, 
God is, as hero ; and will be found alike 
Present ; and of his presence many a sign 
Still following thee, still compassing thee round 
With goodness and paternal love, his &co 
Eipress, and of his steps the track divine. 
Which that thou may'st believe, and be ctmfinn'd 
Ere thou from hence depart ; know, I am sent 
To show thee what shall come in future days 
To thee, and to thy oflipring : good with bod 
Expect to hear ; supernal grace contending 
With sinfulness of men ; thereby to learn 
True patience, and to temper joy with fear 
And pious sorrow ; equally inur'd 
By moderation cither state to bear, 
Prosperous or odverso : so shalt thou lead 
Safest thy life, and best prepar'd endure 
Thy mortal possage when it comesw — Ascend 
Tliis hill ; let Eve (for I have drench'd her eyes) 
Here sleep below ; while thou to foresight wak'st ; 
As once thou alep'st, while she to life was form'd. 



n 



To whom thus Adam gratofiiUy replied. 
" Ascend, I follow thee, safo guide, the path 
Tliou lead'st me; and lo the hand of HeaTCB 

. submit. 
However chastening ; to tlie evil turn 
My obvious breast ; orming to overanne 
By suffering, and earn rest from labor woo. 
If so I may attain." — So both ascend 
In the visions of God. It was a hilU 
Of Paradise the highest ; Irom whose top 
The hemisphere of Earth, in clearest ken, 
Stretch'd out to the amplest reach of prospect lay- 
Not higher that hill, nor wider looking round. 
Whereon, for different cause, the Tempter set 
Our second Adam, in the wilderness ; 
To show him all Earth's kingdoms, and tb^ 

glory. 
His eye might there command wherever stood 
City of old or modem fame, the seat 
Of mightiest emiMre, frcHU the destin*d walls 
Of Cambalu. seal of Cathaian Can, 
And Samarcliand by Oxus, Tcmir's throne. 
To Paquin of Sincan kings ; and thence 
To Agra and Labor of great Mogul, 
Down to the golden Chersonese ; or where 
The Persian in Ecliatan sat, or since 
In Hispahan ; or where the Russian ksar 
In Mosco; or the sultan in Biisance, 
Turchestan bom ; nor could his eye not ken 
The empire of Negus to his utmost port 
Ercoco, and the less maritime kings 
Mombaza, ond Quiloa, and Melind, 
And Sofala. thought Ophir, to the realm 
Of Congo, and Angola farthest south ; 
Or thence fnnn Niger flood to Atlas mount, 
The kingdoms of Almansor, Fez and Sus, 
Morocco, and Algiers, and Tremisen ; 
On Europe thence, and where Rome was to sway 
The world : in spirit perhaps he also aw 
Rich Mexico, the seat of Nfontezume, 
And Cusco in Pera, the richer seat 
Of Atabalipa ; oimI yet unspoU'd 
Guiana, whose great city Geryon's sons 
Coll El Dorada But to nobler sights 
Michael from Adam's eyes the film remov*d. 
Which that folse ihiit that promis'd clearer sight 
Hod bred ; then purg'd with euphrasy and rue 
The visual ncr\-e. for he had much to see ; 
And from the well of life three drops instill'd. 
So deep the power of these ingredients pierced, 
Even to the inmost seat of mental sight. 
That Adam, now enfore'd to close his eyes. 
Sunk down, and all his s|Mrits became entnuic'd ; 
But him the gentle angel by the hand 
Soon rais'd, and his attention thus recall'd. 

*' Adam, now ope thine eyes ; and first beboU 
The effects, which thy original crime hath wrouglrt 
In some lo spring from thee ; who never tonch'd 
The excepted tree; nor with the snake oonspir'd; 
Nor sinn'd thy sin ; yet from that sin derive 
Corruption, to bring forth more violent deeds.** 

His eyes he open'd, and beheld a field. 
Part arable and tilth, whereon wore sheaves 
New reap'd ; the other part sheep-walks and fokb; 
r the midst an altar as the landmark stood 
Rustic of grassy sord ; thither anon 
A sweaty reaper fnnn his tillage brought 
First-fnnts, the green ear, and the jrellow sihettC 
ITncuU'd, as came to hand ; a shepherd next. 
More meek, came widi the finilingi of his floek. 



PARADISE LOST. 



101 



nd belt ; then, ncrificing, laid 
:dt and their fat, with iucerwe atrow'd, 
>ft wuod, and all due ritca perfonn'd : 
ig noon propitious fire irom Hcnven 
^ith nimble glance, and grateful steam ; 
't not, fix- hia was not sincere ; 
he only lag'd, and, as they talk'd, 
I iftio the midriff with a strnie 
: out life! he fell ; and, deadly pale, 
at his soul with gushing blood eflus'd. 
hat sight was Adorn in his heart 
and thus in haste to the angel cried, 
-her, some great mischief liaih befidVn 
eek man, who well had sacrific'd ; 
us and pure devotion paid V* 
»m Michael thus,'he also mov*d, replied. 
vo are brethren, Adam, and to come 
r loins ; the ui^just the just hath slain, 
that his bfothcr's offering found 
.ven acceptance ; but the bloody fact 
k-eng'd ; and the other's faith, approved, 
^wanl ; though here tliou nee him die, 
dust and gore." To which our sire, 
both for the deed, and for the cause ! 
I now seen Death ? Is this the way 
urn to native dust ? O sight 
foul and ugly to behold, 
think, how liorrible to feel !'* 
>m thus Michael. ** Death thou hast seen 
: shape on Man ; but many shapes 
and many are the \i'ays that lead 
m cave, all dismal ; yet to sense 
ble at the entrance, than within, 
hoa saw'st, by violent stroke shall die ; 
lod, &mine, by intemperance more 
iid drinks, which on the Korth shall bring 
ire, of which a monstrous crew 
e shall appear ; that thou may'st know 
*ry the inabstinence of Eve 
% oa men." Immediately a place 
eyes appear'd, sod, noisome, dark ; 
use it seem*d ; wherein were laid 
>f all diaeas'd : all nudadies 
' spasm, or racking torture, qualms 
ick ^^ny, all feverous kinds, 
18, epilepdes, fierce catarrhs, 
tone and ulcer, colic>pangs, 
phronsy, moinng melancholy, 
-struck madness, pining atrophy, 
, and wide-wasting pestilence, 
ind asthmas, and joint-racking rheums. 
he tossing, deep the groans ; Despair 
e sick busiest frtmi couch to cou<ii; 
them triumphant Death his dart 
1 delay'd to strike, though ofl in\'ok'd 
I, as dieir chief good, and final hope, 
eibnn what heart of rock could long 
chold ? Adam could not, but wept, 
H of woman bom ; compassion qnell'd 
f man, and gave him up to tean 
ill finner thoughts rcstrain'd excess ; 
e recoYcring words, his i^aint renew'd. 
■raUe mankind, to what fall 
to what wretched state reserv'd! 
here unborn. Why is life given 
I wrested from as 7 rather, why 
on us thus? who, if we luiew 
receive, would either not accept 
I, or aoon beg to lay it down ; 

I'd in peace. Con thus 



The image of God in Mhii. created once 
So goodly and erect, though faulty nincr. 
To such unsightly siifferingii be deljos'd 
Under iidiuman pains? Why should not Man, 
Retaining still divine similitude 
In pari, from such deformities be free. 
And, for his Maker's imago sake, exempt ?* 

"Their Maker's image,** answer'd Michael, 
"then 
Forsook them, when themselves they vilified 
To scr>'e ungovem'd Appetite; and t(K>k 
Plis image whom they serv'd, a brutish vice. 
Inductive mainly to the sin of Eve. 
Therefore so abject is their punishment, 
DisHguring not (aod's likeness, but thoir ovm ; 
Or if his likeness, l^ themselves dcfac'd ; 
Wliile they per\'ert pure Mature's healthful rules 
To lothesome sicknera ; worthily, since they 
God's image did not reverence in themselves." 

" I yield it just," said Adam, ** and submit. 
Rut is there yet no other v^Tiy, beHides 
These painful passages, how we may come 
To death, and mix with our connatural dust ?** 

** There is," said Michael, '* if thou well observe 
The rule of Net too much ; by temperance taught. 
In what thou eat'st and drink'st; seeking from 

thence 
Due nourishment, not gluttonous delight, 
IMll many years over thy head return : 
So may'st thou live ; till like ripe fruit, thou drop 
Into thy mother's lap ; or be with ease 
Gathered, not hanhly pluck'd ,* for death mature : 
Tliis is Old Age ; but then, thou must outlive 
Thy youth, thy strength, thy beauty; which will 

change 
To wither'd, weak, and grey ; thy senses then. 
Obtuse, all taste of pleasure must forego, 
To what thou host ; and. for the air of youth, 
Ho{)eful and cheerful in thy blood will reign 
A melancholy damp of cold and dry 
To weigh thy spirits down, and last ccHisumo 
The balm of life." To whom our ancestor. 

** Henceforth I fly not death, nor i^-ould prolong 
Life much ; bent rather, how I may ho quit. 
Fairest and easiest of this cumbrous chai^ ; 
Which I must keep till my appointed day 
Of rendering up, and patiently attend 
My dissolution." Michael replied. 

" KoT love thy life, nor hate ; but what thou liv*st, 
Live well ; how long, or short, permit to Heaven : 
And now prepare thee for another sight" 

He look'd, and saw a spacioiu plain, whereon 
Wore tents of various hue ; by some, were herds 
Of cattle grazing ; others, whence the sourul 
Of instruments, that made melodious chime. 
Was heard, of harp and organ ; and, who inov*d 
Their stops and chords, was seen ; his volant touch. 
Instinct through all proportions, low and high. 
Fled and pursued transverse the resonant fugue. 
In other part stood one who, at the forgo 
Laboring, two massy clods of iron and lirass 
Hod melted, (whether found where casual firo 
Had wasted iivoods on mountain or in vale, 
Down to the veins of Earth ; thence gliding hot 
To some cave's mouth ; or whether wash'd by stream 
From under-ground ;) the liquid ore he drain'd 
Into fit moulds pre{iar'd ; from which he fbrm*d 
First his own tools; then, what might else be 

wri»upht 
Fusil or graven in meUi\. \flici \Vvnft, 
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Uut on the hither Kide, a diflereiit Hort 

From Ihe hi^h ncig)il)oru)g lulls. \%'luch was llicir 

Heal, 
Down to the plain deficeiided ; l>y their guise 
Just men they peein'd, and all their study bent 
To woraliip (>od aright, and know his works 
Not hid ; nor those things ku<t, which might preserve 
Freed(}m and peace to men : they on tho plain 
Long had not walk'd, when from the tentf, liehold ! 
A bevy of fair women, rie.hly gay 
In gems and wanton drejw ; to the harp they sung 
Soil amorous dittiei>, and in dance came on ; 
The men, tliough grave, ey'd tlicm ; and let their 

eycH 
Rove without rein ; till, in the amorous net 
Fast caught, they lik'd ; and each liis liking chose ; 
And now of love they treat, till the evening star, 
Ijove's hnrbinger, apiwar'd ; then, all in lieat 
They light the nuptial torch, aud bid invoke 
Hymen, tlicn finit to marriage ntes invok'd : 
With feast and music all the tentu re&ouud. 
Such happy interview, and fair event 
Of love and youth not lost, songs, garlands, flowers. 
And charming symphonieti, attached the heart 
Of Adam, soon inclin'd to admit delight, 
The bent of nature ; which he thus expressed. 

" True opener of mme eyes, prime angel blest ; 
Much t)etter seems this vision, and more hope 
Of pea<'.eful days portends, than those two post; 
Those were of hate and death, or ))ain much worse; 
Here Nature seems fulfill'd in all her ends." 

To whom thus Michael. " Judge not wliat is best 
By pleasure, though t(» nature seeming meet ; 
Created, as thou art, to nobler end 
Holy and pure, conformity divine. 
Those tents thou saw'st so pleasant, were tho tents 
Of wickedness, wherein shall dwell liis race 
Who slew his brother: studious they appear 
Of arts that \mAw\\ life, inventors rare ; 
Unmindful of their Maker, though his spirit 
Taught them ; but they his gifts ai'knowicdg'd none. 
Yet they a Ijeautoous ofl&pring shall Ijeget ; 
For that fiiir female troop thou saw'st, that seem'd 
Of goddesses, so blithe, so smooth, so gay, 
Yet empty of all gootl wherein r-onsists 
Woman's domestic honor and chief praise ; 
Bred only and completed to the taJ<to 
Of lustful appetence, to Mug, to dance, 
To dress, and troll the tongue, and roll the eye. 
To these tlmt sober race of men, whose lives 
Ileligious titletl them the sons of (lod. 
Shall yield up all their \irtue, all their fame 
Ignobly, to the trains and to the smiles 
Of these fair Atheists ; and now swim in joy. 
Ere long to swim at large ; and laugh, for which 
The world ore long a world of tears must weep. 

To whom thus Adam, of short joy bereft. 
** O pity and shame, that they, who to live well 
Knter'd so fair, should turn aside to tread 
Paths indirect, or in the mid way faint ! 
But still I sec the tenor of man's woe 
Holds on the same, from woman to begin." 

" From man ri efTeminate slackness it begins,' 
Said the angel, " w ho should belter hold his place 
By wisdom, and superior gifts rcceiv'd. 
But now prepare thee for another scene." 

He look'd, and saw wide territory spread 
Before tiim, towns, and rural works between ; 
Cities of men with lofty gates and towera, 
Concoune in arms, ficrrc fiices threatening war. 
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(liants of mighty bone, and bold emprise ; 

Part wield their arms, part curb the foaming steedt 

Single or in array of Imttle rang'd ' 

Both horse and foot, nor idly mustering stood. 

One way a Innd select from forage drives 

A herd of beeves, fair oxen and fair kine. 

From a fat mca<low ground ; or fleecy flock. 

F.wes and their bleating Iambs over dfe plain. 

Their booty ; scarce with life the shepherds ffy. 

But coll in aid, which makes a bloody fray ; 

With cruel tournament the squadrons join ; 

Where cattle pastured late, now scattered lies 

With carcasses and arms the ensai^uin'd field, 

Deserted : others to a city strong 

Lay siege, encamp'd ; hy battery, scale, and miiM^ 

Assaulting ; othera from the wall defend 

With dart and javelin, stones, and sul}^uroiit fire; 

On each hand slaughter, and gigantic deeds. 

In other part the scepter'd heralds call 

'l^o council, in tho city-gates : anon 

Cjrey-heade<l men and grave, with warriors mix'd. 

Assemble, and harangues are heard ; but soon. 

In factious opposition ; till at last. 

Of middle age one rising, eminent 

In wise deport, spake much of right and wrong, 

Of justice, of religi(Hi, truth, and ])cace. 

And judgment from above: him old and yoimg 

Exploded, and had seiz'd with violent hands; 

H(k1 not a cloud descending snatch*d him thence 

Unseen amid tho throng : so violence 

Proceeded, and oppression, and sword-law, 

Through all tho plain, and refuge none wtur fbondi 

Adam was all in tears, and to his guide 

Lamenting tum'd full sad : " O ! what arc these. 

Death's ministers, not men ? who thus deal death 

Inhumanly to men. and multiply 

Ten thousand-fold the sin of him who slew 

His brother : for of whom such massacre 

Make they, but of their brethren; men of moif 

But who was that just man, whom had not Heam ' 

Rescued, had in his righteousness been lofftT* 

To whom thus Michael. " These are the prodnCt 
Of those ill-mated marriages tliou saw'st ; [seliv 
Where good w ith had were match'd. wlio of th(»^ 
Abhor to join; and, by imprudence mix'd. 
Produce prodigious births of body or mind. 
Such were these giants, men of high renown ; i 
For in tho«> da}")* might only shall be admir'd. 
And valor and heroic virtue call'd ; t 

To overcome in battle, and subdue 1 

Nations, and bring home spoils with infinite j 

Man-slaughter, shall be held the highest pitch 
Of human glory ; and for glory done 
Of triumph, to be styl'd great conqueron. 
Patrons of mankind, gods and sons of guds ; ; 

Destroyers righllier call'd, and plagnes of men. | 
Thus fiimc shall be achiev'd. renown on Earth; ^ 
And what most merits fame, in silence hid. j 

But he. the seventh from thee, wiiom thou behckTrt . 
The only righteous in a world per\'cr8c, i 

And therefore hated, therefore «> beset 
With foes, for daring single to l)e just, 
And utter odious truth, tliat God would come 
To judge them with his mints : him the Most Ri^ 
Rapt in a balmy cloud with winged steeds 
Did, as thou saw'st. receive, to walk with God 
High in salvation and the climes of bliss. 
Exempt from death ; to show thee what reward 
Awaits the good : the rest what punishment ; 
Which now direct thine eyes and soon heboid." 
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ok'il, and saw the face of things quite 

chaiig'd ; 

x-D throat of war had ceoji'd to roar : 
was tum'd to jollity and game, 
y and riot, feast and dance ; 
; or proHtituting, as befell, 
idultery, where pawing fair 
licm ; dience from cups to civil broils. 
1 a reverend sire among them came, 
heir dcHngs great dislike declor'd, 
ificd against their wayv ; he oA 
ed th^ oiaemblies, whereso met, 
s or iesti^'als ; and to tliem preach 'd 
on and repentance, as to souls 
, under judgments imminent : 
1 vain : which when he saw, he ceos'd 
ng, and rcmov'd his tents far off: 
>m tJie mountain hewing timber tall, 

build a vessel of huge bulk ; 
1 by cubit, IcngUi, and brt>ndlh, and height ; 
round with pitch ; and in the sido a door 
{ ; and of provisions laid in large, 
, and beast ; when lo, a wonder strange ! 
' beast, and bird, and insect small, 
vens and pairs ; and enter'd in as taught 
Jer: last the sire and his three suns, 
'ir ibur wives ; and God made fiist the door, 
ilo the south-wind rose, and, with black 

wings 
k-ering. all the clouds together drove 
der Heaven ; the hills to their supply 
od exhalation duslcand moist, 
amain ; and now the thicken'd sky 
ark ceiling stood ; down rush'd the rain 
m ; and continued, till the £arth 

was seen .* the floating vessel swum 
and secure with beaked prow 
ing o'er the waves ; all dwellings else 
erwhelm'd, and them with all their pomp 
ler water roll'd ; sea cover'd sea, 
out shore ; and in their palaces, 
ixury late reign'd, sea-monsters wheip'd 
led ; of mankind, so numerous late, 
Ji one small bottom swum embark'd. 
It thou grieve, then, Adam, to behold 

uf all thy ofispring, end so sad, 
ition ! Thee another flood, 
and sorrow a flood, thee also drown*d, 
c thee as thy sons ; till, gently rcar'd 
agel, on thy feet tlMU stood'st at last ; 
mniibrtleBS ; as when a father mourns 
ren, all in view destroy'd at once ; 
ce to the angel ntter'cLit thus thy plaint, 
'iona ill foreseen ! better had I 
torant of future ! so had borne 
of evil only, each day's lot 
o bear ; those now, that were dispens'd 
len of many ages, on mo light 
by my fbrekmm'ledgo gaining birth 

to torment me ere their being, 
oght that they must be. Let no man seek 
th lo he foretold, what shall befall 
is children ; evil he may be sure, 
•ither his foreknowing can prevent ; 
be future evil slull no less 
lenskm than in suhntance feel, 
to bear : but that care now is post, 
M whom to warn : those few escap'd 
nd anguish will at last consume, 
ig that watoiy desert: I had hope j 



When violence was ccas'd, and war on Earth, 
All would have then gone well ; iicace would have 

crown'd 
With length of happy dav« the race of Man ; 
But I was far deceived ; for now I see 
Peace to irorrujit no loss than war to waste. 
How coined it thus? unfold, ct»le»tial guide. 
And whether here the race of Man will end." 

To whom ihu.s Micliael. " Those, whom last thou 
saw'st 
In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they 
First seen in acts of prowess eminent 
And great exploits, but of true virtue void ; 
Who. having spilt nmch blood, and done much waste. 
Subduing nations, and achiev'd thereby 
Fame in the worid, high titles, and rich prey; 
Shall change their course to pleasure, ewe, and sloth, 
Surfeit, and lust ; till wmilonness and pride 
Raise out of friendship hostile deeds in peace. 
The con(|uer*d alw). and enslav'd by war. 
Shall, with their fri^c^dom lost, all virtue lose 
And fear of Ood ; fn)ni whom their piety fcign'd 
In sharp contest of battle found no aid 
Agaia«i inv.iders; therefore, cool'd in zeal, 
Tiienceforih shall practise how to live secure. 
Worldly or dissolute, on what their lords 
Shall leave thorn to enjoy ; for the Karlh shall bear 
More tlutn enough, that temperance may bo tried : 
So all shall tiurn degenerate, all dej)rav*d ; 
Justice and teniperance, truth and fitiih, forgot; 
One man excejit, the oidy son of light 
In a dark a^e. against example good. 
Against allurement, custom, and a world 
Offended : fearIe^« of reproach and scorn, 
Or violence, he of their wicked ways 
Shall them admonish ; and before them set 
The paths of righteousnorts, how much more safo 
And full of ])eare; denouncing wrath to como 
On their impenitence ; and shall return 
Of them derided, but of CJod ol»erv*d 
The one just man alive ; by his command 
Shall build a wondrous ark. as thou bchcld'st. 
To save himself, and household, from amidst 
A world devote to uni venal wrack. 
IVo sooner he, with them of man and beast 
Select for life, shall in the ark be lodged. 
And shelter'd round ; but all the cataracts 
Of Heaven set open on the Earth fhall {nur 
Rain, day and night; all fountains of the deep, 
Broke up, shall heave the ocean to usurp 
Beyond all buimds ; till inundation rise 
Above the highest hills : then shall this mount 
Of Paradise by might of waves be mov'd 
Out of his place, push'd by the homed flood. 
With all his verdure spoil'd, and trees adrit^ 
Down the great river to the opening gulf, 
And there take root an island salt and bare. 
The haunt of s(.>als, and ores, and sea-mews* clang : 
To teach thee that God attribution to pbce 
No sanctity, if none be thither brought 
By men who there frequent, or therein dwell. 
And now, what further shall ensue, behold." 

He look'd. and saw the ark hull on the flood, 
Which now alKited ; for the clouds were fled. 
Driven by a keen north-wind, that, blowing dry. 
Wrinkled the face of deluge, as dc(aiy'd ; 
.\nd the clear Sun on his wide watery glass 
(jaz'd hot. and of the fnwh wave largely drew. 
Ah after thirst ; which made \Vvc\t V\o>n\v\^ Avt\i^«. 
From standing lake to thp'pvn^ eVJb.iVvaX %\q\o 
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Uiit on the hilhor wide, a different Hort 

From the high ncigliboring hills, which ^"os Ihcir 

seal, 
Down to the plain descpndo<l; liy tlieir guise 
Jnst men they scem'd, nnd nil their study bent 
To W'oratiip (iod aright, and know his works 
Not hid ; nor tliosc things la>l, which miglit preserve 
Freedom and {)care to men : they on the plain 
Long had not walk'd. when from the tcntN, behold! 
A bevy of fair women, richly gay 
In gems nnd wanton dross ; \u the harp they sung 
Soil amorous ditticK, and in dance came on ; 
The men, Uiough grave, ey'd them ,* mid let their 

eyes 
Rove without rein ; till, in the amorous net 
Fast caught, they lik'd ; nnd each liis liking chose ; 
And nuw of love they treat, till the evening star, 
Love's harbinger, a])i>oar'd ; then, all in heat 
They light the nuptial torch, and bid invoke 
Hymen, then tirst to marriage ntes invok'd : 
With feast and mufic all the tenia resound. 
Such happy interview, and lair event 
Of love and youtli not lost, soiigy. garlandn, flowers. 
And charming symphonicH, attach'd the heart 
Of Adam, soon inciin'd to admit delight. 
The bent of nature ; which he thus exprcss'd. 

" True opener of mine eyes, iNrime angel blest ; 
Much lietler seems this vision, and more hope 
Of peaceful days portends, tlion those two past; 
Those were of hate and death, or pain nmch worse; 
Here Nature seems fullill'd in all her ends." 

To whom thus Michael. " Judge not wiiat is best 
By pleasure, though to nature seeming meet ; 
Created, as thou art, to nobler end 
Holy and pure, conformity divine. 
Those tents thou saw'st so pleasant, wore the tents 
Of wickedness, wherein shall dwell iiis race 
Who slew his brother: studious they appear 
Of arts that polish life, inventors rare ; 
Unmindful of their Maker, though his spirit 
Taught them ; but they his gifts airknowledg'd none. 
Yet they a Ijeauteous offxpring shall ht>get ; 
For that fair female troop thou saw'st, that secm'd 
Of goddesses, so blithe, so smooth, so gay, 
Yet empty of all good wherein consists 
Woman's domestic honor nnd chief praise ; 
Bred only an<I completed to the taste 
Of lustful appetenire, to sing, to dunce. 
To dress, and troll the tongue, and roll tlic eye. 
To thcHO that sober race of men. whoec lives 
Religious titled them the sons of God. 
Sliall yield up all their virtue, oil their fame 
Ignobly, to the trains and to the smiles 
Of tliese fair Atheists; and now swim in joy, 
Ere long to swim at large ; and laugh, for which 
The world ere long a world of tears must weep." 

To whom thus Adam, of short j(jy borefl. 
■* O pity and shame, that they, who to live well 
Knter'd so fair, should turn aside to tread 
Paths indirect, or in the mid way faint! 
But still I see the tenor of man's woe 
Holds on the same, from woman to Ijcgin." 

" From man's effeminate slackness it begins,*' 
Said the angel, ** who eliould better hold his place 
By wisdom, and superior gifi« receiv'd. 
But now prepiare thee for another scene." 

Ho look'd. and saw wide territory spread 
Before turn, towns, and rural works between ; 
Cities of men with lofly gates and towers, 
Concourse in anas, fierce faces threatening war. 



(xionts of mighty bone, and bold emprise ; 
Part wield their arms, part curb the foaming 
Sinffle or in array of battle rnng'd 
Ik)th horse and foot, nor idly muj?tering stood. 
One way a Innd select from forage drives 
A herd of lieevcs, fair oxen and fair kine. 
From a fiu meadow ground ; or fleecy flock. 
Kwes and their bleating lambs over tHe plain, 
'Ilieir booty ; scarce with life the shepherdi fly, 
But call in aid, which makes a bloody fray ; 
With cruel tournament the squadrons join ; 
Where cattle (lastur'd late, now scatter'd lies 
With carcasses and arms the ensanguin'd field. 
Deserted : others to a city strong 
Lay siege, encamp'd ; by battery, scale, and minei 
Assaulting ; others from the wall defend 
With dart and javelin, stones, and sulf^iirooi fire; 
On each hand slaughter, and gigantic deeds. 
In other part the scepter'd heralds call 
To council, in the city>gates : anon 
Grey-headed men and grave, with warriors mix'dt 
Assemble, and harangues arc heard ; but soon. 
In fiictioiis opposition ; till at lost. 
Of middle age one rising, eminent 
111 wise deport, spake much of right and wrong, 
Of justice, of religi(Hi. trutli, and peace, 
And judgment from above: him old and young 
Exploded, and had seiz'd with \iolent hands; 
Hod not a cl<md descending snatchM him thence 
Unseen amid the throng : so violence 
Proceeded, and oppression, and sword-law, 
Through all the plain, and refuge none was flomd. 
Adam was all in tears, and to his guide 
Lamenting tum'd full sad : ** O ! what are these. 
Death's ministers, not men ? who thus deal death 
Inhumuily to men, nnd multiply 
Ten thousand-fold the sin of him who slew 
His brother : for of whom such manacre 
Make they, but of their brethren; men of men? 
But who was that just man, whom had not HeavM • 
Rescued, had in his righteousness been lost T' ' 

To whom thiui Micliael. " These are the pradnCt 
Of those ill-mated marriages tliou saw'st ; [srirw 
Whore good with bod were match *d, who of thca-f 
Abhor to join; and, by imprudence mix'd. t 

Produce prodigious birtlis of body or mind. 
Such were these giants, men of high renown ; 
For in those da}!! might only shall he admir'd. 
And valor and heroic virtue call'd ; 
To overcome in battle, and subdue 
Nations, and brii^ home spoils with infinite 
Man-slaughter, shall be lield the highest pitch 
Of human glory ; and for glory done 
Of triumph, to be styl'd great conqueroiw. 
Patrons of mankind, gods and sons of gods ; 
Dostnxyers right lier call'd. and plagues of men. 
Thus fame shall be ochiev'd, renown on Earth; 
And what most merits fame, in silence hid. j 

But he, the seventh from thee, whom thou beheW) 
The only righteous in a world perverse, j 

And therefore hated, t)ierefi)re so liesot .j 

VVitli foes, for daring single to be just, \ 

And utter odious truth, that God would come i 
I'o judge them with his sointa : him the Most R^ 
Rapt in a hnlmy cloud with winged steeds 
Did, OS thou saw'st, receive, to walk with God 
High in salvation and the climes of bliss, , 

Exempt from death ; to show thee what reward 
Awaits the good : the rest what punishment ; 
Which now direct thine eyes and aoon behoU.** 
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»k*d, and saw the loco of ihingH quite 
chojig'd ; 

t;ii tliroat of war had ccai'd to ruar : 
ivas turn'd to jollity and game* 
' aiid hot, feast and dance ; 
or (Moetituting, as befell, 
kdultery, wliere pa»ing fair 
lem ; thence fium cups to civil brails, 
a reverend aire among them come, 
icir doings great disUko dcclar'd, 
fled against their ways ; he oA 
9d their aaicinblies, whcreso met, 
t or Ie8ti\'als ; and to them proach'd 
in and repentance, as to souls 
under judgments imminent : 
I vain : which when ho tiaw, he ceased 
ig. and rcmov'd his tenis far c^: 
m the mountain hewing timber tall, 
baikl a vewcl of huge bulk ; 
hy cubit, length, and breodih, and height ; 
pound with pitch ; and in tlic sido a door 
; and of provisions laid in largo, 
and beast ; when lo, a ^tinder strange I 
beast, and bird, and insect small, 
ens and pain ; and entered in as taught 
!er : last the sire and his three sons, 
ir four wives ; and God made lost the door, 
le the aouth-wiud rose, and, with black 
wings 

ering, all the clouds together drove 
ler Heaven ; the hills to tlieir supply 
id eihalatioQ dusk^nd moist, 
iroain ; and now the thicken'd sky 
irk ceiling stood ; down rush'd the rain 
s ; and continued, till the Earth 
was seen : the flouting vessel swum 
aiid secure with beaked prow 
og o'er the waves ; all dwellings else 
»rwhelm'd, and them vAih all their pomp 
er water roU'd ; sea cover'd sea, 
mt shore ; and in tlieir palaces, 
xnry lato reign'd, searmonsters whelp'd 
ed ; of mankind, so numerous late, 
3 one small bottom swum embark'd. 
t thou grieve, then, Adam, to behold 
of all thy of&pring, end so sad, 
tion! Thee another flood, 
umI sorrow a flood, thee also drown'd, 
: thee as thy sons ; till, gently rear'd 
igel, on thy feet thou stood'st at lost; 
omlbnless ; os when a father mourns 
ren, all in view destroy'd at once ; 
!e to the angel utter'cLit thus thy plaint 
ioDB ill foreseen ! better had I 
jnmt of future ! so had home 
if evil only, each day's lot 
> bear ; tluMe now, that were dispens'd 
en of many ages, on me light 
jy my foreknowledge gaining birth 
to torment me ere their being, 
igfat that they must be. Let no man seek 
h to be foretold, what c^ll bi>fall 
s children ; evil ho may be sure, 
ither his foreknowing can prevent ; 
le future evil shall no less 
ensioD than in substance feel, 
lo bear : but that care now is past, 
t whom to warn : those few escap'd 
id angnish will at last consume, 
g tliat wateiy desert: I had hope | 



When violence wn.<i ccai'd, and war on Karth. 
All would have then gone well ; peac« would have 

crowii'd 
With length of happy days the race of Man; 
But I was far deceived ; fur now I see 
Peace to corrupt no \essa than war to waste. 
IIow conies it thus I luifold, cclential guide. 
And whether here the race of Man will end." 
To whom thus Michael. " Those, whom last thou 

saw'st 
In triumph and luxurious wealth, are they 
F'int seen in acts of prowi>ss eminent 
And great exploits, but of true virtue void ; 
Who, having spilt much blood, and done much waste, 
Subduing nations, and achiov'd thereby 
Fame in the world, hic^h titles, and rich prey ; 
Shall clmnge their course lo pleasure, eoi^e, and sloth. 
Surfeit, and hijft; till vvaiitonness and pride 
Raise out of friendship hostile deeds in peace. 
The con«|uer'd also, and eiislav'd by war, 
Shall, with their freedom lost, all virtue lose 
And fear of God ; from whom their piety fcigii'd 
In sharp cont&tt of battle found no aid 
Against invaders; therefore, cool'd in zeal, 
Thenr:eforih sliall practise how to live secure. 
Worldly or dissolute, on what their lords 
Shall leave them lo enjoy ; for the Earth shall lx?ar 
More than enough, that temperance may bo tried : 
So all shall luni degenerate, all de])rav'd ; 
Justice and lemperance. truth and faith, forgot ; 
One man cxce]>t, the only son of light 
In a dark age, against example good. 
Against alluroment, custom, and a world 
Offended : fearletw of repnxich and scorn, 
Or violence, he of their wicked waj-s 
Shall them admonish ; and before them set 
The paths of righteousness, how much more safb 
And full of peace; denouncing wrath to come 
On their impenitence ; and shall return 
Of them derided, but of God olwerv'd 
The one just man alive ; by his command 
Slmll build a wondrous ark, as thou bcheld'st, 
To save himself, and household, from amidst 
A world devote to uni venal wrack. 
jN'o sooner he. with them of man and beast 
Select for life, shall in the ark be lodg'd, 
And shelter'd round ; but all the cataracts 
Of Heaven set open on the Earth shall jMjur 
Rain, day and night; all fountains of the deep. 
Broke up, shall heave the oi'ean to usurp 
Beyond all bounds ; till inundation rise 
Above the highest hills : then shall this mount 
Of Paradise by might of waves be mov'd 
Out of his place, push'd by the homed flood. 
With all his verdure spoil'd, and trees adrifl, 
Down the great river to the opening gulf, 
And there take root an island salt and bare. 
The haunt of seals, and ores, and sea-mews' clang : 
To teach thee that God attribul(» to place 
No sanctity, if none be thither brought 
By men who there frequent, or therein dwell. 
And now, wliat further shall ensue, Ix^hold.*' 

He look'd, and saw the ark hull on the flood. 
Which now abated ; for the clouds were fled, 
Driven by a keen north-wind, that, blowing dry. 
Wrinkled the face of deluge, as decay *d ; 
And tlie dctur Sun on his wide watery glass 
Cvuz'd hot, and of the fresh wove largely drew. 
As after thint ; which made lUcii iVoWwx^ »Vvtvt^«. 
From standing lake to thp\An^ebV)«\\tfiX«Vc>V« 
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With soft loot towiirdB the deep ; who now had stopt 
His sluices, as the Ilcavun his windows shut. 
Th6 ark no more nuw floors, but seems on ground. 
Fast on the top of some high mountain fix'd. 
And iM)w the tops of hills, as rocks, appear ; 
With clamor thence the rapid currents drive, 
Towanls the retreating soa, their furious tide. 
Forthwith from out the ark a raven flies. 
And after him, the surer messenger, 
A dove sent forth once and again to spy 
Green tree or ground, whereon his foot may light : 
The second time returning, in his bill 
An olive-leaf he brings, pacific sign: 
Anon dry ground appears, and from his ark 
The ancient sire descends, with all his train : 
Then with uplifted Imnds, and eyes devout. 
Grateful to Heaven, over his head beholds 
A dewy cloud, and in the cloud a bow 
Conspicuous with tliree listed colors gay. 
Betokening peace from God, and covenant new. 
Whereat the heart of Adam, cnt so sad, 
Greatly rc^ic'd ; and thus his joy broke forth. 

*' O thou, who future things canst represent 
As present, heavcidy instructor ! I revive 
At this lost sight ; araur'd that Man shall live. 
With all the creatures, and their seed preserve. 
Far less I now lament for one whole worid 
Of wicked sons destroy'd, than I rejdce 
For one man found so perfect, and so just. 
That (jod vouchsafes to raise another >\'orid 
From him. and all his anger to forget. 
But say, wluit mean those colored streaks in Heaven 
Distended, as the brow of God appeas'd f 
Or serve they, as a flowery verge, to bind 
The fluid sldrts of that same watery cloud. 
Lest it again dissolve, and shower the Earth T* 

To whom the arcliangel. " Dextrously thou aim'st ; 
So Diillingly doth God remit his ire, 
Though late repenting him of Man deprav'd ; 
Griev'd at his heart, when looking down he saw 
The whole Earth fiH'd with \'iolenco, and all fleah 
Corrupting each their way ; yet, those remov'd. 
Such grace shall one just man And in his sight. 
That he relents, not to blot out mankind ; 
And makes a covenant never to destroy 
The Earth again by Awnl ; nor let the sea 
Surpass his bounds ; nor rain to droviTi the world. 
With man therein or beast ; but, when ho brings 
Over the Earth a cloud, will therein set 
His triple-color'd bow, whereon to look, 
And call to mind his covenant : day and night. 
Seed-time and harvest, heat and hoary frost. 
Shall hold their course ; till Are purge all things new, 
Botli Heaven and Earth, wherein the jiut shall 
dwell." 



BOOK XII. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The angel Michael continues, from the flood, to re- 
late what shall succeed ; then, in the mention of 
Abraham, comes by degrees to explain, who that 
seed of the woman shall be. which was jnomised 
Adam and Eve in the Fall ; his incarnation, death, 
resurrection, and ascension ; the state of the 
church till his second coming. Adam, greatly 
satisfied and rccomfiirted by these relatimja atid 



(Momises, descends die hill with Michael; wa 
kens Eve, who all this while had slept, but witl 
gentle dreams composed to quietness of mind snc 
submission. Michael in cither hand leads then 
out of Paradise, the fiery sword utiving behind 
them, and the Cherubim taking their stations va 
guard the place. 

As one who in his journey bates at noon, 
Thou^ bent on speed; so here the archangd 

pans'd 
Betwixt the world destroy'd and world restored. 
If Adam aug^t perhaps might interpose ; 
Then, with transition sweet, new speech resDmes. 

** Thus thou hast seen one worid begin, and cod; 
And Man, as from a second stock, proceed. 
Much thou hast yet to see ; but I perceive 
Thy mortal sight to fail : objects divine 
Must needs impair and weary human sense : 
Henceforth what is to come I will relate ; 
Thou therefore give due audience, and attend. 

" This second source of men, while yet but few. 
And while the dread of judgment past remains 
Fresh in their minds, fearing the Deity, 
With some regard to what iy just and right 
Shall lead their lives, and multiply apace ; 
Laboring the soil, and reaping plenteous crop. 
Com, wine, and oil ; and, from the herd or flock. 
Oft sacrificing bullock, lamb, or kid. 
With large wine-ofierings pour'd, and sacred fsMd 
Shall spend their days in joy unblara^d ; and dwil 
Long time in peace, by families and tribes. 
Under paternal rule : till one shall rise 
Of proud ambitious heart ; who, not oontrat 
With fair equality, fraternal state. 
Will arrogate dominion undeserv'd 
Over his bretluren, and quite disposs ess 
Concord and law of nature from the Earth; 
Hunting (and men not beasts shall be hia game) 
With war, and hostile snare, such as refuse 
Subjection to his empire tyrannous : 
A mighty hunter thence he shall he styl'd 
Before the Lord ; as in despite of Heoven, 
Or from Heaven, claiming second sovranty ; 
And from rebellion shall derive his name, 
Tltough of rebellion others he accuse. 
He uith a crew, whom like ombitiaii joins 
With him or under him to tyranniie. 
Marching from Eden towoitls the west, shall find 
The plain, wherein a black bituminous gur^ 
Boils out from under-ground, the mouth of Hell : 
Of brick, and of tliat stuflf, they cast to build 
A city and tower, whose top may reach to Hcaraii 
And get themselves a name ; lest, far dispcn'd 
In foreign lands, their memory be lost; 
Regardless whether good or evil fame. 
But God, who oft descends to visit men 
Unseen, and through their habitations walks 
To mark their doings, them beholding socm. 
Comes down to see their city, ere the tower 
Obstruct Heaven-towers ; and in derision sets 
Upon their tongues a various spirit, to rase 
Quite out their native language ; and. instead. 
To sow a jangUng noise of i^vrds unknown : 
Forthwith a hideous gabble rises loud. 
Among the builderB ; each to other calls 
Not understood ; till hoarse, and all in rage. 
As mock'd they stonn: great laughter vm U 

Heaven, 
And looking down* to see the hubbub 
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r the din : thus was tho building left 
Ufff and the work Confusitm nainM." 
eto thus Adam, fatherly diiipleas'd. 
raMe son ! bo to aspire 
lis brethren ; to hinvclf oMsuniiiig 
y usurp'd, frDin God not given : 
> us only over beast, Atth, iowl. 
u abhuluto ; that right \vc Iiold 
lonation ; but man over men 
e not lord ; Much title to hinuielf 
ig. human left ftom human free, 
usurper hia encroachraeut proud 
)t on man ; to God hiit tower intends 
id defiance .- wTetched mail ! what food 
convey up thither, to Buntain 
and hu nu»h army ; where thin air 
he clouds will pine his entrails grufS, 
nifh him of breath, if not of brt*ad ?" 
horn thus Michael. " Justly thou abhorr'st 
n, who on the quiet state of men 
mble brought, aflccting to subdue 
I liberty; yet know uitlial, 
ly original lapeic, true lilwrty 
which alwa>-8 with right reason dwells 
1. and from her hath no dividual being : 
in man obscured, or not olx^y'd, 
ately inordinate desires, 
tftart pasKions. catcii the government 
"oson ; and to ser>'itude reduce 

I then free. Thercibrc, 8inc« be permits 
himself unworthy powers to reign 
ec reason, God, in judgment just, 
% him from without to violent lords ; 
t as undeservedly enthral 
cvaid freedom : tyranny must be ; 

to the tyrant thereby no excuse, 
letimew nations will decline so low 
irtue, which in reason, tliat no wrong, 
cice, and some fatal cune aiuK>x'd, 
a them of their outward liberty ; 
iwaid lost : witness the irreverent son 
who built the ark ; who, for the shaino 
» hia fiither, heard this heavy cune, 

of Mtnanls, on his vicious race, 
ill this latter, as tho former world, 
td from bad to worse ; till God at lastr 
d with their iniquities, withdraw 
sencc from among them, and avert 
ly eyes ; resolving from thenceforth 
e them to their own polluted ways ; 
« peculiar nation to select 

II the rest, of whom to be invok'd, 
n fiom one faithful man to spring : 
I tliis side Euphrates yet residing, 
p in idol-wonhip : O, that men 
thou believe ?) should be so stupid grown, 
yet the patriarch liv'd. who Vap'd the flood, 
jisake the living (sod, and full 
rship their own work in wooil and stone 
U ! Yet him God the Moot High vouchsafes 

by vision, from his father's house, 
idred, and fiilse gods, into a land 
he will show him ; and from him will raise 
ity nation ; and upon him shower 
ledictkm so, that in his seed 
ions shall be blest : he straight obeys ; 
owing to what land, yet finn behevcs : 
im. bat thou canst not, with wlut faith 
9m his gods, his friends, and native soil. 
i^haldBa, pHBpg now the ford 

15 



To Ilarnn ; afVer him a cumbmus train 
Of IierdH and flocks, and nimienniH servitude ; 
Not wan<iering poor, but trufting all his wealth 
Willi Cud, who call'd him, in a land unknown. 
( 'aiuian ho now attains ; I see his tents 
Piicli'd alx>ut Sechei|i, and the neighboring plain 
Of Morch : there by promims ho receives 
Gin to his progeny of all that land, 
Fnmi Ilaiuotli north wanl to the desert south ; 
(ThiiigK by their names I call, though yet unnam'd 
Frum Ilormon east to tho great western sea; 
Mount Hcnnon, yonder sea ; each place behold 
In proff)>ect, as I point them ; on the shoro 
Mount Cannel ; here, the doiiblc-founted stream, 
Jordan, true Urait ea8t\«-ard ; but liis sons 
Shall dwell to ^^nir. that long ridge of hills. 
This ptmdcr, that all nations of the Karth 
Shall in IiLm seed be blessed : by that seed 
Ih meant thy great Deliverer, who shall bruiso 
The serpent's head ; whereof to thee anon 
Plninlicr shall ha reveol'd. This patriarch blest. 
Whom fhitliful Abraham due time shall coll, 
A son, and of liis son a grand-child, leaves ; 
Like him in faitli, in wisdom, and renown : 
TIk.> grand-cldld, with twelve sons increased, departs 
From Canaan, to a land hereafler calVd 
Kgypl, divided by the river Nile ; 
See where it flows, disgorging at seven mouths 
Into the sea : to sojourn in tliat land 
Ho comes, invited by a yuimger son 
In time of dearth ; a son, whose u*orthy deeds 
Ilai!*e him to be the second in that realm 
Of Pharaoh : there he dies, and leaves his race 
(Growing into a nation ; and, now grown, 
SusjHKled to a se(iuent king, who seeks 
To stop their overgrowth, as inmate guests [slaves 
Too numerous ; whence of guesiis he makes them 
Inliospitably. and kills their uifant males .- 
Till by two brethren, (these two brethren call 
.MoHCA and Aaron.) sent from God to claim 
HiM (icople from enthralment, they return 
With glory, and s(K>il, back to their promis'd land. 
But first, tho lawless tyrant, who denies 
To know their God. or message to recard. 
Must 1)0 compell'd l)y signs and judgments dire ; 
To bIo(Hl unshed the rivers mufit be tum'd ; 
Frogs, lice, and flics, must all his palace fill 
With loth'd intrusion, and fill all the land ; 
His cattle must of rot and murrain die; 
BoichoM and blains must all his flofh embow. 
And all his ptnjple ; thunder mix'd with hail, 
llnil mix'd with fire, must rend the Egyptian sky. 
And wheel on the Karth. devouring where it rolls; 
W^hat it devours not, herb, or fruit, or grain. 
A dark.*H>me cloud of locusts swarming down 
Must eat, and on tlie ground leave notliing green ; 
Darkness must overslmdow all his bowids. 
Palinble darkness, and blot out three days ; 
liasty with one midnight-stroke, all the first-bom 
Of Eg>'pt must lie dead. Thus with ten wounds 
Tho river-dragon taro'd at length submits 
7^o let his sojourners dejMirt, and oflt 
Humbles his sinbbom heart ; but still, as ice 
More hardened af>er thaw ; till, in his rage 
Pursuing whom he late ditmiissM, the sea 
Swallows him with his host ; but them lets pass. 
As on dry land, between t\\x» crystal walls; 
AwM by the rod of Moees ho to stand 
j Divided, till his rescued gain their fthot« . 
I Such wondrous power God lo Vu& «aixvv vi'^XcoA* 
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THioiJi^h pre8«>nt in his angel ; avIio sliail go 
JSeiurc thvin in o cloud, anil pillar of fire ; 
By day a cloud, by night a pillar of fire ; 
To guido them in their journey, and remove 
Behind them, wliile the obdurate king punues: 
All night ho will puraue ; but his approach 
Darkncsji defends between till morning watch ; 
Then through the fiery pillar, and the cloud, 
God looking forth will trouble all his host, 
And craze their chariot-u heels: when by command 
Mosea once more Iiis potent rod extends 
Over the sea ; the sea his md obc}'s ; 
On their embattled ranks the waves return, 
And overwhelm their war : the race elect 
Safe lowanls Canaun from the shore advance 
Through the wild desert, not the readiest way ; 
Lest, entering on the Canaanitc alarm'd, 
War terrify them inexpert, and fear 
Return them Inck to Kgypt. choosing rather 
Inglorious life with servitude ; lor life 
To noble and ignoble is more sweet 
Unlrain'd in armfi, where nuthness leads not on. 
This also shall they gain by their delay 
In the wide wildenieiiis : there they shall fbimd 
Their government, and their great senate clioose 
Through the twelve tribes, to rule by lawn ordain'd : 
God from the mount of Sinai, whose grey top 
Shall tremble, he descending, will himself 
In thunder, lightning, and loud trumpets' sound, 
Ordain them laws ; part, such as appertain 
To civil justice ; part, religious rites 
Of sacrifice ; informing them, by types 
And shadows, of that dcstin*d Seed to bruise 
The serpent, by what means he shall achieve 
Mankind's deliverance. But the voice of God 
To mortal ear is dreadful : tliey beseech 
That Moses might report to them his will, 
And terror cease ; he grants what they besought, 
Instructeil that to God is no occesm 
Without mediator, whoso high office now 
Moses in figure bears ; to introduce 
One greater, of whose day he shall foretell. 
And all the prophets in their age the times 
Of great Messiah shall sing. Thus, laws and rights 
Rstablish'd, such delight hath God in men 
Obedient to his will, that he vouchsafes 
Among them to set up his tabernacle ; 
The Holy One with mortal men to dwell : 
By his prescript a sanctuary is fram'd 
Of cedar, overlaid with gold ; therein 
An ark, and in the ark his testimmiy. 
The records of hn covenant ; over these 
A merc\'-«eat of gold, between the wings 
Of two bright cherubim ; before him bum 
Seven lamps as in a sodiac representing 
Tlic heavenly fires ; over the tent a cloud 
Shall rest by day. a fiery gleam by night ; 
Save when they journey, and at length they come. 
Conducted by his angel, to the land 
Promis'd to Abraham and his seed :^the rest 
Were long to tell ; how many battles fought ; 
How many kings destroy'd ; and kingdoms won ; 
Or how the Sun shall in mid Heaven stand still 
A day entire, and night's due course adjourn, 
Man's voice commanding, * Sun. in Gibeon stand ; 
And thou. Moon, in the vale of Aialon, 
Till Israel overcome !' So coll the third 
From Abraham, son of Isaac; and from him 
Ilis whole descent, who thus shall Canaan win." 
Here Adam inlerpoB'd. " O tent ftom Heaven. 



Knlightcncr of my darkness, gracious thing* 
Thou ha.«t rcvcal'd ; those chiefly, which concen 
Just Abraham and hu seed : now first I find 
Mine eyes tnic-opcning. and my heart much eat 
Erc'while {>crplcx'd with thoughts, what would 

come 
Of mn and all mankind : but now I see 
His day, in whom all nations shall bo blest ; 
Favor unmerited by mc, who sought 
Forbidden knowletlge by fiirbidden means. 
This yet I apprehend not, why to those 
Among whom God will deign to dwell on Earth 
So many and so \'arious laws are given. 
So many laws argue so many sins 
Among them ; how can God with such reidde T 
To whom thus Michael. " Doubt not but that i 
Will reign among them, as of thee begot ; 
And therefore was law given tlieni, to e\ ince 
Their natural pravity. by stirring up 
Sin against law to fight : that when the>' see 
Law can discover sin, but not remove. 
Save by those shadowy expiations weak, 
Tlie blood of bulls and goats, they may conclude 
Some blood more precbus must be paid for man ; 
Just for unjust; that in such righteousness 
Tu them by faith imputed, they may find 
Justification towards God, and peace 
Of coiiHcicnce ; which the law by ceremonies 
Cannot appease : nor man the moral part 
Perform ; and, not performing, cannot live. 
So law appears imperfect ; and but given 
With purpose to resign them, in full time, 
l^p to a better covenant; disciplin'd 
From shadowy types to truth { from flesh to spin 
From imposition of strict laws to free 
Acceptance of large grace ; from 8er\ ile feor 
To filial : works of law to works of faith. 
And tliercfore shall not Moses, though of God 
Highly belov'd, being but the minister 
Of law, hiti people into Canaan lead ; 
But Joshua, whom the Gentiles Jesus call. 
His name and oflice bearing, who shall quell 
The adversary-serpent, and bring back 
Through the worid's wilderness long-wander'd m 
Safe to eternal Paradise of rest 
Meanwhile they, in their earthly Canaan plac'd. 
Long time shall dwell and prosper, but when sm 
NatiMial interrupt their puUic peace. 
Provoking God to raise them enemies; 
From whom as ofl he saves them penitent 
By judges first, then under kings ; of whom 
The second, both for piety renowTi'd 
And puissant deeds, a pnnnise shall receive 
Irrevocable, that his regal throne 
For ever shall endure ; the like shall sing 
All prophesy, that of the royal stock 
Of David (so I name this king) shall rise 
A Son, the woman's seed to thee foretold. 
Foretold to Abraham, as in whom shall trust 
All nations ; and to kings foretold, of kings 
The last ; for of his reign shall be no end. 
But fint, a long succession must ensue ; 
And his next son. for wealth and wisdom ftmU 
The clouded ark of God, till then in tenti 
Wandering, shall in a glorious temple cmhrins^ 
Such follow him, as shall be register'd 
Part good, part bad : of bad the longer scroll ; 
Whose foul idolatries, and other faults 
Heap'd to the popular sum, will so incense 
God, as lo leave them, and expose their land, 
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:y. his temple, and hk Iioly ark, 
hi* mitred thini^ a sconi and prey 
priHid city, whfm* high w-qIIm thou Miw'st 
:»Dfiipi<m ; Babylon thence rnll'd. 
I captivity he Ids them dwell 
^e of wventy yeare ; then brings them back, 
tering merry, and his covenant sworn 
d. stabliMh'd as the days of Heaven, 
from liabylon by leave of kings 
rds, whom God dispos'd, tlic house of God 
«t re-edify ; and for a while 
estate live moderate; till grown 
h and mnltilnde, factious they grow : 
among the priests dissension springs, 
Q attend the altar, and should most 
•r peace : their strife pollution brings 
e temple itself: at last they seize 
ptre, and regard not David's sons ; 
>e it to a stranger, that the true 
i king Messiah might In; bom 
r his right ; yet at his birth a star, 
before in Heaven, proclaims him come ; 
des the ensteni sages, who inquire 
p. to offer incense, myrrh, and gold : 
e of birth a solemn angel tells 
le shepherds, keefMng watch by night ; 
idly thither haste, and by a quire 
Iron'd angels hear his carol sung, 
is Ids mother, but his sire 
k'er of the Most High : ho shall ascend 
me hereditary, and bound his reign 
irth*s wide bounds, liis glory with tlie Hea- 
vens." 
■as'd, discerning Adam with such joy 
;'d. OS had like grief been dew'd in tears, 
the vent i»f words ; which these he brealh'd. 
tiphet of glad tidings, finisher 
Mt hope ! now clear I understand 
I my steadiest tlioughts have seorch'd in vain ; 
T great Expectation should be call'd 
d of woman : virgin mother, hail, 
the love of Heaven ; yet from my loins 
talt proceed, and frinn thy womb the Son 
Most High ; so God with man unites. 
DUst tlic serpent now his capital bruise 
nith mortal pain : say where and when 
!ht, what stroke sliall bruise the victor's heel." 
horn thus Michael. " Dream not of their fight, 
duel, or the local wounds 
I or heel : not therefore joins the Son 
d to gmlhcad, with more strength to foil 
•my ; nor so is overcome 
khuse fall from Heaven, a deadlier bruise, 
1, not to give thee thy death's wound : 
he, who comes thy Savior, shall recure, 
destroying Satan, but his works 
and in thy seed : nor can this be 
fulfilling that which Ihou di<lst wont, 
ice to the law of God. impos'd 
ilty of death, and suffering death ; 
lalty to thy transgression due, 
e to theirs which out of thine will grow : 
can high Justice rest appaid. 
r of Ciod exact he shall fulfil 
obedience and Ijy love, though love 
iilfil the law; thy pimishment 
1 endure, b>' coming in the flesh 
proachful lifr, ami rurwed death ; 
niog life to all who shall believe 



In his redcmpLion ; and that his obedience, 

Iin])Uled, Iwcouies their's by ibiili; his mcrita 

Ti) Have them, not llifir own. thou<!h legal, works. 

For this he slmll live ImlcHl, Im^ blasphc'in'd, 

Siz'd on by force, juilg'd, und to death rK>ndcmn'd 

A Hhameful and nrHMirs'd. iiail'd to tlie crura 

Ry his own nation ; slain fur bringing life : 

liut to the cross he nails tliy enemies. 

The law that is against llicto, and the sins 

Of all mankind with him there* crucified, 

\over to hurt them more who rightly trust 

In tliis his satisfaction : so he dies. 

But soon revives; Death over hiin no ]iowf'r 

Shall long usurp : ere the third dawning light 

Ketum. the stars of morn Khali see him riM 

Out of his grave, fresh as the dawning light, 

Thy rnnsom paid, which man from dtiaih nKleems, 

His death for man. as many as (ifler'd life 

Meplecl nf>t, and the Ix^nefil cmbnice 

By faith not void of works: this Kixlliko act 

Annuls thy doom, the death thou shouldrjt have died, 

In sin for ever lost fnmi life ; this act 

Shall bruise the head r>f Satan, crush his fetrrmglli, 

Defcatino; Sin and Death, his two main arms ; 

And fix fur dee^xT in his bond ih<'ir stings 

Than temporal death shall bruise the victor's heel, 

Or theirs whom he rrdeeuis ; a death, like sleep, 

A gentle wafting to immortal life. 

Nor afler resurrection sliall he stay 

Txinger on Karth, than certain times to appear 

To his disciples, men who in his life 

Still follow'd him : to ihcui sliall leave in charge 

To teach all nations what of him they leam'd 

And his salvation ; them who shall Ix'lievo 

Baptizing in the jmiflueiit Htrcam, the sign 

Of washing thom from guilt of sin to life 

Pure, and in mind prejwr'd, if w» befall, 

For death, like that which the Redeemer died. 

All nations they shall teach ; for. from tliat day. 

Not only to the sons of Abraham's loins 

Salvation shall be preach'd, but to the sons 

Of Abraluun's faith wherever through the world ; 

So in his seed all nations shall 1)0 blest. 

Then to the Heaven of Heavens he shall ascend 

With victory triumpliing through the air 

Over his foes and tiiinc ; tliero shall surprise 

I'he serpent, prince of air, and drag in cliains 

Through all his realm, and there confounded leave ; 

'i'hen enter into glory, and resume 

His seat at (lod's ripht hand, exalted high 

AliQve all names in Heaven ; and thence shall come, 

When this world's dissolution shall be ripe, 

With glory and power to judge both quick and dead; 

To judge the unfaithful dead, but to reward 

His faitiifuU and receive them into bliss. 

WHiether in Heaven or Karth ; for then the Earth 

Shall all be Paradise, far happier place 

Than this of Eden, and &r happier dayu.** 

So spake the archangel Michael ; then pans'd, 
As at the world's great period ; and our siro. 
Replete with joy and wonder, thus replied. 

" O Goodness infinite ! Goodness immense ! 
That all this good of evil shall produce. 
And evil turn to good ; more wonderful 
Than that which by creation first bniught ftJrth 
Light out of darkness ! Full of doubt I stand. 
Whether I should rei¥»nt me now of sin 
Ry me done, and ocrasion'd ; or rejiiice 
Much more, that much more gixsl thereof H\vidl«\Rvcsi^x 
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To God more glory, inoro good-will lo men 
From Godt and over wrath grace ehnll abound. 
But say, if our DelivertT up to Heaven 
MuBt reaficend, what will betide the few 
HiH faithful, \ei\ among the unfaithful herd. 
The enemiet) of truth f Who then shall guido 
His people, who defend 7 Will they not deal 
Worse with his fullowcrB than with him they dealt ?" 
** Be sure they will," said the angel ; ** but from 
Heaven 
IFe to liifl own a Comforter will send. 
The promise of the Father, who shall dwell 
His Spirit within them ; and the law of faith. 
Working througii love, upon their hearts slmll write. 
To guide them in all truth : and also arm 
With spiritual armor, able to resist 
Satan's aitsaults, and (luench his fiery darts ; 
Wliat man can do agaiast them, not afraid. 
Though to the <Ieath; against such cniellies 
With inward consolations recompens'd. 
And of\ supi)orte<l so as kIuiII anuusc 
Their proudi*st persecutors ; for the Spirit, 
Pour'd first on his Apostles, whom ho sends 
To evangelize the nations, then on all 
Baptiz'd, shall them witli wondrous gifls endue 
To speak all tonguoi<, and do all miracles. 
As did their Lord l)eibre them. Thus they win 
Great nuniben of each nation to receive 
With joy the tidings brought from Heaven : at length 
Their ministry pi^rfbrm'd, and race well run. 
Their doctrine aud their story written lef\. 
They die ; but in ilieir nK)m, as they forewarn, 
W^ilves shall succeed for teachers, grievous wolves. 
Who all the sacred mysteries of Heaven 
To their own vile advantages shall turn 
Of lucre and ambition ; and the truth 
With superstitions and traditions taint, 
Lcfl only in those written records pure. 
Though not but by the Spirit understood. 
Then shall they seek to avail themselves of names, 
Places, and titles, and with these to join 
Secular power ; though feigning still to act 
By spiritual, to themselves ap[)ropriating 
The Spirit of God. promis'd alike, and given 
To all Iwlievers ; and, from that pretence, 
Spiritual laws by carnal power shall force 
(Xi every conscience ; luu's which none shall find 
Lefl them enroird, or wluit the spirit within 
Shall on the heart engrave. What will tliey then 
But force the Sfiirit of grace itself, and bind 
His consort Liberty ? what, but unbuild 
His living temples, built by fliith to stand. 
Their own faith, not another's ? for, on Earth, 
Who against fiiith and conscience can be heard 
In&llibie t yet many will presume : 
Whence hea\y persecution shall arise 
On all, who in the wonhip persevere 
Of spirit and truth ; the rest, far greater part. 
Will deem in outward rites and sixrious forms 
Religion satisfied ; Trutli shall retire 
Bestuck with slanderous darts, and works of faith 
Rarely bo found : so sliall the world go on, 
To gfxxl malignant, to bad men benign ; 
Under her own weight groaning ; till the day 
Appear of respiration to the just. 
And vengeance to the wicked, at return 
Of him HO lately ]>romis'd to thy aid. 
The woman's Seed ; obscurely then foretold. 
Now amplier known thy Savior and thy Lonl ; 
LaMt, in the clouds, from Hea^-en lo lie revcal'd 



in glory of the Father, to diaiolvc 
Satan with his per\'ened world ; then raise 
From tlie conflagrant mass, purg'd and refin'd. 
New Heavens, new Earth, ages of endless date. 
Founded in righteousness, and peace, and love ; 
To bring forth fruits, joy, and eternal blisH." 

He ended ; and thus Adam last replied. 
** How soon hath thy pretliction, seer blest. 
Measured this transient world, the race of time, 
I'ill time stand fix'd ! Beyond is all abyw. 
Eternity, whose end no eye can reaclL 
Greatly instructed I shall hence de^wrt ; 
Greatly in peace of thought ; and have my fill 
Of knowledge what this vessel can contain ; 
Beyond wliicli v,ia my folly to aspire. 
Hencefbrtli I learn, that to obey is best. 
And love with fear the only God ; to u-alk 
As in his presence ; ever to observe 
His providence ; and on him sole depend. 
Merciful over all liis works, with good 
Still overcoming evil, and by small 
AccompliKhing great things, hy things deem'd wttk 
Subverting worldly strong, and worldly wise 
By simply meek : that suffering for truth's sake 
Is f()rtitudc to highest victory. 
And, to tlie fhithfid, death, the gate of life ; 
Taught this b)' his example, whom I now 
Acknowledge my Redeemer ever blest." 

To whom thus also the angel last replied. 
" This having leam'd, thou hast attain'd the ram 
Of wisdom ; ho{ie no higher, though all tlie slam 
Thou knew'st by name, and all the ethereal poiaen^ 
All secrets of the deep, all Nalur(>'H workii. 
Or works of God in Heaven, air. earth, or sea. 
And all the riches of this vix>rld enjoy'dst. 
And all the rule, one empire ; only odd 
Deeds to thy knowledge answerable ; add faith. 
Add virtue, patience, temperance ; add love, 
By name to come call'd cJuurity, the soul 
Of all the rest .- then wilt thou not be loth 
To leave this Paradise, but shall possess 
A Paradise within thee, happier fbr^ — 
Let us descend now therefore from this top 
Of speculation ; for the hour precise 
Exacts our parting hence ; and see ! the guanl*. 
By me encamp'd on yonder hill, expect 
Their motion ; at whose front a flaming swwdi 
In signal of remove, waves fiercely round : 
We may no longer stay : go, waken Eve ; 
Her also I with gentle dreams have calm'd 
Portending good, and all her spirits compos'd 
To meek submiBsion : thou, at season tit, 
Let her with thee portake what thou hast heard % 
Chiefly, what may concern her faith to know. 
The great deliverance by her seed to come 
(For by the woman's seed) on all mankind : 
That ye may live, which will be many days, 
Both in one faith unanimous, though sad. 
With cause for evils post ; yet much more cheei^d 
With meditation on the happy end.** 

He ended, and they both descend the hill ; 
Descended, Adam to the bower, where Eve 
Lay sleeping, ran before : but found her wak'd ; 
And thus with words not sad she him receiv'd. 

" Whence thou retum'st, euid whither went'rt, I 
know; 
For God is also in sleep ; and dreams adviae. 
Which he faath sent propitious, some great good 
Presaging, since with sorrow and heart's diirtresi 
Wearied I fell asleep : but now leiMl on ; 
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delay ; with thee to go, 
?re ; without thoc here to stay, 
ice imviilling ; thou to me 
^ under Heaven, all places thou, 
r wilful crime art bamsh'd hence. 
' cumolation yet aecuro 
c« ; though all by me is lost, 
I imworthy am vouchsofd, 
;>romifl'd Seed shall all rosiore.** 
our mother Eve ; and Adam heard 
i, but anvwer'd not : for now, too nigh 
gel stood ; and from the other hill 
d station, all in bright army 
im descended ; on the ground 
corous, as evening mist 
I river o'er the morish glides, 
I ground fast at the laborer's heel, 
returning. High in front advanc'd 
ih'd sword of God befi>re them blaz'd, 
comet ; which with torrid heat, 
IS the Libsran air adust, 
.rch tlmt temperate clime ; whereat 
nd the liosteniug angel caught 
ig parents, and to the eastern gate 
irect, and down the cliff as fast 
M'ted plain ; then disappcar'd. 
ig back, all the eastern side beheld 
, so late their happy scat, 

by that flaming brand ; the gate 
ful faces throng'd, and fiery arms : 
il tears they dropt,but wip'd them soon; 
VBM all before them, whore to choose 
o£ rest, and Providence their guide : 
in hand, with wandering steps and slow, 
len took their solitary way. 



RADISE REGAINED. 

JSOOK I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

t proposed. Invocation of the Holy 
"he poem opens with John baptizing at 
Jordan. Jesus coming there is baptized ; 
»ted, by the descent of the Holy Ghost, 
voice from Heaven, to be the Son of 
tan, who is present, upon this immedi- 
up into the regions of the air : where, 
g his infernal council, he acquaints 
Il his apprehensions that Jesus is that 
le Woman, destined to destroy all their 
id points out to them the immediate 
3f bringing the matter to proof, and of 
;, by snares and fraud, to counteract 
t the person, from whom they have so 
read. This office he offen himself to 
; and, his offer being accepted, sets out 
erprise.'^In the mean time God, in the 
»f holy angels, declares that he has given 
n to be tempted by Satan ; but foretells 
emptcr shall be completely defeated by 
m which the angels sing a h3rmn of 
Jesus is led up by the Spirit into the 
I, while he is meditating on the com- 
it of his groat office of Savior of man- 



kind. Pursuing his meditations he narrates, in 
a soliloquy, what divine and philanthropic im- 
pulses he had felt from his early youth, and how 
his mother Mary, on perceiving thette disipositions 
in him, had acquainted him with the circumstances 
of his birtli, and informe<l him that he was no 
less a person than the Son of God ; to which he 
adds what liis ov^n inquiries and reflections had 
supplied in confirmation of this great truth, and 
particularly dwells on the recent attestation of it 
at the river Jordan. Our Lord passes forty days, 
fasting, in the wilderness, where the i^ild beasts 
become mild and harmless in his presence. Satan 
now appears under the form of an old peasant ; 
and enters into discourse with our Lord, wonder- 
ing what could have brought him alone into so 
dai^rous a place, and at the same time professing 
to recognize him for the person lately acknow- 
ledged by John, at the river Jordan, to be the Son 
of God. Jesus briefly replies. Satan rejoina 
with a description of the difficulty of supporting 
life in the wilderness ; and entreats Jesus, if he 
be really the Son of God, to manifest his divine 
power, by changing some of the stones into bread. 
Jesus reproves him, and at the same time telb 
him that he knows who he is. Satan instantly 
avows himself, end offers an artful apology fbr 
himself and his conduct Our blessed Lord se- 
verely reprimands him, and refutes every part of 
his justification. Satan, uith much semblance 
of humility, still endeavors to justify himself; 
and, professing his admiration of Jesus and hb 
regard fi>r virtue, requests to be permitted at a 
future time to hear more of liis conversation ; but 
is answered, that this must be as he shall find per- 
mission from above Satan then disappears, and 
the book dotes with a short description of night 
coming on in the desert 

I, WHO erewhilo the happy garden sung 
By one man's disobedience lost, now sing 
Recover'd Paradise to all mankind. 
By one man's firm obedience fully tried 
Through all temptation, and the tempter foil'd 
In all his wiles, defeated and repuls'd. 
And Kden rais'd in the waste wilderness. 

Thou Spirit, who ledd'st this glorious eremite 
Into the desert his victorious field. 
Against the spiritual foe, and brought'st him thenoe 
By proof the undoubted Son of God, inspire. 
As thou art wont my prompted song, else mute. 
And bear through height or depth of Nature's 

bounds, 
With prosperous wing full summ'd, to tell of deeds 
Above heroic, though in secret done. 
And unrecorded Icfl through many on age ; 
Worthy to have not remaiii'd so long unsung. 

Now had the great proclaimer, with a \-oice 
More awful than the sound of trumpet, cried 
Repentance, and Heoveu's kingdom nigh at hand 
To all baptiz'd : to his great baptism flock'd 
With awe the regions round, and with thom came 
From Nazareth the son of Josci^ deeni'd 
To the flood Jordan ; came, as then obscure, 
Unmark'd, unknown ; but him the Baptist soon 
Descried, divinely wom'd, and witness bore 
As to his worthier, and would have resign'd 
To him his heavenly office ; nor was long 
His witness unconfirm'd : on him ba^i'd 
Heaven open'd, ond uv \iketvcm ot n ^s^« 
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Tlie S(Mrit dcscendcNl, while the Fnther*ti voice 
>*roni I leaven pronounc'd him hia hi>loved Schi. 
That heard the adversary, who, roving still 
About the world, at tlint afwcml)ly faiu'd 
Would not be last, and, with the voice divine 
IMigh thunder-struck, the exaltetl man, to whom 
Such high attest wan given, awhile sur^'ey'd 
With wonder ; tlien, with envy fraught and rage. 
Flies to his place, nor rests, but in mid air 
To council summons all his mighty pieera. 
Within thick clouds and dark ten-fold involv'd, 
A gloomy consistory ; and then amidst. 
With looks aghast and sad, he thus bespoke. 

** O ancient powers of air. and this wide wx>rld, 
(F'or much more willingly I mention air. 
This our old ronfjui'st, ihan remember Hell, 
Our liated habitation,) well ye know 
How many ages, as the yeani of men, 
This imi verse we have possess'd, and rul'd. 
In manner at our will, the affairs of Earth, 
Since Adam and his facile consort Kve 
Lost Paradise, deceiv'd by me; though since 
With dread attending when that futal wound 
Sliall be infli<'tcd by the seed of Kve 
Upon my head. Long the decriH's of Heaven 
Delay, for longest time to him is short ; 
And now, too soon for us, the circling hours 
This dreadiMl time have compa>»'d, wherein wo 
Must bide the stroke of that long-threatcn*d wound, 
(At least if so we can. and by the head 
Broken be not intended all our power 
To be infring'd, our freedom and our being 
In this fair empire won of Earth and airO 
For this ill news I bring, the woman's seed 
Destin'd to this, is late of woman born. 
His birth to our just fear gave no small c^iuso : 
But his growth now to youth's full flower, displaying 
All virtue, grace, and wisdom to achieve 
Things liighest, greatest multiplies my fear. 
Before him a great prophet, to proclaim 
His coming, is sent harbinger, who all 
Invites, and in the consecrated stream 
Pretends to wash off sin, and fit them, so 
Purified, to receive him pure, or rather 
To do him honor as their king : all come. 
And he himself among them was baptiz'd ; 
Not thence to be more pure, but to receive 
7*he testimony of Heaven, that who ho is 
Thenceforth the nations may not doubt ; I raw 
The prophet do him reverence ; on liim, rising 
Out of the water. Heaven above the clonds 
Unfold her crystal doors : thence on his head 
A (lerfect dove descend, (whate'er it meant,) 
And out of Heaven the sovran voice I heard, 
' This is my Son l>e1ov'd, in him am pleos'd.* 
His mother then is mortal, but his Sire 
He who obtains the monarchy of Heaven : 
And what will he not do to advance his Son? 
His first-begot we know, and sore have felt. 
When his fierce thunder drove us to the deep: 
Who this is we must leom, for Man ho seenu 
In all his lineaments, though in his face 
The glimpses of his Father's glory shine. 
Ye see our <langer on the utmost edge 
Of liazard, which admits no long debate, 
But must with something sudden be oppoa'd, 
(Not force, but well-couch'd fraud, well-woven 

snares.) 
Ere in the head <if nations he appear, 
TTteir king, iheir Jcoder, and supreme on Earth. 



r, when no other dunt, sole undertook 

The dismal expedition to find out 

And ruin Adam ; and the exploit peribrm'd 

Successfully : a calmer voyage now 

Will wafl mc ; and the way, found procpcrout ooee^ 

Induces l)est to hope of like success." 

He ended, and his words imprewion left 
Of much amazement to the infernal crew. 
Distracted, and surpris'd with deep dismay 
At these sad tidings ; but no time was then 
For long indulgence to their fears or grief; 
Unanimous they all commit the care 
And management of this main cnterpnsa 
To him, their great dictator, whose atiempC 
At first against mankind so well had thriv'd 
In Adam's overthrow, and led their march 
From Hell's deep-vaulted den to dwell in light. 
Regents, and potentates, and kings, yea gods, 
Of many a pleasant realm and province wide. 
So to the coast of Jordan he directs 
His easy steps, girded with snaky wiles, 
Wliere he might likeliest find this ncw-declar'd, 
This Man of men. attested Son of God. 
Temptation and all guile on him to try ; 
So to subvert whom he suspectcnl rais'd 
To end his reign on Earth, so long enjoy 'd : 
But, contrar)', imwecting he fulfiird 
The purpos'd council, preordain'd and fix'd. 
Of the Most High ; who. in full frequence brigbt 
Of angels, thus to Gabriel smiling spake. 

" Gabriel, this day by proof thou shalt behoM, 
Thou and all angels conversant on Earth 
With man or men's affairs, how I begin 
To verify that solemn message, late 
On which I sent thee to the virgin pure 
In Galilee, that she should bear a Son, 
Great in renown, and call'd the Son of God ; 
Then told'st her, doubting how these things couUbi 
To her a virgin, that on her should come 
The Holy Gliost, and the power of the Uigbcft 
O'ershadow her. This man, bom and now if 

grown. 
To show liim worthy of hii birth divine 
And high prediction, henceforl^ I expose 
To Satan ; let him tempt, and now away 
His utmost subtlety, because he boosts 
And x-aunts of his great cunning to the throng 
Of his apostacy : he might have learnt 
Less overweening, since he fail'd in Job, 
Wh(we constant i^erseverance overcame 
Wliate'er his cruel malice could invent 
He now shall know I can produce a roan, 
Of female seed, for abler to resist 
All his solicitations, and at length 
All his vast force, and drive him bock to Hell ; 
Winning, by conquest, what the first roan lost. 
By fallacy surpris'd. But first I mean 
To exercise him in the wildemeM ; 
Tliero he shall first lay down the rudiments 
Of his great warfare, ere I send him forth 
To conquer Sin and Death, the two grand fees. 
By humiliation and strong sufferance : 
His weakncM shall o'ercomo Satanic strength 
And all the world, and mass of sinful floih. 
That all the angels and ethereal powers, 
l^hey now, and men hereafter, may diiicem. 
From what consummate virtue I have cIiom 
This perfect man, by merit call'd my Son, 
To earn sah-ation for the mxm of men." 

So Bpako the Eternal Father, and all Heftvcn 
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iloud a space, then into hymiu 
, aiul in celential mcamirea mov'dt 

throne and Binging, while the liand 
the voice, and this the argument 

: and triumph to the Son of God, 

iiig Ilia great duel, not of amu, 

quish by wisdom hellish wiles I 

r knows the Son; therefore secure 

w filial virtue, though untried, 

latc'er may tempt, whate'cr seduce, 

iorrify, or undermine. 

e, all ye stratagems of IIcll, 

sh nuichinationis come to nought !" 

in Heaven their odes and \ igils tun*d : 

the Son of God, who yet some days 
(eihabara, where John baptiz'd, 
d much revolving in his breast, 
he mighty work he miglit begin 
to mankiiMl. and which uny ilrst 

godlike ofTice now mature, 
"th walk'd alone, the Spirit leading 
ep thoughts, the better to converse 
do, till, far from tmck of men, 
ilowing thought, and siep by step led on, 
now the bordering desert wild, 
dork bhades and rocks environed round, 
editations thus pursued. 

1 a multitude of thoughts at once 
in me swarm, while I consider 
within I feel myself, and hear 
without comes oAen to my can, 

vith my present state compar'd ! 
IS yet a child, no childish play 
pleasing ; all my mind was set 
earn and know, and thence to do 
I be public good ; myself I tliought 
t end, born to promote all truth, 
us things ; therefore, above my yean, 
' God I read, and found it sweet, 
r whole delight, and in it grew 
•riectkm, that, ere yet my age 
r*d tvkice six years, at our great feast 
• the tem|de, there to hear 
'fs of our law, and to propose 
t improve my knowledge or their own ; 
imir'd by all : yet this not all 
ny spirit aspir'd ; victorious deeds 
ny heart, heroic acta ; one while 
[■rael from the Roman yoke, 
bdue and quell, o'er all the Elarth, 
nco and proud tyrannic power, 
rere freed, and equity restored : 
more humane, more heavenly first 
f wofds to conquer willing hearts, 
persuasion do the work of fear ; 
try, and teach the erring soul, 
y misdoing, but unaware 
e stubborn only to subdue. 
ring thoughts my mother soon perceiving. 
It inncs cast forth, inly rejoic'd, 
I me apart, * High are thy thoughts, 
nourish them, and let them soar 
eight sacred virtue and true worth 
bem, though above example high ; 
M deeds express thy matchless sire, 
thou ait no son of mortal man ; 
*n esteem thee low of parentage, 
ia dw Eternal King who rules 
I and Earth, angeli and sons of men ; 
er fiom Ciod fimold thy binfa 



Conceiv'd in me a virgin ; he foretold. 

Thou shouldst be great, and sit on David's throne* 

And of tliy kingdum there ahould be no end. 

At thy nativity, a gloriouH quire 

Of angrl?, in tlic fioUlH of Bethlehem, sung 

To shephenlii, watching at their folds by night. 

And told them ihc Messiah now was bom. 

Where they might see him, and to thee they came. 

Directed to the manger where thou lay'st. 

For in the iim was lefl no better room : 

A star, not seen before, in Heaven appearing. 

Guided the wise men thither from the east. 

To honor thee with incense, myrrfi and gold ; 

Ry whoHc briglit course led on they found the place. 

Affirming it thy star, new-graven in Heaven, 

By which they know the king of Israel Ijom. 

Just Simeon and prophetic Aimo, warn'd 

By vision, found thee in tlie temple, and spake. 

Before the altar and the vested priest. 

Like things of thee to nil that present stood.*— 

This having Iteanl, straight I again revolv'd 

The law and prophetH, Kearching what was writ 

Concerning the Messiah, \o our scribes 

Known partly, and soon found, of whom they spake 

I am ; ihin chiefly, that my way must lie 

Through many a hard anuiy, even to the death, 

Kro I the pnnnis'd kingdom ran attain, 

Or work redemption for mankind, whose sins' 

Full weight must be transfcrr'd u(Km my head. 

Yet. neittier thus dishcarten'd or dismay 'd. 

The time prefix'd I waited ; when Ix^hold 

The R'iptist, (of whose birth I ofl bad heard. 

Mot knew by sight.) now come who was to como 

Before MesMiah, and his way prepare ! 

I, as all others, to his baptism came. 

Which I believ'd was from above ; but he 

Straight knew me, and with loudest voice proclaim'd 

Me him, (for it was shown him so from Heaven,) 

Me him, whose harbinger he was ; and first 

Refus'd on me his baptism to confer. 

As much his greater, and was hardly won : 

But, as I rose out of the laving stream, 

Heaven open'd her eternal doors, from whence 

The Spirit descended on me like a dove ; 

And lost, the sum of all, my Father's voice. 

Audibly heard from Heaven, pronoimc'd me his, 

' Me his beloved Son, in whom alone 

He was well pleas'd ; liy which I knew the time 

Now full, that I no more should live obscure. 

But openly begin, as best becomes 

The authority which I deriv'd from Heaven. 

And now by some strong motion I am led 

Into tliis wilderness, to what intent 

I learn not yet ; perhaps I need not know. 

For what concerns my knowledge God reveals." 

So spake our Morning-star, then in his rise. 
And, looking roimd, on every side l)eheld 
A pathless desert, dusk with horrid shades ; 
The way he came not having marii'd, return 
Was difficult, by hunum steps untrod ; 
And he still on was led, but with such thoughts 
Accompanied of things past and to come 
Jjodg'd in his breast, as well might recommend 
Such solitude before choicest so(*iely. 
Full forty da>'n he pass'd. whether on hill 
Sometimes, anon on shady vale, each night 
Under the cwert of some ancient oak. 
Or cedar, to defend him from the dew. 
Or harbor'd in one cave, is not reveal'd ; 
Nor tasted human food, noi Vi\m:{g&t ^«\v 
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Till those da>'B ended ; hunger'd then at lost 
Among Tvild beoHts : they at hin night grew mild. 
Nor sleeping him nor waking harm'd ; his walk 
The fiery serpent fled and noxious worm, 
The lion and fierce tiger glar'd aloof. 
But now an aged man in rural weeds, 
Following, as scem'd, tlie quest of some stray owe. 
Or withered sticks to gather, which might serve 
Against a winter's day, when winds blow keen, 
To warm him wet rctum'd from field at eve. 
He saw approach, who first with curious eye 
Penis'd him, then with words thus utter'd spake. 
** Sir, what ill chance liath brought thee to this 

place 
So fiir fnnn path or road of men, who pass 
In troop or caravan t for single none 
Durst over, who rctum'd. and dropt not hero 
His carcass, pin'd with hunger and with drought 
I ask the rather, and the more admire. 
For that to me thou seem'st the Man, whom late 
Our new baptizing prophet at the ford 
Of Jordan honor'd iw, and call'd thee Son 
Of God : I saw and heard, for we sometimes 
Who dwell this wild, ccMustraiu'd by want, come 

forth 
To town or village nigh, (nighest is far.) 
Where aught we hear, and curious are to hear, 
What hapiwns new ; fame also finds us out'* 

To whom the Son of God. *' Who brought me 

hither, 
Will bring me hence ; no other guide I seek." 

" By mimclc he may," rephed the swain ; 
" What other way I sec not ; for we hero 
Live on tough roots and stubs, to thirst inur*d 
More than the camel, and to drink go far, 
Men to much misery and hardship bom : 
But, if thou be the Son of God, command 
That out of these hard stones bo made thee bread, 
So shalt thou save thyself and us relieve 
With food, whereof we wTetched seldom taste." 

He ended, and the Son of God replied. 
'*Think'8t thou such force in bread? Is it not 

written, 
(For I discern thee other than thou seem'st) 
' Man lives not by bread only, but each word 
Proceeding from the mouth of God, w1h> fed 
Our fathers here with manna ?' in the mount 
Moses was forty days, nor eat nor drank ; 
And forty days Klijah, without food, 
Wander'd this barren waste : the same I now : 
Why dost thou then suggest to me distrust, 
Knowing who I am, as I know who thou artT' 
Whom thus answcr'd the arch-fiend, now undis- 

guis'd. 
" Tis trae I am that Spirit unfortunate, 
Who, leagu'd \\ ith millions more in rash revolt. 
Kept not my happy station, hut was driven 
With them from bliss to the bottomless deep. 
Yet to that hideous place not so confin'd 
By rigor unconni\'ing, but that of>. 
Leaving my dolorous prison, I eryoy 
Large liberty to round this globe of earth. 
Or range in the air; nor from the Heaven of 

Heavens 
Hath he excluded my resort sometimes. 
I cane among the sons of God, when he 
Gave up into my hands Uziean Job 
To prove him, and illustrate his high worth ; 
And, when to all his angels he propos'd 
To draw the proud King Ahab into fraud 



That he might fall in Ramoth, they demarnng, 
I undertook that office, and the tongues 
Of all his flattering prophets glibb'd with lies 
To his destruction, as I had in charge ; 
For what he bids I da Though I have lost 
Much lustre of my native brightness, lost 
To be bolov'd of God, I have not lost 
To love, at least contemi^te and admire. 
What I see excellent in good, or fiiir. 
Or virtuous ; I should so have lost all sense : 
What can then be less in me than desire 
To see thee and approach thee, whom I know 
Declared the Son of God, to hear attent 
Thy wisdom, and behold thy godlike deeds ? 
Men generally think me much a foe 
To all mankind : why should I ? they to me 
Never did wrong or \nolence ; by them 
I lo8t not what I lovt, rather l^ them 
I gnin'd what I have gained, and with them dweQ, 
Coi>artner in these regions of the world. 
If not disposer; lend them oft my aid, 
OA my advice by presages and signs. 
And answers, oracles, portents, and dreams, 
Wliercby they may direct their future life- 
Envy they say excites me, thus to gain 
Companions of my misery and woe. 
At first it may be ; but, long since with wxw 
Nearer acquainted, now I feel, by proof. 
That fellowship in pain divides not smart. 
Nor lightens aught each man's peculiar load. 
Small consolation then, were man adjoin'd : 
This wounds me most, (what can it less t) that 3ta 
Man fall'n shall be rcstor'd, I never more." 
To whom our Savior sternly thus replied. 
" Deservedly rhou gricv'st, compoe'd of lies 
From the beginning, and in lies wilt end ; 
Who boost'st release from Hell, and leave to cone 
Into the Heaven of Heavens : thou com'it indeed 
As a poor miserable captive tliiall 
Comes to the place where he before had sat 
Among the prime in splendor, now dcpos'd. 
Ejected, emptied, gaz'd, unpitied, slmun'd, 
A spectacle of ruin, or of scorn. 
To all the host of Heaven : the happy place 
Imparts to thee no happiness, no joy. 
Rather inflames thy torment : representing 
Lost bliss, to thee no more communicable. 
So never more in Hell than when in Heaven. 
But thou art serviceable to Heaven's King. 
Wilt tliou impute to obedience what thy fear 
Extorts, or pleasure to do ill excites ? 
Wliat but tiiy malice mov'd thee to misdeem 
Of righteoiiM Job, then cmelly to afflict him 
With all inflictions f but his patience wxhl 
The other ser\-ice was thy chosen task. 
To be a liar in four hundred mouths; 
For Ijring is thy sustenance, thy food. 
Yet thou pretend'st to tnith ; all oracles 
By thee are given, ainl what confeas'd mcwe true 
Among the nations 7 that hath been thy craft, 
By mixing somewhat true to vent more lies. 
But what have been thy answer^ what but daii. 
Ambiguous, and with double sense deluding. 
Which they who ask'd have seldom undersfonl. 
And not well understood as good not known ? 
Who ever by consulting at thy shrine 
Rctum'd the wiser, or the more instruct. 
To fly or follow what couccm'd him moat. 
And run not sooner to his fatal snare ? 
For God hath justly given the iiBiiom up 
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i; jnally, smco they fell 
: but, when his purpose is 
iMn to declare his pnn-idenco 
>t known, whence hast thou then thy truth, 
lim. or his angels president 
forince. who, themselves disdaining 
ch thy temples, give thee in command 
he smallest tittle, thou shalt say 
xren ? Thou, with trembling ftar, 
awning parasite, ohey'st : 
lyself ascrib'st the truth foretold. 
ly glory shall be soon retrench'd ; 
bait thou by oracling abuse 
les ; henceforth oracles are ceos'd, 
no more with pomp and sacrifice 
iquir'd at Delphos, or elaowhore; 
I yain, for they shall find thee mute. 
Qow sent his living oracle 
t>rld to teach his final will, 

his Spirit of Truth henceforth to dwell 
earts, an inward oracle 
th requisite for m«n to know." 
e our Savior, but the subtle fiend, 
ily stung with anger and disdain, 
d, and this answer smooth retum*d. 
thou hast insisted on rebuke, 

me with hard doings, which not will 
,' hath wrested from me. Where 
St thou find one miserable, 
nforc'd (^-times to port from truth, 
itand him more in stead to lie, 
naay, feign, flatter, or abjure ? 
irt pku;'d above me, thou art Lord ; 

I can, and must submissr endure, 
reprooC and glad to 'scape so quit 
iie ways of Truth, and rough to walk, 
1 Che tongue disconni'd, pleasing to the ear, 
Ae as sylvan pipe or song ; 
ider then if I delight to hear 
m fiom thy mouth ? Most men admire 
lo fi^w not her lore : permit mo 
lee n^en I come, (since no man comes,) 
It least, though I despair to attain. 
>r. who is holy, wise, and pure, 
i hypocrite or atheous jniest 
lis sacred courts, and minister 
altar, handling holy things, 
r vowii^ ; and vouchsaf *d his voice 
n reprobajtc, a prophet yet 
Jiadain not such access to me." 
m our Savior, with unaltered brow : 
ling hidier, though I know thy scope, 
or forbid : do as thou find'st 
1 from above ; thou canst not more." 
ed not : and Satan, bowing low 
lissimulation, disappeared 
sir diflfus'd : for now began 
h. her sullen wings to double-nhade 
t ; fowb in their clay-nests were couch'd ; 
wild beaito came forth the woods to room. 
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plea of Jesus, uneasy at his long absence, 
vDoopft themselves concerning it Mary 
•m real to her maternal aniiety : in the 
16 



cxpretftiioii of which she recapitulates many cir- 
cumstances rcfipecting the birth and early life of 
her sun. — Satan again meets his infernal council, 
reports the bod success of his first temptation of 
our blessed Lord, and calls upon them for counsel 
and assistance. Belial proposes the tempting of 
Jesus with women. Satan rebukes Belial for his 
dissolutenc^ss, charging on him all the profligacy 
of that kind ascribed by the poets to the heathen 
gods, and rejects his proposal as in no respect 
Ukely to succeed. Satan then suggests other 
modes of temptation, particularly proposing to 
avail himself of the circumstance of our Lord's 
hungering ; and, taking a band of chosen spirits 
with him, returns to resume his enterprise. — Jesus 
hungers in the desert. — ISight comes on; tlie 
manner in which our Savior passes the night is 
described. — Morning advances. — Satan again ap- 
pears to Jesus, and, af^er expressing wonder that 
ho should bo so entirely neglected in the wilder- 
ness, where of here had been miraculously fed, 
tempts him with a sumptuous Iranquet of the 
most luxurious kind. This he rejects, and the 
banquet vanishes. — Satan, finding our Lonl not 
to be assailed on the ground of appetite, tempts 
him again by offering him riches, as the means of 
acquiring power: this Jesus also rejects, produ- 
cing many instances of great actions performed 
by persons under virtuous poverty, and specifying 
the danger of riches, and the cares and pains in- 
separable from power and greatness. 

Meanwhile the new-baptized, who yet remained 
At Jordan wiih the Baptist, and had seen 
Ilim whom they heaitl so late expressly call'd 
Jesus Mcftsiah, Son of God declor'd. 
And on that high authority had believ'd. 
And with him lalk'd, and with him lodg'd ; I mean 
Andrew and Simon, famous aflcr known, 
Witli others, though in Holy Writ not nam\l ; 
Now missing him, their joy so lately found, 
(So lately found and so abruptly gone.) 
Began to doubt, and doubted many days. 
And, as the days increased, incrcas'd their doubt. 
Sometimes they thought he might be only shown. 
And for a time caught up to God, as once 
Moses was in the mount and missing long. 
And the great Thisbite, who on fiery wheels 
Rode up to Heaven, yet once again to come : 
Therefore, as those young prophets then with care 
Sought lost Elijah, so in each place these 
Nigh to Bethabara ; in Jericho 
The city of palms, i^Elnon, and Salem old, 
Maclurrus, ond each town or city wall'd 
On this side the brood lake (ienczaret. 
Or in Pcrroa; but retum'd in \-ain. 
Then on the bonk of Jordan, by a creek 
Where winds with rce<ls and osiers whispering play. 
Plain fishermen, (no greater men them call,) 
Close in a cottage low together got. 
Their imexpected loss and plaints outbreath'd. 
" Alas, from what high hope to what relapse 
Unlook'd-for are we fall'n ! our eyes beheld 
Messiah certainly now come, so long 
Expected of our fathers : we have heard 
His words, his wisdom full of grace and truth; 
Now, now, for sure, deliverance is at hand. 
The kingdom shall to Israel be restor'd ; 
Thus we rejoic'd, but soon our joy is tum'd 
Into perplexity and new amazie -. 

L 
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Yor whither is he gone, what accident 

llaih rapt him from ua ? will he now retire 

After appearance, and again prolong 

Our expectation ? God of Israel, 

Send thy Messiah forth, the time is come ; 

Behold the kings of the Earth, how they oppres 

Thy chosen ; to what height their power unjust 

They tiave exalted, and behind tliem cast 

AH fear of thee ; arise, and vindicate 

Thy glory ; free thy people from their yoke. 

But let us wait ; thus far he hath pcrform'd, 

Sent his anointed, and to us revealM him, 

By his great prophet, pointed at and shown 

In public, and with him we have convers'd ; 

Let us be glad of this, and all our fears 

Lay on his providence ; he will not fail, 

Nor will withdraw him now, nor will recall. 

Mock us with hin blest sight, then snatch him hence ; 

Soon we shall see our hope, our joy, return." 

Thi|s they, out of their plaints, now htape resume 
To find whom at the first they found unsought : 
But, to his mother Mary, when she saw 
Others rctum'd from baptism, not her son. 
Nor lefl at Jordan, tidings of him none, 
Within her breast though calm, her breast though 

pure. 
Motherly cares and fean got head, and rais'd 
Some troubled thoughts, which she in sighs thus clad. 

" O, what avails roe now that honor high 
To have conceived of God, or that salute, 
*' Hail highly fhvor'd among women blest !' 
While I to sorrows am no less advanc'd, 
And fears as eminent, above the lot 
Of other women, by the birth I bore ; 
In such a season bom. when scarce a shed 
Could be obtain'd to shelter him or me 
From the bleak air ; a stable was our warmth, 
A manger his ; yet soon cnfbrc'd to fly, 
Thence into Egypt, till the murderous king 
Were dead, who sought his life, and missing fUl'd 
With infant blood the streets of Bethlehem ; 
From Egypt home retum'd, in Nazareth 
Hath been our dwelling many years ; his lifb 
Private, unactive, calm, contemplative. 
Little suspicious to any king ; but now 
Full grown to man, acknowledged, as I hear. 
By John the Baptist, and in public shown. 
Son own'd from Heaven by his Father's voice, 
I look'd for some great change ; to honor? no. 
But trouble, as old Simeon plain foretold. 
That to the fall and rising he should bo 
Of many in Israel, and to a sign 
Spoken against, that throi^h my very soul 
A sM'ord shall pierce : this is my favor'd lot. 
My exaltation to afHictions high ; 
Afflicted I may be, it seems, and blest ; 
I will not argue that, nor will repine. 
But where delays ho now I some g^reat intent 
Conceals him : when twelve years he scarce had seen, 
I lost him, but so found, as well I saw 
He could not lose himself, but went about 
His Father's business ; what he meant I mus'd. 
Since understand ; much more his absence now 
Thus long to some great purpose he obscures. 
But I to wait with patience am inur'd ; 
My heart hath been a store-house long of things 
And sayings laid up, portending strange events." 

Tlius Mary, pondering ofl, and ofl to mind 
Recalling what remarkably had peas'd 
Since first her salutation heard, with thoughts 



Meekly composed awaited the fulfilling : 

The while hor son, tracing the desert wild. 

Sole, but with holiest meditations fed. 

Into himself descended, and at once 

All his great work to come before him set; 

How to begin, how to accomplish best 

His end of being on Earth, and miaston hig^ : 

For Satan, with sly preface to return. 

Had lefl him vacant and with speed was go« 

Up to the middle region of thick air. 

Where all his potentates in council aat ; 

There, without sign of boast, or sign of joy, 

Solicitous and blank, he thus began. 

" Princes, Heaven's ancient sons, ethereal throna 
Dcmonian spirits now, from the element 
Each of his reign allotted, rightlier call'd 
Powers of fire, air, water, and earth beneath, 
(So may we hold our place and these mild seali 
Without now trouble,) such an enemy 
Is risen to invade us, who no less 
Threatens than our expulsion down to Hall ; 
I, as I undertook, and with the vote 
Consenting in full firequence was empowered, 
Have found him, view'd him, tasted him ; bat find 
Far other labor to be undergone 
Than when I dealt with Adam, first of men, 
Though Adam by his wife's allurement fell. 
However to this man inferior for ; 
If he be man by mother's side, at least 
With more than human gifls fnmi Heaven adon'i 
Perfections absolute, graces divine, 
And ami^itude of mind to greatest deeds. 
Therefore I am retum'd, lest confidence 
Of my success with Eve in Paradise 
Deceive ye to penuosion over-sure 
Of like succeeding here : I summon all 
Rather to be in readiness, with band 
Or counsel to assist ; lest I, who exvt 
Thought none my equal, now be over-matdiU** 

So spako the old serpent, doubting; and fitmil 
With clamor was assured their utmost aid 
At his command : when from amidst them rost 
Belial, the dissolutest spirit that fell. 
The sensualcst, and, after Asroodai, 
The fleshliest incubus ; and thus advis*d. 

** Set women in his eye, and in his walk. 
Among daughters of men the fiiirest found: 
Many are in each region passing fair 
As the noon sky : more like to goddesses 
Than mortal creatures, graceful and discreel. 
Expert in amorous arts, enchanting tongues 
Persuasive, virgin majesty with mild 
And sweet allay'd, yet terrible to approach, 
Skill'd to retire, and, in retiring, draw 
Hearts after them, tangled in amorous netsL 
Such object hath the power to soften and tans 
Severest temper, smooth the rugged'st brow 
Ener\'e, and with voluptuous hope dissolve, 
Draw out with credulous desire, and lead 
At will the manliest, rcsolutest brrast. 
As the magnetic hardest iron draws. 
Women, when nothing else, beguil'd the besii 
Of wisest Solomon, and made him build. 
And made him bow, to the gods of his wives.** 

To whom quick answer Satan thus retum'd. 
** Belial, in much uneven scale thou weigh'st 
All others by thyself; because of old 
Thou thyself doat'dst on woman-kind, admiring 
Their shape, their color, and attractive grscs, 
None arc, thou thiuk'st, but taken with such lofl. 
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!ie flood thou wiU^thy lusty crew, 
led KHii of God, rauning die Earth, 
ntmi eyM on the daughteTB of men, 
I^ed with them, and begot a race. 
D not aeen, ot by relation heard, 
I and regal chamben how thou lurk'it, 
or grove, by moaty fountain side, 
1 or green meadow, to waylay 
ttuty rare, Calisto, Cljrmene, 
or Semele, Antiopa, 
DQone, Syrinx, many more 
\, then lay'it thy acapea on names ador'd, 
Veptune, Jupiter, or Pan, 
Faun, or Sylvan ? But these haunts 
3ot all; among the sons of men, 
ny have with a smile made small account 
,ty and her lures, easily scom'd 
lesauliB, on worthier things intent ! 
ler that Pellean conqueror, 
, how all the beauties of the East 
tly view'd, and slightly ovcrpass'd ; 
sumam'd of Africa, dismissed, 
hue youth, the fiiir Iberian maid, 
mon, he liv'd at ease, and full 
r, wealth, high fare, aim*d not beyond 
[eaign than to enjoy his state ; 
to the bait of vTomen lay expos'd : 
MFhom we attempt, is wiser fiir 
lomoo, of more exalted mind, 
d set wholly on the accomplishment 
est things. What woman will you find, 
of diia age the wonder and die fiune, 
Q his leisure will vouchsafe an eye 
desire f Or should she, confident, 
\ queen ador'd on Beauty's throne, 
widi all her winning charms begirt 
our, as the nme of Venus once 
that efiect on Jove, so &bles tell ; 
old one lodt from his migestic brow, 
I on the top (rf* Virtue's hill, 
eoance her despis'd, and put to rout 
irray ; her female pride deject, 
o reverent awe ! for Beauty stands 
Imiration only of weak minds 
ive ; cease to admire, and all her plumes 
and riirink into a trivial toy, 
- sodden lighting quite abash'd. 
e with manlier otgects we must try 
tancy; with such as have more show 
U of honor, glory, and popular praise, 
iiereon greatest men have oftest wreck'd ; 
vhich only seems to satisfy 
lesires of nature, not beyond ; 
ir I know he hungers, where no food 
found, in the wide wildemess : 
commit to me ; I shall let pass 
tttage, and his strength as ofr aaray.** 
8s*d, and heard their grant in loud acclaim ; 
Ihwitfa to him takes a chosen band 
I, likest to himself in guile, 
hand, and at his beck appear, 
were to unfold scnne active scene 
OS persons, each to know his part : 
the desert takes with these his flight ; 
itill from diade to shade, the Son of God 
ty days* ftsting.had remain'd, 
igering first, rad to himself thus said. 
re w3] this end 7 four times ten days I 've 
paas'd 
r^ this woody mace, and human food 



Nor tasted, nor had appetite ; that fast 
To virtue I impute not, or count part 
Of what I suflfer here ; if nature need not. 
Or God support nature without repast 
Though needing, what praise is it to endure ? 
But now I feel I hunger, which declares 
Nature hath need of what she asks ; yet God 
Can satisfy that need some otlier way. 
Though hunger still remain : so it remain 
Without this body's wasting, I content me, 
And from the sting of famine fear no harm ; 
Nor mind it, fed with better thoughts, that fbed 
Me hungering more to do my Father's will." 

It was the hour of night, when thus the Son 
Comroun'd in silent walk, then laid him down 
Under the hospitable covert nigh 
Of trees thick interwoven ; there he slept, 
And dream'd, as appetite is wont to dream, 
Of meats and drinks, nature's refreshment sweet : 
Him thought, he by the brook of Cherith stood, 
And saw the ravens with their homy beaks 
Food to Elijah bringing, even and mom, [brought : 
Though ravenous, taught to abstain fitnn what they 
He saw the prophet also, how he fled 
Into the desert, and how there he slept 
Under a juniper ; then how awak'd 
He found his supper on the coals prepar'd. 
And by the angel was bid rise and eat. 
And eat the second time af\cr repose, 
The strength whereof sufTic'd him forty da>'s : 
Sometimes that with Elijah he partook. 
Or as a guest with Daniel at his pulse. 
Thus wore out night ; and now the herald lark 
Left his ground-nest, high towering to descry 
The Mom's approach, and greet her with his song : 
As lightly from his grassy couch up roi>c 
Our Savior, and found all was but a dream ,* 
Fasting he went to sleep, and fasting wak'd. 
Up to a hill anon lus steps he rear'd. 
From whose high top to ken the prospect round, 
If cottage were in view, sheep-cote, or herd ; 
But cottage, herd, or sheep-cote, none he saw ; 
Only in a bottom saw a pleasant grove, 
WiUi chant of tuneful birds resounding loud : 
Tliither he bent his way, determin'd there 
To rest at noon, and enter'd soon the shade 
High-roof 'd, and walks beneath, and alleys brown. 
That opened in the midst a wxx)dy scene ; 
Nature's own work it secm'd (Nature taught Art) 
And, to a superstitious eye, the haunt 
Of wood-gods and wood-nymphs : he view'd it round. 
When suddenly a man before him stood ; 
Not rustic as before, but seemlier clad. 
As one in city, or court, or palace bred. 
And with fair speech these words to him address'd. 

" With granted leave officious I return. 
But much more wonder that the Son of God 
In this wild solitude so long should bide, 
Of all things destitute ; and, well I know 
Not without hunger. Others of some note. 
As story tells, have trod this wildemess ; 
The fugitive bond-woman, with her son 
Outcast Nebaioth, yet found here relief 
By a providing angel ; all the race 
Of Israel here had fomish'd, had not God 
Rain'd from Heaven manna ; and that prophet bold. 
Native of Thebez, wandering here was fed 
Twice by a voice inviting him to eat : 
Of thee these forty days none haih regord, 
Forty and more deserled Vvere \Tv8Le«Ar 
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To whom tliiia Jesus. "What concludet tJiou 
henre i 
They all had need ; I, m tliou scest, have none." 

" How hnst thou hunger then f Satan replied. 
" Tell nic, if food was now before thee set, 
Wouldsl tliou not eat /" — " Thereafter as I like 
The giver," answered Jcsiis. "Why should that 
Cause thy refusal ?" said the subtle fiend. 
" Hast thou not right to all created things f 
Owe not all creatures by jnst right to thee 
Duty and service, nor to stay till bid, 
But tender all their power ? Nor mention I 
Meats by the law unclean, or offcr'd fimt 
To idols, those young Daniel could refuse ; 
Nor pnjffer'd by an enemy, though who 
Would scruple that, w ilh want oppress'd ? Behold, 
Nature asham'd, or. better to express, 
Troubled, that thou shoiUdst hunger, hath purvey'd 
From all the elements her choicest store. 
To tn^at thee, as beseems, and as her Lord, 
>Vith honor : only deign to sit and eau" 

He spake no dream ; for, as his words had end, 
Our Savior lifVing up his eyes behold. 
In ample space under the broadest shade, 
A table richly spread, in regal mode. 
With dishes pil'd, and meats of noblest sort 
And savor ; l)eastt< of chase, or fowl of gamCt 
Tn pastry built, or from the spit, or boil'd, 
Gris-ambcrsteam'd ,* all fish, from sea or shore, 
Fntihet or purling brook, of shell or fin, 
And exquisitest name, for which was drained 
Pontus, and Lucrine Iny, and Afric coosL 
(Alas, how simply, to these cates oomiMr'd, 
Was that crude apple that diverted Eve !) 
And at a stately sidelioard, by the wine 
That fragrant smell diffused, in order stood 
Tall stripling youths rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than Ganymcd or Hylas ; distant more 
Under the trees now tripp'd, now solemn stood, 
Nymphs of Diana's train, and Naiades 
Witli fruits and flowere from Amalthea's horn. 
And ladies of the Hesperides. that seem'd 
Fairer than feign'd of old, or fabled since 
Of fairy damsels, met in forest wide 
By knights of Logres, or of Lyones, 
Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pellenore. 
And all the while harmonious airs were heard 
Of chiming strings, or channing pipc«; and winds 
Of gentlest gale Arabian odors fann'd 
From their sofl wings, and Flora's earliest smella. 
Such was the splendor ; and the tempter now 
His invitation earnestly renew'd. 

" What doubts the Son of God to sit and eat ? 
These arc not fruits forbidd'n ; no interdict 
Defends the touching of these viands pure ; 
Their taste no knowledge works, at least of evil. 
But life preserves, destroys life's enemy. 
Hunger, with sweet restorative delight 
All these are sjtirits of air, and woods, and springs, 
Thy gentle ministers, who come to pay 
Thee homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord : 
What doubt'st thou. Son of God ? Sit down and eat." 

To whom thus Jesus temperately rephed. 
" Said'st thou not that to all things I had right? 
And who withholds my power that right to use 7 
Shall I receive by gifl what of my own, 
W'hen and where likes me best, I can command f 
I can at will, doubt not, as soon as thou, 
Command a table in this wilderness, 
And call swiA flights of angels miniftrant 



Array'd in glory on my cap to attend : 

Why shouldst thou thenAibtnide this 

In vain, where no acceptance it can find f 

And with my hunger what hatt thoa to do f 

Thy pompous delicacies I contemn. 

And count thy specious giib no giAi, taut gmka" 

To whom thus answer'd Solan maloooient 
** Tliat I have also power to give, thou seett; 
If of that power t bring tbee voluntary 
What I might have beMow*d on whom I piMiU 
And rather opportunely in thia place 
Chose to impart to thy apparent need, 
W^hy shouldst thou not accept it f but I lee 
What I can do or ofier is suspect : 
Of these things others quickly will diapote. 
Whose pains have eam'd the fiir-fet spoil/' With ditf 
Both table and provision vanished quite. 
With sound of harpiea' wings and tahms heaid : 
Only the imp6rtmie tempter still remain'd, 
And with these words fajs temptation ponoed. 

" By hunger, that each other creature tsmes, 
Thou art not to bo harm'd, therefore n(^ mGv'd ; 
Thy temperance invincible besides. 
For no allurement yields to appetite ; 
And all thy heart is set on hig^ designs. 
High actions: but wherewith to be achiev'df 
Cireat acts require great means of enterprise; 
Thou art unknown, unfriended, low of birth, 
A carpenter thy fiither known, thyaelf 
Bred up in poverty and straits at home, 
Lost in a desert here and hunger-bit : 
Which way, or from what hope, dost thou aspire 
To greatness ? whence authority deriv'st ? 
What followers, what retinue canst thou gaio, 
Or at thy heels the dizzy multitude. 
Longer than thou canst feed them on thy cost f 
Money brings honor, friends, conquest, and realM: 
What rais'd Anti pater the Edomite, 
And his son Herod plac*d on Judah's throne. 
Thy throne, but gold that got him puissant fncsdit 
Therefore, if at great things thou woukfait arrive. 
Get riches flnt, get w«ilth, and treasure heap, 
Not difficult, if thou hearken to roe : 
Riches are mine, fortune is in my hand ; 
They whom I favor thrive in w«dih amain. 
While vurtue, valor, wisdom, sit in want'* 

To whom thus Jesus patiently replied. 
"Yet wealth, without these three, is impotent 
To gain dominion, or to keep it gain*d. 
Witness tlioee ancient empires of the Earth. 
In height of all their flowing wealth dissi^v'd: 
But men indued with these have oft attain d 
In lowest poverty to highest deeds ; 
Gideon, and Je])ht]ui, and the shepherd lad. 
Whose (^spring on the throne of Judah sat 
So many ages, and shall yet regain 
That seat, and reign in Israel without end. 
Among the heathen, (for throughout the worid 
To mo is not unknown what hath been done 
Worthy of memorial,) canst tlrau not remember 
Quintius, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus ? 
For I esteem those names of men so poor. 
Who could do mighty things, and could coDteinn 
Riches, though oflTer'd from the hand of Idngi. 
And what in me seems wanting, but that 1 
May also in this poverty as soon 
Accomplish what they did, perhaps, and more t 
Extol not riches then, the toil of fools, 
The wise man's cimibrance, if not snare ; more a|i^ 
To slacken Virtue, and abate her edge. 
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Than prompt lior to do aught may merit iiraiae. 

What if with like avenion I reject 

Ric:h» and realms f vet not fur ihnt a croMTi. 

Ciulilon in nHow. is but a wreath of ilK>rrtf. 

Brinf^ dun;*rK. troubles, cares, atui sleepIcM nights. 

To hi in who wears the regnl diadem, 

Ulien on hw (<h(iulden encb mui'n bunicn lies ; 

For therein fctamLi the oSTtcc of a king, 

Hi» tionor, \irtue, merit, and chief praise. 

That for the pubUc all this weight he bean. 

Yet he. who reigns within himKelf. and niles 

Pas>i(imi. desires, and (ears, is more a king ; 

Which every wise and virtuous man attains; 

And who attains not. ill aspire« to rule 

Cities of meru or headstrong multitudes, 

Sul^e( t himself to anar(*hy within. 

Or lawlewi pai»ions in him, which he ser\'esi. 

But lo guide nntiQiis in the way of tnith 

By Miving doctrine, and from error Icmd 

To know, and knming worship God aright, 

Ii yet more kingly ; this altractn the soul. 

Go\ems the inner man, the itobler part; 

Tliat other o'er the liody only reigns. 

And oU b\' force, which, to a generous mind, 

So reigning, can be no sincere delight. 

fioides, to give a kingdom hath been thought 

Creater and nobler done, and to lay down 

Tar more magnanimous, than lo assume. 

Riehos are needless then, both for themselves. 

^nd for thy reason why they should be sought. 

To gain a sceptre, oflest )x*tter miss'd." 

BOOK III. 

TIIE ARGUMENT. 

Satan, in a speech of nnich flattering eommemla- 
tion, endeavors to awaken in Jesus a passion for 
glory, hy particularizing various instances of con* 
quettts achieved, and great actions pcrliirmed, by 
peraons at an early perioil of life. Our I«onl 
ret>h«(, by showing the vanity of worldly iame. 
and the improper means by which it is generally 
attained ; and contrasts with it the true glory of 
religious patience and virtuous wisdom, as ex- 
emplified in the character of Job. Satan justifies 
the love of glory from the example of tjo<I him- 
self, who requires it from all his creatures. Jesus 
detects the follacy <}f his argument, by sliowing 
that, an goodnetrts is tlie tnie ground on which 
slory is due to the great Creator of all things, 
sinful man can have no right whatever to it. — 
Satan then urges our Ix>nl respecting liis claim 
to the throne of David ; he tells him that the 
kingdom of Judea, being at that time a province 
of Rome, cannot be got possession of without 
much pennnal exertion on his part, and presses 
him to lose no time in beginning to reign. Jesus 
rplera him to the time allotted for this, as for all 
other things : and, afler intimating somewhat re- 
specting his own previrjus suHcrings, asks Satan, 
why he shouki be so solicitous for the exaltiition 
of one, whose rising was destined to lie his fall. 
Satan replies, iliat his own des{ierate state, by ex- 
cluding all hope, leaves little room for fcnr ; and 
thai, as his own punishment was equally doomed, 
he IS not interested in preventing llic reign of 
one, from whose apparent benevolence he might 
rather hope for some interforonce in his lavor. — 
Stiazi itill pursues his former incitements ,* and. 



supiKJsing that the seeming reluctance of Jesus to 
be thus ad\anced, might arise from his being un- 
nc(]uainied with the world and its glories, conveys 
him to the summit of n high mountnni. and fn>ni 
thence shoi^s hun most of the kingiloms of Asia, 
particularly {Minting out to his notice some extra- 
ordinary military prc{)amtioiLs of the Purthians to 
resist the incursions of the S<:yihiaris. lie then 
informs our Ii(»rd. that he showe<l him this pur- 
posely that he might see how necesainry military 
exertions are to n>lain the imssession of kingdoms, 
as well as to sulxlue them at first, and ail vises him 
to consider how im]K)ssibIe it was to maintain 
Judca against two such fwiwerful neighlstrs as 
the Riunans and Parthians, and how necessary it 
would Ix" lo foim an alliance with ttnc or other 
of them. At the siune tune he n'commends, and 
engages to secure to him. that of the Parlhians ; 
and tells hnn that by this moans his |)nwer will 
lie dcfendeil fn>ni any thing that Rome or Ca<var 
might attem])t asniinst it, and that he will hv able 
to extend his ^|or^• wiiio. and c*.p<'cinlly to ac- 
crttmplish, what was particuhirly necessary to make 
the throne of Judea really the thnuie of David, 
th<! deliveranc(> and n'><tomtion of the ten trii>es. 
still in a state of captivity- Jchuh, having briefly 
noticed the vanity of military cnS>rts, and the 
weakness of the arm of flesh, ha)-s, that when the 
lime conies for his ascending his allottetl throne, 
h«* shall not lie slack : he remarks fin Satan's ex- 
tmonhnary zeal for the dclivcraiir-e of the Ismel- 
ites, to whom he had alwax-s showed himself an 
enemy, and de<'lar<'s their servitude to In- the con- 
sequence of their idolatry ; but udd^t. that at a 
future lime it may perliaiw please GoA to re<'all 
them, and restore them to their liln'rty and native 
land. 

So spake the Son of Ciod ; and Satan stotxl 
Awhile, as mute. con(<Minded what to say. 
What lo reply, confutotl. aiirl convinc'd 
Of his weak arguing and fallacious driA ; 
At length, collet'ting all his serpent wiles. 
With soothuig wonls n^newM. him thus accosts. 
" I see thou know'st w hat is of use to know, 
WMiHt l)est lo shy canst say, to do canst do ; 
Thy actions to thy wonls ncconl, thy words 
To thy large heart give nltenmce due, thy heart 
( 'ontains of g<Kxl, wine, just, the perfect shape. 
Shimld kings and nations from thy mouth consult. 
Thy i-ounsel would Ik* as the oracle 
I'riin and Thummim, those omculous gems 
On Aaron's breast ; or tongue of seers old. 
Infallible : or wert thou soutrht to (le<>ds 
That might retjuire the array of war, thy skill 
Of conduct would l>o such, that all the world 
(Jould not sustain thy prowess, or siiljNist 
In iiattle. though against thy few in anus. 
These godlike virtues, whereiore diwt thou hide, 
AflTccting private life, or more olj^cnre 
In sa\'age wilderness ? wlu*refJ)n? deprive 
All Earth her wonder at thy acts, thyself 
The fame and glory, clory the rewani 
That sole excitfw to high allenipts, the flame 
Of most erecte<l spirits, most leiniJcrM pure 
Ethereal, who all pleuwures else despiw. 
All treasures and all gain est<;em as dross. 
And diiniities and lowers all but thf> highest f 
Thy yearn an' ripe, and over-nve ; \\\e «m\\ 

Of Aincedoniau l*\i\V\\> U^v\ ere \\\ewi 
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To whom tlnii« Jesus. " What conclud'st thou 
h«nrc i 
They all had need : I, ns ihou seest. hove none." 

" llow hiutt thou iiuiieer i\wn i" Satmi replied. 
" Tell me, iC food was now before thee set, 
Wouldsl iJiou not eat V — " Thereutter as I like 
The giver," aiiswer'd Jesus. " Why should that 
Cause thy refufeul V 8aid the Kubtlc fiend. 
" Hast thou not right to all created thingis f 
Owe not all creatures by just right to tlice 
Duty and Bervice, nor to stay till bid, 
But tender all their ix>\\erf Nor mention I 
Meals by the law unclean, or ofFcr'd firat 
To id(»lR, those young Daniel could refuse ; 
Nor proiler'd by an enemy, though who 
Would scruple that, with want oppressed i Behold, 
Nature asham'd, or. better to express. 
Troubled, that thou shouldst hunger, hatli pur\-cy'd 
From all the elements her choicest store, 
To treat thee, as beseems, and as her Lord, 
>Vii)i honor : only deign to sit and cat" 

He s[iake no dream ; for, as his words luid end, 
Our Savior lifting up his eyes bi*held. 
In ample space under the broadest sliade, 
A table richly spread, in regal mode, 
W'ith dishes pil'd, and meats of noblest sort 
And Havor ; beasts of chase, or fowl of game, 
In po-stry built, or from the spit, or boil'd, 
Gris-ambcr-steam'd ; all fish, from sea or shore. 
Freshet or purling bnxik, of shell or fin. 
And cKiuisitcst name, for which was droin'd 
Pontus. and Ijucrin(> liay, and Afric coast, 
(Alas, how simply, to these cates compor'd, 
Was that crude apple that diverted £vo !) 
And at a stately sidclnard. by the wine 
Tliat fragrant smell diflus'd, in order stood 
Tall stripling youths rich clad, of fairer hue 
Than (lanymed or Ilylas; distant more 
Under the trees now tripp'd, now solemn stood. 
Nymphs of Diana's train, and Naiades 
With fruits and flowers i'roin Amalthea's liora 
And ladies of the Uesperidcs, that seem'd 
Fairer than feignM of old, or fabled since 
Of fairy damsels, met in forest wide 
By knights of Logres. or of Lyonos, 
Lancelot, or Pelleas, or Pcllcnoro. 
And all the while hannonious airs were heoitl 
Of chiming strings, or charming pi{>es; and winds 
Of gentlf^tt gale Arabian odors fiinn'd 
From their sof^ wings, and Flora's earliest smelli. 
Such was the «plendor; and the tempter now 
His invitation earnestly renewed. 

" What doubts the Son of Cod to sit and eat ? 
These are not fruits fbrbidd'n ; no intenlict 
Defends the touching of thene viands pure ; 
Their taste no knowledge works, at least of evil, 
But life preserves, destroys life's enemy. 
Hunger, with sweet restorative delight. 
All these are spirits of air, and v^-oofls, and springs, 
Thy gentle ministcnt, who come to pay 
I'hee homage, and acknowledge thee their Lord : 
W^hat douU'st thou. Son of God f Sit down and eat." 

To whom thus Jesus temperately replied. 
" Said'st Ihou not tliat to all things! had right ? 
And who withholds my power that right to use? 
Shall I receive by gi{\ what of my own. 
When ami where likes me best, 1 can command f 
I can at will, doubt not, as soon as thou, 
Command a table in this wildemew. 
And call swiA flights of ongela miniftrant 



Array'd in glory on my cup to attend : 

Why shouldst thou theii%btnide tfaii diligence, 

In vain, where no acceptance it can find ? 

And with my hanger what hast thou to do f 

Thy pompous delicacies I contemo. 

And count thy specious giiVa no giAi, but gniki.'' 

To whom thus answer'd Satan malooDtent 
** That I have ab» power to give, thou seett; 
If of that power t bring thee voluntary 
What I might have beMow'd on whom I piMi'd, 
And rather opportunely in thia place 
Chose to impart to thy apparent need. 
Why shouldst thou not accept it ? but I lee 
Wliat I can do or cAer is suspect : 
Of these things others quickly will dispose, 
Whose pains have cam'd the &r-let spoiL" With Alt 
Both table and provisicHi vanish*d quite. 
With sound of luirpiee' wings and talons heaiii : 
Only tlie imp6rtune tempter still reniain*d, 
And with these words bjs temptation ponoed. 

" By hunger, that each other creature tana, 
Thou art not to be harm'd, therefore not mor'd; 
Thy temperance invincible beaidea. 
For no allurement yields to appetite ; 
And all thy heart is sot on high dcsigna. 
High actions : Imt wherewith to be achieT'd f 
Cireat acta require great means of enterprise; 
Thou art unknown, unfriended, low of binfa. 
A carpenter thy father known, thyaelf 
Bred up in poverty and straits at home. 
Lost in a desert here and hunger-bit : 
Which way, or from what hope, dost thou aspire 
To greatness t whence authority deriv'st f 
What followers, wliat retinue canst thou gain. 
Or at thy heels the dizzy multitude, 
Longer than thou canst feed them on thy cottf 
Money brings honor, friends, conquest, and leahoi: 
What rais'd Antipater the Edoraite, 
And his son Herod plac'd on Judah'a throne. 
Thy throne, but gold that got him puissant fncsdi? 
Therefore, if at great things thou wouldit arrivf. 
Get riches first, get wealth, and treasure heapt 
Not difficult, if thou heai^cn to ne : 
Riches are mine, fortune is in my hand ; 
They whom I favor thrive in wraith amain. 
While virtue, valor, wisdom, sit in want." 

To whom thus Jesus patiently replied. 
*' Yet wealth, without these three, is impoleDt 
To gain dominion, or to keep it gain*d. 
Witness tluise ancient empires of the Earth. 
In height of all tlieir flowing wealth dissolv'd: 
But men indued with these have ofl attain'd 
In lowest poverty to highest deeds ; 
Gideon, and Jephtlm, and the shepherd lad. 
Whoso (^spring on the throne of Judah sat 
So many ages, and shall yet regain 
That scat, and reign in Israel without end. 
Among the heathen, (for throu^iont the wt)iid 
To mo is not unkiK>wn what hath been done 
Worthy of memorial.) canst tlrau not renuHnber 
Quintius, Fabricius, Curius, Regulus? 
For I esteem those names of men so poor. 
Who could do mighty tilings, and coukl contemn 
Riches, though ofi^er'd from the hand of IdngL 
And what in me seems wanting, but that I 
May also in this poverty as soon 
Accomplish what they did, perhaps, and more? 
Extol not riches then, the toil of fools, 
Tlie wise man's cumbrance, if not snare ; more ap^ 
To slacken Virtue, and abate her edge. 
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Than prompt licr tu do aught may merit praiHC. 

What ii* with hkc aveniuii 1 reject 

Rirhf^ and reahns ? yet not for that a crr)\%ii. 

GoI«li-n in hlK>\v, is hut a wrt'ath of tlionu*, 

Rrin^ dangf-nf. troubles, cartii. and slceplcm nights. 

To hini '\\hi> wears liie rrgal diadem, 

When on his i»houldcn each nian'R huzdcn lien ; 

Fnr therein Ktandii the oflTice of a king, 

Hif> lienor, virtue, merit, and chief praise. 

Iliat for the puUic all this weight he bean). 

Yet he, who reigna within himself, and ndeii 

Pawion*. desired, and (ears, is more a king ; 

Which every wij<e and virtuous man attains ; 

And who attains not, ill anpires to rule 

Ciiie« of men, or hcadstmng multitudes, 

Subjcr-t himself to anarchy within, 

Or lawlpMt pnsKions in him, which he scrv'eM. 

But to guide nations in the way of truth 

By «a\ing d<ictrinc. ami fmm error lead 

To know, and knowing worthip (iod aright. 

It yet more kingly ; this nitmciH the roul, 

Govenu the inner man, the nobler |)art; 

That other o'er the liody only reigns. 

And ofl by f(>rce. which, to a generous mind. 

So reigning, can be no sincere delight 

Scsidefi, to give a kingdom hath been thought 

Cmter and nobler done, and to lay doi^n 

Fir more magnanimous, than to assume. 

Richfrs are needless then, both for themselves. 

And ior thy reason why they should be sought. 

To gain a sceptre, oflest belter misH'd.*' 
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Satan, in a speech of much flattering commenda- 
tion, endeavors to awaken ui Jesus a ptuiMion for 
flury, by particularizing various instances of con- 
quests achieved, and great actions perl()nne<i. by 
pemms at an early period of life. Our ]x)nl 
replies, li>' showing the vanity of worldly fame. 
ukI the improper means by which it is generally 
attained ; and contrasts with if the tnie glory of 
religions patience and virtuous wisdom, as ex- 
emplified in the character of Job. Satan justities 
the love of glory from the example of God liini- 
■elf. who requires it from all his creatures. JchUs 
detects tlie fiillacy of his argument, by showing 
that, an gDodJiess is the true ground on wliicli 
glory is due to the grrat Creator of all tliincH, 
sinful man can have no right whatever to it. — 
itelan then urges oiir Lonl respecting his claim 
to the throne of David ; he tolbi him that the 
kingdom of Judea, being at tliat time a province 
of Rome, cannot bo got possession of without 
niMh personal exertion on his part, and presses 
him to loae no time in beginning to reign. Jesus 
refen him to the lime allotted for tliis, as fi>r all 
oiher thing? ; and, after intimating somewhat re- 
specting his OU71 previous sufferings, asks S.'itan, 
^y he should be so soliciUius for the exaltation 
if one. whoso rising was destined to be his tall. 
Sitan replies, that his own desperate state, by ex- 
Hiiding all hope, leaves little rrwm for fimr ; and 
ibi. as his own piinislunent was equally doomed, 
W is not interested in pn*venting the reign of 
«K. from whoso apparent benevolence he might 
nther hope for some interference in his favor. — 
Satan atill punucs his former incirements ; am]. 



supposing that the seeming reluctance of Jesus to 
Ijo thus advanced, might arise from his being un- 
acquainted with the \^MT\d and its glories, conveys 
him to the snnmiit of a high mountain, and from 
thonro hhous him most of the kingdoms of Asia, 
jMirticulnrly itointing out to his notice some extra- 
ordinary military prc}«irations of the Parthians to 
resist the incursions of the Scythians. lie then 
informs our I^ord, that he showed him this p«ir- 
posely that he might see how neccs-sary military 
exertions are to retain the [lossession of kingdoms, 
as well as to subdue them at first, and advises him 
to consider how imiKWsible it w,as to maintain 
Judea acrainst two 8Uf*h iiowerful neighbors as 
the Romans and Parthians. and how necessary it 
would lie to form an alliance with one or otlier 
of them. At the funic time ho recommends, and 
engages to secure to him. that of the Parthians ; 
and tells him that by this moans his {Kiwer will 
bt; defended from any thing that Rome or Caiisnr 
might attempt against ii, and that ho will l)e able 
to extend his glor\' wide, and es|M.*(-iully to ac- 
complish, uhni wa*i inrticiilurly neco«(snr\' to make 
the throne of Judea r<>nlly the thnnie of David, 
the deliverance and rostomtion of the ten tribes, 
still in a ftate of captivity. Jr^sus, ha\ ing briefly 
noticefl the vanity of militar}' efliirts, and the 
weakness of the arm of flesh, Miys. that when the 
time conies for his ascending his allott<HJ throne, 
he shall not be slack : he remarks on Satan's ex- 
trar>rdinary zeal for the deliverance of the Israel- 
ites, to whom he hod always showinl himself an 
enemy, and dechircs their wrvitude to bo the con- 
setiuence of their idolatry; but adds, that at a 
futurr* lime it may perliap please (Jo<l to n«call 
them, and restore them to their lil>eny and native 
land. 

.^o spake the S<m of Clod ; and Sntan stood 
Awhile, as mute, c«inf(>inidcd what to say, 
What to reply, craifiiled, anri n^nvinc'd 
Of his weak arguing and fallacious driA ; 
At length, c«.)l]ecting all his serpent wiles. 
With soothing words rcnt»w'd, him thus accosts. 
" [ sec thou know'si wliat is of use to know. 
What iicst to shy canst say. to do canst do ; 
Thy actions to thy words acconl. thy wonls 
To thy large heart give utterance due. thy heart 
Contains of gixxl. wise, just, the jHTfoct shnpe. 
Should kings and nations from thy mouth consult* 
Thy counsel would lie as the oracle 
Trim and Thummim, those onimlous gems 
On Aaron's breast ; or tongue of seers old. 
Infallible : or wert thou sought to deeds 
That might require the nrray of war, thy skill 
Of conduct would bo such, that all the world 
Could not sustain thy prowess, or sulisist 
In battle, though against thy few in arms. 
These godlike virtues. wheref<)re dost thou hide, 
.Affecting pri\ato life, or mor** olwcure 
In savage wildemew ? wheref')n» deprive 
All Earth her wonder at thy acts, thysi'lf 
The fame and glorj'. irlory the rowanl 
That sole excites to high attcin]its, th<' flnme 
Of most crectetl spirits, most tcmpcr'd pure 
F-thereal, who all pleasures elw? despise. 
.All treasures aiHl all gain esteem as dross. 
And di(niiti(>s njid }K»wers all but the highest ? 
Thy yean are ri\H?. and o\ot-t\\w>; W\o «>\\ 
Of Mncedoninii l*\i\\\\> hnv\ etc \\\cwc 
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Won Alio, and the throne of C3m]t held 
At hii dispose ; young ScifHo had broaght down 
The Carthaginian pride ; young Pompey quell'd 
The Pontic king, aiid in triumph had rode. 
Yet yean, and to ripe years judgment mature, 
Quench not the thint of glory, but augment 
Great Julius, whom now all the world admires, 
The more be grew in years, the more inflam*d 
With glory, wept that he had liv'd so long 
Inglorious : but thou yet art not too late. 

To whom our Savior calmly thus replied. 
** Thou neither dost persuade me to seek wealth 
For empire's sake, nor empire to aflect 
For glory's sake, by all thy argument 
For what is glory but the blaze of fame. 
The people's praise, if always piaise unmix'd ? 
And what the people but a heid confus'd, 
A miscellaneous rabble, who extol 
Things vulgar, and, well weigh'd. scarce worth the 

praise 1 
They praise, and they admire, they know not what. 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other ; 
And what delight to be by such extoll'd, 
To live upon their tongues, and be their talk. 
Of whom to be disprais'd were no small praise ? 
His lot who dares be singularly good. 
The intelligent among them and the wise 
Are few, and glory scarce of few is rais'd. 
This is true glory and renown, when God, 
Looking on the Earth, with approbation mariu 
The just man, and divulges him through Heaven 
To all his angels, who with true applause 
Recount his praises : thus he did to Job, 
When to extend his fame through Heaven and Earth, 
As thou to thy reproach may'st well remember, 
lie ask'd thee, ' Hast thou seen my servant Job V 
Famous he was in Heaven, on Earth less known ; 
Where glory is false glory, attributed 
To things not glorious, men not worthy of iame. 
They err, who count it glorious to subdue 
By conquest far and wide, to over-run 
Large countries, and in field great battles win. 
Great cities by assault : what do these worthies. 
But rob and spoil, bum, slaughter, and enslave 
Peaceable nations, neighboring, or remote. 
Made captive, yet deserving freedom more 
Than those their conquerors, who leave behind 
Nothing but ruin whoresoe'er they rove. 
And all the flourishing works of peace destroy ; 
Then swell with pride, and must be titled Gods, 
Great Benefactors of mankind. Deliverers, 
Worshipt with temple, priest, and sacrifice 7 
One is the aon of Jove, of Man the other ; 
Till conqueror Death discover them scarce men, 
Rolling in brutish vices, and defbrm'd. 
Violent or shameful death their due reward. 
But if there be in glory aught of good, 
It may by means &r different be attain'd. 
Without ambition, war, or violence ; 
By deeds of peace, by wisdom eminent. 
By patience, temperance : I mention still 
Him, whom thy wrongs, with saintly patience borne, 
Made &raous in a land and times obscure ; 
Who names not now with honor patient Job 7 
Poor Socrates, (who next more memorable 7) 
By what he taught, and suffer'd for so doing. 
For truth's sake suffering death, unjust, lives now 
Equal in fame to proudest conquerors. 
Yet if for fame and glory aught be done. 
Aught suffer'd ; if young African for Suae 
HiM wsMted country freed from Pimic rage ; 



The deed becomes unprais'd, die man at least. 
And loses, though but verbal, his reward. 
Shall I seek glory then, as vain men seek. 
Oft not deserv'd 7 I seek not mine, but bis 
Who sent me ; and thereby witness whence I an 

To whom the tempter mnimuring thus rcplisd. 
" Think not so slight of glory ; therein least 
Resembling thy great Father : he seeks gkvy. 
And for his glory all things made, all things 
Orden and governs ; nor content in Heaven 
By all his angels glorified, requires 
Glory fiom men, fVom all men, good or bad, 
Wise or unwise, no difference, no exempcwo; 
Above all sacrifice, or hallow'd giA, 
Glory he requires, and glory he receives. 
Promiscuous from all nations, Jew or Greek* 
Or barbarous, nor exception hath declared ; 
From us, his foes pronounc'd, glory he exadL** 

To whom our Savior fer\'ently repbed. 
" And reason ; since his word all thhigs pndne'd 
Though chiefly not for glory as prime end, 
But to show forth his goodness, and impart 
His good communicable to every soul 
Freely ; of whom what could he leas expect 
Than glory and benediction, that is, thanks. 
The slightest, easiest, readiest lecompeme 
From them who could return him nothing else, 
And, not returning that, would likeliest render 
Contempt instead, dishonor, obloquy 7 
Hard recompense, unsuitable return 
For so much good, so much beneficence ! 
But why should man seek glmy, who o£ his <ma 
Hath nothing, and to whom nothing belongs. 
But c(Hidemnation, ignominy, and shame 7 
Who for so many benefits receiv'd, 
Tum'd recreant to God, ingnte and false. 
And so of all true good himself despoil'd ; 
Yet, sacrilegious, to himself would take 
That which to God alone of right beloogs : 
Yet 80 much bounty is in God, such grace, 
That who advance his glory, not their own. 
Them he himself to glory will advance.*' 

So spake the Son of God ; and here again 
Satan had not to answer, but stood struck 
With guilt of his own sin ; for he himael£ 
Insatiable of glory, had lost all ; 
Yet of another plea bethought him soon. 

" Of glory, as thou wilt" nid he, ** so deom; 
Worth or not worth the seeking, let it pass. 
But to a kingdom thou art bom, ordain'd 
To sit upon thy fiither David's thnme. 
By mother's side thy father ; though thy rig^ 
Be now in powerful hands, that wUl not part 
Easily from possession won with arms : 
JudsM now and all the Promis'd Land, 
Reduc'd a province under Roman ycAe, 
Obeys Tiberius ; nor is always rul'd 
With temperate sway ; <^ have they violated 
The temple, oA the law, with foul idfrontB, 
Abominations rather, as did once 
AnHochus : and think'st thou to regain 
Thy right, by sitting still, or thus retiring 7 
So did not Maccabeus : he indeed 
Renr'd unto the desert but with arms ; 
And o'er a mighty king so ofl prevail'd. 
That by strong hand lus fiimily obtain'd. 
Though priests, the crown, and Da vid*8 throne vmp 
With Modin and her suburbs once oonient 
If kingdom move thee not let move thee ml 
And duty ; and aeal and duty are noi abw. 
But on occasion's foralock watchful wait ; 
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•mieWes nitber are oGcaaon beat ; 
hy frther's home, du^ to free 
dtry from her heathen servitude, 
thou best fulfil, best verify 
ihela old, who sung thy endless reign ; 
pier reign, the sooner it begins : 
en; what canst thou better do the while f 
lom our Savior answer thus retum'd. 
igs are best fulfill'd in their due time ; 
) there is ibr all things, Truth hath said. 
' reign prophetic writ hath told, 
hall never end, so, when begin, 
iier in his purpoae hath decreed ; 
liose hand all times and seasons roll, 
he hath decreed that I shall first 
in humUe state, and things adverse, 
lations, injuries, insults, 
im, and scorns, and snares, and violence, 
I, abstaining, quietly expecting, 
distrust or doubt, that he may know 
»n sufifer, how obey ? Who best 
»r, best can do ; best reign, who fint 
th obey'd ; just trial, ere I merit 
atioa without change or end. 
t concerns it thee, when I begin 
lasting kingdom ? Why art thou 
I ? What moves thy inquisition ? 
thou not that my rising is thy fall, 
promotion will be thy destruction V* 
lom the tempter, inly rack'd, refdied. 
t oome when it comes ; all hope is lost 
«epCion into grace : what worse f 
re no hope is left, is left no fear : 
be wOTse, the expectation more 
i tofments me than the feeling can. 
be at the worst : wont is my port, 
or, and my ultimate repose ; 
I would attain, my final good, 
was my error, and my crime 
B ; whatever, ibr itself oondemn*d ; 
. alike be punish'd, whether thou 
r reign not ; though to that gentle brow 
r oould I fly, and hope thy reign, 
It placid wipict and meek regaid, 
am aggravate my evil state, 
land between me and thy Father's ire, 
re I dread more than the fire of Hell,) 
% and a kind of shading cool 
tioB, as a summer's cloud. 
1 to the worst that can be haste, 
ve thy feet so slow to what is best, 
, both to thyself and all the worid, 
o, who worthiest art, shouldst be their king f 
diou linger'st, in deep thoughts detain*d 
oterprise so haaurdous and high : 
ler ; Ibr, diough in thee be united 
perfection can in man be found, 
n natore can receive, consider, 
hath yet been private, most part spent 
, scarce view*d the Galilean towm, 
B a year Jerusalem, few days* [serve 7 

jonm; and what thence couldst thou ob* 
Id thou hadst not seen, much less her glory, 
and monarehs, and their radiant courts, 
lol of beat experience, quickest insight 
nipi diat to greatest actions lead 
Ht, mezpeiienc'd, will be ever 
I «id kMh ; with novice modesty, 
ho^ Bsskhig aswa, feond a kingdom,) 
li voBkui&f, imadventurous : 



But I will bring thee where thou soon shalt quit 

Those rudiments, and see before thine eyes 

The monarchies of the Earth, their pomp and state ; 

Sufficient introduction to inform 

Thee, of thyself so apt, in regal arts, 

And regal mysteries ; that thou may'st'know 

How their best opposition to withstand." [took 

With that, (such power was given him then,) he 
The Son of God up to a mountain high. 
It was a mountain at whose verdant feet 
A spacious plain, outstretched in circuit wide, 
Lay pleasant ; from his side two rivers flowed. 
The one winding, the other straight, and left between 
Fair champaign with less riven interven'd. 
Then meeting join'd their tribute to the sea : 
Fertile of com the glebe, of oil, and wine ; 
With herds the pastures thronged, with flocks the hills ; 
Huge cities and high-towcr'd, that well might seem 
The seats of mightiest monarehs ; and so lai^e 
The prospect vi-as, that here and there was room 
For barren desert, fbuntoinless and dry. 
To this high mountain-top the tempter brought 
Our Savior, and new train of words began. 

** Well have we speeded, and o'er hill and dale. 
Forest and field and flood, temples and towen, 
Cut shorter many a league ; here thou behold'st 
Assyria, and her empire's ancient bounds, 
Araxes and the Caspian lake ; thence on 
As &r as Indus east, Euphrates west. 
And oft beyond : to south the Persian bay. 
And, inaccessible, the Arabian drought : 
Here Nineveh, of length within her wall 
Several days' journey, built by Ninus old, 
Of that first golden monarchy the seat. 
And seat of Salmanassar, whose success 
Israel in long captivity still mourns ; 
There Babylon, the wonder of all tongues. 
As ancient, but rebuilt by him who twice 
Judah and all thy father David's house 
Led captive, and Jerusalera laid waste. 
Till Cyrus set them free ; Penepolis, 
His city, there thou seest, and E^ctra there ; 
Ecbatana her structure vast there shows. 
And Hecatompylos her hundred gates ; 
There Susa by Choaspes, amber stream. 
The drink of none but kings : of later feme. 
Built by Emathian or by Parthian hands, 
The gpreat Seleucia, Nisibis, and there 
Artaxata, Teredon, Ctesiphon, 
Turning with easy eye, thou may'st behold. 
All these the Parthian (now some ages past 
By great Arsaces led, who founded fint 
That empire) under his dominion holds. 
From the luxurious kings of Antioch won. 
And just in time thou com'st to have a view 
Of his great power ; for now the Parthian king 
In Ctesiphon hath gather'd all his host 
Against the Scythian, whose incursions wild 
Have wasted Sogdiana ; to her aid 
He marches now in haste ; see. though from fiu*. 
His thousands, in what martial equipoge 
They issue ferth, steel bows and shafhi their arms. 
Of equal dread in flight, or in pursuit ; 
All horsemen, in which fight they most excel ; 
See how in warlike muster they appear, 
In rhombs, and wedges, and half^moons, and wings.** 

He look'd, and saw what numbera numborii 
The city gates out-pour'd, lightrarmed troops, 
In coats of mail and military \s\At \ 
In mail their honei c\ad, y«\. ^e«\. axvi i2Una%, 



120 



MILTON. 



Boos III 



Prancing thoir ridera bore, the flower and choice 

Of many provinces from bound to bound ; 

From Arachotua, from Candaor cost. 

And Margiana to the Hyrcanian cliffi 

Of Caucasus, and dark Iberian dales ; 

From Atropatia and the neighboring plains 

Of Adiabene, Media, and the south 

Of Susiana, to Balsara's haven. 

He saw them in their forms of battle rang'd. 

How quick they wheel'd, and flyir^ behind them shot 

Sharp sleet of arrowy showers against the fiice 

Of their pursuers, and overcame by flight ; 

The ileld all iron cast a gleaming brown : 

Nor wanted clouds of foot, nor on each hom 

Cuirassiers all in steel for standing fight, 

Chariots, or elephants indorsed with towers 

Of archers ; nor of laboring pioneers 

A multitude, with spades and' axes arm'd 

To lay hills plain, ^11 woods, or valleys fill, 

Or where plain was raise hill, or overlay 

With bridges rivers proud, as with a yoke ; 

Mules ai\er these, camels and dromedaries, 

And wagons, fraught with utensils of war. 

Such forces met not, nor so wide a camp. 

When Agrican with all his northern powers 

Besieg'd Albracca, as romances tell, 

The city of Gallaphrone, from whence to win 

The fairest of her sex Angelica, 

His daughter, sought by many prowest knights 

Both Paynim, and the peers of Chariemain. 

Such and so numerous was their chivalry : 

At sight whereof the fiend yet more prcsum'd. 

And to our Savior thus his words renewed. 

" That thou roay'st know I seek not to engage 
Thy virtue, and not every way secure 
On no slight grounds thy safety ; hear and mark, 
To what end I have brought thee hither, and shown 
All this fair sight : thy kingdom, though foretold 
By prophet or by angel, unless thou 
Endeavor, as thy fiither David did. 
Thou never shalt obtain ; prediction still 
In all things, and all men, supposes means ; 
Without means us'd, what it predicts revokes. 
But, say thou wert possess'd of David's throne. 
By free consent of all, none opposite, 
Samaritan or Jew ; how couldst thou hope 
Long to enjoy it, quiet and secure, 
Between two such inclosing enemies, 
Roman and Parthian ? Therefore one of theao 
Thou must make sure thy own ; the Parthian first 
By my advice, as nearer, and of late 
Found able by invasion to annoy 
Thy country, and captive lead away her kings, 
Antigonus and old Hyrcanus, bound, 
Maugre the Roman : it shall be my task 
To render thee the Parthian at dispose; 
Choose which thou wilt, by conquest or by league : 
By him thou shalt regain, without him not, 
That which alone can truly re-install thee 
In David's royal scat, lus true successor. 
Deliverance of thy bvethron, those ten tribes. 
Whose ofl&pring in his territory yet serve, 
In Ilabor, and among the Medes dispersed : 
Ten sons of Jacob, two of Joooph, lost 
Thus long from Israel, serving, as of old 
Thoir fathers in the land of Egypt serv'd. 
This offer setM before thee to deliver. 
These if from servitude thou shalt restore 
To their inheritance, then, nor till then. 
Thou on the throne of David in full glory. 



From Egypt to Euphrates, and beyond, 

Shalt reign, and Rome or Ceaar not need fear." 

To whom our Savior answer'd thus, unmov'd. 
** Much ostentation vain of fleshly arm 
And fragile arms, much instrument of war, 
Long in preparing, soon to nothing brought. 
Before mine eyes thou hast set ; and in my ear. 
Vented much policy, and projectii deep 
Of enemies, of aids, battles and leagues. 
Plausible to the world, to me worth nought 
Means I must use, thou say'st, prediction 
Will unpredict, and fail me of the throne : 
My time, I told thee, (and that time for thee 
Were better forthest oflT,} is not yet come : 
When that comes, think not thou to find me slsck 
On my part aught endeavoring, or to need 
Thy politic maxims, or that cumbersorae 
Luggage of war there shown me, argument 
Of human weakness rather than o£ strength. 
My brethren, as thou call'st them, those ten tribes 
I must deUver, if I mean to reign 
David's true heir, and his full sceptre sway 
To just extent over all Israel's sons. 
But whence to thee tliis zeal 7 Where was it then 
For Israel, or for David, or his throne, 
When thou stood'st up liis tempter to the pride 
Of numbering Israel, which coeit the lives 
Of threescore and ten thousand Israelites 
By three days' pestilence i Such was thy leal 
To Israel then ; the same that now to me ! 
As for those captive tribes, themselves were ibej 
Who WTOught their own captivi^, fell ofl^ 
From God to worship calves, the deities 
Of Egypt, Baal next and Ashtaroth, 
And all the idolatries of heathen round. 
Besides their other worse than heathenish crimei; 
Nor in the land of their captivity 
Humbled themselves, or penitent besought 
The God of their forefathers ; but so died 
Impenitent, and lefl a race behind 
like to themselves, distinguishable scarce 
From Gentiles, but by circumcision vain ; 
And God with idobt in their worship join'd. 
Should I of tlieso the liberty regard. 
Who, freed, as to their ancient patrimcmy, 
Unhumbled, unrepentant, unreform'd. 
Headlong would follow ; and to their gods peifaap 
Of Bethel and of Dan 7 fio ; let them serve 
Their enemies, who serve idols with God. 
Yet he at length, (time to himself best known.) 
Remembering Abrahom, by some wondrous call 
May bring them back, repentant and sincere. 
And at their passing cleave the Ass^Tian flood. 
While to their native land with joy they haste; 
As the Red Sea and Jordan once he cleft, 
When to the Promis'd Land their fathers pMi'd : 
To his due time and providence I leave them." 

So spake Israel's true king, and to the fiend 
Made answer meet, that made void his wiles. 
So fores it, when with truth fiUsebood contends. 



BOOK IV. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Satan, pendsiing in the temptation of our Lai 
sho>%-s him imperial Rome in its greatest po^i 
and splendor, as a power which he pnbtbijr 
^ould prefer before that of the Paithfaos; sal 
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\U him that he might witii the gn.'atosl case ex- 
?1 Tiberius, miorc the Komans to tlicir lil)orty, 
fid make himself master not only of tlie Roman 
imjiire, hut by ro doing of the whole world, and 
u-luftivcly of the throne of David. Our TiOnl. 
1 reply, expresses his ojntompt of grandeur and 
\orldly power, notices the luxury, vanity, and 
inrfligary of the Romans, de<'Iaring how little 
hoy merited to be restored to that liberty, which 
llicy liad lufit by their misconduct, and briefly ro- 
fi'iv to the greatness of Ium own future kingdom. 
Saian. now desperate, to enhance the value of his 



lornal ronii>ecre to relate the Imd success of his 
cntcrpriho. Anuels in tiio mean time convey our 
hlc^M-41 I^^rd to a Ix-antifnl valley, and, whilo 
they miuisiler t(» him u rr|uist of celestial food, 
(udebnitc hu< victory in u triumphant hymn. 

Pkupj.ex'd and tn)ul)led at his Imd hucccss 

The teinjiter st«Kiil, imr had what to r<;ply, 

Discover'd in his fraud, tlimwn fn^m hi^ hopi^ 

So ort, and the [)ersunsivf rln*t(»ric 

Tluit sleek *d his? tomruc, an«l won so much on Eve: 

Si little hffc. nay Kisl ; but K\e was K\e; 



pfoffcied gifUf, profcfiiies tliat the only temu. on IThis Ihr his lucr-nintth. who, Kll'-ik'rei\*d 
nhich ho will bestow tliem, are oiu* ^\ior's fall- Anil r.u<h, iK'ton-haiid had no In'ttcr wcii?h'd 
iue down and wor»hi]ipiiig him. Our iMtd ex- The sircnirth he was ti» co|k' with, or his own: 
pa^tfCH a firm but temiiemte indignation at Mich Hut :ls a man. who had been matchlcis« held 



a piuicsitjon, and rebukes the tempter by the title 
uf "^»atan (or ever damned." Satan, aba>lKHl. 
aucmptii to justify hin»<flf : he then oiwumcs a 
rrw ground of temptation, and proponing to Jei>ns 
the intellectual gralilJeation.4 of wiMlom and 
ki¥iwlc<]ge, pointit out to him tho celebraleil seat 
ot' ani-icut leaniing, AtheiLS its vcthools. and ollufr 
varifHif re.sjrtA of learned teachers and their dis- 
ciples; accom|Miiiying the view with u highly- 
liai^lied panegyric on the (irecian musicians, |x>- 
(H«. iiratorN and philctMophers of the diflerent beets. 
J»U!i replies, by showing the vanity and nisul- 
ficicuiy of the bixuted heathen philosophy ; and 
pni^n to the miuic, poetry, elo(iuence and didac- 
IK' policy of the Cireeks, th'we of the iiLspireil 
Hebrew writeni. Satan, irritatfxl at tho £iilure 
uf all his attempts, upbraid.s the indiscretion of 
car Savior in rejecting his oflers ; and, liaving. in 
niirule of bin cxixK:te<i kingdom, foretold the sut- 
ft-rin^ tliat our Lord waa to undergo, carries him 
Wk into the wilderness, and leaves him there. 
.Nizht comes on : Satan raises a trcmcndtms 
t^ma, and attempts further to alarm Jesus with 
frifrhtful dreams, and terrific threatening si)ectre8 ; 
whif-h, however, Imve no ctTect uikmi him. A 
calm, bright, beautiful morning succeeds to the 
horrors of the night. Satan again prescnti) liim- 
i««If to our blessed Lord, and. i'mm noticijig the 
•ionn of the preceding night as pointed cliiclly at 
him, takes occasion once more to insult him w ith 
■n acccfunt of the suflerings which he was cer- 
tainly to imdcrga This only draws from our 
Lord a brief rebuke. Satan, now nt the height 
jf lu» daiperation. eonf(>sses that he had frci]uent- 
ly watched Jesus from his birth, purposely to di:i- 
nver if he wna the true Met>j«iah ; and, collecting 
from what passed at the river Jordan that he mo»t 
pnibahly was so, he had from that timo more a.H- 



tiiJuouidy followed him. in hopes of gaining some On the Tar[»eian n)ck, her citadel 



In cuniiinir, ovor-rcachM where least he thought, 
To salve his credit, and liir every s]Hie, 
Still will lx> teiiiptinir him whoiiiiis him still, 
And never I'ea-e, th«iiii;;li to his sliame the more,* 
Or as a swami of ilic;s in % infa^'e time, 
.-Vb<»ul tlic winc-pn-.^s where sv\eei niuM is poiir'd, 
Heat off, returns as oft with huiiimiriii; wjmidj 
Or snririn;? waves a«iainsl a st>lid nK'k, 
Though all to shixcrs dash'd; the ;L*<sault renew 
(Vain battery!) and in froth or bubbles end ; 
S<.> Satan, whom repulse uixm repulse 
Met ever, and to shameful silenci^ brought. 
Yet ;^ives not «)*er, thouuh th>i»emte of succesp, 
.-Vnd hib vain im^iortunity i)ur>u<>s. 
He brtiu^ht our Savior to the western side 
Of that hiizh mountain, whence he might Ix'hold 
.'Vnother plain, lonz, but in breadth m^t wide, 
Wash'd by the southern sea, ami. on the north, 
To <n|ual length back'd with a ridj^e of hills 
That hcreen'd the Iruits of the earth, and «caL«5 of men, 
Frum cold Septentrion blast ; thence in the midst 
Divided by a river, of whose I tanks 
On each side an im{H?rial city stood. 
With towers and tem])les proudly elevate 
On seven small hills, with iKtlaces adorn'd. 
Porches, and theatres, bailw, atpiedncts, 
Sratues. mid trophies, and triumphal arcs, 
(iardens. and groves, presentetl to liis eyes, 
Alx>ve the height r»f mountains interixVd : 
(By what slnmgo ]«arallax. or oi»ti<r jikill 
Of vbiion, nuiliiplitMi through air, or pla*s 
Of teleseoi)e, were curions to in(|nirc:j 
Anil now the tempter thiw his silence bn^ke. 
'• The city which thou seest. no other deem 
Than great and glorious Rome, fjuei'n of the Earth, 
S) fjir renown'd. and with the sjioils enrich'd 
Of nations; tlier»? the Capitol thou seest, 
Alx>ve the rirst liOing his stately head 



kdvanlage over him, which would most eflectual- 
ly ]vove that he was not really that Divine Per- 
Mk destined to be Jiis ** fatal enemy." In this he 
ferknowlcdges that ho has hitlicrto completely 
Edled; but still determines to make one more 
tr.al of him. Accordingly ho conve}'8 him to the 
1*pmple at Jerusalem, and, placing him on a point- 



Impregnable, and thercf moiuit Palatine 
The imperial jxilace, com|>ass huge and high 
Tho structure, skill of noblest anhitecis. 
With gilded battlements conspicuous far. 
Turrets, and terraces, and glittering spires . 
Many a fair edifice besides, mor<? like 
Houses of (i4xls, (so well I have dispos'd 



M eminence, requires him to provo hi.«t divinity My aery mirn)M-o)>e.) thou mayVt iK'hold, 



Either by standing there, or casting himself down 



Outside and inside Iwlli, pillars and roofi. 



Kith wahty. Our LonI reproves the tempter, and (.'arv'd work, the haml of fam'd artificers, 



n iJbe same lime manifests his own divinity by 
tnadiag on this dangerous point. Satan, amaze<] 
fed leinfied, inatantly ialls; and repairs to his in- 

17 



In «.'e<lar. marble, ivorj'. or gold. 

Thence to the gates cost round thine eye, and see 

What conflux i-^uing forth, or entering in ; 
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Preton, proconsulB, to their provincefl 

Hosting, or on return, in roboM of Htate, 

Lictors and rods, the ensigns of their power. 

Legions and cohorts, turms of hono and wings.* 

Or embassies from regions for remote. 

In vonouB habits, on ilie Appian rood. 

Or on the Erailion ; some from ferthest south, 

Syene, and where the shadow both way fidls, 

Meroe, Milotic islo; and, more to west. 

The realm of Bocchus to the Black-moor sea ; 

From the Asian kings, and Parthian among thcso ; 

From India and the golden Chenonesc, 

And utmost Indian isle Taprobone, 

Dusk faces with white silken turbans WTenth'd ; 

From Gallia, Gades, and the British west ; 

Germans, and Scjrthions. and Sormotians, north 

Beyond Doimbius to the Tauric pool. 

All nations now to Rome obedience pay ; 

To Rome's great emperor, whose wide domain, 

In ample territory, wealth, and power, 

Civility of manners, arts and arms. 

And Iraig renowT), thou justly may'st prefer 

Before the Parthian. These two thrones except. 

The rest are borborous, and scarce worth the sight, 

Shar'd among iiotty kings loo far remov'd ; 

These having shown thee, I have shown thee all 

The kingdoms of the world, and all their glory. 

This emperor hath no son. and now is old. 

Old and lascivious, and from Rome retir'd 

To CaprcoB, an inland small, but strong. 

On the Componian shore, with purpose there 

His horrid lusts in private to enjoy ; 

Committing to a wicked favorite 

All public cares, and yet of him suspicious ; 

Hated of all, and hating. With what ease, 

Endued with regal virtues, as thou art, 

Appearing, and beginning noble deeds, 

Might'st thou expel this monster from liis throne, 

^ow mode a sty, and, in his place ascending, 

A victor iK'ople free from servile yoke! 

And with my help thou may'st ; to me the power 

Is given, and by that right 1 give it thee. 

Aim therefore at no less than all the world ; 

Aim at the liighest : without tlie highest atlain*d. 

Will be for thee no sitting, or not long. 

On David's throne, be prophesied what will." 

To whom the Son of God, unmov'd, replied. 
** Nor doth this grandeur and nuuestic show 
Of luxury, though call'd magnificence. 
More than of arms before, allure mine eye, 
Much less my mind ; though thou shonldst add to 

tell 
Tlieir sumptuous gluttonies, and gorgeous feosts 
On citron tables or Atlantic stone, 
(For 1 liave also heard, perhaps have read,) 
Their wines of Setia, Cales, and Falcme, 
Chios, and Crete, and how they quaff in gold. 
Crystal, and myrrliine cups, emboss'd with gems 
And studs of pearl ; to roe shouldnt tell, who thirst 
And hunger still. Then embassies thou show'st 
From nations far and nigh : wliat honor tliai. 
But tedious waste of time, to sit and hear 
So many hollow compliments and lies, 
Outlandish flatteries i Then proceed 'st to talk 
Of the emperor, how easily subdued. 
How gloriously : I shall, thou sny'st, expel 
A brutish monster; wiiat if I withal 
Expel a devil who first mode him such ? 
Let his tfirmenter conscience find him out j 
Far him 1 wm not soul ; nor yet to free 



That people, victor once, now vile and 
Deservedly made ^'assal ; who, once just, 
Frugal, and mild, and temperate, conquer'd well. 
But govern ill the nations under yoke, 
Peeling their provinces, exhausted all 
By lust and rapine ; first ambitious groian 
Of triumph, that insulting vanity ; 
Then cruel, by their sports to blood inur'd 
Of fighting beasts, and men to beasts expos'd 
Luxurious by their wealth, and greedier still. 
And from the daily scene effeminate. 
What wise and valiant man would seek to free 
These, thus degenerate, by themselves enslav'd? 
Or could of inward slaves make outn-ard free f 
Know theref!)re, when my season comes to lit 
On David's throne, it shall be like a tree 
Spreading and overshadowing all the Earth ; 
Or as a stone, that shall to pieces dash 
All monarchies besides throughout the vi'orid ; 
And of my kingdom there shall be no end : 
Means thera shall be to this ; but what the moatv 
Is not for thee to know, nor me to tell." 

To whom the tempter, impudent, replied. 
"* I see all offers made by me how slight 
Thou vainest, because offer'd, and reject'st: 
Nothing will please the difiicult and nice. 
Or nothing more than still to contradict : 
On the other side know also thou, that I 
On what I offer set as high esteem. 
Nor what I port with mean to give for nought; 
All these, which in a moment thou behold'sl. 
The kingdoms of the world, to thee I give. 
(For, given to me, I give to whom I please.) 
No trifle ; yet witli this reserve, not else. 
On this condition, if thou wilt fall down. 
And worship me as thy superior lord, 
(Easily done,) and hold them all of me ; 
For what can less so great a gifl deserve P 

Whom thus our Savior answer'd with disdain. 
" I never lik'd thy talk, thy offers len ; 
Now both abhor, since thou hast dar'd to utter 
The abominable terms, impious conditiim : 
But I endure the time, till which expir'd 
Thou hast permisBion on me. It is wriilcn, 
The first of all commondments, ' Thou tholt «Tf- 

ship 
The Lord thy God, and only him shalt sene;' 
And dar'st thou to the Son of God propound 
To worship thee accurs'd 7 now more accun'd 
For this attempt, bolder than that on Eve, 
And more blasphemous ; which expect to rue 
The kingdoms of the world to thee were given? 
Permitted rather, and by thee usurp'd ; 
Other donation none thou canst produce. 
If given, by whom but by the King of kings, 
God over fdl supreme 7 If given to thee, 
By thee how fairly is the giver now 
Repaid ! But gratitude in thee is lost 
Long since. Wert thou so void of foar or shflD^* 
As offer them to me, the Son of God t 
To me my own, on such obhorred pact. 
That I fall down and "H-orvhip thee as God f 
Get thee behind me ; plain thou now apinnr'st 
That Evil-one, Satan fbr ever damn'd." 

To whom the fiend, with fear abosh'd, replied 
** Re not so sore offended, Son of God, 
Though sons of God both angels are and men* 
If I, to try whether in higher wtt 
Than these thou bcor^st that title, \mve piopos'J 
What both firum men and uigda I rooeivc. 
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I of fire, air, flood, and on the Earth, 
beside from all the quarter'd v^inds, 
liifl wurid invok'd, and world beneath : 
n thou art, whose coming is foretold 
aost &tal, me it most concerns ; 

hath endamag*d thee no way, 
wre honor left and more esteem ; 
ht advantaged, missing wliat I aim'd. 
c let pass, as they are transitory, 
^oms of this H-orld ; I shall no more 
lee ; gain them as thou canst, or not. 
I thyself seem'st otherwise inclined 
a worldly crown ; addicted more 
mplaticMi and profound dispute, 
at «urly action may be judg'd, 
ipping from thy mother's eye, thou went*st 
to the temple, Uiere was found 
ho gravest mbhies, disputant 
I and questicms fitting Moses* chair. 
^. not taught The childhood shows the man, 
ing shows the day : bo famous then 
no ; as thy empire must extend, 
tend thy mind o'er all the world 
ledge, all things in it comprehend, 
ricdge is not couch'd in Moses' law, 
tateuch, or what the prophets wrote ; 
.tiles also know, and write, and teach 
ration, led by Nature's light, 
1 the Gentiles much thou must converse, 
lem by penuasion, as thou mean'st ; 
their learning, how wilt thou with them, 
vith thee, hohl conversation meet 7 
t thou reason \iith them, how refute 
»lisms, traditions, paradoxes t 
his own arms is best evinc'd. 
« mcvc, ere we leave this specular mount 
d, much nearer by south-west, behold 
n the iEgean shore a city stands, 
>ly, pure the air, and light the soil ; 
he eye of Greece, mother of arts 
;ucnce, native to fiimous wits 
able, in her sweet recess, 
uburban, studious walks and shades. 
i the olive-grove of Academe, 
>tiremont, where the Attic bird 
r thick-worblod notes the summer long ; 
mery hill Hymcttus, with the sound 
industrious murmur, oft invites 
lus musing ; there Ilissus rolls 
pering stream : witlun the walls, then view 
lols of ancient sages ; his who Ived 
exonder to subdue the world, 
there, and painted Stoa next : 
alt thou hear and learn the secret power 
Hiy, in tones ond numbon hit 

or hand ; and \'arious-moasur*d verse, 
.'harms and Dorian lyric odes, 
who gave them breath, but higher sung, 
ilesigenes, thence Homer call'd, 
oem Phoebus challcng'd fur his own : 
k%'hat the lofty grave tragedians taught 
a or Iambic, teochcm best 

prudence, with delight rccciv'd 
■ententious precepts, while they treat 
nd chance, and change in human life, 
ions and high possions best describing: 
o the famous orators re|iair. 
icieni, whose rcsintlem eloquence 
at will that fierce democratic, 
e wnoBl, and fulmio'd over Greece 



To Macedon and Artoxerxes' throne : 
To sage Philosophy next lend thine ear. 
From Heaven descended to the low-roof 'd hooae 
Of Socrates ; see there his tenement. 
Whom well inspir'd the oracle pronounc'd 
Wisest of men ; from whose mouth issued forth 
Mellifluous streams, tlmt water'd all the schools 
Of academics old and new, with those 
Sumamed Peripatetics, and the sect 
Epicurean, and the Stoic severe ; 
These hero revolve, or, as thou lik'st, at home. 
Till time mature thee to a kingdom's weight ; 
These rules will render thee a king complete 
Within thyself, much more with empiro join'd." 

To whom our Savior sagely thus replied. 
" Think not but that I know these things, or think 
I know them not ; not therefore am I short 
Of knowing what I ought : he, who receives 
Light from above, from the fountain of light. 
No other doctrine needs, though granted true ; 
But these are false, or little cIkc but dreams. 
Conjectures, fimcies, built on notliing firm. 
The first and wisest of them all profcss'd 
To know this only, that he nothing knew ; 
The next to fiihling fell, and smooth conceits ; 
A third sort doubted all things, though plain senio ; 
Odieni in virtue ploc'd fehcity. 
But virtue joined with riches and long life ; 
In corporal pleasure he, ond careless eose ; 
The Stoic last in philoeopliic pride, 
By him call'd virtue ; and his \*irtuous man, 
Wise, perfect in himself, and all ixMsesKiug 
Equal to God, oft shames not to prefer. 
As fearing God nor man, cuntemning all 
Wealth, pleasure, pain or torment, death and life. 
Which, when ho lists, he leaves, or boosts he can> 
For all his tedious talk is but Miin boost. 
Or subtle shifVs conviction to evade. 
Alas ! what can they teach and not mislead. 
Ignorant of themselves, of God much more. 
And how the \i-orld began, and how man fell 
Degraded by himself, on grace deiiending 7 
Much of the soul they talk, but oil awry. 
And in themselves seek virtue ; and to themselves 
All glor>' arrogate, to God give none ; 
Rather accuse him under usual names. 
Fortune and Fate, as one reganllcsK quite 
Of mortal things. Who therefore seeks in these 
True wisdom, finds her not : or, by delii»ion. 
For worse, her false resemblance only meets. 
An empty cloud. However, many books. 
Wise men hove said, ore wearisome ; who reads 
Incessantly, and to his reading brings not 
A spirit and judgment equal or superior, 
(And what he brings what needs ho elsewhere seek 
Uncertain and unsettled still remains. 
Deep vers'd in books, and shallow in himselC 
Crude or intoxicate, collecting to)'s 
And trifles for choice matters, worth a sponge j 
As children gathering pebbles on the shore. 
Or, if i would delight my private hours 
With music or with poem, where so soon 
As in our native language, can I find 
Thot solace 7 All our low and story strew'd 
With h>'mns, our Psalms with ortfiil terms inscrib'd. 
Our Hebrew songs and harps, in Babj'lon 
That )>1eas'd so well r>ur victor's ear, di^clare 
That rather Gnwco from us these arts doriv'd ; 
III imitated, while they loudest sing 
The vices of th«'ur dciucs, oxui O^tvc own. 
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In fable, hymn, or Hong, so personating 

Their godn ridiculous, and themselves post shame. 

Remove their swelling epithets, thick laid 

As varnish on a harlot's cheek, the rest. 

Thin sown with ought of profit or delight. 

Will iiir be finind unworthy to compare 

With Sion's songs, to nil true tastes excelling:. 

Where God is pruis'd aright, and godlike men, 

The Holiest of llolies. and his saints, 

(Such are fnim Citnl iaspir'd, not su(*h from thcc.) 

Unless where moral virtue is express'd 

By light of Nature, not in all quite lost. 

Their orators thou then extoU'st, as those 

The top of eloquence ; statists indeed. 

And lovers of their country*, as moy seem ; 

But herein to our prophets far beneath. 

As men divinely taught, and better teaching 

The solid rules of civil goverement, 

In their majestic unaffected style, 

Than all the oratory of Greece and Rome. 

In them is plainest taught, and easiest leanit, 

Wliat makes a nation happy, and keeps it so, 

What ruins kingdoms, and lays cities flat ; 

These only with our law best (I>rm a king." 

So spake the Son of God ; but Satan, now 
Quite at a loss, (for all his darts were spent.) 
Thus to our Savior with stem brow rej)Uetl. 

** Since neither wealth nor honor, anns nor arts. 
Kingdom nor empire i>leases tliee, nor uught 
By me propow'd in lifi? contemplative 
Or active, tended on by glory or fame. 
What dost thou in this world ? The wilderness 
For thee is fittest place; I found tliee there. 
And thither will return thee; vet rememlxjr 
What I foretell tliee, soon thou slinlt liave cause 
To wisli thou never hadst rejected, thus 
Nicely or cautiously, my ofler'd aid. 
Which would have set thee in short time with case 
On David's throne, or throne of all the world, 
Now at full age, fullness of time, tliy season 
When prophecies of thee are l)est fuUIU'd. 
Now contrary, if I read aught in Heaven, 
Or Heaven write aught of fate, by what the stars 
VolumirMUs. or single characters. 
In their conjunction met, give me to spell. 
Sorrows, and labors, op)iosition. hate 
Attend thee, scorns, reproaches, injuries. 
Violence and stripes, and lastly cruel death ; 
A kingdom tliey portend thee, but what kingdom. 
Real or allegoric, I discern not ; 
Nor when ; etenml sure, as without end. 
Without beginning ; for no date prefix'd 
Directs me in the starry nibric set." 

So saying he took, (for still he knew his power 
Not yet expir'd,) and to the wilderness 
Brought back the Son of Ciod, and left him there. 
Feigning to disappear. Darkness now rose. 
As daylight sunk, and brought in lowering night, 
Her shadowy offspring; unsulistantial both. 
Privation mere of light and abK'nt day. 
Our Savior meek, and with untroublctl mind 
After his aery jaunt, though hurrie<l sore, 
Hungr\' and (H)ld, I)otook him to his rest, 
Wliercver, under •fome ronct'iurse of sliades. 
Whose branching arms Ihirk intertwinM might sliield 
From dewR and danijis of night his shelter'd head ; 
But, hhclter'd. ««lept in vain : for at his head 
The tempter waich'd, and soon with ugly dreams 
Diffturb'd his sleep. And rilhrr tn>i>ic now 
'Gan tliimder, and both ends of Heaven : the clouds, 



From many a horrid rifl, abortive pour'd 
Fierce rain with lightning raix'd, water with fire 
In ruin reconciVd : nor slept the winds 
Within their stony caves, but nish'd abroad 
From the four hinges of the world, ami fell 
On the vex'd wilderness, whose tallest pines, 
Thougli moted deep as higli, and sturdiest oaks. 
Bow'd their stiff necks, londen with stormy blasts 
Or torn up sheer. Ill \>-ast thou shrouded then, 
O patient Son of Gal, yet only stofurst 
Unshaken I Nor yet staid the terror there ; 
Infernal ghosts and hellish furies round [shriek'd, 
Environ'd thee, some howl'd. some yell'd, some 
Some Ijent at thee their fiery darts, wliile tliou 
Sat'st unappaird in culm and siidess peace ! 
Thus passed the night so foul, till Morning fiiir 
Came forth, with pilgrim steps, in amice grey ; 
Who with her ratliant finger still'd the roar 
Of thunder, chas'd the clouds, and laid the winds, 
And grisly spectres, which the fiend had rois'd 
To tempt the Son of God with terrors dire. 
And now the Sun with more effectual beams 
Had clieer'd the face of Earth, and ilriwl the wet 
From drooping plant, or dropping tree ; the binK 
>Vlio all things now behold more fresh and green. 
Afler n night of storm so ruinous, 
Clear'd up their choicest notes in bush and 8|»ay, 
To gratulale the sweet return of morn. 
Nor yet, amidst this joy and brightest mom. 
Was absent, after all his mischief done. 
The prince of darkness ; glad would also seem 
Of this fair change, and to our Savior came ; 
Yet with no new device, (they all were spent) 
Rather by this his last affront resolved, 
Desperate of better course, to vent his rage 
And mad despite to be so ofl repeird. 
Him walking on a sunny hill he found, 
Back'd on the north and west by a thick «t)od ; 
Out of the wood he starts in wonleil shape. 
And in a careless mood thus to him said. 

'■ Fair morning yet betides thee. Son of God, 
Afier a dismal night : I heard the wTack, 
As earth and sky would mnigle ; but myself [then 
Was distant ; and these flaws, though mortals fear 
As dangerous to the pillar'd frame of Heaven, 
Or to the Earth's dark basis underneath, 
Are to the main as inconsi<lcrablc 
And harmless, if not wholesome, as a sneeze 
To man's less universe, and soon arc gone ; 
Yet, as being oft^imes noxious where they light 
On man. beast, plant, wasteful and turbulent. 
Like turbulencies in the affairs of men. 
Over whose heads they roar, and seem to point, 
They oft fiire^ignify and threoten ill : 
This temi)est at this desert most wns bent ; 
Of men at thee, for only thou here dwell'sL 
Did I not tell thee, if thou didst reject 
The perfect season offered with my aid 
To win thy destin'd seat, liut wilt prolong 
All to the push of fate, pursue thy way 
Of gaining David's tlirone, no man knows when. 
For Iwlh the when and how is nowhere told ? 
Tlioii shall be what thou art ordain'd, no doubt; 
For angels hav(; procloim'd it. but concealing 
The time and means. Eacli act is rightliesl done 
Not when it must, but when it may be best: 
If thou olwerve not this, be sure to find. 
What I foretold thee, many a hanJ assay 
Of dangers, and adversities, and pains. 
Ere thou of Israel's sceptre get &»t hold ; 
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' thifl onuDout night, that clos'd thee round, 
' terrors, voices, prodi|^e». 
m thee, as a sure fbregoinj? «ign.*' 
k'd he. while the Son of Gud went on 
d not, but in brief him nn^wor'd tliusi : 
worse than wet thou findVt not : other harm 
'ffor?. which thou upeak'st of. did mc none ; 
icar'd they could, though noising loud 
!?atening high : what they can do as signs 
r, or ill-bofiing, I contemn 
portenui, not sent from God, but thee ; 
towing I shall reign pout thy preventing. 
t thy oflfer'd aid, that I. accepting, 
might seem to liold all power of thee, 
iii< spirit ! and ^^'ouldnt bio thought my God ; 
TuVt refbs'd, thinking to terrify 
ly will ! da^ist, (thou art disfcm*d, 
'st in vain,; nor me in vain molest." 
M>m the fiend, now swollen with rage, replied. 
tieur. O son of Da^id, virgin-bom, 
of God to mo is yet in <Ioubt ; 
klc*«8iah I hail heard foretold 
le prophets ; of thy birth at length. 
c'd by Gabriel, with the firHt I knew, 
the angelic song in Bethlehem field, 
lirth-night that sung thee Savior bom. 
at time seldom have I coas'd to eye 
incy, thy childhood, and thy youth, 
dfaood last, though yet in private bred ; 
he ford of Jordan, whither all 
the Baptist, I, amcmg the rest, 
, not to be baptiz'd.) by voice from Heaven 
lee (Honoune'd the Son of God lielov'd. 
brth I thought thee worth my nearer vicw 
Towcr scrutiny, that I miglit leam 
degree or meaning thou art call'd 
I of God ; which bears no single sense. 
I of God I also am, or was ; 
! WBS, I am ; relation standi* ; 
are som of God ; yet thee I thought 
respect fiir higher so declar'd : 
re I watch'd thy fuotstein from that hour, 
ow'd thee still on to this waste wild ; 
by all best conjectures, I collect 
t to be my iatal enemy : 
laon then, if I beforehand seek 
•rstand my adversary, who 
at he is ; his wisdom, power, intent : 
<»r oomposition, truce or league. 
him. or win from him what 1 can : 
lortunity I here have had 
hee, sift thee, and confess have found tlice 
gainst all temptation, as a rock 
lant, and, as a centre, firm : 
itmoat of mere man both wise and good, 
re ; Ibr honors, riches, kingdoms, glory, 
>en before contemn'd, and may again. 
re, to know what more thou art than man, 
laming Son of God by voice from Heaven, 
method I must now begin." " 
^g he caught him up, and, without wing 
>gnfr, bore through the air sublime, 
> wildemen and o'er the plain, 
emeaih them fiiir Jerusalem, 
f city, lifted high her towers, 
h«r yet the gkvious temple rear'd 
. ^ off appearing like a raoimt 
«ter. lopt with golden spires : 
1 the highest pinnacle, ho set 
. oT God - and added thus in acorn. 



*« There stand, if thou wilt stand ; to stand upright 
Will osk thee skill ; I to thy Father's house 
Have brought thee, and highest plac'd : highest is 

l)OSl: 
\ow show thy j)rogeny : if not to staml. 
Cost thynelf down ; safely, if Son of G<h1 : 
For it is written, ' He will give coniinund 
Concerning thoe to his angels, in their hands 
'I'hry slmll uplifl thee, h>t»t at any lime 
Thou chance to da»h ihy foot against a stone." 

To whom thus Jesus : " Alst) it is written, 
' Tempt not the Lord thy God.' " He said, and stood : 
But Satan, smitten with amazement, fell. 
As when Earth's son Antteus. (to compare 
Small things with greatciit,) in Ira.««a strove 
With Jove's Alcidcn*. and, oH foilM, still nwe. 
Receiving from his mother Earth new strength, 
Fresh fn>m liis full, and fiercer grupitle join'd. 
Throttled at lengtli in the air, expir'd and fell ; 
So, af\er many a foil, the tempter proud. 
Renewing fresh ossaultt*. amidst his pride. 
Fell wheiiee he stood to see his victor full : 
And as that Thelxui monster, that pn)|x>s*d 
Her riddle, and him who solv'd it not devour'd, 
That once found out and solv'd, for grief and spito 
(!ast herself headlong from the Ismeninn sleep ; 
So. struek with dread and anguish, fell the fiend, 
And to liis crew, that sat consulting, brought 
(Joyless triumph.ils of his hop'd success,) 
Ruin, and desperation, and dismay, 
Who durst so proudly tempt the Son of God. 
So Satan fell ; nnd straight n fiery globe 
Of angels on full sail of wing fiew nigh, 
Who on their phimy vims rereiv'd him soft 
From his uneasy station, and upbore. 
As un a fioatiug couch, through the blithe air ; 
Then, in a flowery valley, set liim down 
On a green liank, and set before him spread 
A table of celestial food, divine 
Ambrosi.il fmits. fetch'd from the tree of life. 
And. from the fount of life, ambrosial drink, 
That soon refresh'd him wearietl. and rcjwir'd 
What hunger, if aught hunger, had imiiuir'd. 
Or thirst ; and, as ho fed, angelic quires 
Sung heavenly anthems of his victory 
Over temptation anil the tempter proud. 

" Trae image of the Father ; whether thron'd 
In the IxMoin of bliss, anil light of light 
Conceiving, or, remote from Heaven, enslirin'd 
In fleshly tabernacle, and human form. 
Wandering the wilderness ; whatever place. 
Habit, or slate, or motion, still expressing 
The Son of (iod, with go<lliko force indueil 
Against the attempter of thy Father's throne, 
And thief of Paradise! him long of old 
Thou didst del)el, and down from Heaven cast 
With all his army ; now thou lia«»t aveng'd 
Supplanted Adam, and, by vanquishing 
Temptation, hast regain'd lf>st Paradise, 
And friistmted the conquest fraudulent. 
He never more henceforth will dare set foot 
In Paradise to tenij)! ; his snares are broke : 
For, though that seat of earthly bliss Ik* fail'd, 
A fairer Paradise is founded now 
For Adam aiul his chosen sons, whom thou, 
A Savior, art come down to riMnslall, 
Where they shall dwell secure, when time shall be. 
Of temjiter and temptation w ithout fear. 
But thou, infernal serpent'. s\\aV\ A\o\\oTi^ 
Ride in the clouds ViWc an au\'QXiiivD\ vXtit, 

M 
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Or lightning, thou ihalt fiill from Heaven, trod down 
Under hit feet : tar proof, ere this thou feel'it 
Thy wound, (yet not thy lait ond deadliest wound,) 
By this repulse received, and hold'st in Hell 
No triumph : in all her gates Abaddon rues 
Thy bold attempt Hercailer learn with awe 
To dread the Son of God : he, all unarmed, 
Shall chase thee, with the terror of his voice, 
From thy demoniac holds, po ssessi on fiinl, 
Thee and thy legions : yelling they shall fly, 
And beg to hide them in a herd of swine, 
Lest he command them down into the deep. 
Bound, and to torment sent before their time. — 
Hail, Son of the Most High, heir of both worlds, 
Qucller of Satan ! on thy glorious work 
Now enter ; and begin to save mankind." 

Thus they the Son of God, our Savior meek. 
Sung victor, and, from heavenly feast refrosh'd. 
Brought on his way with joy ; he, unobserv'd, 
Home to his mother^s house private retum'd. 
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A DRAMATIC POEM. 



AftisTOT. PoeL cap. 6. 

Tpay^la yifuivti wpd^uts vrritiatas, k. t. X. 



Trsgcedia est imiutio sctionis serue, fcc. per miierieordiBm et 
meCam perficisiiB talimn afl«Mtaam liutntioneai. 



Of that aort of Dramatic Poem which is caBed 

Tragedy. 

Tragkdy, as it was anciently composed, hadi 
been ever held tho gravest, moralcst, and most 
profitable of all other poems : therefbro said by 
Aristodo to be of power, by raising pity and fear, 
or terror, to purge the mind of those and such like 
passions, tliat is, to temper and reduce them to just 
measure with a kind of delight, stirred up by read- 
ing or seeing those passions well imitated. Nor is 
Nature wanting in her own effects to make good 
his aswrtion : for so, in physic, things of melancho- 
lic hue and quality are used against melancholy, 
aour against sour, salt to remove salt humors^ — 
Henco Philosophers and other gravest writers, as 
Cicero, Plutarch, and others, frequently cite out of 
tragic poets, both to adorn and illustrate their dis- 
course. The Apostle Paul himself thought it not 
unworthy to insert a verse of Euripides into the 
text of Holy Scripture, 1 Cor. xv. 33. ; and Parens, 
commenting cm the Revelation, divides the whole 
book as a tragedy, into acts distinguished each by a 
chorus of heavenly harpings and song between. 
Heretofore men in highest dignity have labored not 
a little to be thought able to compose a tragedy. 
Of that honor Dionysiiis the elder was no less am- 
bitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny. 
Augustus Cassar also hod hegim his Ajox, but 
unable to please his own judgment with what hc| 



had begun, left it unfinishod. Seneca, 
pher, is by some thought the author of 
dies (at least the best of them) that go 
name. Gregory Nazianzen, a father of 
thought it not unbeseeming the sane 
person to write a tragedy, which is enti 
suffering. This is mentioned to vindic 
from the small esteem, or nthcr infi 
in the account of many it undergoes 
with other common interludes ; happcnu 
the poet's error of intermixing comic 
tragic sadness and gravity; (» introdu 
and vulgar persons, which by all jud 
been counted absurd; and brought 
discreticm, corruptly to gratify the pe 
though ancient tragedy use no piologui 
sometimes, in case of self-defence, or < 
that which Martial calls an episde; ii 
this tragedy coming forth afler the oncic 
much different from what among us paK 
thus much beforehand may be cpistlcd 
rus is here introduced afUir the Greek r 
ancient only but modem, and still in use 
Italians. In the modelling therefore of 
with good reason, the ancients and 1 
rather followed, as of much more authorit 
Tho measure of verse used in the Chor 
sorts, called by tho Greeks Monostrophic 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to 8 
tistrophe, or £pode, which were a kind 
framed only for tho music, then use< 
Chorus that sung; not essential to the 
therefore not material ; or, being divide< 
zos or pauses, they may bo called Al 
Division into act and scene referring cIi 
stage (to which this work never was i 
hero omitted. 

It suffices if the whole drama be fou; 
duced beyond the fiflh act . Of the sty 
formity, and that commonly called the pi 
intricate or explicit, which is nothing 
such economy, or disposition of the fill 
stand best with verisimilitude and dcoc 
only will best judge who are not unacqiu 
iEschylus, Sophocles, and Euripides, the i 
poets unequalled yet by any, and the b 
all who eiuleavor to write tragedy. T 
Bcription of time, wherein the whole dr 
and ends, is, according to ancient rule, a 
ample, within the space of twenty-four li 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Samson, made captive, blind, and now ir 
at Gaza, thero to labor as in a con 
house, on a festival day, in the gencn 
frcmi labor, comes forth into the ope 
place nigh, somewhat retired, there to 
and bemoan his condition. Where he 
length to be visited by certain friends 
of his tribe, which makes the Chorus, 
to comfort him what they can ; then 
fother Manoah, who endeavors the like 
al tells him his purpose to procure his 
ransom ; lasdy, that this feast was pro 
tho Philistines as a day of thanksffi^'i'* 
deliverance from the hands of Samsno. 
more troubles him. Manoah then 
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his endeaTor widi the Philiitine lords 

n's redemptioo ; who in the meanwhile 

by other perMms ; and lastly by a pub* 

to require his coming to the feast bo- 

ords and people* to {day or show his 

1 their presence ; he at firrt reftises, dis- 

e pablic officer with absolute denial to 

length, persuaded inwardly that this 

God, he yields to go along with him, 

now the second time with great threats 

ietch him : the Chorus yet remaining on 

Manoah returns full of jojrful hope, to 

re long his son*s deliverance: in the 

Mrhich discourse an Hebrew comcB in 

fusedly at fint, and aAerward more dis- 

ating the catastrophe, what Samson had 

tie Philistines, and by accident to him- 

rewith the tragedy ends. 



THE PERSON& 

e fether of Samson, 
wife. 
Gath. 
»r. 

anitcs. 

Scene before the Prison in Gaza. 



Msoic, [Attendant leading him.] 

iward lend thy guiding hand 
'k steps, a little further on ; 
xmk hath choice of sun or shade : 
wont to sit, when any chance 
from my task of servile UmI, 
OMnmon prison else enjoin'd me, 
visoner chain'd, scarce freely draw 
rison*d also, close and damp, 
le draught: but here I feel amends, 
i€ Heaven fresh blowing, pure and vweet 
ring born ; here leave me to respire^-— , 
olemn feast the people hold 
leir sea-idol, and ferlxd 
orks ; uniaillingly this rest 
(tition yields me ; hence with leave 
n the popular noise, I seek 
lented place to find some ease, 
t>ody some, itone to the mind 
s thoughts, that, like a deadly swarm 
irm*d, no sooner found alwie, 
30 me thronging, and present 
what once I was, and what am now. 
; was my birth from Heaven foretold 
1 angel, who at last in sight 
parents all in flames ascended 
i altar, where an oflTering bum'd, 
^ column charioting 
pre s e nce, and from some great act 
iveal'd to Abraham*s race ? 
Y breeding order'd and prescrib'd 
on separate to God, 
great exploits;, if I must die 
THiw*df and both my eyes put out, 
die soom and gaxe ; 
ftttMS vn^ ^if task 



With this Heaven-giAed strength? O glorioui 

strength, 
Put to the labor of a beast, debas'd 
Lower than bond-slave ! Promise was that I 
Should Israel from Philistian yoke deliver; 
Ask for this great deliverer now, and find him 
Eyeless in Gaza at the mill with slaves. 
Himself in bcMads under Philistian yoke : 
Yet stay, let me not rashly call in doubt 
Divine i»ediction ; what if all foretold 
Had been fulfill'd but through mine own defiinlt, 
Whcnn have I to complain of but myself? 
Who this high gift of strength committed to me, 
In what part lodg'd, how easily bereft me, 
Under the seal of silence could not keep. 
But weakly to a wxmian must reveal it, 
O'eroome with imp(»tunity and tears. 
O impotence of mind, in body strong ! 
But what is strength n^itlumt a double riiare 
Of wisdom ? vast, unwieldy, burdensome, 
Proudly secure, yet liable to fell 
By weakest subtleties, not made to rule. 
But to subserve whore wisdom bears command ! 
God, when he gave me strength, to show withal 
How slight the gift, was, hung it in my hair. 
But peace, I must not quarrel with the will 
Of highest dispensation, which herein 
Haply had ends above my reach to know : 
Sufiices that to mo strength is my bane. 
And {NTOves the source of all my miseries ; 
So many, and so huge, that each aport 
Would ask a life to wail ; but chief of all, 
O loss of sight, of thee I most complain ! 
Blind among enemies, O worse than chains. 
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit ago ! 
Light, the prime work of God, to me is extinct. 
And all her various objects of delight 
AnnuH'd, which might in part my grief have eas*d. 
Inferior to the vilest now become 
Of man or worm ; the vilest here excel me ; 
They creep, yet see ; I, dark in light, expos'd 
To daily fraud, contempt, abuse, and wTong, 
Within doors, or without, still as a fool. 
In power of others, never in my own ; 
Scarce half I seem to live, deod more than hal£ 
O dark, dark, dark, amid the blaze of noon, 
Irrecoverably dark, total eclipse 
Without all hope of day ! 
O first created Beam, and thou great Word, 
'* Let there bo light, and light was over all;" 
Why am I thus bercav'd thy prime decree ! 
The Sun to me is dark 
And silent os the Moon, 
When she deserts the night. 
Hid in her vacant intcrlunar cave. 
Since light so necessary is to life. 
And almost life itself, if it be true 
That light is in the soul. 
She all in every part ; why was the sight 
To such a tender ball os the eye confin'd, 
So obvious and so easy to be quench'd? 
And not, as feeling, through all parts dififus'd, 
That she might look at will through every pore ? 
Then had I not been thus exil'd frran li^t, 
As in the land of darkness, yet in light, 
To live a life half dead, a living death. 
And buried ; but, O yet more miserable! 
Myself my sepulchre, a moving grave ; 
Buried, yet not exempt. 
By privil^e of death wA \winn\. 
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From wont of oUier evils, pains and wrongs ; 

But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all the mi^ries of life. 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes. 

But who are these I for with joint pace I hear 

The tread of many feet steering this way ; 

Perhaps my enemies, who come to siaro 

At my aflliction, and perhaps to insult. 

Their daily practice to afflict mo more. 

[Enter Chorus.] 

Chor. Tliis, this is he ; softly awhile. 
Let us not break in upon him : 
O change beyond report, thougfit, or belief! 
See how he lies at random, carelessly difius'd, 
With languishM heail unpropt, 
As one past ho()e, abondon'd, 
And by himself given over; 
In slaviiih habit, ill-lilted weeds 
O'or-worn and soil'd ; 

Or do my eyes misrepresent ? Can this be he. 
That heroic, that renown'd, 

Irresistible Sanvton ? wlM)m unorm'd [withstand ; 
No strength of man, ur fienrest wild beast, could 
Who tore the lioiu as the lion tears the kid ; 
Ran on enilxittlod armies clad in iron ; 
And. wcapunlcHS himself, 
Made arms ridiculous, useless the forgery 
Of brazen sliield and spear, the han)mer'd cuirois, 
C)ialyl)ean tempered steel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof? 
But satesl ho who stood aloof, 
Wlicn insupportably his Rxti advonc'd, 
In scorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
Spum'd them to death by troops. The bold Asco- 

lonite 
Fled from his lion ramp ; old warriors tum'd 
Their plated backs under his heel ; 
Or, groveling, soil'd their rreslcd helmets in the dust 
Then with what trivial weapon came to hand, 
The jaw of a dead ass. his sword of bone, 
A thousand fore-skins fell, tlio flower of Palestine, 
In Ramath-lechi, famous to this day. [hore 

Then tyy main force puU'd np, and on Iiis slioiddors 
The gates of Azzn, post, and massy bar. 
Up to the hill by Hel)ron, seat of giants old, 
No journey of a sabbath-day, and loaded so; 
Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 
Which shall I first bewail, 
Thy bondage or lost sight. 
Prison witliin priMjn 
InseiMirably dark i 

Thou art become (O worst imprisonment!) 
The dungeon of thyself; thy soul, [plain) 

(Which men enjoying sight ot\ without cause com- 
Imprison'd now indciKl, 
In real darkness of the body dwells, 
Shut up from outward hght 
To incorporate with gloomy night ; 
For inward light, alas ! 
Puts forth no visual beam. 
O mirror of our fickle state. 
Since man on Earth uuparallerd ! 
The rarer thy example stands. 
By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 
Strongest of mortal men, 
To lowest pitcli of abject fortune tliou art fallen. 
For him I reckon not in high estate 
WlKiin lung descent of birth. 



Or the sphere of fortune, raises ; 

But thee whose strength, while virtue was her mur. 

Might have subdued the F.arth, 

Universally crown'd with highest liaises. [air 

Sams. I hear the sound of words ; their aeim tlw 
Dissolves imjointed ere it reach my ear. 

Chor. He speaks, let us draw nigh. — Matchlof in 
might. 
The glory late of Israel, now the grief; 
We come, thy friends and neigfabon not unknown, 
From Eshtool and Zero's fruitful vale, 
To visit or bewail thee ; or, if better. 
Counsel or consolation we may bring. 
Salve to thy sores ; apt words have power to imp 
The tumon of a troubled mind. 
And arc as balm to fester'd vrounds. [Istn 

Sams. Your coming, friends, revives me ; fa I 
Now of my own experience, not by talk. 
How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in their su^toncription, (of the most I 

I would be imdcrstood in prospifrous days i 

Thoy swarm, but in adverse withdraw their head, j 
Not to be found, though tiOUght. Ye see, O friend^ j 
How many evils have iudus'd me round : j 

Yet that whi(^h was the worst now least afflicts M^ | 
Blindness ; for had I sight, confus'd with i>haiDe, j 
How could I once look up or lieave the head, j 
Who, like a fboliNli pilot, have shipwrecked 
My vessel tniste<i to me from above. 
Gloriously rigg'd ; and fur a wx>rd, a tear, ! 

Fool ! have divulg'd the secret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman/ tell me, friends, 
.\m I not bung and proverb'd for a fool 
In every street I do they not say, how well 
Are come u[ion him his deserts i yet why P 
Inuneasiirablo strength tliey might behold 
In me. of wialom nothing more than mean; 
This with the other should, at least, have poir'd. 
These tu*o, proportion'd ill, drove mo transvene. 

Chtjr. Tax not divine disposal ; wisest men 
Have crr'd. and by Ind women been deceiv'd ; 
And shall again, protend they ne'er so wise. 
Deject not then so overmuch thyself. 
Who hast of sorrow thy full load besides : 
Yet truth to say, I oft have heard men wooder 
Why tliou shouldsi wed Philistian women raihcr 
Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fair. 
At least of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Sams. The first I saw at Timna. and she (Mtf 
Me, not my parents, tliat I sought to wed 
The daughter of an infidel : they knew not 
That what I motioned was of God ; I knew 
From intimate impulse, and therefore ui^'d 
The marriage on ; iliat by occasion hence 
I might begin Israel's deliverance. 
The work to wliich I was divinely call'd. 
She proving false, the next I took to wife 
(O that I never had ! fond wish too late,) 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
Tlmt specious monster, my accomplish'd anare. 
I thought it lawful from my former act. 
And the same end ; still watching to oppress 
Israel's oppressors : of wluii now I suffer 
She was not the prime cause, but I royvelf^ 
Who, vanquish'd with a peal of words, (O weakaos) 
Gave up my fort of silence to a woman. 

Chor. In seeking just occasion to (mivoke 
The Philistine, thy country's enemy. 
Thou never wast amiss, I bear thee witiieas ; 
Yet Israel btill wrvcb with all his tona. 



SAMSON AGONISTES. 



129 



That fiuilt I take not on me. but transfer 

*8 govemcHrs and heads of tribes, 

ing those great acts which God had done 

' me ■gainst their conquerors 

cdg*d not, or not at all considered, 

kce offered : I on the other side 

imbitioD to commend my deeds : 

Is themselves, though mute, spoke loud the 

doer: 

penisted deaf, and would not seem 

them things worth notice, till at length 
is, the Philistines, with gathc^d powers 
udea seeking me, who then 
le n>ck of Ethan was retired ; 
; but forecasting in what place 
too them, what ndvantag'd best ; 
Jo the men of Judah, to prevent 
Bs of their land, beset mo round ; 
y on some conditions came 
' hands, and they as gladly yield me 
icircumcis'd a welcome prey, 
ith two cords ; but cords to me were threads 
with the flame : on their whole host I flew 

and with a trivial weapon fell'd 
Mcest yonth ; they only liv'd who fled. 
ih that day join*d, or one whole tribe, 
I by this posscss'd the towers of Gath, 
>d over them whom they now serve : 

DKMre oft, in nations grown corrupt, 
lieir vices brought to servitude, 
ore bondage more tlian liberty, 
with case than strenuous liberty ; 
ecpise, or envy, or suspect 
od hath of his special favor rais'd 
lellverer ? if he aught begin, 
oent to desert him, and at last 
ingratitude on worthiest deeds ! 
rhy words to my remembrance bring 
coih and the fort of Penucl 
at deliverer contemn'd, 
thless Gideon, in pursuit 
in and her vanquish'd kings : 

ingmteful Ei^uraim 
: with Jephtha, who by argument, 
e than by his shield and spear, 

Israel from the Ammonite, 
'lis prowess quellM their pride 
•re battle, when so many died 
reprieve, adjudg'd to death, 

of u-ell pronouncing Shibboleth. 
Of such examples add me to the roll ; 
' indeed mine may neglect 
I propos'd deliverance not so. 
Just are the ways of God, 
iflable to men ; 

ere be, who think not God at all : 
', they walk obscure ; 
ch doctrine never was there school, 
.eart of the fool, 
lan therein doctor but himself. 
Mre there be, who doubt his "Hiiyi not just, 
own edicts found contradicting, 
e the reins to wandering thought, 
M of his glory's diminution ; 
heir own peiplezities involved, 
el more, still less resolv'd, 
r 6nd selfsatisfying solution. 
hey would confine the Interminable, 
lim to hii own prescript 
b our lawi to bind as, not hinaelf, 
18 



And hath full right to exempt 

Whom so it pleases him by choice 

From national obHtriction, without taint 

Of sin. or legal debt ; 

For with his own laws he can best dispense. 

He would not else, who never wanted means. 
Nor, in respect of the enemy, just cause. 
To set his people free. 
Have prompted this heroic Nazaritc, 
Against liis vow of strictest purity. 
To seek in marriage that fallacious bride. 
Unclean, unchaste. 

Down, reason, then; at least vain reasonings down ; 
Though reason here aver, 
That moml verdict quits her of unclean : 
Unchaste was subsequent, her stain not his. 

But see, here comes thy reverend sire 
With careful step, locks white as down. 
Old Manoah : advise 
Forthwith how thou ought'st to receive him. 

S€aM. Ay me ! another inward grief, awak*d 
With mention of that name, renews the assault 

[Enter MAVOAit.] 

Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for such ye seem, 
Tliough in this uncouth place ; if old respect. 
As I suppose, towards your once gloried friend, 
My son, now captive, hither hath infbrm'd 
Your younger feet, while mine cast bock with ago 
Came lagging afler ; say if he be here. 

CAor. As signal now in low dejected state. 
As erst in highest, behold him where he lien. 

Maru O miserable change ! is thui the man. 
That invincible Samson, fiir renown'd. 
The dread of Israers foes, who with a strength 
Equivalent to angels walked their streets, 
None offering fight ; who single combatant 
Dueird their armies rank'd in proud array. 
Himself an array, now unequal raatrh 
To save hinifielf against a coward armVl 
At one spear's length 7 O ever-failing trust 
In mortal strengtli ! and oh ! what not in man 
Deccivable and v'ain ? Nay, what thing good 
Pray'd for, but of)en proves our banc ? 
I pray'd for children, and thought barrenness 
In wedlock a reproach ; I gain'd a son. 
And such a son as all men hail'd me happy ; — 
Who would bo now a father in my stead X 
O wherefore did God grant me my request. 
And as a blessing with such pomp odom'd ? 
Why are his gifts desirable, to tempt 
Our earnest prayern, then, given with solemn hand 
As graces, draw a scorpion's tail boliind ? 
For tliis did the angel twice descend f for this 
Onlain'd thy nurture holy, as of a plant 
Select, anrl sacred, glorious for a while. 
The miracle of men ; then in an hour 
Ensnar'd. asKaulted, overcome, led hound. 
Thy foes' derision, captive, poor, and blind. 
Into a dungeon thnint, to work with slaves ? 
Alas ! mcthinks whom God hath chtjsen once 
To worthiest deedM if he thrrMigh frailty err. 
lie should not so o'erwhelm, nn<i as a thrall 
Subject him to so foul indignities, 
Be it but for honor's sake of former deeds. 

Sams. A p()oint not heavenly disposition, father; 
Nothing of all these evils hath befall 'n me 
But justly : 1 mvself have brought them on. 
Sole author I, sole cause : if augKl «ceTci.N\\.«, 
As vile hath been my foWy, ^\io YoiNfi ^inA'ecDi^ 
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The mystery of God given mo under pledge 

Of vow, and have betray'd it to a vi-oman, 

A Canaonite, my faithless enemy. 

This well I knew, nor was at all surpria'd, 

But wam*d by oft cx[)chencc : did not slio 

Of Timna first betray me, and reveal 

The secret wrested from me in her height 

Of nuptial love prufc8s\l» carrying it straight 

To them' who had corrupted her, my spies. 

And rivals ? In tliis other was there found 

More faith, who also in her prime of love, 

Spousal embraces, vitiated with gold. 

Though oficr'd only, by the scent conceiv'd 

Her spurious first-born, treason again»t me i 

Thrice she assay'd witli flattering prayers and sighs, 

And amorous reproaches, to win from mo 

My capital secret, in wliat port my strength 

Lay slor'd, in what part sumni'd, that sho might know ; 

Thrice I deluded her, and tiim'd to sport 

Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly, and with what impudence 

She purpos'd to betray me, and (which was worse 

Than undissembled hate) with what contempt 

She sought to make mo traitor to myself; 

Yet the fourth time, when, miutering all her wiles. 

With blandish'd parlep, feminine ajtsanltii, 

Tongue-batteries, she surceas'd not, day nor night. 

To storm me over-watch'd, and wearied out. 

At times when men seek most repose and rest, 

I yielded, and unlock'd her all my heart, 

Who, witli a grain of manhrjod well resolvM, 

Might caiiily have shook off all her snares : 

But foul effeminacy hold me yok'd 

Her bond-slave ; O indignity, O blot 

To honor and religion ! servile mind 

Rewarded well with servile punishment ! 

Tlie base degree to which I now am fall'n. 

These nurs, this grinding, is not yet so base 

As was my former servitude, ignoble. 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

True slavery, and that blin<lncs8 worse than this 

That saw not how degenerately I serv'd. 

Man. I cannot praise thy marriage-choires, son. 
Rather approv'd them not ; but thou didst plead 
Divine impulsion prompting how thou might'st 
Find some occasion to infest our foes. 
I state not that ; this I am sure, our foes 
Found soon occaaion thereby to make thee 
Their captive, and iheir triumph ; thou the sooner 
Temptation ibund'st, or over-poient charms, 
To violate the sacred trust of silence 
Deposited within thee ; which to have kept 
Tacit was in thy power : true ; and thou liear'at 
Enough, and more the burthen of tliat fault ; 
Bitterly hast thou paid, and still art paying. 
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains ; 
This day the Philistines a popular feast 
Here celebrate in Gaza ; and proclaim 
Great (wrop, and sacrifices, and praises loud. 
To Dagon, as tlieir god who hath deliver'd 
Thee. Samson, bound and blind into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who slew'st them many a slain. 
So Dagnn shall be magnified, and God, 
Besides whom is no God, compor'd with idol«, 
Disglorifiod. blosplieni'd, and had in scorn 
By the idolatrous rout amidst their v%inc ; 
Which to have come to pass by means of thee. 
Samson, of all thy sufferings think the heaviest. 
Of all reproach the most with shame that ever 
Could have bcfUirn thee and thy father^s house. 



Sam. Father, I do acknowledge and ccmfeti 
That I this honor, I this pomp, have brought 
To Ehigon, and advanced lus praises high 
Among the heathen 'round : to God have bnnigfat 
Dishonor, obloquy, and op'd the moutha 
Of idolists, and atheists : have brought scaiidtl 
To Israel, diffidence of God, and doubt 
In feeble hearts, propcnae enough before 
To waver, or fall off and join with idols ; 
Which is my chief aflliction, shame and sonow, 
The anguish of my soul, that suffers not 
Mine eye to harbor sleep, or thoughts to rest 
Tliis oidy hope relieves me, that the strife 
With me hath end : all the contest is now 
'Twixt God and Dagon ; Dagon hath presum'd, 
Mc overtlirown, to enter lists with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
Before the God of Abraham. He, bo sure, 
Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd, 
But will arise, and his great name assert : 
Dagon must stoop, and shall ere long receive 
Such a discomfit, as shall quite despoil him 
Of all these boasted trophies won on me. 
And with confusion blank his woraliippers. 
Man. With cause this hope relieves thee, ai 
these words 
I as a prophecy receive ; for God, 
Nothinjr more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of his name 
Against all competition, nor will long 
Kndure it doubtful, whether God be Lord, 
Or Dagon. But for thee what shall be done 1 
Thou must not, in the meanwhile Jiere forgot. 
Lie in this miwrablc lolhcsome plight, 
Neglected. J already have made way 
To some IMiilistian lords, with whom to treat 
AlK)Ut thy rantiom : well they may by this 
Have satisfied their utmost of revenge 
By pains and slaveries, worse than death, inflicte 
On ihco, who now no more canst do them harm. 
Sams. SjMirc that proposal, father; spore I 
trouble 
Of that solicitation ; let me here. 
As I deserve, ]ny on my punishment ; 
And expiate, if |x»ssible, my crime. 
Shameful garrulity. To have reveal'd 
Secrets of men, the secrets of a friend. 
How heinous had the fact been, how deserving 
Contempt and scorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendship, and avoided as a blab. 
The mark of fool set on liis front f But I 
God's counsel have not kept, liw holy secret 
Pre.sumptuoUi«ly have publish'd, im}Hously, 
Weakly at least, and shamefully ; a sin 
That (icnriles in their parables condemn 
To their al))'ss and horrid pains confin'd. 

Man. Be penitent, and for thy fault contrite; 
But art not in thy own aflliction, son; 
Itepent the sin ; but, if the punishment 
Thou canst avoid, self-preservation bids ; 
Or the execution leave to high disposal. 
And let another hand, not tliinc. exact 
Thy i)ennl forfeit from thyself: perhaps 
GcmI will relent, and quit thee all his debt; 
Who evermore approves, and more accepts, 
(Best plciis'd with humble and filial submisskm,) 
Him, who, imploring meriy, sues for life, 
Tlinn who, self-rigorous, chooses death as due; 
Which argues overjust, and self-displeased 
For self-offence, more than for God offended. 
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; then what ofler'd meant ; w'ho kno'H-s 
lath set before uh, to return tliee 
hjr country and his sacred liouee, 
70. may'Bt bnag thy oircringis to avert 
T iro, with prayers and vow's rcnew'd ? 
{lis pardon I implore ; but as lor life, 
*nd should I seek it ? when in strength 
is I exceird, and great in hoiies 
hful courago. and magnanimous thoughts, 
Tom Heaven fcwetold, and high exploits, 
vine instinct, aAcr some proof 
ideed heroic, far beyond 
of Anak, fiunous now and blaz'd, 
f danger, like a petty god 
ibout afimir'd of all, and dreaded 
ground, none daring my olfront. 
iirn f\-ith pride into the snare I fell 
llacious looks, venereal trains, 
nth pleasure and voluptuous life. 
to lay my head and hallow'd pledge 
strength in the lascivious lap 
itful concubine, who shore me 
ne wether, all my precious flec-ce, 
I'd me out ridiculous, despoil'd, 
nd disarmed among mine enemies. 
Desire of uine and all delicious drinks, 
any a famous warrior overturns, 
Idst repress ; nor did the dancing ruby 
, out-pour*d, the flavor, or the smell, 
lat cheers the heart of gods or men, 
?e from the cool crystalline stream. 
Wherever fountain or fresh current flow'd 
le eastern ray, translucent, pure 
^h ethereal of Heaven's fierv rod, 
rom the clear milky juice allaying 
d refresh'd : nor envied them the grape 
»ds that turbulent liquor fills with fumes. 
3 madness, to think use of strongest wines 
igest drinks our chief support of health, 
od with tliese forbidd'n made choice to 
rear 

y champion, strong above compare, 
ink was wily from tlie liquid brook. 
But what avaird this temjiorancc, not com- 
plete 

mother object more enticing ? 
»ts it at one gate lo make defence, 
K>ther to let in llic foe, 
:ely \-anquL4h*d ? by whifli means, 
d. dishearten'd, sham'd. dinhonor'd. quelVd, 
can I be useful, wheriMn sor\'e 
Q, and the work from Jleavon impos'd, 
idle on the household hearth, 
loin drone ; to visitants a gaze, 
object, these retlundant locks 
IB to DO purpose clustering down, 
lument of strength ; till length of years 
•ntary numbness craxe my limbs 
cmptible old age obscure? 
tor let me drudge, and enm my bread ; 
lin. or the draff of scr\-ile food, 
me, and ofl-invocated death 
le welcome end of all my jwiins. 
^Vilt thou then serve the Philistines with 
that gift 

aa expreasly given thee to annoy them 7 
homo lie bed-rid, not only idle, 
I, onemploy*d, with age outworn, 
who oaot'd a fountain at thy prayer 
diy giouiid to spring, thy thirst lo allay 



Af\er the bnmt of battle, can as easy 
(?nu8e light again within thy eyes io spring, 
Wherewith to serve him l)etter than thou hast : 
And I })epsuade me so ; why rliie this strength 
Miraculous yet remoining in those locks ? 
His might continues in tliee not for nought, 
^'or shall his wondrous gids be frustrate thus. 

Sams. All otherwise to me my thoughts portend, 
Tliat these dark orbs no more shall treat with light. 
Nor the other light of life continue long. 
I^ut yield to double darkness nigh at hand : 
>So much I feel my genial spirits droop, 
i\ry holies all flat. Nature within me seems 
In all her functions weary of herself; 
My race of glory nm, and race of shame. 
And I shall shortly be with them that rest 

Man. Believe not these suggestions, which proceed 
From anguish of the mind and humors black. 
That mingle with thy fancy. [ however 
Must not omit a father's timely care 
To prosecute the means of thy deliverance 
By ransom, or how else : ineanwhilo be calm. 
And healing words from these thy friends admit. 

[Exit. 

Sams. O that torment should not be confin'd 
To the body's woimdn and sores. 
With maladies innumerable 
In heart, head, breast, and reins ; 
But roust secret {vuMige find 
To the inmost mind, 
'i'hore exercise all his fierce accidents. 
And on her purr-Mt spirits prey. 
As on entrails, juints. nn<l limbs. 
With answerable pains, but more intense. 
Though void of corporal sense. 

My griefs not only pain me 
As a lingering disease, 
But. finding no redress, ferment and rage ; 
Nor less than wounds immedicable 
Rankle, and fester, and gangrene, 
To black mortificatioa 

Thoughts, my tormentors, arm'd with deadly itingi 
Mangle my apprehensive tenderest porta, 
Kxasi>erate, exulcerate. and raise 
Dire inflammation, wliicli no cooling herb 
Or medVinal liquor can assuage. 
Nor breath of vernal air from snowy Alp. 
Sleep hath forsook and given mo o'er 
To death's benumlnng opium as my only cure : 
Thence fiiintings. swoonings of despair, 
And sense of Heaven's denertion. 

I was his nurseling once, and choice delight. 
His destin'd from the womb, 
Fromis'd by heavenly message twice descending, 
rndor his i-jicriHl eye 
Alwteinioub I grew up, and thriv'd amain ; 
He led me on lo mightiest dee<ls. 
Above the nerve of mortal arm. 
Again*! the um-irciimcis'd. our enemies: 
But now hath cost mo off as never known. 
And to those cniel enemies. 
Whom I Ity his appointment had provok'd, 
I«eft me all helplciis. with the irreparable losa 
Of sight, reserv'd alive to be repeated 
The subject of their cnielty or scorn. 
Nor am I in the list of thom that hofie; 
Hopeless are all my evils, all remediless : 
This one prayer yet remains, might I be heard 
No h)ng (X'liiion, s))e<Miy death. 
The close of all my nuBi'fve^, tiiii\ \W \»\\w 
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Chor. Many are the sayings of the wise* 
In ancient and in modem books cnraU'd, 
£xtoUing patience as the truest fortitude { 
And to the bearing well of all calamities. 
All chances incident to man's frail life, 
Consolatorics writ 

With studied argument, and much persuasion sought. 
Lenient of grief and anxious thought : 
But with the afHictcd in liis pangs their sound 
Little prevails, or rather seems a tune 
Harsh, and of dissonant mood from his complaint ; 
Unless he feel within 
Some source of consolation from above. 
Secret refreshings, that repair his strength. 
And fainting spirits uphold. 

God of our fiithers, what is man ! 
That thou towards him with hand so various. 
Or might I say contrarious, 

Tomper'st thy providence through his short course, 
Not evenly, as thou rul'st 
The angelic orders, and inferior creatures mute, 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common rout. 
That, wandering lootse about. 
Grow up and pcrLih, as the summer-fly, 
Heads without name no rooro rcmember'd; 
Rut such as thou haMt tioleimily elected. 
With gifts ami graces eminently adom'd, 
To some great work, thy glory. 
And people's safety, which in part they effect : 
Yet ti>ward these thus dignified, thou ofl. 
Amidst their heiglit of noon, 
Changcst thy countenance, and thy lumd, with no 

regard 
Of highest favors pa&t 
From thee on tliein, or them to thee of service. 

Nor only dost degrade tliera, or remit 
To life obscured, which were a fair dismission. 
But throw'st them lower lluin thou didst exalt them 

high, 
Unseemly falls in human eye. 
Too grievous for the trespass or omission ; 
Ofl leav'st them to the hostile sword 
Of heathen and profane, their carcasses 
To d<igs and fowls a prey, or else captiv'd ; 
Or to the unjust tribunals, under change of times. 
And condemnation of the ingrateful multitude. 
If these they 'scape, perhaps in poverty 
With sickness and disease thou bow'st them down, 
Painful diseases and deform'd 
In crude old age ; 

Though not disordinate. yet causeless sufiering 
The punishment of dissolute days : in fine, 
Just, or ur^ust, alike seem miserable, 
For ofl alike both come to evil end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious champion, 
The image of thy strength, and mighty minister. 
What do I beg ? how hast thou dealt already 7 
Behold him in this state calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canst, to peaceful end. — 

But who is this, what thing of sea or land 7 
Female of sex it seems. 
That so bedeck'd, ornate, and gay, 
Comes this way sailing 
Like a stately ship 
Of Tarsus, bound for the isles 
Of Javan or Gadire 

With all her bravery on, and tackle trim. 
Sails flird, and Ktreamers waving. 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play. 



An amber scent of odorous perfume 
Her harbinger, a damsel train behind ; 
Some rich Philistian matron she may se e m ; 
And now at nearer view, no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. [near idc 

Sams. My wife ! my traitress : let her not ooni 
Chor, Yet on she moves, now stands and eye 
thee fix'd. 
About to have spoke ; but now, with head declined 
Like a fair flower surcharged with dew, lihe weep 
And words addrcss'd seem into tears disnlv'd. 
Wetting the borders of her silken veil .* 
But now again she makes address to speak. 

[Efder Daula.] 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering moliilifli 
I came, still dreading thy displeasure, Samson, 
Which to have merited, without excuse, 
I cannot but acknowledge ; yet, if tears 
May expiate, (though the fiict more evil drew 
In the perverse event than I foresaw,) 
My penance hath not slackened, though my pardoa 
No way assur'd. But conjugal affection. 
Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt. 
Hath led me on. desirous to behold 
Once more thy face, and know of thy estate. 
If aught in my ability may ser\'e 
To lighten what thou suffer'st, and appease 
Tliy mind witli what amends is in my power, 
Though late, yet in some part to recompense 
My rash, but more uniiirtunatc, misdeed. 

IS^ama. Out, out, hyena ! these are thy wonted arti, 
And acts of every woman false like thee. 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray. 
Then as repentant to submit, beseech. 
And reconcilement move with ft$ign*d remorse. 
Confess, and promise wionders in her change ; 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her husband, how far urg'd his patience bean, 
His virtue or weakness which way to aaiail: 
Then with more cautious and instructed skill 
Again transgresses, and again submits ; 
That wisest and best men, full ofl beguii'd, 
With goodness principled not to reject 
The penitent, but ever to forgive. 
Are drawTi to wear out miserable days, 
Kntangled with a poironous bosom snake. 
If not by quick destruction soon cut off. 
As I by thee, to ages an example. 

DaL Yet hear me, Samson ; not that I endeafV 
To lessen or extenuate my offence. 
But that on the other side, if it be weighed 
By itself, with aggTa\'ations not sureharg'd. 
Or else with just allowance counterpois'd, 
I may, if possible, thy pardon fmd 
The easier towards me, or thy hatred less. 
First, granting, as I do, it was a weakness 
In me, but incident to all our sex. 
Curiosity, inquisitive, impiirtune. 
Of secrets, tlien, with like infirmity 
To publish them, both common female faults : 
Was it not weakness also to make known 
For importunity, that is, for nought. 
Wherein consisted all thy strength aiKl safety f 
To what I did thou show'dst roe first the way. 
But I to enemies rcvcaVd, and should not: 
Nor shouldst tliou have trusted that to woma^ 

frailty : 
Ere I to thee, thou to thyself wast cruel 
Lot weakness then with weakness come to parie. 
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ed, or the nme of kind. 
* mine ; that men may censure thine 
if Mevcrely thou exact not 
fi frcNn nie« than in thj-self was Ibund. 
love, which thou interpret'st hate, 
of lovBt powerful of sway 
aria, nw Itm in mind towards thec» 
I did ? I saw thee mutable 
r d lest one day thou woukist leave me 
ima, sought by idl means thereibre 
ar, and hold ^ee to me firmest : 
ly I saw than by impiSrtuning 
secrets, get into my power 
Irength and safety : thou wUt say, 
real f I was assur'd by those 
i me, that nothing was dcsign'd 
but sale custody, and hold : 
it me ; I knew that liberty 
thee forth to perilous cnterpriBCs, 
mo sat full of cares and fcan, 
aibsence in my widow *d bed ; 
i still enjoy thee, day and night, 
e's prisoner, not the Philistines*, 
tfelf, unhazanlcd abroad, 
ome of partners in my love, 
s in love's law have post Jur good, 
and reasonless to some perhaps : 
1 oft, well-meaning, wrought much wx>o, 
ity or pardon hath obtoiu'd. 
» all othen, not autttero 
trong, inflexible as siocl. 
eiigth all mortals dost exceed, 
donate anger do not so. 
AT cunningly the sorceress displays 
Htgrossions, to upbraid me mine \ 
not repentance, brought thoc hither, 
ITS : I gave, thou say'st, tho example, 
,' : bitter reproach, but true ; 
iras false ere tliou to mo ; 
therefore as I give my fully, 
nicked deed ; which when thou secst 
f«evere. inexorable, 
nounce thy seoking, and much rather 
gn'd : weakness is tliy excuse, 
e it ; weakness to resist 
d : if weakness moy excuse, 
rer, what traitor, parricide, 
icrilegious, but may plead it ? 
im is weakness : that plea therefore 
man will gain thee no remission. 
Btrain'd thee ; call it furious rago 
f lust : love seeks to have love ; 
' couldst thou hope, who took'st the way 
10 inexpiaUe hate, 
needs I must, by theo betrey'd ? 
striv*st to cover sliamo with shame, 
IS thy crime uncover'st more. 
} thou detennin*st weakness for no plea 
aman, though to thy own condemning, 
naults I had, what snares besides, 
girt me round, ere I consented ; 
: have aw'd the best rcsolv'd of men, 
est, to have yielded without blame, 
ikl. as to my charge thou lay'st, 
t with me : thou know'st the magistrates 
of my country came in person, 
nmanded, threaten'd, urg'd, 
U the bonds of civil duty 
on, pre«'d how just it was, 
lie, how glorious, to entrap , 



A commcm enemy, who had destroy*d 

Such numbers of our nation : and the priest 

Was nut behind, but ever at my cor, 

Preaching how mohtorions witli the gods 

It would be to ensnare an irreligious 

Ditfhonurer of Dagon : what had I 

To oppose against such powerful arguments f 

Only my love of thee hclfl long debate. 

And comijoted in silence all these reasons 

With hard contest : at length that grounded maxim. 

So rife and celebrated in the muutlw 

Of wisest men. that to the pulilic good 

Private respects must yield, ^aith grave authority 

Took full poeeession of mo, and prevail'd ; 

Virtue, as I thuught. truth, duty, so enjoining. 

Sams. I thuught where all thy circling wilei 
would end ; 
In feign'd religion, smooth hypocrisy ! 
But had thy love, still odiously pretended. 
Been, as it ought, sincere, it would have taught thee 
Far other reasonings, brought forth other deeds. 
I, before oil the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation, cliuse thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well lliou knew*st ; 
Too well ; unbosom'd all my secrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but overpower'd 
By thy request, who could deny thee nothing : 
Vet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didst thou at fint receive me fur thy husband. 
Then, as since then, thy count r}''8 foe proft>S8*d ? 
Being once a uifo, for mo thou wast to leave 
Parents and country ; nor was I their subject, 
Nor under tlieir protection, but my owti, 
I'hou mine, not theirs ; if aughl against my lifb 
l^hy country sought of tfaoe, it sought unjustly, 
Against the law of nature, law of nations ; 
No more thy count r\% but an impious crew 
Of men conspiring to uphold their state 
By worse than hustile deeds, violating the ends 
For wiiich our country is a name so dear ; 
Not thereibre to bo ohcy'd. But zeal moved thee ; 
To please thy gods tliou didst it ; gods, unable 
To acquit tliemselves and pmsecute their foes 
But by ungodly deeds, tlie contradiction 
Of their own deity, gods cannot be ; 
I.je88 thorcfi)re to bo pleas'd. oheyM or fcar'd. 
These fhlso pretexts, and vnmishM colors failing. 
Bare in thy guilt, how foul must thou appear 7 

DaL In argument with men, a woman evrr 
Goes by the worse whatever be her cause. 

Sams. For want of wonis, no doubt, or lack of breath; 
Witness when I was worried with thy ik>»1h. 

Dal. I was a fool, too rasli, and quite mistaken 
In what I thought would Imve sncceeiled lK«t. 
Let me obtain forgiveness of thee. Samson ; 
Aflbrd me place to show what recompense 
Towanls thee I intend for what 1 have misdone, 
Misguided ; only what remains past cure 
Bear not too sensibly, nor still insist 
To afflict thyself in \^iii : though sight be lost. 
Life yet huth many solaces, enjuy'd 
Whore other senses want not their dcliglits 
At home in leisure and domestic ease, 
Exempt from many a caro and chance, to which 
Eyesight ex(inses daily men abroad. 
I to the lords will intercede, not duuliling 
Their favorable ear, tluit I may fetch Uiee 
From forth this lutliesonie prison-house to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and cm^ 
With nursing diligence, \o nvc \^\«dL ^iSCvcc, 
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May ever tend about thee to old age. 
With all IhinKB grateful chccr'd, and so supplied. 
That, \%hat by me thuu Imst lost, thou least shalt 
miss. 

Sarnn. No, no ; of ray condition take no caro ; 
It fits not ; tliou and I long since are twain { 
Nor tliink mc so un'H'ary or accursM, 
To bring my feot again into the snare 
Where once I have been caught : I know thy trains, 
Though dearly to my cost, thy gins, and toils ; 
Thy fair enchanted cup, and warbling charms. 
No more on me liave power; their force is nulled ; 
So much of adder's wisdom I have leam'd. 
To fence my ear against thy sorceries. 
If in my flower of youth and strength, when all men 
Lov'd, honor'd, fear'd mo, thou alone couldst hate 

me 
Thy husband, Klight me, sell me, and forego me ; 
How woiildst thou use me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivahle, in most tliingK as a child 
Ilclphrss, tlience easily contemn'd and scorned, 
A nd last neglected ! llow woiildft thou insult. 
When I must live uxurious to thy will 
In perfect thraldom ! how again l)etray me, 
liearing my words and doings to the lords 
To gloss u|)on. and. censuring, fro^\7i or smile ! 
This jail I count the house of liberty 
To thine, whose dooK my feet sliall never enter. 

DaL Let me appnuich at least, and touch thy 
hand. [wake 

Sams. Not for thy lifi», lest fierce remembrance 
My sudden rage to tear thee joint by joint. 
At distance I forgive thee ; go with that ; 
Bewail thy falsehood, and the pious works 
it hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illustrious women, faithful waives! 
Cherish thy liaslen'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treason! so farewell. 

Dal. I see thou art implacable, more deaf 
To prayers, tlian winds and seas ; yet winds to seas 
Are reconciPd at length, and sea to shore: 
Thy anger, imappea«uble, still rages, 
Ktemal tempest, never to I)e calm'd. 
Why do I humble thus niyself, and. suing 
For peace, reap notliing but repulse and hate ? 
Bid go with evil omen, and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced f 
To mix with thy ouncermneiils 1 desist 
Henceforth, nor too mu(^h disapprove ray own. 
Fame, if not double-facM, is double-mouth'd, 
And with contrary blast proclaims most deeds ; 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Bears greatest names in Ids wild aery flight 
My name perhaps among the circumeis'd 
In Dan, in Judah, and the bordering tribes. 
To all posterity may stand defam'd. 
With malediction mention'd, and the blot 
Of fiiLsehood most unconjugnl traduc'd. 
But in my country, where I most desire. 
In Ecron, Gaza, Ashdod, and in C>ath, 
I shall 1)0 nam'd among the famousest 
Of women, sung at solemn festivals, 
Living and dead recorded, who, to save 
Her coimtry from a fierce destroj-er, chose 
Above the faith of wedlock-l»an(fai ; my tomb 
With odors visite<I and annual flowers ; 
Not less renown'd than in mount Ephreim 
Jael. who with hos[HtabIe guile 
Smote Sisern sleeping, through the templei noiFd. 
Nor shal) ) count it heinous to enjoy 



The public marks of honor and reiirud. 

Conferred upon mo, for the jnety 

Which to my country I was judg'd to have fhor 

At tliis whoever envies or repines, 

I leave him to his lot, and like my own. [/ 

Chor. She's gone, a manifeiit aerpent by her i 
Discovered in the end, till now conceal'd. 

Sams. So let her go ; God sent her lo debase 
And aggravate my folly, who committed 
To such a viper his moat sacred tnnt 
Of secrecy, my safety, and my life. [po' 

Chor. Yet beauty, though injuriona, hath sin 
Afler offence returning, to regain 
Ix)vc once possessed, nor can be easily 
Repuls'd, without much inward possioii felt 
And secret sting of amorous remorse. 

Sams. Love^jjuarrels ofl in pleasing concord < 
Not wedlock-treachery endangering life. 

C?ior. It is not virtue, wisdom, valor, wit, 
Strength, comeliness of shape, or amplest merit, 
That woman's love can win, or kmg inherit ; 
But what it is, hard is to say. 
Harder to hit, 

(Which way soever men refer it.) 
Much like thy riddle, Samson, in one day 
Or seven, though one should musing sit 

If any of these, or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not so soon preferr'd 
Thy pomnv'mph, worthless to thee compnr'd, 
Successor in thy bed. 
Nor both so loosely disallied 
Their nuptials, nor this last so treacherous 
Had shorn the fatal harvest of thy head. 
Is it for that such outward ornament 
Was lavLsird on their sex. that inward gifls 
Were lefl for haste unfinisli'd, judgment scant. 
Capacity not rais'd to apprehend 
Or value what is best 
In choice, but oflest to affect the wrong ? 
Or "was too much of self-love mix'd, 
Of constancy no root infix'd, 
Tliat either they-love nothing, or not long ? 

Whatc'er it be, to wisest men and best 
Seeming at first all heavenly under virgin veil 
Soft. m(>dost, meek, demure, 
Once j«>in'd, the contrary she proves, a thorn 
Intestiue, far within defensive arms 
A cleaving mischief, in his way to virtue 
Adverse and turbulent, or hy her charms 
Draws him awry enwlav'd 
With dotage, and his sense deprav'd 
To folly and shameful deeds which niin end?. 
What pilot so expert but needs must wTeck 
Embark'd with such a steers-mate at the helm? 

Favor'd of Heaven, who finds 
One virtuous, rarely founfl. 
That in domestic good combines : 
Happy that house ! his way to peace is smooili : 
But virtue, which breaks through all opponticm. 
And all temptation can remove, 
Most shines, and most is acceptable above. 

Therefore God's universal law 
Gave to the man despotic power 
Over his female in duo awe. 
Nor from that right to port an hour, 
Smile she or loiu* : 
So shall he least confusion draw 
On his whole life, not sway'd 
By female usurpation, or dismayM. 
But had wo beat retire 7 I see a itorm. 
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Fair days have oft contracted Dviud and 

rain. 
But this another kind of tempest brings. 

Be len abstnuc, my riddling dayn are 

past 

Look DOW for no enchanting voice, nor fear 
of honey *d words ; a rougher tongue 
.therward ; I know him by his stride, 
t Harapha of Gath, liis look 
, as is his pile high-built and proud. 
e in peace! what wind liatli blo\«ii him 

hither 

ijecture than when fint I saw 
ptuous Dalila floating this way : 
L carries peace, his brow defiance. 

Or peace, or not, alike to me he comes. 
His fraught we soon shall know, he now 

arrives. 

[Enirr Hakapha.] 

[ come not ; Samson, to condole thy chance, 
perhaps, yet wish it had not been, 
for no friendly intent I am of Gath ; 
. me Harapha, of stock reuovbu'd 
r Anak, and the Emims old 
iathaim held ; thou know'st me now 
It all art known. Much I have heard 
rodigious miglit and feals pcrfumi'd, 
le to me, in this dispIcasM, 
vas never present on the place 
encounters, whore wc might have tried 
ler's force in camp or listed field ; 
It am come to see of whom such noise 
Ik'd about, and each limb to survey, 
>|iearanoe answer loud report. 

The way to know were not to sec but taste. 
Dost thou already single me ? I thought 
id the mill had tamed thee. O that fortune 
ugfat me to the field, where thou art fam'd 
wrought such wondera witli an a-ss's jaw ! 
have forc'd thee soon with other arms, 
ly carcass where the ass lay thrown : 
he glory of prowess been recovered 
aine, won by a Philistine, 
? unforeskinn'd race, of whom thou bear'st 
lest name for valiant acts ; that honor, 
io have won by mortal duel from thee, 
revented by thy eyes put out. 

Boost not of what thou wouldst have done, 

but do 
en thou wouldst ; thou seest it in thy hand. 
To combat with a blind man I disdain, 
u hast need much washing to bo touch 'd. 

Such usage as your honorable lords 
le, assassinated and betray 'd, 
mt not ^ith their whole united {lowers 
withstand me single and uimrm'd, 
he house with chamber-ambushes 
nded durst attack mc, no, not lilceping, 
r had hir'd a woman with their gold 
I her marriage-iaith to circumvent me. 
v, without foign'd shifls, let be assigned 
UTOW place indos'd, where sight may give 

thee, 
r flight, no great advantage on me ,* 
t on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
fandine of brass, thy broad habergfK>ii, 
ce and greaves, and gauntlet, odd thy spear, 
sr's beam, and aeven-times-foldcd shield ; 
iih an oaken stafl' will meet thee. 



And raise such outcries on thy clatter'd iron. 
Which long shall not uithliold nic from thy head. 
That in a little time, while hrt>atli n'mnins thee. 
Thou of) shall v^ish tliy:<elf at (iuth to Ixwst 
Again in safety what thou wouldst have done 
To Samson, but shall never see Gath more. 

liar. Thou durst not tlius dis]KLrago glorious 
arms. 
Which greatest heroes have in battle worn. 
Their ornament and safety, had not spells 
And black enchantments, some miigician's art, 
Arm'd tliee or charm'd thee strong, which thou from 

Heaven 
Feign'dst at thy birth, was given thee in thy hair, 
Wlicre strength can least abide, thoutrh all thy hairs 
Were bristles rong'd like those that ridge the back 
Of chaf 'd wild boanii. or mflled porcupines. 

Samg. I know no spells, use no forbidden arts , 
My trust is in the living (jod, who gave mo 
At my nativity this strength, diffus'd 
No lesM through all my sinews, jointn, and bones. 
Than thine, while I presorv'd these loiks uushoni, 
The pledge of my unviolaied vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagun be thy God, 
Go to his temple, iuvocate his aid 
With solemnest devotion, spread b<'fore him 
How highly it concerns his glory now 
To frustrate and dissolve these magic siiells, 
Which I to be the power of Israel's (Jod 
Avow, and challenge Dugon to the test, 
OfTering to comlmt thee his chnnipion lx}ld. 
With the utnuMt of his Godhead sccoiuied : 
Then thou shah see, or rather, to thy sorrow. 
Soon feel, whoKe (>od is strongest, thine or mine. 

JIar. Presume not on thy God, whate'er he b<; ; 
Tliee ho regards not, owns not, huth cut off 
Quite from Ids iM>ople, and delivor'd up 
Into thy enemies' liand, ponnittetl them 
To put out both thine eyes, nnd fottcr'd send thee 
Into the conuiion prison, there to grind 
Among the slaves and asses thy comrades. 
Art good for notliing else; no better service 
With those thy l)oisterous locks, no worthy match 
For valor to assail, nor by the sword 
Of noble warrior, so to stain Ills honor, 
But by the barber's razor Ikwi subdued. 

Sams. All these indignities, for such diey arc 
From tliine, these evils I deserve, and more, 
Acknowledge them from God inflicted on mo 
Justly, yet despair not of his final pardon. 
Whose ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the suppliant : 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight. 
By combat to decide whoso God is Go<1, 
Thine, or whom I with Israel's sons adore. 

JIar. Fair honor that thou dost thy God, in trust- 
ing 
He uill accept thee to defi>nd this cause, 
A murderer, a revolter, and a robber ! 

Sams. Tongue-doughty giant, how dost thou prove 
me these ? 

Har. Is not thy nation subject to our lords ? 
Their magistrates confessed it when they took thee 
As a league-breaker, and deliver'd bound 
Into our hmids : for hadst thou not cf)mmitted 
Notorious murder on those thirty men 
At Abcnion. who never did thee harm. 
Then like a niblx»r siripp'dKt thcia oi >Xvcvt Tv^«r\ 
The Pluhsiiiies, when iVvouYuiAhi \)cqV(; vYia \«»« • 
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Went up with armod powera theo only iceking. 
To others did no violence nor apoil. 

Sams, Among the daughters of the Philistinos 
I chose a wife, which argued me no foe ; 
And in your city held my nuptial feast : 
But your ill-meaning politician lords. 
Under pretence of bridal friends and guests. 
Appointed to await mo thirty spies, 
Who, threatening cruel death, constrain'd tho bride 
To wring from me, and tell to them, my secret. 
That solv'd the riddle which I had prop08*d. 
When I percciv'd all net on enmity. 
As on my enemies, wherever chanc'd, 
I U8*d hostility, and took their spoil, 
To pay ray undcrminors in their coin. 
My nation was subjected to your lords ; 
It was the force of conquest : force with force 
Is well ejected when the conquer'd can. 
But I a private person, whom my country 
As a league-breaker gave up l)ound, prcsum'd 
Single rebellion, and did hoHtilo acts. 
I was no private, but a pcrnon rais'd 
With strength sufficient, and command from Heaven, 
To free my country ; if their 8er\-ilo minds 
Me, their deliverer sent, would not receive. 
But to their masters gave me up lur nought. 
The unwurthier they ; whence to this day they serve. 
I was to do my port from Heaven assign'd. 
And had perfonu'd it, if my known otfenco 
Had not disabled me, not all your force : 
These shifts refuted, answer thy apiiellant, 
Thougli by his blindness raaim'd for high attemj^, 
Who now defies thee thrice to single fight, 
As a petty enterprise of small enforce. [roll'd, 

Har. With thee ! a man condemn'd, a slave on- 
Due by the law to capital punishment ! 
To fight with theo no man of arms will deign. 

Sams. Cam'st thou for this, vain boaster, to sur* 
vey me. 
To descant on my strength, and give thy verdict ? 
Come nearer ; part not hence so slight inform'd ; 
But take good heed my hand sun'ey not thee. 

ILir. O Bnal-zelmb ? ran ray ears unus'd 
Hear these dishonon, and not render death ? 

Sams. No man withholds theo, nothing from thy 
hand 
Fear I incurable ; bring up thy van, 
My heels are fetter'd, but my fist is free. 

Har. This insolence other kind of answer fits. 

Sams. Go, baffled coward ! lest I run upon thee. 
Though in these chains, bulk without spirit vast, 
And with one buffet lay tliy structure low. 
Or swing thee in the air, then dash thee down 
To the hazard of thy brains and shatter'd sides. 

Har. By Astaroth, ere long thou shalt lament 
These braveries, in irons loaden on thee. [Exit. 

Chor. His giantsliip is gr>ne somewhat crestfallen, 
Stalking with less un(;unsciunablc strides. 
And lower looks, but in a sultry chnfe. 

Sams. I dread him not, nur all his giant-brood, 
Though fame divulge him father of five sons, 
All of gigantic size, Goliah chief. 

Chor. He will directly to the lords, T fear. 
And with malicious counsel stir them up 
Some way or other yet further to afflict thee. 

Sams. He must allege some cause, ami ofTer'd fight 
Will not dare mention, lest a question riao 
Whether he durst accept the offer or not ; 
And, that he durst not. plain enough appeared. 
Much more affliction than already felt 



They cannot well impose, nor I sustain ; 

If they intend advantage of ray labors. 

The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 

With no small profit daily to ray ownen$. 

But come what will, my deadliest foe will pro^-e 

My speediest friend, by death to rid roe hence ; 

The worst that he can give to me the best. 

Yet so it may fall out, because their end 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 

Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 

Chor. Oh how coraely it is, and how reviving 
To the spirits of just men long oppress'd ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 
Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the Earth, the oppresKir. 
The t)rule and boisterous force of violent men, 
Hanly and industrious to support 
Tyrannic power, but raging to pursue 
The righteous and all such as honor truth ; 
Ho all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeats, 
Witli plain heroic magnitude of mind 
Aiul celestial vigor unn'd ; 
Their armories and magazines contemns, 
Rcndeni them useless ; while 
With winged expedition, 
Swift as the ligtitning glance, he executes 
His errand on the wicked, who, surpris'd. 
Lose their defence, diBtracte<I and ainaz'd. 

But patience is more ofl the exercise 
Of saints, the trial of their fortitude, , 

Making them each his own deliverer 
And victory over all I 

That tyranny or fortune can inflict. 
Either of these is in thy lot, 
Samson, with might endued 
Above tho sons of men ; but sight bereavM 
May chance to number theo with those 
Whom patience finally must crown. 

This idol's day haUi been to theo no day of ici^ 
Laboring thy mind ' 

More than the working day thy hands. 
And yet perhaps more trouble is behind. 
For 1 descry tliis way 
Some other tending ; in his hand 
A sceptre or quaint staff he bears. 
Comes on amain, speed in his look. 
By Ills habit I discern him now 
A public offlcer, and now at hand ; 
His meamge will be short and voluble. 

[Enter Officer.] 

Off. Hebrcw», the prisoner Samson hero I leet : 

Chor. His manacles remark him, there he hUl 

Off. Samson, to theo our lords thus bid meajTi 

This day to Dagon is a soh^mn feast, i 

With sacrifices, triumpli, iiom]), and games : i 

Thy strength they know sun^ssing human rale, j 

Anil now some public pioof thonxif require 1 

To honor this great feast, and great a»enibly : \ 

Rise theref<>re with all speed, and come along. 

Where I will see ihco hearl«»n'd, and fresh clad. 

To appear as fits before the illuittrious lords. 

Sams. I'hou know'st I am an Hebrew, therefin, 

tell them, 

Our law forbids at their religious rites 

My presence ; for tliat cause I cannot come 

Off. This answer, be assur'd, will not 

them. 
Sams. Have they not sword-pUyers, and eveiy 
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lie artiiti, wref tlera, ridcn, runaen, 
■•, uid dancers, antics, mummen, mimics, 
r must pick me out, witli shackles tir'd, 
■r-labor'd at their public mill. 
? them sport \iith Mind activity ? 
not seek occasion of new quarrels, 
lerusal to distreM me more, 
» a game of my calamities ? 
iie vny thou cam'at : I will not come 
ieganl thyself; this will c^end them highly. 

Myself f my ccmscienco, and internal peace. 
Y think me so broken, so debas'd 
rporal servitude, that ray mind ever 
idescend to such absurd commands ? 
h their drudge, to be their fi)ol or jester, 
my midst of sorrow and heart-grief 
.- them feats, and |^y before their god, 
ret of all indignities, yet on mo 
.'ith ertremc contempt ? I will not come, 
kly mesBoge was impos'd on me with speed, 
ui delay : is this thy resolution ? 
. So take it with what speed thy mc«igi> 

needii. 
am sorry what tliis stoutness will jffodace. 

[ExU. 

Perhaps thou shalt have cause to sorrow 

indeed. 

Consider, Samson ; matters rK>w are stroin'd 
.e height, whether to hold or break : 
le. and who knows how he may report 
ids by adding fuel to the flame i 
unother menage more imperious, 
idly thundering than thou well wilt bear. 

Shall I abuse this consecrated gift 
gih, again returning with my hair 
r great transgreaaion, so requite 
'uew'd, and add a greater sin 
ituting holy things to idols ? 
itc in place abominable 
i my strength in honor to their Dagon ! 
how vile, contemptible, ridiculous, 
t more ciecmbly unclean, profane ? 

Yet with this strength thou serv'st the 

Philintines, 
IS, imcirrumcis'd, unclean. 

Not in their idol-v^ionhip, but by labor 
ind lawful to deserve my fu<|d 
' who have me in their civil power. 

Where the heart joins not, outward acts 

defile not. [tcnce holds. 

Where outward fun'e constrains, the sen- 
I constrains me to the temple of Dagon, 
;:ging i the Philisiian lords command, 
ids are no constraints. If I obey them, 
■cely, venturing to displease 
the fear of man, and man prefer, 
behind ; which in his jealousy 
ver. unrepented. find forgiveness, 
he may dispense with me, or thee, 
in temi^es at idolatrous rites 
s impcHiant cause, thou need*st not doubt 
flow thou wilt here come off surmounts my 

reach. 

Be of good courage ; I begin to feel 
Offing motions in me, which dispose 
thing extraordinary my thoughts. 
UB ineasenger will go along, 
to do^ be sure, that may dishonor 
, or stain my vow of Nazarite. 
be aught of presage in the miod. 
J9 



This day will be remarkable in my life 
By some creat act, or of my dav-s the last 

Char. In time thou hast lesolv'd. the man retnmi 

Off. Samson, this secoml message from our kudi 
Tu thee I am bid say. Art thou our slave, 
Our captive at the public mill, our drudge. 
And dar'st thou at our seruling and command 
Dispute thy coming ? come without delay ; 
Or we sliall find such engines to araail 
And hamper thee, as thou slialt come of force. 
Though thou wert firmlier foiiten'd tlum a rock. 

Samf. I could be well content to try their art. 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many. 
Because they shall not trail me through their streets 
Like a wild beast, I am content to go. 
Masters' commands come with a power resisdeas 
To such as owe them absolute subjection ; 
And for a life who will not change his purpose ? 
(So mutable arc all the ways of men ;) 
Yet this be sure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our law. 

Off. I praise thy resolution : doff these links : 
By tiiis coniplioniH? thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and iicrhaps to set thee free. 

Samjt. Brethren, farewell ; your company along 
I will not wish. let<t it ficrhaps ofiend them 
To see me girt with friends ; and how the sight 
Of inc as of a common enemy. 
So dreaded once, may now exnMpcralc them, 
I know not : lords arc lordliest in their wine ; 
And the well-fca«ted priest then soonest fir'd 
With zeal, if aught religion seem concem'd ; 
IVo less the people, on their holy-dajv, 
Impetuous, insolent, unquenchable .- 
IIap|)on what may. of me expect to hcor 
Nothing dishonorable, impure, unworthy 
Our God, our law, my nation, or m>*«elf, 
The loHt of me or no I camiol warrant 

Chor. Go, and the Holy One 
Of Israel he thy guide [name 

To what may serve his glory best, and spreaid his 
Great among the Heathen round; 
Send thee the angel of thy birth, to stand 
Fast by thy side, who from thy father's field 
Rode up in flames afler his inei<sage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a shield 
Of fire ; thot spirit, that first rush'd on thee 
In the camp of Dan, 
Be efBcociouB ia thee now at nec^. 
For never was from Heaven imparted 
Measure of strength so creat to mortal seed, 
As in thy wondrous actions hath been seen. — 
But whercfc)rc comes old Manoah in such hasio 
With youthful steps ? much livelier tlion erewliile 
He seems ; sup)M>sing here to fmd his f>oii. 
Or of hi in bringing to us some glad news ? 

[Enter Manoah.] 

Man. Peoce with you, brethren ; my inducement 
hither 
Was not at present here to find my son. 
By order of the lonls now partinl hence 
To come and play before them at their feast 
I heard all as I came, the city rings. 
And numbers tliither flock : I hail no will, 
Lest I should sec him forc'd to things unseemly. 
But that, which- mov'd my coming now, was chiefly 
To give ye part wiih me what hopo I ha\'« 
With good Huccewi \o wotV Vk» \v\«n>j . 

N 
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Chor- That hope would much rejoice w to partake 
With thee ; say, reverend aire, we thirst to heu*. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords, 
£ithcr at home, or through the high street passing. 
With supplication prone and father's tears, 
To accept of ransom for my son their priscmer. 
Some much averse I found, and wondrous haish, 
Contemptuous, proud, set on revenge and s[Hte ; 
That part most reverenced Dagon and his priests : 
Others more moderate seeming, but their aim 
Private reward, fur which both God and state 
They easily would sot to sale : a third 
More generous far and civil, who ccmfess'd 
They had enough revcng'd ; having reduc'd 
Their foe to misery beneath their fears. 
The rest was magnanimity to remit. 
If some convenient ransom were proposed. 
What noise or shout was tliat ? it tore the sky. 

Chor. I>oubtIe8B the people shouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before 

them. 
Or at some proof of strength before them shown. 

Man. liis ransom, if my wirale inheritance 
May compass it, shall willingly be paid 
And numbered down : much mther I shall choose 
To live the poorest in my tribe, than richest. 
And he in that calamitous prison left. 
^I'o, I am fix'd not to port hence without him. 
For hifl redemption all my patrimony, 
If need be, I am ready to forego 
And quit : not wanting him, I shall want nothing. 

Cfior. Fathers are wont to lay up for their sons, 
Tliou for thy son art bent to lay out all ; 
Sons wont to nurse their parents in old age. 
Thou in old age car'st how to nurse thy son. 
Made older than thy age through eye-sight lost. 

Man, It shall bo my delight to tend his eyes. 
And view him sitting in the house, ennobled 
With all those high exploits by him achieved, 
And on his shoulders waving down those locks 
That of a nation arm*d the strength contain'd : 
And I persuade me, God had not permitted 
His strength again to grow up with his hair, 
Garrison'd round about him like a camp 
Of faithful soldiery, were not his purpose 
To use liim further yet in some great service ; 
Mot to sit idle with so great a gift 
Useless, and thence ridiculous about hink 
And since his strength with eyesight was not lost, 
God will restore him eye-sight to his strength. 

Chor. Thy hopes are not ill-founded, nor seem vain 
Of his delivery, and the joy thereon 
Conceived, agreeable to a fiither's love. 
In both which we, as next, participate. [noise ! — 

Man. I know your friendly minds and— -O what 
Mercy of Heaven, what hideous noise was that. 
Horribly loud, unlike the former shout. 

Chor. Noise call you it, or universal groan. 
As if the whole inhabitation perish'd ! 
Blood, death, and deatbful deeds, are in that noise, 
Ruin, destruction at the utmost point. 

Man. Of ruin indeed methought I heard the noise : 
Oh ! it continues, they have slain my son. 

Chor. Thy son is rather slajring them : that outcry 
From slaughter of one foe could not ascend. 

Man. Some dismal acctident it needs must be ; 
What shall we do, stay here or run and see ? 

Chor. Be«t keep together here, lest, running 
thither. 
We unawaiM run into danger's moulb. 



This evil on the Philistines is falPn : 

From whom could else a general cry be heard f 

The sufferers then will scarce molest us here ; 

From other hands we need not much to fear. 

What if, his eye-eight (for to Israel's God 

Nothing is hanl) by miracle restored. 

He now be dealing dole among his iocs. 

And over heaps of slaughter'd walk his way f 

Man. That were a joy presumptuous lo be diou 

Chor. Yet God hath wrought things as incred 
For his people of old ; what hinders now ? 

Man. He can, I know, but doubt to think he ^ 
Yet hope would &in subscribe, and tempts belie 
A little stay will bring some notice hither. 

Ckor. Of good or bad so great, of bad the soot 
For evil news rides post, while good news bote 
And to our wish I see one hither speeding, 
An Hebrew, as I guess, and of our tribe. 

[EiOer Messenger.] 

Me$8. O whither shall I run, or which wy fl 
The sight of this so horrid spectacle. 
Which erst my eyes beheld, and yet behold, 
For dire imagination still pursues me. 
But providence or instinct of nature seems. 
Or reason though disturb'd, and scarce nmsulta 
To have guided me aright, I know not how, 
To tliee fmrt, reverend Manoah, and to these 
My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining. 
As at some distance from the place of liorrur. 
So in the sad event too much ooncem'd. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hoar not ; 
No preface needs, thou seest we long to know. 

Mess. It would bunt forth, but I recover bm 
And sense distract, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the sum, the circumstance defe 

Mess. Gaza yet stands, but all her sons arc k 
All in a moment overwhelm'd and &ll'n. 

Man. Sad, but thou know'st to Israelites not sad 
The desolation of a hostile city. [mii 

Mess. Feed on that firat : there may in grie 

Man. Relate by whom. 

Mess. By Samson. 

Man. That still l« 

The sorrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah ! Manoah, I refrain too suddenly 
To utter what will come at last too soon ; 
Lest evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged ear should pierce too deep. 

Man. Suspense in news is torture, speak them 

Mess. Take then the worst in brief, Samson is d 

Man. The worst indeed, O all my hopes 
fcated 
To free him hence ! but death, who sets all fre 
Hath paid his ransom now and full discharge. 
What windy joy this day had I cwiceiv'd 
Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 
Abortive as the fifit-bom bloom of spring 
Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's frost! 
Yet ere I give the reins to grief, say fiivt. 
How died he ; death to life is crown or shame. 
All by him fell, thou say'st : by whom fell he \ 
What glorious hand gave Samson his death's won 

Mfss. Unwounded of his enemies he fell, [p 

Man. Wearied with slaughter then, or how f 

Mess. By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence 7 whato 

Brought him so soon at variance with himself 
Among his foes ? 
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Inevitablo cause, 
1 to destroy, and be destroy *d ; 
where all were met to see him, 
leads and on his own he pull'd. 
istly over-strong against thyself! 
vay thou took'st to thy revenge, 
nongh «'e know ; but while things yet 
Buon. give us, if thou canst, 
of i^-hat first or last was done, 
re particular and distinct 
visions drew me early to this city ; 
gates I enter d \%ith sun-rise, 
; trumpets festi\'al proclaimed 
:^h high street : little I hod dispatch'd, 
(fvod ^'as rumor'd that this day 
lid be brought forth, to show the people 
mighty strength in feats and games ; 
t his captive state, but minded 
■cnt at that spectacle. 
7 Ti-as a spacious theatre 
on tH-o main pillars vaulted high, 
vhere all the lords, and each degree 
ht sit in order to behold ! 
de vi-as open, where the throng 
id scaflR>lds under sky might stand ; 
■o aloof obscurely stood. 
id noon grew high, and sacri/ico [wine, 
leir hearts with mirth, high cheer, and 
i'lT sports they tum'd. Immediately 
I as a public Ber>'ant brought, 
i livery clad ; I)efbre him piiios, 
R. on each side went armed gimrds, 
ltd foot, before him and bcliind 
I slingen, cataphmcts and Kpcars. 
lira the people uith a shout 
,r. clamoring their god with praise, 
ide their dreadful enemy their thrall. 
I)ut undaunted, where they led him, 
place ; and what was set before liim, 
3Ut help of eye might I)e assay *d, 
ull, draw, or break, he still perfbrm'd 
rediUe, stupendous force ; 
to appear antagonist, 
r intermission's soke they led him 
i pillars ; he his guide nniuestcd 
such OS nearer stood wo heard) 
to let him lean awhile 
is arms on those two massy pillars, 
arched roof gave main Hupijorl. 
.<:ious, led him ; wliich whon Samson 
mis, with head auhile inclin'd. 
it fix'd he stood, as one who pray*d, 
at matter in his mind revulv'd : 
head erect thus cried aloud, 
3rds, what your commandti imposed 
rm'd, as reason was, obeying, 
wonder or delight beheld : 
ovra accord such other trial 
ow you of my strength, yet greater, 
ixe shall strike all who behold." 
straining all his ner\'es he bow'd, 
force of winds and waters pent, 
tains tremble, those t\%-o massy pillars 
e convulsion to and fro 
e shook, till down they came, and drew, 
t»f afVer them, with burst of thunder 
ads of all who sat beneath, 
, capiaina, counsellon, or priests, 
' nolNUty and flower, not only 
neb Philirtinn city wund. 



Met from all yarta to solemnize this feast 
Samson, with these inmix*d, inevitably 
Puird down the same destruction on himself; 
The vulgar only 'scap'd who stood witliout 

Chor. O dearly-bought revenge, yet glorious ! 
Living or dying thou hast fuKiird 
The work for which thou v,-wt foretold 
To Israel, and now liest victorious 
Among thy slain sclf-kill'd. 
Not willingly, but (angled in the fold 
Of dire necessity, whose law in dcalh conjoin'd 
Thee with thy slaughter'd foes, in numbc^r more 
Than all thy life hath slain before. [sublime, 

1. Semickor. While their hearts were jot^und and 
Drunk with idolatr)', drunk with wine, 

And fat regorg'd of bulls and goats. 

Chanting their idol, and preferring 

Before our living Dread who dwells 

In Silo, his bright sanctuary : 

Among them he a spirit of frenzy sent. 

Who hurt their minds. 

And urg'd them on with mad desiro 

To call in haste for their destroyer ; 

They, only set on sport and play, 

IJnweetingly imjxSrtun'd 

Their ov%n destruction to como speedy upon them. 

So fond are mortal men, 

Fall'n into WTath divine, 

As their own ruin on themselves to invite. 

Insensate Icf), or to sense reprobale. 

And with blindness internal struck. 

2. Semichor. But he, though blind of sight, 
Despis'd and thought extinguished quite, 
With inward eyes illuminated. 

His fiery virtue rous'd 

From under ashes into sudden flame, 

And as an evening dragon came, 

Assailant on tlie perched roosts 

And nests in order rang'd 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle 

His cloudless thunder bolted on their heads. 

So virtue, given for lost, 

Depress'd, and overthrown, as seem'd, 

Like that self-begotten bird 

In the Arabian woods embost. 

That no second knows nor third. 

And lay erewhile a holocaust, 

FrrMn out ber ashy womb now teem'd. 

Revives, reflourishcs. then vigorous most 

When most unactivc deem'd ; 

And, though her body die, her fame survives 

A secular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Coiue, come ; no time for lamentation now. 
Nor much more cause ; Samson hath quit liimself 
Like Samson, and heroicly hath flnish'd 
A life heroic, on his enemies 
Fully revong'd, hath lefl them years of mourning. 
And lamentation to the sons of Cupliior 
Through all Pliilistian bounds, to Israel 
Honor hath lefY, and freedom, let but them 
Find courage to lay hold on this occasion ; 
To himself and father's house eienuil fame ; 
And, which is Ijest and happiest yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as was fear'd. 
But favoring and assisting to the end. 
Nothing is here for tears, nothuig to u-ail 
Or knock the breast ; no weakness, no contempt, 
Dispraise, or blame ; nothing but well and fair, 
And what may quiet us in a death so naUft. 
Let IIS go find t\ic \xm\y >KV\(.Mf& VlYvcia 
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Soak'd in hk enemies* bkxxl ; and from the itream 
With lavera pure, and cleansing herbs, wash off 
The clotted gore. I, with what speed the while, 
(Gaza is not in plight to say us nay,) 
Will sf nd for all my kindred, all my friends, 
To fetch him hence, and solemnly attend 
With silent obscqny, and funeral train, 
Home to his father's house : there will I build him 
A monument, and plant it round with shade 
Of laurel ever-green, and branching palm. 
With all his trophies hung, and acts enrolled 
In copious legend, or sweet lyric song. 
Thither shall all the valiant jrouth resort. 
And from his memory inflame their breasts 
To matchless valor, and adventures high : 
The virgins also shall, on feastful days. 
Visit his tomb with flowers ; only bewailing 
His lot unfortunate in nuptial choice, 
From whence captivity and loss of eyes. 
Ckor. All is best, though we ofl doubt 
What the unsearchable dispose 
Of highest Wisdom brings -about. 
And ever b<»t found in the close, 
Of\ he seems to hide his fiice, 
But unexpectedly returns. 
And to hia fiuthfid cliampion hath in place 
Bore witness gloriously ; whence Gaza mourns, 
And all that band them to resist 
His uncontrollable intent ; 
His scr^'ants he, with new ocquist 
Of true experience, from this great event 
With peace and consolation hath dismist. 
And calm of mind, all passion spent. 



CHRISTMAS HYMN. 

It was the winter wild. 
While the Heaven-bom child 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 
Nature in awe to him. 
Had doff'd her gaudy trim. 

With her great Master so to sympathize : 
It was no season then for her 
To wanton with the Sun, her lusty paramour. 

Only with speeches fair 
She wooes the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent snow ; 
And on her naked shame, 
PollQte with sinful blame. 

The saintly veil of maiden white to throw ; 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Should look so near upon her ibul deformities. 

But he, her fears to cease. 

Sent down the meek-cy'd Peace ; 

She, crown'd with olive-green, came aofUy sliding 
Down through the turning sphere. 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing ; 
And, waving wide her myrtle wtnd. 
She strikes an universal peace through sea aiK! land. 

No war, or battle's sound. 
Was heard the world around : 



The idle spear and shield were high up hung ; 
The hooked chariot stood 
Unstain'd with hostile blood ; 

The trumpet spake not to tlie armed throng ; 
And kings sat still with awful eye. 
As if they surely knew their sovran Lord was by. 

But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

IIui reign of peace upon the Earth began : 
The winds, with wonder whist. 
Smoothly the waters kist, 

Wliispcring new joys to the mild ocean. 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave, [wive. 

While birds of calm sit brooding on the chanaed 

The stars, with deep amnze. 
Stand fix'd in stedfast gaze. 

Bending one way their precious influence ; 
And will not take their flight. 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often wnm'd them thence ; 
But in their gliromoring orbs did glow. 
Until their Lord himself bespake, and bid them ga .: 

And, though the shady gloom 
Had given day her room, 

The Sun himself withheld his wonted speed. 
And hid liis head for shame. 
As his inferior flame 

The new-enlighton'd world no more should OMd: 
Ho saw a greater Sun appear [besr. 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletrce, cooM 

The shepherds on the lawn, 
Or e'er the point of daY^n, 

Sat simply chatting in a rustic row ; 
Full little thought they then. 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below; 
Perhaps their loves, or else their sheep. 
Was all that did their silly thoughts so busy keep 

When such music sweet 
Their hearts and oars did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger strook ; 
Divinely-warbled voice 
Answering the stringed noise. 

As all their souls in blissful rapture took : 
The air, such pleasure loth to lose, [dote 

With thousand echoes still prolongs each heavenlf 

Nature that heard such sound. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's seat, the aery region thrilling. 
Now was almost won 
To think her part was done. 

And that her reign had here its last fulfUling ; 
She knew such harmony afone 
Could hold all Heaven and Earth in happier onioa 

At last surrounds their sight 
A globe of circular light, 

That with long beams the sharoefoc'd night umfd ; 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And 8 worded Seraphim, 

Are seen in glittering ranks with wingi displayed. 
Harping in loud and solemn quire. 
With unexpressivc notes, to Heavon*s new-bon Bar. 
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sic (as 'tis said) 
"Bs never made, 

hen of old the sons of morning sung, 
c Creator great 
tcllatioiis sot. 

le well-balonc'd world on hinges hung ; 
t the dark foundations deep, [keep, 

the weltering waves their oozy channel 

. ye cij'stal spheres, 
ini our human ears, 
lave power lo touch our senses so ; 
your silver chime 
melodious time; 
ct the base of Heaven's deep organ blow ; 

I your ninefold harmony, 

full consort to the angelic sjrmphony. 

luch holy soi^ 

our fancy long, 

will run back, and fetch the age of gold ; 

'klcd Vanity 

sen soon and die, 

>prous Sin will melt from earthly mould ; 

II itself xirill pass away, 

e her dolorous mansions to the peering day. 

ith and Justice then 

-n return to men, 

in a rainbow ; and, like glories wearing, 

ill sit between, 

in cel^tial sheen, 

idiant feet the tissued clouds dovvn steering; 

.ven, as at some festival, 

1 wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

it Fate says no, 

t not yet be so, 

ibe yet lies in smiling infiincy, 

the bitter cross 

Icem our loss; 

1 himself and us to glorify : 

to those ychain'd in sleep, [the deep ; 

oful trump of doom must thunder through 

h a horrid clang 

>unt Sinai rang, [brake : 

tlie red fire and smouldering clouds out- 

1 Earth, aghast 

ror of that blast, 

rom the surface to the centre shake ; 

t the world's last session, [throne. 

dful Judge in middle air shall spread his 

I at last our bliss 

perfect is, 

w begins ; for, from this happy day. 

Dragon, under ground 

' limits bound, 

If so far casts his usurped sway ; 

ih to see his kingdom fail, 

he scaly horror of his folded tail. 

les are dumb, 

or hideous hum 

trough the arched roof in words deceiving. 

7m his shrine 

ore divine, 

>llow shriek the steep of Delphos leaving. 

f trance, or breathed spell, 

le pale^'d priests from the prophetic cell. 



The lonely mountains o*er, 
And the resounding shore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament ; 
From haunted spring and dale, 
Edg'd with poplar pale. 

The parting genius is with sighing sent ; 
VViih flower-inwoven tresses torn, , [mourn. 

The nymphs in twilight shade of tangled thickets 

In conseoratcd earth. 

And on the holy hearth, [plaint ; 

The Lars, and Lcmures, moan with midnight 
In urns, and altars round, 
A drear and d^ing sound 

Affrights the Flamens at their service quaint ; 
And the chill marble seems to sweat. 
While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted seat 

Peer and Ba&lim 
Forsake their temples dim, 

With that twice-batter*d god of Palestine ; 
And mooned Ashtaroth, 
Heaven's queen and mother both, 

Now sits not girt with taper's holy shine ; 
The Libyc Hamraon shrinks his horn, [mourn. 

In vain the Tyrion maids their wounded Thammux 

And sullen Moloch, fled. 
Hath lefl in shadows dread 

His burning idol all of blackest hue ; 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They call the grisly king. 

In dismal dance about the furnace blue : 
The bruHsh gods of Nile as fast, 
Iflis, and Orus, and the dog Anubis, haste. 

Nor is Osiris seen 

In Memphian grove or green, [loud : 

Trampling the unshower'd gross with lowings 
Nor can he he at rest 
Within his sacred chest ; 

Nought but profotmdest Ilell can be his shroud ; 
In vain uith timbrell'd anthems dark 
The sable-stoled sorcerers bear his worship! ark. 

He feels from Jndah's land 
The dreaded infant's hand, 

The rays of Bethlehem blind his dusky eyn; 
Nor all the gods beside 
Longer dare abide, 

Not Typhon huge, ending in snaky twine : 
Our babe, to show his Godlif>ad true. [crow- 

Can in his swaddling bands control the damned 

So, when the Sun in IkmI, 
Curtain'd with cloudv red, 

Pillows his chin u|K>n an orient wave, 
The flocking shadows imle 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Elach fetter'd ghont slips to his several grave ; 
And the yellow-skirted Faycs [maze. 

Fly af)er the night-stcedo, leaving their raoon-lov'd 

But see, the Virgin bleat 
Hath laid her babe to rest; 

Time is, our tedious song Khonld here have ending: 
Heaven's youngest-teeme<l star 
Hath fix'd lier polish'd car, 

Her sleeping TiOrd with handmaid lamp attending. 
And all about the courtly stable 
Bright-harness'd ongeln s\V \tv ot\\« wtn\cwX\*. 
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EDMUND WALLER. 



Edmund Waller, bom at Coleshill, Hertford- 
shire, in March, 1G05, was the ton of Robert Wal- 
ler, Esq., a geutleman of an ancient family and f^ood 
fortune, uho married a niater of the ccleliroied John 
Hampden. The doatli of his father daring his infancy 
lefl him heir to an estate of 3500/. a year, at that 
period an ample fortune. He was educated first at 
Eton, whence ho was nmioved to King's College 
in Cambridge. His election to parliament was as 
early as between his sixteenth or scvcniecnth year; 
and it was not much later that ho made his appear- 
ance as a poet : and it is remarkable that a copy of 
verses which he addressed to Prince Charles, in his 
eighteenth year, exhibits a style and character of 
versification as perfectly formed as those of his 
matures! productions, lie again served in parlia- 
ment before he was of age ; and ho continued his 
8or\ice8 to a later period. Not insen«blo of the 
valuo of wealth, he augmented his paternal fortune 
by marriage with a rich city heiress. In the long 
intermissions of porUamont which occurred ofler 
1628, he retired to his mansion of Bcaconsfield, 
where he continued his classical studies, under the 
direction of his kinsman Morley, aAerwards bishop 
of Winchester; and he obtained admission to a 
society of able men and polito scholars, of whom 
Lord Falkland was the ooimocting medium. 

Waller became a widower at the age of twenty- 
five : he did not, however, spend much time in 
mourning, but declared himself the suitor of Lady 
Dorothea Sydney, eldest daughter of the Earl of 
Loii:cster, whem he has immortalized under the 
poetical name of Sacchariraa. Slio is described by 
him as a majestic and st'tomful beauty; and he 
seems to delight more in her contrast, the gentler 
Amoret, w1n> is supiwsed to have been a Lady So- 
phia Murray. Neither of these ladies, however, 
was won by his poetic strains ; and, like anotlior 
man. he consoled himself in a scoiind marriage. 

When the king's necessities compelled liira, in 
1640, once more to apply to the representatives 
of the people. Waller, who was returned for Ag- 
mondesham, decidedly took part with the members 
who tliought that the redress of grievances should 
precede a vote for supplies ; and he made an ener- 
getic speech on the occasion. He continued during 
three years to vote in general with the Opposition 
in the Long Parliament, but did not enter into all 
their measures. In particular, he employed much 
cool argument against the proposal for the abolition 
of Episcopacy; and ho spoke with freedom and 
neverity against some other plans of the House. 
In fiict, he was at length become a zealous loyalist 
in his inclinations ; and his conduct under the dif- 
ficulties into which this attachment involved him 
became a source of his indelible disgrace. A short 
narrative will suffice for the elucidation of this 
matter. 



Waller had a brother-in-law, named Tomkyis, 
who was cleric of the queen's council, and puii«€«> 
ed great influence in the city among the v^'ana 
loyalists. On consulting together, they thonghl it 
would be possible to raise a powerful iiarty, uhich 
might oblige the parliament to adopt [arific nieu- 
ures, by resisting the poyment of the taxes Irvied 
for the support of the war. About this time Sir 
Nicholas Crispe formed a design of more danireroia 
import, which was that of exciting the king's 
friends in the city to an open resistance of the aih 
thority of parliament ; and for that purpose he ob- 
tained a commission of array from liis mqjeily. 
This plan appears to have been originally uncoB- 
nected with the other; yet the commisnion WM 
made known to Waller and Tomkyns. and the wbafo 
was compounded into a horrid and dreadful ploL 
Waller aiid Tomk3mii were apprehended, when tht 
pusillanimity of Uio former disclosed the whole 
secret. *'He was so confounded w'iih fear," (sm 
Lord Clarendon,) **that he confessed whatever he 
had heard, said, thought, or seen, all that he knew 
of himself, and all that ho suspected of othen, with- 
out concealing any person, of what degree or quali- 
ty soever, or any discourse which he had ever npoa 
any occasion entertained witli them." The rondih 
sion of this business was, that Tomkjnis, and Ch^ 
loner, another conspirator, were hange<l, and ihil 
Waller was expelled the House, tried, and con- 
demned ; but atler a year's imprisonment, and a fine 
of ten thousand pounds, was sufii'red to go into 
exile. He chose Rouen for his first place of Ibrnga 
exile, where he lived with his wife till his renraril 
to Paris. In that capital he maintained the appear- 
ance of a mnn of fortune, and entertained Imipitit- 
bly, sup}K)rting this style of living chiefly b>' the 
sale of his wife's jewels. At length, ofler the lapii 
of ten years, being reiliiced to what he called lui 
rump jewel, he thought it time to apply for per- 
mission to return to his owti country. He obuiinfl 
this license, and was also restored to his niaxt, 
though now diminished to half its former rental 
Hero he fixed his abode, at a house built h}- him-, 
self, at Beaconsficld ; and he renewed his courdy 
strayiB by adulation to Cromwell, now ProtrtWii 
to whom his motlier was related. To this usurper, 
the noblest tribute of his muse was paid. 

Wlien Charles H. was restored to the cmvfli 
and post character was lightly regarded, the sttiai 
of that of Waller were forgotten, and his wit uid 
poetry procured him notice at court, and admisiiaii 
to the highest circles. He had also sufficient in- 
terest to obtain a seat in the House of Commooh 
in all tlic parliaments of that -teign. The kiiig^ 
gracious manners emboldened him to ask lor dw 
vacant place of provost of Eton college, which «tf 
granted him; but Lord Clarendon, then Lord ChM* 
ccllor, refused to sot the aeal lo th« grant, tUegii| 
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ibe statutes lajrmen were excluded from 
roBtihipu This was thought the reason why 
joined the Duke of Buckingham, in his 
against Clarendon. 

e accession of James II., Waller, then in 
year, was chosen representative for Saltash. 
now considerably passed the usual limit of 
ifc, he turned his Noughts to devotion, and 
<d some divine poems, the usual task in 
len of gaiety terminate their career. He 



died at Beaconsfiold in October, 1687, the 83d year 
of his age. He left several children by his second 
wife, of whom, the inheritor of his estate, Edmund, 
after representing Agmondeshom in parliament, 
became a convert to Quakerism. 

Waller was one of the earliest poets, who ob- 
tained reputation by the sweetness and sonorousness 
of his strains ; and there are perhaps few masters 
at the present day who surpass him in this par- 
ticular. 



TO AMORET. 

! that you may truly know, 
xm unto Thyrsis owe ; 
*\\ you how I do 
isa love, and you. 
alutes me, when I set 
<t eyes on Amoret : 
b wonder I am strook, 
oo the other look. 
'eet Amoret complains, 
lense of all her pains : 
Sacharissa I 
only grieve, but die. 
lat of myself is mine, 
Amoret! is thine, 
laa's captive lain 
untie his iron chain ; 
3se scorching beams to shuDr 
gentle shadow run. 
i soul had free election 
aae of her aficction ; 
not thus long have bOTne 
y Socharissa's scorn : 
sore some powei above, 
contiola our wills in love I 
t a love, a strong desire 
te and spread that fire 
reast, solicits me, 
OS Amoret ! for thee, 
amazement more than love, 
her radiant eyes do move : 
splendor wait on thine, 
ly so benignly shine, 
1 turn my dazzled sight 
>ld their milder light, 
bard *tis to destroy 
gh flame, as to enjoy : 
bow eas'ly I may do, 
I (as eas'ly scal'd) does know f 
ret ! as sweet and good 
most delicious food, 
but tasted, does impart 
1 gladness to the heart 
iriasa*s beauty's wine, 
to madness doth incline : 
liquor, as no brain 
OMulal cm sustain. 
» can I Id UeaTcn excuse 
roCMOt wfaidi I nae 



Unto that adored dame : 
For 'tis not unlike the same, 
Which I thither ought to send. 
So that if it could take end, 
'Twould to Heaven itself be due, 
To succeed her, and not you : 
Who already have of me 
All that's not idolatry : 
Which, though not so fierce a flame. 
Is longer like to be the same. 

Then smile on me, and I will prove 
Wonder is shorter-liv'd than love. 



TO AMORET. 

Amoret, the Milky Way, 

Fram'd of many nameless stars ! 
The smooth stream, where none can say. 

He this drop to tliat prefers ! 
Amorot, my lovely foe ! 

Tell mo where thy strength does lie ? 
Where the power that charms us so 7 

In thy soul, or in thy eye ? 

By that snowy neck alonor 
Or thy grace in motion seen. 

No such wonders could be done ; 
Yet thy waist is straight, and clean. 

As Cupid's shafV, or Hermes' rod : 

And powerful too, as either god. 



OF LOVE. 

Anger, in hasty words, or blows. 
Itself discharges on our foes ; 
And sorrow too finds some relief 
In tears, which wait upon our grief: 
So every passion but fond love. 
Unto its own redress does move : 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own designs ; 
Makes him lament, and sigh, and weep. 
Disorder^, tremble, fawn, and creep; 
Postures which render him despisM, 
Where he endeavon to be ^inf ^-> 
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For women, bom to be controll*dt 
Stoop to the forward and the bold ; 
Afiect the haughiy and tlio proud, 
The goy, the frolic, and the loud. 
Who first tho gcnorouB steed opprett, 
Not kneeling did salute the beast ; 
But with high courage, life, and force, 
Approaching, tam'd th* unruly horse. 
Unwisely we the wiser East 
Pity, supposing them opprcst 
With tyrants* force, whose law is will. 
By which they govern, spoil, and kill : 
Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no less rigor here. 
Should some bravo Turk, that walks among 
His twenty lasses, bright and young. 
And beckons to the willing dame, 
PreforrM to quench his present flame, 
Behold as many gallants here. 
With modest guise, and silent fear. 
All to one female idol bend, 
While her high pndc does scarce descend 
To mark their follies, he would swear. 
That these her guard of eunuchs were ; 
And that a more majestic queen. 
Or humbler slaves, lie had not seen. 

All this with intligiiation spoke, 
In vain I struggled with the yoke 
Of mighty love : that conquering look. 
When next beheld, like lightning strook 
My blasted fwul, and nw.de me bow 
Lower than those I pitied now. 

So the tall stag, upon tho brink 
Of somo smootli stream, about to drink. 
Surveying there his armed head. 
With shame rememb'ring Uiat he fled 
The scorned dogs, resolves to try 
The combat next : but. if their cry 
Invades again his trembling ear. 
He strait resumes his wonted care ; 
Leaves tho untasted spring behind. 
And, wing'd with fear, outilies the wind. 



OF THE 

MARRIAGE OF THE DWARFS. 

Design or Chance make otheni wive, 

But Nature did this match contrive : 

Eve might or well have Adnm fled. 

As she denyM her little bed 

To him, lor whom Heaven seem'd to frame. 

And measure out this only dame. 

Thrice happy is that humble pair. 
Beneath the level of all care ! 
Over whoso heads those arrowa fly 
Of sad distrust and jealousy : 
Secured in as high extreme, 
Ab if the world held none but them. 

To him the fairest nymphs do show 
Like moving mountains topp'd with mow ; 
And every man a Polyphemo 
Does to his Galatea seem : 
None may presume her faith to prove ; 
He profl'brs death, that proflers love. 

Ah ! Chloris ! that kind Nature thus 
From all the world had soverM us : 
('realing for ourselves us two, 
.is Love ban me for only you ! 



A PANEGYRIC 

TO MY LORD PHOTBCTOK. 

Of the PreterU Oreatnetf^ and Joint ItUenttt fff 
Highness and thi* Nation. 

While with a strong, and yet a gentle, hand. 
You bridle faction, and our hearts command. 
Protect ua from ourselves, and fnnn the &e. 
Make us unite, and make us conquer too ; 

Let partial spirits, still aloud complain, 
Think themselves ii^jnr'd that they cannot reigr 
And own no liberty, but where they may 
Without control upon their fellows prey. 

Above the waves as Neptune show'd his ftce. 
To chide the winds, and save the Trojan nee ; 
So has your highness, rais'd above the rest. 
Storms of ambition, tossing us, reprcst 

Your drooping country, torn with ci\il hate, 
Reator'd by you, is made a glorious state ; 
The seat of empire, where the Irish come. 
And tho unwilling Scots, to fetch their doom. 

Tho sea's our own : and now, all nations greet. 
With bending sails, each vessel of our fleet: 
Your power extends as far as winds can blow, 
Or swelling sails upon tho globe may go. 

Heaven (that hath plac'd this island to give Itn 
To balance Europe, and her states to awe,) 
In this conjunction doth on Britain smile. 
The greatest leader, and the greatest isle ! 

Whether this portion of the world were rent. 
By the rude ocean, from the continent. 
Or thus created ; it was sure designed 
To be the sacred refuge of mankind. 

Hither th' opprc8.sed shall henceforth resort. 
Justice to crave, and succor, at your conrt; 
And then your highness, not for ours alone. 
But for the world's protector shall be known. 

Fame, swifter than your winged navy, flies 
Through every land, that near the ocean lies; 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadful newi 
To all that piracy and rapine use. 

With such a chief the rooancst nation blest. 
Might hope to lift her head almve the rest: 
What may be thought impossible to do 
By us, embraced by tho sea and you ? 

Lords of the world's great waste, the ocean, wc 
Wholo forests send to reign upon the sea ; 
And every coast may trouble, or relieve : 
But nono can visit us without your leave. 

Angels and we have this prerogative, 
That none can at our happy seats arrive ; 
While we descend at pleasure, to invade 
The bad with vengeance, and the good to aid. 

Our little world, the inuige of the great, 
Idko that, amidst the boundless ocean set. 
Of her own growth hath all that nature craves, 
^ And all that's rare, as tribute from the wavsa 
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loet not an the clouds rely, 
Nile owes more thmi to ihe sky; 
mt Earth, uad what our Heaven, denies, 
xmstant friend, ih« sea, supplies. 

of hot Arabia's tpiM vfe know, 
the scorching sun that makes it grow : 
le worm, in Persian silts we shine ; 
out planting, drink of every Tine. 

wealth, we weary not oar lihibi ; 
gh the heaviest metal, hith«r swhns. 

> harvest whoe the Indians mow^; 
kha deep, and reap ivhat others aow. 

the noUest kind our own soil breeds ; ^ 
HIT men, and wartlike are oar Aeeds:'' 
igjh her eagle through the world had flown, 
er make this island all hei owS. <• 

hird EdwBid, andthe Mack PHnce to6, 
iqnering Heniy, A)ufish'd,'and now you ; 
we stiy'd, as did flie Greflian stale, 
Oder came to oige their fate. , 

, ■ ^ 

more worlds the Maaadonian cried, 
yt Thetis ia kfir lap did hide 
Bf : a world wierv'd for you, 
noia great dian that he iii^b(&e. 

■ :• w 

might old troops to hatile load, 
' mwartike Pernan and the Medp, 
ity flight did, fiM a bloodless 6fi\d, 
Is than honor to the victor yitld.*' 

conqaer*d, by their clime made bold, 
lonians, arm'd with want and cold, 
irftte indulgent to your fame, 
all ages kept for you to tame. 

old Roman'wall, so ill confin'd, 
wchain of garrisons you bind : 
in gold no more shall make them come ; 
ih iron hdlds them fiist at homo. 

henceforth must be content to know 
T region than their hifls of snow, 
e the sun ; bat must extol your grace, 
our senate hath allow'd them place. 

jy conquest, happily o'erthrown, 
vy rise, to be widi us made one : 
ctaton made, when they came home, 
)uish'd ibes free citizens of Rome. 

find the Iri^, with like fate 
to be a portion of our state ; 
foar valor, and your bounteous mind, 
vided by the sea are join'd. 

> gain your friendship, is content 
out-guard on the continent : 
lier feOow-iMovinces would go, 
n haatrd lo have yoa her foe. 

fight, when cannons did difiuse, 
; postsi the terror and the news, 
lor princes trembled at their rqar : 
qjinetioD mains them Inmble man, 
90 



Your never-fftiliog sword made war to cease. 
And now you heal us with the acts of peace; 
Our minds with bounty and with awe engage. 
Invite affection, and restrain our rage. 

Less pleasure take brave minds in battles won. 
Than in restoring such as are undone : 
Tigera have courage, and the rugged bear. 
But man alone can, whom he conquers, spare. 

To pardon, willing, and to punish, loth, 
You strike with one hand, but you heal with both; 
Lifting up all that prostrate lie, you grieve 
You cannot make ^e dead again to live. 

Wh^ Fate or error had our age misled. 
And o'er this nation such confusion spread ; 
The only cure, Which could from Heaven come down. 
Was so much power and piety in one. 

C^e ! whose extraction from an ancient line 
Gives hope again, that well-born men may shine : 
The meanest in your nature, mild and good ; 
The noblest rest secured in your blood. 

OR have we wonder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion'd to such things as these ; 
How such a ruling spirit you could restrain. 
And practise first over yourself to reign. 

Your private life did a just pattern give, 
How fiithers, husbands, pious sons, should live ; 
Bom to command, your princely virtues slept, 
Like^humble David's, while the flock he kept 

But when your troubled country call'd you forth, 
Your flaming courage and your matchless worth, 
Dazzling the eyes of all that did pretend. 
To fierce contention gave a prosperous end. 

Still, as you rise, the state, exalted too. 

Finds no distemper while 'tis changed by you ; 

Chang'd like the world's great scene ! when without 

noise. 
The rising sun night's vulgar lights destroys. 

Had you, some ages past, this race of glory 
Run, wiUi amazement we should read your story : 
But living virtue, all achievements post. 
Meets envy still, to grapple with at last 

This Caesar found ; and that ungratefVil age, 
With losing him, went back to blood and mge ; 
Mistaken Brutus thought to break their yoke. 
But cut the bond of union with that stroke. 

That sun once set, a thousand meaner stars 
Gave a dim light to violence and wars ; 
To such a tempest as now threatens all. 
Did not jrour mighty arm prevent the fall. 

If Rome's great senate could not wield that sword. 
Which of the ocmquer'd world had made them lord ; 
What hope had ours, while yet their power was new. 
To rule victorioos armies, but by yoa f 

You ! that had taught them to subdue their foes. 
Could order teach, and their high spirits ccnnpose : 
To every duty could theix xmnAa cflD^Msa, 
Provoke their courage,. and oanmMMi ^iMn t%i^- 
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So, when a lion shakes hia dreadful mane, 
And angry grows, if he that first took pain 
To tame his youth, approach the haughty beast, 
He bends to him, but frights away the rest. 

As the vex'd world, to find repose, at last 
Itself into Augustus' arms did cast ; 
So England now does, with like toil opprest. 
Her weary head upon your bosom rest. 

Then let the Muses, with such notes as these. 
Instruct us what belongs unto our peace ! 
Your battles they hereafter shall indite, 
And draw the image of our Mars in fight ; 

Tell of towns storm'd, of armies over-run. 
And mighty kingdoms by jronr conduct won ; 
How, while you thunder'd, clouds of dust did choke 
Contending troops, and seas lay hid in smoke. 

Illustrious acts high raptures do infuse, 
And every conqueror creates a Muse : 
Here in low strains your milder deeds we sing : 
But there, my lord ! we'll bays and olive bring 

To crown jrour head, while you in triumph ride 
0*er vanquish'd nations, and the sea beside ; 
While all your neighbor princes unto you. 
Like Joseph's sheoves, pay reverence and bow. 



OF ENGUSH VERSE. 

PoKTB may boast, as safely vain. 
Their works shall with the wcnrld remain 
Both bound together, live or die, 
The verses and the prophecy. 

But who can hope his line should long 
Last, in a daily-changing tongue f 
While they are new, envy prevails ; 
And as that dies, our language &ils. 

When architects have done their pert. 
The matter may betray their art : 
Time, if we use ill-chosen stone, 
Soon brings a well-built palace down. 

Poets, that lasting marble seek. 
Must carve in Latin or in Greek : 
We write in sand, our language grows. 
And, Uke the tide, our work o'erflows. 

Chaucer his sense can only boast. 
The glory of his numbers lost ! 
Years have defac'd his matchless strain, 
And yet he did not sing in vain. 

The beauties, which adora'd that age, 
The shining subjects of his rage. 
Hoping they should immortal prove. 
Rewarded with success his love. 

This was the gen'rous poet's scope ; 
And all an English pen can hope ; 
To make the fidr approve his flame, 
That cantoikr extend their fame. 



Verse, thus design'd, has no il 
If it arrive but at the date 
Of fading beauty, if it prove 
But as long-liv'd as present lo 



THK STORY O: 

PHOEBUS AND DA 
APPLIED. 

Thyrsis, a youth of the insjMrci 
Fair Saoharissa lov'd, but lov'd 
Like Phoebus sung the no less ai 
Like Daphne she, as lovely, and 
With numbers he the flying nyi 
With nuraben, such as Phoebus 
Such is the cAese, when Love*a] 
O'er craggy mountains, and throi 
Invok'd to testify the lover's car 
Or form some image of his crue 
Urg'd with bis fury, like a woun 
O'er these he fled ; and now, op 
Had reached the nymph with hi 
Whom all his charms could not 
Yet, what he sung in bis immon 
Though unflQceessful, was not i 
All, but the nymph that should 
Attend his passion, and approve 
Like Phoebus thus, acquiring ud 
He catoh'd at love, and fill'd hi 



SONG. 

Go, lovely Rose ! 
Tell her, that wastes her ti 

That now she knows. 
When I resemble her to th 
How sweet, and fair, she w 

Tell her that's young. 
And shuns to have her gra 

That hadst thou sprung 
In deserts, where no men c 
Thou must have uncomme 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty, from the light i 

Bid her come forth, 
Suffer herself to be desir'd 
And not blush so to bo adn 

Then die ! that she 
The common fate of all th 

May read in thee .- 
How small a part of time 
That are so wondrous 8we< 



TO PHYLLIJ 

Phyllis ! why should we 
Pleasures shorter than the 
Could we (which we nevei 
SueVtVv owt \\\e* beyoud iJ 
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Bennty like a ihadow fliet. 
And cor yomh before lu diei. 
Or, would youth and beauty stay. 
Love hath wings, end will away. 
Love hath iwifter wings than Time ; 
Change in love to Heaven does climb : 
Godi, diet never change their state, 
Vsry oft their love and hate. 

Phyllis! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Let not jTOu and I inquire. 
What hv been our pest desire ; 
Oki what shepherd you have sikiird. 
Or what nymphs I have beguil'd : 
Leave it to the planets, too, 
What we shall hereafter do : 
For die joys we now may prove, 
TUe advice of praeent love. ' 



ON A GIRDLE. 

TkAT, wfaidi her slender waist ooQfin'd, 
ftiD WW my Jayinl temples bind : 
Ko Bonarch but would give his crown, 
Qi IBH might do what this has done. 

Itmi agr Heaven's extremest sphere, 
Tbe lale which held that lovely deer: 
UfjoftiBf grieC nqgr ho^. my love. 
Did an within thia''|ircle mov«! ^ 

ABsmwoompMs! and y^ there 
DwdtdB that's good, and all that's fair: 
Gifs me bat what this ribbon bound, 
IUm all the rest the Sun goes round. 



TO ZELINDA. 

FAnm piece of well-fbrm'd earth ! 
Vige not thus your haughty birth; 
The power which you have o'er us, lies 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 
^Me Imt a prince! — ^Alas ! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice. 
Sboold you no honey vow to taste, 
But what the master-bees have plac'd 
In compass of their cells, how small 
A poitiaa to ]wur share i^*ould fall ! 



■■■i 



Nor all appear, among those few, 

Worthy Uie stock from whence they grew : 

The sap, which at the root is bred. 

In trees, through all the boughs is spread : 

But virtues, which in parent shine, 

Make not like progress through the line. 

•Tis not from whom, but where, we live : 

The place does oft those graces give. 

Great Julius, on the mountains bred, 

A flock perhaps, or herd, had led ; 

He,* that the world subdued, had been 

But the best wrestler on the green. 

'Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 

The hidden seeds of native worth : 

They blow those sparks, and make them rise 

Into such flames as touch the skies. 

To the old heroes hence was given 

A pedigree, which reachM to heaven : 

Of mortal seed they were not held, * 

Which other mortals so excell'd. 

And beauty too, in such excess 

As yours, Zolinda ! claims no less. 

Smile but on mc, and you shall scorn. 

Henceforth, to be of princes bom. 

I can describe the shady grove. 

Where your lov'd mother slept with Jove, 

And yet excuse the faultless dame. 

Caught with her spouse's shape and name : 

Thy matchless form will credit bring 

To all the wonders I shall sing. 



TO A LADY, 

SINGING A BONG OF HIS COMPOBI.VG. 

Chloris, yourself you so excel, 

When you vouchsafe to breathe my thought. 
That, like a spirit, with this spell 

Of my own teaching, I am caught. 

That eagle's fate and mine are one, 

Which, on the shafl that made him die, 

Espy'd a feather of his own. 

Wherewith ho wont to soar so high. 

Had Echo with so sweet a grace 
Narcissus' loud complaints retum'd. 

Not for reflection of his face, 

But of his voice, the boy had bum'd. 
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So, when a lion shakes his dreadful mane, 
And angry grows, if he that first took pain 
To tame his 3routh, approach the haughty beast. 
He bends to him, but frights away the rest. 

As the vex'd world, to find repose, at last 
Itself into Augustus* arms did cast; 
So England now does, with like toil opprest. 
Her weary head upon your bosom rest. 

Then let the Muses, with such notes as these, 
Instruct us what belongs unto our peace ! 
Your battles they hereafter shall izMlite, 
And draw the image of our Mars in fight ; 

Tell of towns storm'd, of armies oyer^nm, . 
And mighty kingdom^ by your conduct won ; 
How, while you thunder'd, clouds of dust did choke 
Contending troops, and seas lay hid in smoke. 

Illustrious acts high raptures do infuse. 
And every conqueror creates a Muse : 
Here in low strains your milder deeds we sing : 
But there, my lord ! we'll bays and olive bring 

To crown your head, while you in triumplr ride 
O'er vanquish'd nations, and the sea beaide ; 
While all your neighbor princes unto you, 
Like Josei^'s sheoves, pay reverence and bow. 



Verse, thus design'd, has no ill fiite. 
If it arrive but at the date 
Of lading beauty, if it prove 
But as lon^-liv'd as present love. 



OF ENGUSH VERSE. 

PoKTB may boast, as safely vain. 
Their works shall with the worid remain : 
Both bound together, live or die. 
The verses and the prophecy. 

But who can hope his line should long 
Last, in a daily-changing tongue f 
While they are now, envy prevails ; 
And as that dies, our language &ils. 

When architects have done their part. 
The matter may betray their art : 
Time, if we use ill-chosen stone. 
Soon brings a well-built palace down. 

Poets, that lasting marble seek. 
Must carve in Latin or in Greek : 
We write in sand, our language growa. 
And, like the tide, our work overflows. 

Chaucer his sense can only boast. 
The glory of his numbers lost ! 
Years have defac'd his matchless strain. 
And yet he did not sing in vain. 

The beauties, which adom'd that age. 
The shining subjects of his rage, 
Hoping they should immortal prove. 
Rewarded with success his love. 

This was the gen'rous poet's scope ; 
And all an English pen can hope ; 
To make the fair approve his flame, 
Thai can bo &r extend their fiune. 



THS STORY OF 

fHOQBUS AND DAPHNE 
APPLQED. 

Thyrmb, a yonih of the inspired train. 
Fair Saoharissa k»vM, but lov'd in vain : 
Like FhajhoB sung the no less amorous boy ; 
Like Daphne she, as lovely, and as ooy! 
With numbers he the flying nymph puisuei 
With number^ such as Phoebus' self might i 
Such is the dbase, when Love -and Fancy lea 
O'er craggy monntaina, and through flowery i 
Invok'd to testify the lover's care. 
Or form some image of his cruel fair. 
Urg'd with his fuiy, like a wounded deer. 
O^er these he fled ; and now, approaching im 
Had reach'd the i^ympli with his harmonioiif 
Whom all his charms could not incline to si 
Yet, what he sung in his immortal strain. 
Though untoeeessfnl. w» not sung in vain 
All. but the nymph that should redress his v 
Attend his pession^^Ad approve kis song. 
Like Phoebus thus, acquiring unsought prsiw 
He catoh'd at love, and fill^ his arms with 



fiONG. 

Go, lovely Rose ! 
Tell her, that wastes her time and me, 

That now she knows. 
When I resemble her to thee. 
How sweet, and fair, she seems tp be. 

Tell her that's young. 
And shuns to have her graces spied, 

That hadst thou sprung 
In deserts, where no men abide. 
Thou must have unconmiended died. 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty, from the light retir'd : 

Bid her come forth. 
Suffer herself to be desir'd. 
And not blush so to be admir'd. 

Then die ! that she 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee : 
How small a part of time they share. 
That are so wondrous sweet uid fitir ! 



TO PHYLLIS. 

PiiTLLis ! why should we delay 
Pleasures shorter than the day f 
Could we (which we never can .*) 
^ie\c\i out \\N«« iMt^ond their span. 
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Beaotf like a ■hadow 
And our yomh beforam diet. 
Or, would youth and bean^ stay. 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath swifter wii^ than Time; 
Change in love to Heaven does climb 
Gode, that never change tSeir state. 
Vary oft their love and hale. 

Phyllis! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two: 
Let not jTOu and I inquire. 
What hv been our pesi desire; 
On what shepherd y«u hav* sribil*d. 
Or what nymphs I have besuii'd • 
Leave it lo the planeta.loo» 
What wa shall hereafter do: 
For die joys we now may prove, 
Tike adviee of present love.' 



ON A GIRDLE. 

Tbat, which her slender fvaist col|Sn*d, 
Shall ii0ir my Jayinl tajpples bind : 
Ko monarch but would |pva his crown. 
Hit arms might do what ihis has dooew 

It wia nqr Heaven's eztremest sphere. 
The pide which held that lovely detr: * 
¥f m ™y gnet, V9^ ha^e, my love. 
Did all within Ihiai^^le mov43 ^ 

A nanow oompaas! and ^^ th«te 
Dwelt dh tiiatfs good, and all that's fair: 
Give me but what this ribbon bound, 
Take all the rest the Sun goet round. 



TO ZELINDA. 

FAxmBtT piece of v^l-fbnn'd earth ! 
Urge not thus your haughty birth; 
The power which you have o'er us, lies 
Not in jTOur race, but in your ejres. 
Ncne imi a prince! — ^Alas ! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow dunce. 
Should you no honey vow to taste. 
But what die master-bees have plac'd 
In compass of their cells, how small 
A portion to your share would fall ! 



Nor all app^, among those few, 

Worthy die stock fiom whence they grew : 

The sap. which at the root is bred. 

In trees* through all the boughs is spread : 

But virtues, which in parent shine. 

Make not like progress through the line. 

Tis not from whom, but where, we live : 

The place does oft those graces give. 

Great Julius, on the mountains bred. 

A flock perhaps, or herd, had led ; 

He.* that the ^-orld subdued, had been 

But the best wresder on the green. 

'Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 

The hidden seeds of native n^xurth : 

They blow those sparks, and make them rise 

Into such flames as touch the skies. 

To the old heroes hence u-as given 

A pedigree, which reachM to heaven : 

Of mortal seed they were not held, 

Which other mortals no excell'd. 

And beauty too, in such excess 

As yours, Zelinda ! claims no less. 

Smile but on mc, and 3rou shall scorn, 

Henceforth, to be of princes bom. 

I can describe the shady grove. 

Where your lov'd mother slept with Jove, 

And yet excuse the faultless dame. 

Caught with her spouse's shape and name : 

Thy matchless form will credit bring 

To all the wonders 1 shall sing. 



TO A L\DY, 

SINGING A BONG OF HIS COMPOSING. 

Chloris, yourself you so excel. 

When you vouchsafe to breathe my thought. 
That, like a spirit, virith this spell 

Of my own teaching, I am caught. 

That eagle's fate and mine are one, 

Which, on the shaft that made him die, 

Espy'd a feather of his own. 

Wherewith he wont to soar so high. 

Had Echo with so sweet a grace 
Narcissus' loud complaints retum'd. 

Not for reflection of his face, 
But of his voice, the boy had bum*d. 



* Alexander. 
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John Drtdkn was bom, prob«bly in 1631, in 
the parish of Aldwincle-AllsaintB, in Northampton- 
■hire. His father possessed a small estate, q€ted 
as a justice of the peace during the usurpation, and 
seems to have been a Presbyterian. John, at a 
proper age, was sent to Westminster school, of which 
Busby was then master; and was thence elected 
to a scholarship in Trinity college, Cambridge. 
He took his degrees of Bachelor and Master of Arts 
in the university ; but though he had written two 
short copies of verses about the time of his admis- 
sion, his name does not occur among the academi- 
cal poets of this period. By his father's death, in 
1654, he succeeded to the estate, and, removing to 
the metropolis, he made his entrance into public 
life, under the auspices of his kinsman, Sir Gilbert 
Pickering, one of CromwelKs council and house 
of lords, and staunch to the principles then predom- 
inant. On the death of Cromwell, Dryden wrote 
some "Heroic Stanxas,'* strongly marked by the 
loftiness of expression and variety of imagery which 
characterized his more mature efibrts. They were, 
however, criticised with some severity. 

At the Restoration, Diydcn lost no time in oblit^ 
erating former stains ; and, as fiur as it was possible, 
rendered himself peculiarly distinguished for the 
bas^ servility of his strains. He greeted the king's 
return by a poem, entitled ''Astrsa Redux," which 
was followed by " A Panegyric on the Corona- 
tion :" nor did Lord Chancellor Clarendon escape 
his encomiastic lines. His marriage with Lady 
Elixabeth Howard, daughter of the Earl of Berk- 
shire, is supposed to have taken place in 1665. 
About this time he first appears as a writer for the 
stage, in which quality he composed several pieces; 
and though he did not display himself as a jmme 
favorite of the dramatic muse, his facility of hoN 
monious versification, and his splendor of poetic 
diction, gained him admirers. In 1667 he publish- 
ed a singular poem, entitled "Annus Mirabilis," 
the subjects of which were, the naval war with 
the Dutch, and the fire of London. It was written 
in four-line stanzas, a form which has since gone 
into disuse in heroic subjects; but the piece 
abounded in images of genuine poetry, though in- 
termixed with many extravagances. 

At this period of his life, Dryden became pro- 
fessionally a writer for the stage, having entered 
into a contract with the patentees of the King's 
Theatre, to supply them with three plays in a year, 
upon the condition of being allowed the profit of 
one share and a quarter out of twelve shares and 
three quarters, into which the theatrical stock was 
divided. Of the plays written upon the above con- 
tract, a small proportion have kept their place 
on the stage, or in the closet. On the death of 
Sir W. Davenant, in 1668, Dryden obtained the 



post of poet-laureate, to whkh wu added fhe 
cure place of hiaioriograph«r royal ; the Joint Mhr 
ries of which amounted to 200t 

The tragedies composed by Diyden were written 
in his earlier periods, in rhyme, which circumstance 
probably contributed to the poetical rant by whidi 
they were too much characterized. For the car> 
rection of this fault, Villiers, Duke of Bttddni^kam. 
in conjunction with other nits, wrote the celebnied 
buriesque drama, entitled ^'The Rehearsal,'* fif 
which Dryden, under the name of Bayea, was made 
the hero; and, in older to point the lidicnle, hk 
dress, phraseology, and mode of recitation, were 
exactly imitated by the actor. It does not, howers. 
appear that his solid reputation as a poet was iignied 
by this attack. He had the condor to acknowlsd^ 
that several of the strokes were just, and be wisslf 
refrained from making any direct reply. 

In 1681, and, as it is asserted, at the king's ex* 
press dfidre, he wrote hfa famous political poeai, 
entitled "Absalom and Achitophel;" in whidi the 
incidents in the life ef DavM were adapted to 
those of Charles II. in relation to the Duke of 
Monmouth and the Earl of Shaflesbury. Its poetry 
and its severity caused it to be read with grsat 
eagerness ; and as it raised the author to high favor 
with the court party, so it involved him in irreoo^ 
cilable enmity with its opponents. These feelings 
were rendered more acute by his ** Medal, a Satire 
on Sedition," written in the same year, on occasioa 
of a medal struck by the wfaigs, when a grand 
jury returned IjpwramuM to an indictment preferred 
against Lord Shaflesbury, for high treason. The 
mncor of this piece is not easily to be paralleled 
among party poems. In 1688 he published **Bfae> 
Flecknoe," a short piece, throwing ridicule upon 
his \ery unequal rival, Shadwell. In the sane 
year, one of his most serious poems, the "Religk) 
Laici," mode its appearance. Its purpose wm 
to give a compendious view of the arguments far 
revealed religion, and to ascertain in vvfaat the aa- 
thority of revelation essentially consists. 

Soon after ^is time, he ceased to write for die 
stage. His dramatic vein was probably exhausted, 
and his circumstances were distressed. To this pe> 
riod Mr. Malone refers a letter written by him to 
Hyde. Earl of Rochester, in which, widi modest 
dignity, he pleads merit enough not to deserve to 
starve, and requests some small emplojrment in the 
custonur or excise, or, at least, the payment of half 
a year's pension for the supply of his pneent neces- 
sities. He never obtained any of the requested 
places, and was doomed to find the bookaellen his 
best patrons. 

Charles II. died in 1685, and was succeeded If 
his brother James II., who openly declared his al> 
tochment to the religion of Rome. It waa not kng 
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fden oootoned to the Mune religion, 
has been the cauee of much obloquy on 
nd has Ibimd much eicuae on the oUier ; 
> coneidered, from a view of his past life, 
Bilging his religioas profeanon, he could 
ittle difficulty to encounter, it will appear 
of eandor to suppose that his hnmediate 
IS DoUiing more than personal interest 
rd be obtained fer his complianee was an 
» his pension of 1002. per annura. Some 
he was eagaged in a vrork which was the 
igla piece he ever composed. This was 
rate eontiovernal poem of "The Hind 
ler." When completed, notwithstanding 
nising subject, and signal absurdity of 
was the power of Dryden^s verse, that it 
•rith avidit]^> >nd bore every nark of oc- 
Ehe public ' attention. The birth of a 
led forth a congratulatory poem from Dry- 
led "Britannia Redivivo," in which he 
io use a poet's privilege of prophecy, fore- 
oaraencing en of prosperi^ to the nation 
lurch from this auspicious event ; but in 
the xevotution took place within a few 
id ik» hopes of the.party weris blasted for 



a severe sufferec from th^ change : 
ind pensions were taken away, and the 
ijfHii was conferred upon his insignificant 
dwelt He wm now, in advanced life, to 
no his own eiertions for a security firom 
adifSDce. His faculties were equal to 
aneyi and it will surprise some theoristi 



to be told, that the ten concluding years of his life, 
in which he wrote for bread, and composed at a cer- 
tain rate per line, were those of many of the pieces 
which have most contributed to immortalize his 
name. They were those of his translation of Juve- 
nal and Persiusi of that of Virgil entire, a work 
which enriches the English language, and has 
greatly promoted the author's fame ; of his cele- 
brated Alexander's Feast ; and of his Fables, con- 
taining some of the richest and most truly poetical 
pieces which he ever composed. Of these, several 
wiU appear in the subsequent collection of his works. 
Nor ought his prose writings to be neglected, 
which, chiefly consisting of the critical essajrs pre- 
fixed to his poems, are perfbrmances of extraordi- 
nary vigor and comprehension of mind, and afford, 
periiaps, the best specimens of genuine English. 
t Dryden died of a spreading inflammation in one 
of his toes, on the first of May, 1700, and was 
buried in Westminster Abbey, next to the tomb of 
Chaucer. No monument marked his grave, till a 
plain one, with his bust, was erected, at the expense 
of Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham. He left behind 
him three sons, all brought up to letters. His 
own character was cold and reserved, backward in 
personal advances to the great, and rather heavy in 
conversation. In fact, he was too much engaged 
in literature to devote much of his time to society. 
Few writers of his time delighted so much to ap- 
proach the verge of profimeness ; whence it may 
be inferred, that though religion was an interesting 
topic of discussion to him, he had very little of its 
spirit in his heart 



ANNUS MIRABIIIS: 

rHE TEAR OF WONDERS, 1608. 

g arts long time had Holland grown, 
ing at home and cruel when abroad : 
iving us the means to claim our own ; 
ig they courted, and our merchants aw'd. 

lich like blood should circularly flow, 
in their channels, found its freedom lost: 
le wealth of all the world did go, 
sm'd but sbipwreck'd on so base a coast 

alone die Heavens had kindly heat ; 
im quarries ripening precious dew : 
the Idumean balm did sweat 
hot Ceikn spicy forests grew. 

Imt seem'd the laborer of the year; 
razing Moon supplied her watery store, 
those tides which firom the line did bear 
aim-Aill vessels to the Belgian shore. 



(faty in her diips, stood Carthage long, 
repC the riches of the worid fiom for; 
d to Rone, less wealthy, but more strong : 
ly prova our second Punic war. 



What peace can be, where both to one pretend ? 

(But they more diligent, and we more strong) 
Or if .a peace, it soon must have an end ; 

For they would grow too powerful were it long. 

Behold two nations, then, engag'd so far, 
That each seven years the fitmust shake each land: 

Where France will side to weaken us by war. 
Who only can his vast designs withstand. 

See how he feeds th' Iberian with delajni. 
To render us his timely friendship vain : 

And while his secret soul on Flanders preys. 
He rocks the cradle of the babe of Spain. 

Such deep designs of empire does he lay 
O'er them, whose cause he seems to take in hand ; 

And prudently would make them lords at sea. 
To whom with ease he can give laws by land. 

This saw our king ; and long within his breast 
His pensive coimsels balanc'd to and fro : 

Ho griev'd the land he freed should be oppress'd, 
And he less for it than usurpers do. 

His generous mind the fair ideas drew 
Of fiune and honor, which in dangers lay ; 

Where wealth, like fruit on precipices^ f^^ « 
Not to be gather'd but \>y b\T^% ol \xtr<). 

O 
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Tlie loss and gain each fatally were great ; 

And itill hit tubjectt call'd aloud for wkt : 
But peaceful kings, o'er martial people let, 

Each other's poise and counterbalance are. 

He first sur\'ey'd the charge with careful eyes. 
Which none but mighty raonarchs could maintain ; 

Yet judg'd, like vapors that from limbecs rise, 
It would in richer showers descend again. 

At length resolv'd t' assert the watery ball, 
He in himself did whole armadoes bring : 

Him aged seamen might their master call, 

And choose for general, were he not their king. 

It seems as every ship their sovereign knows, 
His awful summons they so soon obey ; 

So hear the scaly herd when Proteus blows. 
And so to pasture follow through the sea. 

To see this fleet upon the ocean move, 

Angeb drew wide the curtains of the skies ; 

And Heaven, as if there wanted lights above. 
For tapers made two glaring comets rise. 

Whether they imctuous exhalations are, 
Fir'd by the Sun, or seeming so alone ; 

Or each some more remote and slippery star. 
Which loses footing when to mortals shown : 

Or one, that bright companion of the Sun, 

Whose glorious aspect seal'd our new-bom king ; 

And now, a round of greater years begun. 

New influence from his walks of light did bring. 

Victorious York did first with fam'd succe«, 
To his known valor make the Dutch give place : 

Thus Heaven our monarch's (brtuno did confess. 
Beginning conquest from his royal race. 

But since it was decreed, auspicious king. 

In Britain's right that thou shouldst wed the main, 

Heaven, as a gage, would cast some precious thing. 
And therefore doom'd that La wson should be slain. 

Lawson amongst the foremost met his fate. 

Whom sea-green Sirens from the rocks lament : 

Thus as an oflering for the Grecian state, 
He first was kill'd who first to battle went 

Their chief blown up in air, not waves, expir'd, 
To which his pride presum'd to give the law : 

The Dutch confess'd Heaven present, and retir'd. 
And all was Britain*s the wide ocean saw. 

To nearest ports their shatter'd ships repair, 
Whore by our dreadful cannon they lay aw'd : 

So reverently men quit the open air, 
When thunder speaks the angry gods abroad. 

And now approach'd their fleet from India, fraught 
With all the riches of the rising Sun : 

And precious sand from southern climates brought, 
The fatal regions where the war begun. 

Like hunted castors, conscious of their store, [bring: 
l^eir waylaid wealth to Norway's coasts they 

There first the North's cold bosom spices bore. 
And Winter brooded on the eastern Spring. 



By the rich scent we found our perfumM pray, 
'Which, flank'd with rocks, did cloae in ooviitli: 

And round about their murdering cannoa lay, . 
At once to threaten and invite the eye. 

Fiercer than cannon, and than rocks more hard 
The English undertake th' unequal war: 

Seven ships alone, by which the port is barr'd. 
Besiege the Indies, and all Denmark due. 

These fight like husbands, but like loven those: 
These fain would keep, and those more fain oqifi 

And to such height their frantic passion gnmt, 
That what both love, both hanurd to destroy. 

Amidst whcde heaps of spices lights a ball. 
And now their odors arm'd against then fly: 

Some preciously by shatter'd porcelain fidl. 
And some by aromatic splinters die. 

And though by tempests of the prize beieft, 
In Heaven's inclemency some ease we fhil : 

Our foes we vanquish'd by our valor left, • 
And only yielded to the seas and wind. 

Nor wholly lost we so deserv'd a prey ; 

For storms, repenting, part <^ it restored ; 
Which, as a tribute from the Baltic aea| 

The British ocean sent her mighty lord. 

Go, mortals, now, and vex yourselves in vain 
For wealth, which so uncertainly must ctmmi 

When what was brought so far, and with such pHl 
Was only kept to lose it nearer home. 

The son, who twice thn e months on th* ocean MB 
Prepar'd to tell what ne had pass'd befbrs, 

Now sees in English ships the Holland coast , 
And parents' arms, in vain, stretch'd from thedMii 



This careful husband had been long away. 
Whom his chaste wife and litlle children 

Who on their fingers leam'd to tell the day 
On which their &ther promis'd to retnm. 



Such are the proud designs of human-kind. 
And so we sufiTer shipwreck everywhere ! 

Alas, what port can such a pilot find. 

Who in the night of Fate must blindly steer f 

The undistinguish'd seeds of good and ill, 
Heaven in his bosom from our knowledge 

And drau's them in contempt of human skill. 
Which ofl for friends mistaken Ibes pfovides. 

Let Munster's prelate ever be accunt. 
In whom we seek the German faith in vain : 

Alas, that he should teach the English first, 
That fraud and avarice in the church oouM 



Happy, who never trust a stranger's will. 
Whose friendship's in his interest undeislDod! 

Since money given but tempts him to be ilL 
When power is too remote to make him good. 

Till now, alone the mighty natiom strove ; 

The rest, at gaxe. without the lists did tasaA; 
And threatening France, plac*d like a painted iM|j 

Kept idle thunder in his lilted hand. 
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hat 



fin^ wittMNit hit leare, 
thae hit ■octet hate lo ifaow : 



dMt neiikar weks nor rimns hb fce. 

we, to ud Ae Dmch, tbe Dtnet mule : 
as thair tjmit, Deniaaik as their dava. 
with one three natitone join to fight, 
lentif couSem that ooe more braTe. 

1 cfaas'd Ae English from hie ahora ; 
afiee the Frendi as tubiecta doea inrile : 
JeaTen Sai each aooie Solomon restore. 
J their mercy, niay decide their right! 

geeti so boi only by their choice, - 
It from birth did fiwc'd dominion take, 
» alaoe woold hare the public Yoioe ; 
I hiioeii^bon' realms would deserts make. 

at lear a dangerous war {mmies, 
without rsshnea he began beibre: 
made hinrtrst the danger chooee, 
he mslLes it good on virtue's score. 

lied charge his sul^ti* lore supplies, 
1 that bounty to themselves are kind : 
Igjrptians see their Nilas rise, 
t hts plenty their abundance find. 

al powe^ he does two chiefr create, 

leh as each seemM worthiest when alone ; 

e to sustain a nation's fate, 

wth had found a greater in their own. 

it in courage, conduct, and in fame, 
ither envious of the other's praise ; 
\f, iaith, and interest too the same, 
oighty partners equally they raise. 

ce long time had courted Fortune's love, 
ce possess'd did absolutely reign : 
h their Amasons the heroes strove, 
nquer*d first those beauties they would gain. 

I beheld, like Scipio, with disdain, 
!arthage, which he ruin'd, rise once more ; 
>k aloft the fasces of the main, 
;ht those slaves with what they felt before. 

to the watery camp they haste, 
matrons passing to their children show : 
ust vows for them to Heaven are cast, 
itore people bless them as they go. 

m no riotous pomp, nor Asian train, 
!Ct a navy with their gaudy fears ; 
slow fights, and victories but vain : 
IT severely like itself appears. 

of themselves, where'er they pass, 
sake that warmth in others they expect : 
lor works like bodies on a glass, 
MS its image on their men project 



Our fleet divides, and strsight the Dutch appear. 
In number, and a &mM commander, bold : 

The narrow seas can scarce their navy bear. 
Or crowded vessels can their soldien hoU. 



The duke, less numerous, but in courage more. 
On wings of all the winds to combat flies : 

His murdering guns a loud defiance roar. 
And bkx»dy crosses on his ~ 



Both furl their sails, and strip them for the fight ; 

Their folded dieets dismiss the useless air : 
Th' Elean plains could boast no nobler sight, 

Wboi struggling champions did their bodies barei 

B(»me each by other in a distant line. 

The sea-built forts in dreadful order move : 

So vast the noise, as if not fleets did join. 
But lands unfix'd, and floating nations strove. 

Now pass'd, on either side they nimbly tack ; 

Both strive to intercept and guide the wind : 
And, in its eye, more closely they come back. 

To finish all die deaths they left behind. 

On high-rais'd decks the haughty Belgians ride. 
Beneath whose shade our humble frigates go : 

Such port the elephant bears, and so defied 
By the rhinoceros her unequal foe. 

And as the built, so difllerent is the %ht : 
Their mounting shot is on our sails design 'd ; 

Deep in their hulls our deadly bullets light. 
And through the yielding planks a passage find. 

Our dreaded admiral from far they threat, 

Whose battor'd rising their whole ^-ar receives : 

All bare, like some old oak which tempests beat, 
He stands, and sees below his scatter'd leaves. 

Heroes of old, when wounded, shelter sought ; 

But he who meets all danger with disdain, 
Ev'n in their lace his ship to anchor brought. 

And steeple-high stood propt upon the main. 

At this excess of courage, all amaz'd. 
The foremost of his foes awhile withdraw : 

With such respect in enterM Rome they gas'd. 
Who on high chairs the godlike fothers saw. 

And now, as where Patroclus* body lay, 

Here Trojan chiefi advanc'd, and there the Greek i 

Ours o'er the duke their pious wings display, 
And theirs the noblest spoils of Britain seek. 

Meantime his busy mariners ho hastes, 
His shatter'd sails with rigging to restore ; 

And willing pines ascend his broken masts. 
Whose lofty heads rise higher than before. 

Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful prow. 
More fierce th' important quarrel to decide : 

Like swans, in long array his vessels show. 
Whoso crests advancing do the waves divide. 



They charge, recharge, and all along the 

They drive, and squander the huge Belgian fleet 

Berkeley alone, who nearest dan^T Vk) , 
Did a like fate wilh lost Ct«vfl^ idmv. 
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The night comet od, we eager to pursue 
The combat still, and they asham'd to leave : 

Till the last streaks of dying day withdrew, 
And doubtful moonlight did our rage deceiTe. 

In th* English fleet each ship resounds with joy, 
And loud applause of their great leader's fame : 

In fiery dreams the Dutch they still destroy, 
And slumbering smile at the imagin*d flame. 

Not 80 the Holland fleet, who, tir'd and dooe, 
Stretch'd on their decks like weaty oien lie : 

Faint sweats all down their mighty members run! 
Vast bulks, which little souls but ill supply. 

In dreams they fearful precipices tread : 
Or, shipwreck'd, labor to some distant shore : 

Or in daric churches walk among the dead ; 
They wake with horror, and dare sleep no more. 

The mom they look on with unwilling eyes, 
Till from their main-top joyful news they hear 

Of ships, which by their mould bring new supplies. 
And in their colors Belgian lions bear. 

Our watchful general had discem'd from &r . 

This mighty succor, which made glad the foe : 
He sigh*d, but like a fitdier of the war. 

His face spake hope, while deep his sorrows flow. 

His wounded men ho first sends off to shore, 

Never till now unwilling to obey ; 
They, not their wounds, but want of strength, deplore. 

And think them happy who with him can stay. 

Then to the rest, " Rejoice," said he, " to-day ; 

In you the fortune of Great Britain lies : 
Among so brave a people, jrou are they 

WhcMn Heaven has chose to fight for such a prize. 

" If number English courages could quell, 

We should at first have shunn'd, not met our foes : 

Whose numerous sails the fearful only tell : 
Courage from hearts, and not fiom numbers grows.*' 

He said, nor needed more to say : with haste 
To their known stations cheerfully they go ; 

And all at once, disdaining to be last. 
Solicit every gale to meet the foe. 

Nor did th* encourag'd Belgians long delay. 
But bold in others, not themselves, they stood : 

So thick, our navy scarce could steer their way. 
But seem'd to wander in a moving wood. 

Our little fleet was now engag'd so fiu-. 

That like the sword-fish in the whale they fought: 

The combat only seem'd a civil war. 

Till through their bowels we our passage wrought: 

Never had valor, no not ours, before 

Done aught like this upon the land or main. 

Where not to be overcome was to do more 
Than all the conquests former kings did gain. 

The mighty ghosts of our great Harries rose, 
And armed Edwards look'd with annous eyes, 

To see this fleet among unequal foes, [rise. 

By which Fate promis'd them their Charles should 



Meantime the Belgians taok upon our fear, [wnd: 
And raking chase-guns through our stems tkef 

Gose by, their fire-ships, like jackals, appear. 
Who oa their lions for the prey attend. 

Silent, in smoke of cannon they come oa: 
Such vapors once did fiery Cacus hide : 

In these the height of pleas'd revenge is shomi, 
Who bum contented by another's side. 

Sometimes from fighting squadrons of each flesf, 
Deceiv'd themselves, or to preserve same fmnd, 

Two grappling Etnas oo the ocean meet, 
And English fires with Belgian flames oooieiid. 

Now at each tack our little fleet grows less ; 

And, like maim'd fowl, swim lagging on the ntia: 
Their greater loss their numbea scarce confai, 

While they lose cheaper than the English gtis. 

Have 3rou not seen, when, whialled from the fii^ 
Some falcon stoops at what her eye design'd. 

And with her eagerness the quarry miss'd. 
Straight flies at check, and clips it down the wnaU 

The dastard crow, that to the wood made ning, 
And sees the groves no shelter can afford. 

With her loud kaws her cravoa kind does brim, 
Who safe in numbers cuff the noble bird. 

I 
Among the Dutch thus Albemarle did &re: 

He could not conquer, and disdain'd to fly; i 
Past hope of safety, 'twas his latest care, I 

Like &lling Ceesar, decently to die. 

Yet pity did his manly spirit move, a 

To see those perish who so well had ib^gbt: 
And generously with his despair he strove, 

Resolv'd to live tiU he their safety wrought 

i 

Let other Muses write his prosperous fiite, j 

Of conquer'd nations tell, and kings resior'd: 

But mine shall sing of his eclips'd estate. 
Which, like the Sun's, more wonders don sfiai 

He drew his mighty frigates all before. 
On which the toe his fruitless fcwce empkfft: 

His weak ones deep into his rear he bore 
Remote from guns, as sick men from the ooiift 

His fiery cannon did their passage guide, 
And following smoke obscur'd them fiom ths 6ti 

Thus Israel, safe from the Egyptian's pride. 
By flaming pillars and by clouds did go. 

Elsewhere the Belgian force we did defint. 
But here our courages did theirs subdue : 
So Xenophon once led that fam'd retreat. 

Which first the Asian empire overthrew. 

I 
I 

The foe approach'd ; and one for his bold an 
Was sunk ; as he that touch'd the ark wai dii*i ' 

The wild waves master'd him and suck'd him ii> ; 
And smiling eddies dimpled on the main. 



This seen, the rest at awful distance stood : 
As if they had been there as servants set. 

To stay, or to go on, as he thought good. 
And not pursue, but wait on his retreat 



ANNUS MIRABIUS. 



153 



untsmen, on some sandy plain, 
!y cuverls rous'd, Uie lion chase : 
jeast roan out witli loud disdain, 
y moves, unknowing lo give place. 

one approach to dare his force, 
t his tail, and swiftly turns him round : 
w seizes on his trembling horse, 
the other tears him to the ground. 

! toils succeeds the balmy night ; 
ng waters the quench'd guns restore ; 
.vaves, withdrawing from the fight, 
and pouting on the silent shore. 

lono clear on the becalmed flood, 
lile her beams like glittering silver play, 
::k our careful general stood, 
y mu8*d on the succeeding day. 

J Sun," said he, " will rise again, 
9 victorious did our navy see : 
must view him rise in vain, 
ae ray of all his star for me. 

1 English general will I die, 

e ocean make my spacious grave : 

cowards on the land may lie ; 

a tomb that's proper for the brave." 

loss'd the remnant of the night, 
esh air proclaimed the morning nigh : 
ships, the martyn of the fight, 
r fires beheld the eastern sky. 

stores of ammunition spent, 

valor is his only guard : 
rs are from his dumb cannon sent, 
ry guns are scarcely heard. 

1 Fortune power, he forc'd to stay, 
r durst with Virtue be at strife : 
jK>m Albemarle did pay, 
) glories of so great a life. 

ve Rupert from afar appears, 

ving streamers the glad general knows: 

ead sails his eager navy steers, 

' ship in swift proportion grows. 

prince had heard the cannon long, 
that length of time dire omens drew, 
ivermatch'd. and Dutch too strong, 
!r fought three days, but to pursue. 

eagle, who with pious care 

ng widely on the wing for prey, 

silent eyry dcxm repair, 

her callow infants forc'd away: 

ler love, she stoops upon the plain, 
.'n air loud whistling as she flies : 
d listens, and shoots forth again, 
» her pinions by her young ones' cries. 

ind passion hastes the prince to fight, 
ds his flying canvas to the sound : 
no danger, were he there, could fhght, 
at tNet^ little noise can wound. 
21 



As in u drouglit the thirsty creatures cry. 
And gape upon the gathered clouds for rain : 

And first the martlet meets it in the sky. 

And witli wet wings joys all the featlier'd train : 

With such glad hearts did our despairing men 
Salute th' appearance of the prince's fleet ; 

And each ambitiously would claim the ken. 
That with first eyes did distant safety meet 

The Dutch, who came like greedy hinds before. 
To reap the har\'e8t their ripe ears did yield, 

Now look like those, when rolling thunders roar. 
And sheets of lightning blast the standing field. 

Full in the prince's passage, hills of sand, 
And dangerous flats, in secret ambush lay. 

Where the fiibe tides skim o'er the cover'd land. 
And seamen with dissembled depths betray. 

Tlie wily Dutch, who like fall'n angels fear'd 
This new Messiah's coming, there did wait. 

And round the verge their braving vessels stoer'd. 
To tempt his courage with so fair a bait. 

But he unmov'd contemns their idle threat. 
Secure of fame whene'er he please to fight : 

His cold experience tempers all his heat. 
And inbred worth doth boasting valor slight 

Heroic \'irtue did his actions guide, 

And ho the substance, not th' appearance, chose : 
To rescue one such friend, ho took more pride. 

Than to destroy whole thousands of such foes. 

But when approech'd, in strict embraces lx)und, 
Rupert and Albemarle together grow : 

He joys to have his friend in safety found, 

Which he to none but to that friend would owe. 

The cheerful soldiers, with new stores suppli^, 
Now long to execute their spleenful will : 

And, in revenge for those three days they tried. 
Wish one, like Joshua's, when the Sun stood still. 

Thus reinforc'd. against the adverse fleet, 

Still doubling ours, brave Rupert leads the way : 
With the first blushes of the mom they meet, 
• And bring night bock upon the new- bom day. 

His presence soon blows up the kindling fight. 
And his loud guns speak thick like angry men : 

It seem'd as slaughter had been breath'd all night. 
And Death new-pointed his dull dart again. 

The Dutoh too well his mighty conduct knew, 
And matohless courage, since the former fight ; 

Whose navy like a stiflfnBtretch'd cord did show. 
Till he bore in and bent them into flight 

The wind he shares, while half their fleet ofl^ends 
His open side, and high above him shows : 

Upon the rest at pleasure he descends. 
And doubly harm'd he double harms bestows. 

Behind the general mends his weary pace. 
And sullenly to his revenge he sails : 

So glides some trodden serpent on the grass. 
AjuI long behind his ^rovmd^ noVmsaa \xv&ak. 
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Th* increasing ipund it borne to either shore, 
And Cor their stakes the thro^\ing nations fear : 

Their passions double with the cannons' roar, 
And with worm wishes each man combats there. 

Plied thick and close as when the fight begun. 
Their huge unwieldy navy wastes away : 

So sicken waning Moons too near the Sun, 
And blunt their crescents on the edge of day. 

And now reduc'd on equal terms to fight, 
Their ships like wasted patrimonies show ; 

Where the thin scattering trees admit the light. 
And shun each other's shadows as they grow. 

The warlike prince had severed from the rest 
Two giant ships, the pride of all the main ; 

Which with his one so vigorously ho press'd. 
And flew so home they could not rise again. 

Already battered, by his lee they lay, 

In vain upon the passing winds they call : 

The passing winds through their torn canvas play. 
And flagging soils on heartless sailors fall. 

Their open'd sides receive a gloomy light. 
Dreadful as day let into shades below ; 

Without grim Death rides barefac'd in their light. 
And urges entering billows as they flow. 

When one dire shot, the last they could supply. 
Close by the board the prince's main-mast bore : 

' All three now helpless by each other lie. 
And this offends not, and those fear no more. 

So have I seen some fearful hare maintain 
A course, till tir'd before the dog she lay : 

Who strctch'd behind her pants upon the p^ain. 
Past power to kill, as she to get away. 

With his loird tongue he faintly licks his prey ; 

His warm breath blows her flix up as she lies ; 
She, trembling, creeps upon the ground away. 

And looks back to him with beseeching eyes. 

The prince unjustly does his stars accuse. 
Which hinder'd him to push bis fortune on ; 

For what they to his courage did refuse. 
By mortal valor never must be done. 

. This lucky hour the wise Batavion takes. 

And warns his tatter'd fleet to follow home : 
Proud to have so got off with equal stakes. 
Where 'twos a triumph not to be o'ercome. 

The general's force, as kept alive by fight. 
Now, not oppos'd, no longer con pursue : 

Lasting till Heaven had done his courage right ; 
When he had conquer'd he his weakness knew. 

He casts a frown on the departing foe. 

And sighs to see him quit the watery field : 

His stem fix'd eyes no satisfaction show. 
For all the glories which the fight did yield. 

Though, as when fiends did miracles avow. 

He stands oonfess'd ev'n by the boastful Dutch : 

He only does his conquest disavow. 
And thinks too little what they found too much. 



Retum'd, he with the fleet rescriv'd to stay ; 

No tender thoughts of home his heart divide; 
Domestic joys and cares he puts avnty ; [guide. 

For realms are households which the great must 

As those who unripe veins in mines explore. 
On the rich bed again the warm turf lay. 

Till time digests the yet imperfect ore. 
And know it will be gold another day. 

So looks our monarch on this early fight, 
Th' essay and rudiments of great success : 

Which all-maturing Time must bring to light. 
While he like Heaven does each day's labor Uea 

Heaven ended not the first or second day. 

Yet each was perfect to the work dcsign'd : 
God and kings work, when they their work sunrrj, 

A passive aptness in all subjects find. 

In burthen'd vessels first, with speedy care. 
His plenteous stores do season'd timber wetd : 

Thither the brawny carpenters repair. 

And as the surgeons of maim'd ships attmd. 

With cord and canvas, from rich Hamburgh lent, 
His navy's moulted wings he imps once more : 

Tall Norway fir. their masts in battle spent. 
And English oak, sprung leaks and planks, renoie. 

All hands employ 'd, the royal work grows wtrm: 
like laboring bees on a long summer's day, 

Some sound the trumpet for the rest to swam. 
And some on bells of tasted lilies play. 

With glewy wax some new foundations lay 
Of virgin-combs, which from the roof are hung: 

Some arm'd within doors upon duty stay. 
Or tend the sick, or educate the young. 

So here some pick out bullets from the sides. 
Some drive old oakum through each seam and rift: 

Their lefl hand does the calking iron guide. 
The rattling mallet with the right they lift 









With boiling pitch another near at hand. 

From friendly Sweden brought, the seams instofi: 

Which, well paid o'er, the salt sea waves withstsoi 
And shakes them from the rising beak in drais. 

Some the gall'd ropes with dauby marline bind. 
Or soar-cloth masts with strong tarpawling eosk: 

To try new shrouds one mounts into the wind. 
And one below their ease or stiflfhess notes. 



Our careful mormrch stands in person by, 
His new-cast cannons' firmness to expkne: 

The strength of big-com'd powder loves to tiy. 
And ball and cartridge sorts for every bore. 



E^ch day brings fresh supplies of arms and 
And ships which all last winter were abroad ; 

And such as fitted since the fight had been. 
Or new from stocks, were iall'n into the roid. 

The goodly London in her gallant trim. 
The Phenix, daughter of the vmnish'd oM, 

Like a rich bride does to the ocean swim. 
And on her shadow rides in floating gold. 
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OS a sea-wai p flying on the waves. 

il present, piooaly design'd, 

il city give their beat-lov*d king : 
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led, and maintained, to aid him bring. 

; Nature, Nature's handmaid. Art, 
ighty things from small beginnings grow: 
I first to shipping did impart, 
il the rudder, and their head the prow. 

«rfaaps upon the ^^-aters swam, 
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v'd first, a floating trough became, 
n some rivulet paraage did begin. 

such as this, the Irish kem 
lught Indian on the stream did glide : 
keel'd boats to stem the flood did learn, 
Le oars did spread from cither side. 

sail, and Saturn so appeared, 
om lost empire he to exile went, 
he golden age to Tyber steer'd, 
oin and commerce first ho did invent 

eir ships was navigation then; 

il COTDpass or meridian known ; 

hey kept the land within their ken, 

w no north but when the Pole-star shone. 

since have us'd the open sea, 
) bald English none more fiirae have won: 
I year, and out of Heaven's high way, 
ike discoveries where they see no Sun. 

o long in vain, and yet unknown, 
mankind's benighted wit is sought, 
is age to Britain first be shown, 
ce be to admiring nations taught 

f tides and their mysterious flow, 
Irt's elements, shall understand, 
line upon the ocean go, 
aths shall be familiar as the land. 

ihips shall sail to quick commerce, 

b remotest regions are allied ; 

(ea one city of the universe, 

ome may gain, and all may be supplied. 

pon our globe's last verge shall go, 
jv the ocean leaning on the sky : 
w our rolling neighbors we shall know, 
he lunar world securely pry. 

tell from your auspicious care, 
at in search of God and Nature grow ; , 
•our wise Creator's praise declare, 
St to pniae his works is best to know. 



O truly royal ! who behold the law 

And rule of beings in your Maker's mind : 

And thence, like limbecs, rich ideas draw. 
To fit the levell'd use of human-kind. 

But first the toils of war we must endure. 
And finxn th' ii\jurious Dutch redeem the 

War makes the valiant of his right secure. 
And gives up fraud to be chastis'd with case. 

Already were the Belgians on our coast, 
Whoae fleet more mighty ev^ry day became 

By late success, which they did falsely boast. 
And now by first appearing seem'd to claim. 

Designing, subtle, diligent, and close. 
They knew to manage war with wise delay : 

Yet all those arts their vanity did cross. 

And by their pride their prudence did betray. 

Nor staid the English long; but well supplied. 
Appear as numerous as th' insulting foe : 

The combat now by courage must be tried. 
And the success the braver nation show. 

There was the Plymouth squadron now c<Mne in. 
Which in the Straits last winter was abroad ; 

Which twice on Biscay's ^-orking bey had been. 
And on the midland sea the French had aw'd. 

Old expert Allen, lojral all along, 

Fam'd for his action on the Smyrna fleet : 

And Holmes, whose name shall live in epic song. 
While music numbers, or while verse has feet 

Holmes, the Achates of the general's fight ; 

Who first bewitch 'd our eyes with Guinea gold : 
As once old Cato in the Roman sight 

The tompting^ fruits of Afxic did unfold. 

With him went Sprag. as bountiful as breve. 
Whom his high courage to command had brought: 

Ilarman, who did the twice-fir'd Harry save. 
And in his burning ship undaunted fi>ught 

Young Hollis on a Muse by Mars begot. 
Bom, Cassar-like, to write and act great deeds : 

Impatient to revenge his fiital shot, 

Uis right hand doubly to his lefl succeeds. 

Thousands were there in darker fame that dwell* 
Whose deeds some nobler poem shall adorn : 

And though to me unknown, they sure fought well. 
Whom Rupert led, and who were Britii^ bom. 

Of every size an hundred fighting sail : 
So vast the navy now at anchor rides. 

That underneath it the press'd waters fiul. 
And with its weight it shoulders off the tides. 

Now, anchors weigh'd. the seamen shout so shrill, 
That Heaven and Earth and the Wide Ocean 
rings: 

A breeze from westward waits their sails to fill. 
And rests in those high beds his downy wings. 

The wary Dutch this gathering storm foresaw. 
And durst not bide it on the English coast : 

Behind their treacherous shallows they withdraw. 
And there lay snares to catch Ihie Bxv^MkL VniX. 
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So the false spider, when her nets are spread, 
Deep ambush'd in her silent den does lie : 

And feeU far off* the trembling of her thread, 
Whose fflniy cord should bind the struggling fly. 

Then if at last she find him fast beset. 
She issues forth, and runs along her loom : 

She joys to touch the captive in her net. 

And drags the little w-retch in triumph home. 

The Belgian's hop^d that, with disorder*d haste, 
Our deep-cut keels upon the sands might run : 

Or if with caution leisurely were past. 
Their numerous gross might charge us one by one. 

But with a fore-wind pushing them above, 

And swelling tide that heav*d them from below, 

0*er the blind flats our warlike squadrons move, 
And with spread sails to welcome battle go. 

It seem*d as there the British Neptune stood. 
With all his hosts of waters at command, 

Beneath them to submit th' officious flood ; 

And with his trident shov'd tliem off* the sand. 

To the pale fbos they suddenly draw near. 

And summon them to unexpected fight : 
They start like murderers when ghosts appear. 

And draw their curtains in the dead of night 

Now van to van the foremost squadrons meet, 
The midmost battles hastening up behind. 

Who view far off the storm of falling sleet. 
And hear their thunder rattling in the wind. 

At length the adverse admirals appear ; 

The two bold champions of each country's right: 
Their eyes describe the lists as they come near. 

And draw the lines of death before they flght 

The distance judg'd for shot of every size. 

The linstocks touch, the ponderous ball expires : 

The vigorous seaman every portrhole plies. 
And adds his heart to every gun ho fires ! 

Fierce was the flght on the proud Belgians' side. 

For honor, wliich they seldom sought before : 
But now they by their own vain boasts were tied. 

And forc'd at least in show to prize it more. 

But sharp remembrance on the English part, 
And shame of being match'd by such a foe, 

Rouse conscious virtue up in every heart. 
And seeming to be stronger makes them so. 

Nor long the Belgians could that fleet sustain. 
Which did two generals* fates, and Caosar's, bear : 

Each several ship a victory did gain. 
As Rupert or as Albemarle were there. 

Their batter'd admiral too soon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours for his unfinished fight : 

But ho tlic minds of his Dutch masters knew. 
Who call'd that providence which wo call'd flight 

Never did men more joyfully obey, 
Or sooner understood the sign to fly : 

With such alacrity they bore away, 

As if; to pmise them, all the States stood by. 



O famous leader of the Belgian fleet 

Thy monument inscrib'd such praise shall wear, 
As Varro timely flying once did meet, 

Because he did not of his Rome despair. 

Behold that navy, which a while before 
Provok'd the tardy English close to fight ; 

Now draw their beaten vessels close to shore. 
As larks lie dar'd to shun the hobby's flight 

Whoe'er would English monuments sur\'ey 
In other records may our courage know : 

But let them hide the story of this day, 

Whose fame was blcmish'd by too base a foe. 

Or if too busily they will inquire 

Into a victory, which we disdain ; 
Then let them know the Belgians did retire 

Before the patron saint of injur'd Spahi. 

Repenting England this revengeful day 
To Pliilip's manes did an oflering bring : 

England, which first, by leading them astray. 
HatchM up rebellion to destroy her king. 

Our fathers bent their baneful industry, 
To check a monarchy that slowly grew ; 

But did not France or Holland's fate foresee. 
Whose rising power to swift dominion flew. 

In Fortune's empire blindly thus we go. 
And wander after pathless Destiny ; 

Whose dark resorts since Prudence cannot know. 
In vain it would provide for what shall be. 

But whate'er English to the blessed shall go. 

And the fourth Harry or first Orange meet ; 
Find him disowning of a Bourbon foe, 

And him detesting a Batavian fleet 

Now on their coasts our conquering navy rides, 
Waylays their merchants, and their land besetf ; 

Each day new wealth without their care provide* ; 
They lie asleep with prizes in their nets. 

So close behind some promontory lie 
The huge leviathans t' attend their prey ; 

And give no chase, but swallow in the fry. 
Which through their gaping jav^-s mistake the wty- 

Nor was this all : in ports and roads remote. 
Destructive fires among whole fleets we send : 

Triumphant flames upon the water float. 

And out-bound ships at home their voyage end- 

Those various squadrons variously design'd. 
Each vessel freighted with a several load. 

Each squadron waiting for a several wind. 
All find but one, to bum them in the road. 

Some bound for Guinea, golden sand to find. 
Bore all the gauds the simple natives wear: 

Some for the pride of Turkish courts designed. 
For folded turbans finest Holland bear. 

Some English wool vez'd in a Belgian loom. 

And into cloth of spungy sofbiesi made. 
Did into France or colder Denmark doom. 

To ruin with worse ware our staple tnde. 
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lape, some petty village hides, 
i cradle out of Fortune's way : 
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I him to mighty mischiefs on : 
rpris'd at iirst, no ill could doubt, 
the power to meet it when 'tis known. 

rise of this prodigious Fire, 
lean buildings first obscurely bred, 
lid soon to open streets aspire, 
t to palaces and temples spread. 

of trades and noiseful gain, 
more late, asleep were laid : 
right's ; and in her silent reign 
he rest of Nature did invade. 

uiet, from what source imknowu, 
at of Fire their fatal birth disclose; 
scattering sparks about were blown, 
c flames that to our ruin rose. 

close-pent room it crept along, 
dcririg as it wont, in silence fed ; 

inon.Htcr, with devouring strong, 
dly upright with exalted head. 

e rich or mighty murderer, 

OT prison, which he breaks with gold ; 

or new mischiefs does appear. 

ike world to tax him with the old : 

insulting Fire his narrow jail, 
small outlets into open air : 
tie winds his tender force assail, 
im downward to his first repair. 

ce crafty courtesans, witliheld 
rom burning, but to blow them more : 
«h attempt, he is repell'd 
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And now no longer letted of his prey. 
He leaps up at it with enrag'd desire : 

O'erlooks the neighbors with a wide survey. 
And nods at every house his tlireatening fire. 

The ghosts of traitors from the bridge descend, 
With bold fanatic spectres to rejoice : 

About the fire into a dance they bend. 

And sing their sabbath notes ^ith feeble voice. 

Our guardian angel saw them where they sate 
Above the palace of our slumbering king .- 

He sigh'd, abandoning his charge to Fate, 
And drooping, ofl look'd back upon the wing. 

At length the crackling noise and dreadful blaze 
Call'd up some waking lover to the sight ; 

And long it was ere he the rest could raise, 
Whoee heavy eyelids yet were full of night. 

The next to danger, hot pursued by Fate, 
Half-clolh'd, half-naked, hastily retire : 

And frighted mothers strike their breasts too late. 
For helpless infants lefl amidst the fire. 



Their cries soon waken all the dwellers near ; 

Now murmuring noises rise in every street: 
The more remote run stumbling with their fear. 

And in the dark men justle as they meet 

So weary bees in little cells repose ; 

But if night-robbers lift the well-stor'd hive. 
An humming through their waxen city grows, 

And out upon each other^s wings they drive. 

Now streets grow throng'd and busy as by day .- 
Some run for buckets to the hallow'd quire : 

Some cut the pipes, and some tlie engines play ; 
And some more bold mount ladders to the fire. 

In vain : for from the cost a Belgian wind 

His hostile breath through the dry raflers sent ; 

The flnmcs impcll'd soon left their foes behind, 
And forward with a wanton fury went. 

A key of fire ran all along the shore. 
And lightcn'd all the river with a blaze : 

The waken'd tides began again to roar, 
And wondering fish in shining waters gaze. 

Old father Thames rais'd up his reverend head. 
But fear'd the fate of Simois would return : 

Deep in his ooze he sought his sedgy bed, 
And shrunk his waters back into his urn. 

The Fire, meantime, walks in a broader gross ; 

To either hand his wings he opens wide : 
He wades tlie streets, and straight he reaches cross. 

And plays his longing fiamos on th* other side. 

At first they warm, then scorch, and then they take; 

Now witli long necks from side to side they feed ; 
At length gro^ii strong, their mother Fire forsake. 

And a new colony of Flames succeed. 

To every nobler portion of the toiMi 
The curling billows roll their restless tide : 

In parties now they straggle up and dovm. 
As armies iinopYvoa'd Cot ^if>^ iV\Nvi«. 
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So the false spider, when her nels are apread. 

Deep ambush'd in her silent den does lie : 
And feels far off* the trembling of her thread, 

Whose filmy cord phould bind the struggling fly. 

Then if at lost she find him fast beset. 
She issues forth, and runs along her loom : 

She joys to touch the captive in her net. 

And drags the little wretch in triumph home. 

The Belgian's hoped that, with diiwrder'd haste. 
Our deep-cut keels upon the sands might run : 

Or if with caution leisurely were past. 

Their numerous gross might charge us one by one. 

But with a fore-wind pushing tliem above. 

And swelling tide that heav'd them from below. 

O'er the blind flats our warlike squadrons move. 
And witli spread sails to welcome battle go. 

It seem'd as there the British Neptune stood. 
With all his hosts of waters at command. 

Beneath them to submit th' officious flood ; 

And with his trident shov'd them off the sand. 

To the pale foes they suddenly draw near. 

And summon them to unexpected fight : 
They start like murderers when ghosts appear. 

And draw their curtains in the dead of night 

Now van to van the foremost squadrons meet. 
The midmost battles hastening up behind, 

Who view far oflT the storm of falling sleet. 
And hear their thunder rattling in the wind. 

At length the adverse admirals appear ; 

The two bold champions of each country's right: 
Tlieir eyes describe the lists as they come near. 

And draw the lines of death before they fight 

The distance judg'd for shot of every size, 

The linstocks touch, the ponderous ball expires : 

The vigorous seaman every portrholo plies. 
And adds his heart to every gun he fires ! 

Fierce was the fight on the proud Belgians' side. 
For honor, which they seldom sought before ; 

But now they by their own vain boasts were tied. 
And forc'd at least in show to prize it more. 

But sharp remembrance on the English part. 
And shame of being match'd by such a foe. 

Rouse conscious >nrtue up in every heart. 
And seeming to be stronger makes tliem so. 

Nor long the Belgians could that fleet sustain, 
Which did two generals' fates, and Cesar's, bear : 

Each several ship a victory did gain. 
As Rupert or as Albemarle were tliere. 

Their batter'd admiral too soon withdrew, 
Unthank'd by ours for his unfinish'd fight : 

But he the minds of his Dutch masters knew, 
Who caird that providence which we call'd flight 

Never did men more joyfully obey, 
Or sooner undereloiHi the sign to fly : 

With such alacrity they lK)re away. 

As if) to pmise them, all the States stood by. 



O famous leader of the Belgian fleet. 

Thy monument inscrib'd such praise shall wrtr, 
As Varro timely flying once did meet, 

Becouse he did not of his Rome despair. 

Behold that navy, which a while before 
Provok'd the tardy English close to fight ; 

Now draw their beaten vessels close to shorn, 
As larks lie dar'd to shun the hobby's flight 

Whoe'er would English monuments sur\'ey 
In other records may our courage know : 

But let them hide the story of this day. 

Whoso fame was blemish'd by too bose a foe. 

Or if too busily they will inquire 

Into a victory, which we disdain ; 
Then let them know the Belgians did retire 

Before tlic patron saint of iiijur'd Spain. 

Repenting England this revengeful day 
To Philip's manes did an oflering bring : 

England, which first, by loading them astray. 
IlatchM up rebellion to destroy her king. 

Our fathers bent their baneful industry. 
To check a mtmarchy that slowly grew ; 

But did not Franco or Holland's fate foresee. 
Whose rising poi;\-er to swift dominion flew. 

In Fortune's empire blindly thus we go, 
And wander afler pathless Destiny ; 

Whose dark resorts since Prudence cannot know. 
In vain it would provide for what shall be. 

But whate'er English to the blessed shall go. 
And the fourth Harry or first Orange meet ; 

Find liim disowning of a Bourbon foe, 
And him detesting a Batavian fleet 

Now on their coasts our conquering navy rides. 
Waylays their merchants, and their land beseH; 

Each day new wealth without their care provtdM; 
They lie asleep with prizes in their nets. 

So close behind some promontory lie 
The huge leviathans t' attend their prey ; 

And give no chase, but swallow in the fry. 
Which through their gaping jaws mistake the way. 

Nor was this all : in ports and roads remote. 

Destructive fires among whole fleets we send : 
Triumphant flames upon the water float. 

And ou^bound ships at home their voyage end- 

Those various squadrons variously design'd. 

Each vessel freighted with a several load, 
Each squadron waiting for a several wind. 

All find but one, to burn them in the road. 

Some bound for Guinea, golden sand to find. 
Bore all the gauds the simple natives wear: 

Some for the pride of Turkish courts designed. 
For folded turbans fin<»t Holland bear. 

Some Englisli wool vex'd in a Belgian loom. 

And into cloth of spungy softness made. 
Did into France or colder Denmark doom, 

To ruin with worse ware our staple trade. 
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And now no longer letted of his prey. 
Ho leapt up at it with enrag'd desire : 

O'erlooks the neighbors with a wide survey. 
And nods at every house his tlircatening fire. 

The ghosts of traitors from the bridge descend, 
With bold fanatic spectres to rejoice : 

About the fire into a dance they bend, 

And sing their sabbath notes with feeble voice. 

Our guardian angel saw them where they sate 
Above the palace of oiu" slumbering king .- 

He sigh'd, abandoning his charge to Fate, 
And drooping, oft look'd back upon the wing. 

At length the crackling noise and dreadful blaze 
Caird up some waking lover to the sight ; 

And long it was ere he the rest could raise, 
Whose heavy eyelids yet were full of night. 

The next to danger, hot pursued by Fate, 
Half-clolh'd, half-naked, hastily retire : 

And frighted mothers strike their breasts too late. 
For helpless infants left amidst the fire. 



Their cries soon woken all the dwellers near ; 

Now murmuring noises rise in every street: 
The more remote run stumbling with their fear. 

And in the dark men justle as they meet. 

So wenry bees in little cells repose ; 

But if night-robbers lift the well-stor'd hive. 
An humming* through their waxen city grows. 

And out upon each other*s wings they drive. 

Now streets grow throng'd and busy as by day : 
Some run for buckets to the hallow'd quire : 

Some cut tho pipes, and some the engines play ; 
And some more bold mount ladders to the fire. 

In vain : for from the east a Belgian wind 

His hostile breath through the dry rafters sent; 

The fiamos impell'd soon left their foes behind, 
And forward with a wanton fury went. 

A key of fire ran all along the shore. 
And lighten'd all the river with a blaze : 

The waken'd tides began again to roar. 
And wondering fish in shining waters gaze. 

Old father Thames rais'd up his reverend head. 
But fear'd the fate of Simois would return : 

Deep in his ooze he sought his sedgy bed. 
And shrunk his waters back into his urn. 

The Fire, meantime, walks in a brooder gross ; 

To either hand his wings he opens wide : 
He wades the streets, and straight he reaches cross, 

And plays his longing flames on th* other side. 

At first they ^^'arm, then scorch, and then they take; 

Now witli long necks from side to side they feed ; 
At length grown xtrong, their motlier Fire forsake. 

And a now colony of Flames succeed. 

To every nobler portion of the town 
The curling billows roll their restlem tide : 

In parties now they straggle up and down. 
As armies unoppotfd for ^tc^ AvvVi^. 



158 



DRYDEN. 



One mighty squadron with • tide-wind iped, 
Through narrow lanes hii cumbered fire does baste, 

By powerful charms of gold and silver led, 

The Lombard bankers and the 'Change to waste. 

Another backward to the Tower would go, 
And slowly eats his way against the wind : 

But the main body of the marching he 
Against th' imperial palace is designed. 

Now day appears, and with the day the king, 
Whose early care had robb'd him of his reat : 

Far off the cracks of fitlling houses ring, 

And shrieks of subjects pierce his tender breast 

Near as he draws, thick harbingers of smoke 
With gloomy pillan cover all the place ; 

Whose little intervals of night are broke 
By sparks, that drive against his sacred &ce. 

More than his guards his sorrows made him known. 
And pious tears which down hischeeksdidshower: 

The wretched in his grief forgot their own ; 
So much the pity of a king has power. 

He wept the flames of what he lov'd so well. 
And what so well had merited his love : 

For never prince in grace did more eicel. 
Or royal city more in duty strove. 

Nor with an idle care did he behold : 

Subjects may grieve, but monarohs most redress ; 
He cheers the fearful, and commends the bold, 

And makes despairers hope for good success. 

Himself directs what first is to be done. 

And orden all the succors which they bring : 

The helpful and the good about him run. 
And form an army worthy such a king. 

He sees the dire contagion spread so fast. 
That where it seises all relief is vain : 

And therefore most unwillingly lay waste 

That country, which would else the foe mainhiin 

The powder \Aovn up all belwe the Fire : 
Th' amazed Flames stand gather'd on a heap ; 

And from the precipice's brink retire. 
Afraid to venture on so large a leap. 

Thus fighting Fires awhile themselves consume. 
But straight, like Turks, forc'd on to win or die, 

They first lay tender bridges of their fume. 
And o'er the breach in unctuous vapors fly. 

Part stay for passage, till a gust of wind 
Ships o'er their forces in a shining sheet: 

Part creeping under ground their journey blind, 
And climbing from below their fellows meet 

Thus to some desert plain, or old wood side. 

Dire night-hags come from fiir todance their round ; 

And o'er broad rivers on their fiends they ride. 
Or sweep in clouds above the blasted ground. 

No help avails : for, hydra-like, the Fire 
Li(\s up his hundred heads to aim his way : 

And scarce the wealthy can one-half retire, 
Before he nulhe§ in to share the prey. 



The rich grow suppliant, and the poor grow praoi 
Those c^er mighty gain, and theae ask mors: 

So void of pity is th' ignoble crowd. 
When others' ruin may increase their store. | 

As those who live by shores with joy behold ' 
Some wealthy vessel split or stranded nigh. 

And from the rocks leap down for shipwreck'd pH, 
And seek the tempests which the others fly : 

So these but wait the owners' last despair. 
And what* s permitted to the flames invade ; 

Ev*n from their jaws they hungry morsels tear, 
And on their backs the spoils of Vulcan ladf. 

The dajrs were all in this lost labor spent ; 

And when the weary king gave place to ni^ 
His beams he to his royal brother lent. 

And so slume still in his reflective light 

Night came, but without darkness or repose, 
A dismal picture of the general doom ; 

Where souls distracted when the trumpet bbm^ 
And half unready with their bodies come. 

Those who have homes, when home they do lepd^ 
To a last lodging call their wandering friendu, 

Their short uneasy sleeps are broke with caie, 
To look how near their own destruction lendi 

Those who have none, sit round where once it mi 
And with full eyes each wonted romn reqaiiei 

Haunting the yet warm ashM of the place. 
As murder'd men walk where they did eipiia 

Some stir up coals and watch the vestal fire, 
Otibers in vain from sight of ruin run ; 

And while through burning labyrinths they reda 
With lothing eyes repeat what they woukl ihid 

The most in fields like herded beasts lie down, I 
To dovim obnoxious on the grassy floor; 1 

And while their babes in sleep dieir sorRmidiuiH 
Sad parents watch the remnants of HbeiT Hon^ 

While by the motion of the flames they guess 
What streets are burning now, and whs^ ars 

An infant waking to the paps would pra*, 
And meets, instead of milk, a &Iling tear. 

No thought can case them but their aovereign^cM 
Whose praise th' afflicted as their oomfbft au 

Ev'n those, whom want might drive to just de^ri^ 
Think lifo a blessing under such a king. 

Meantime he sadly suffers in their griefl 
Outweeps an hermit, and ou^Mtiys a saint : 

All the long night he studies their relief. 
How they may be supplied and iie may vtal 

** O God." said he, " thou patron of soy days. 

Guide of my youth in exile and distress! 
Who me unfriended brought^ by w on dm ai 

The kingd(»n of my fathers to 



" Be thou my judge, with what nnwetried ctn 
I since have labor'd for my people's good; 

To bind the bruises of a civil war. 

And stop the issues of their waitiiig blood. 
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bast taught me to forgive the ill« 
ipenw at friendi the good miflled ; 
a precept of thy will, 
U mercy oa thy servant's head. 

eedless jrouth has stepp'd astray, 
forgetful of thy gracious hand ; 
thy just displeasure kty, 
by judgments from this mourning land. 

e sinn'd, and thou hast laid us low, 
» earth from whence at first we came : 
hades before the clouds we show, 
k like parchment in consuming flame. 

enough what thou hast done ; [street, 
tted Deaths ran arm'd through every 
i darts which not the good could shun, 
y could outfly, or valiant meet 

few. and frequent funerals then, 
[ thy wrath on this forsaken place ; 
Me few who are retum'd again, 
ling judgments to their dwellings trace. 

Lord, an absolute decree, 
y sentence unconditional : 
tntence our remorse foresee. 
It foresight this thy doom recall. 

enings. Lord, as thine thou may'st ra- 
ce: 

Dutable and fix'd they stand, 
1 thsrself to give the stroke, 
>t foreign foes oppress thy land." 

heard, and from the heavenly quire 
the cherub with the flaming sword ; 
tn swiftly drive th* approaching Fire 
re our naval magazines were stor'd. 

minister his wings displajr'd, 
i shooting star he cleft the night : 
lie flames, and those that disobey'd 
to duty with his sword of light 

Flames, chastised, went forth to prey 
itructures, by our flithen rear'd ; 

Heaven they did affect the way, 
n churchmen without works was heard. 

; orphans saw, with watery eyes, 
iders' chari^ in dust laid low ; 
God their ever-answer'd cries, 
rtects the poor, who made them so. 

,y fiibric, Paul's, defend thee long, 
ion wert sacred to thy Maker's praise : 
e immortal by a poet's song ; 
' songs the Theban walls could raise. 

lames peep'd in, and saw from far 
I beauties of the sacred quire : 
was pro&n'd by civil war, 
ought it fit to have it purg'd by fire. 

he narrow streets it swiftly came, 
ly opening did on both sides prey : 
we sadly owe the flame. 
IB must enlarge our way. 



And now four days the Sun had seen our woes : 
Four nights the Moon beheld th' incessant fin 

It seem'd as if the stars more sickly rose, 
And further from the feverish North retire. 



In th*emp]rrean Heaven, the bless'd abode. 
The thrones and the dominions prostrate lie, 

Not daring to behold their angry God ; 

And an hush'd silence damps the tuneful sky. 

At length th' Almighty cast a pitying eye. 
And mercy softly touch'd his melting breast : 

He saw the town's one-half in rubbish lie. 
And eager flames drive on to storm the rest 

An hollow crystal pyramid he takes. 

In firmamental waters dipt above : 
Of it a broad extinguisher he makes. 

And hoods the flames that to their quarry drove. 

The vanquish'd Fires withdraw from every place. 
Or full with feeding sink into a sleep : 

Each household genius shows again his face. 
And from the hearths the little Lares creep. 

Our king this more than natural change beholds ; 

With sober joy hit heart and eyes abound : 
To the All-good his lifted hands he folds. 

And thaidu him low on his redeemed ground. 

As when sharp finosts had long constrain'd the earth, 
A kindly thaw unlocks it with cold rain ; 

And first the tender blade peeps up to birth, [grain : 
And straight the green fields laugh with promis'd 

By such degrees the spreading gladness grew 
In every heart which fear had froze before : 

The standing streets with so much joy they view. 
That with less grief the perish'd they deplore. 

The father of the people open'd wide 

His stores, and all the poor with plenty fed : 

Thus God's anointed God's own place supplied. 
And fill'd the empty with lus daily bread. 

This ro3ral bounty brought its own reward, 
And in their minds so deep did print the sense. 

That if their ruins sadly they regud, 

"Tis but with fear the sight might drive him thence. 

But so may he live long, that town to sway. 
Which by his auspice they will nobler make. 

As he will hatch their ashes by his stay. 
And not their humble ruins now forsake. 

They have not lost their lojralty by fire ; 

Nor is their courage or their wealth so low. 
That from his wars they poorly would retire. 

Or beg the pity of a vanquish'd foe. 

Not with more constancy the Jews, of old 

By Cyrus from rewarded eiile sent 
Their royal city did in dust behold, 

Or with more vigor to rebuild it went 

The utmost malice of the stars is past, [town. 

And two dire comets, which have aoouig'd the 

In their own plague and die b,vy« \n«sSCbC^^«\aa^« 
Or dimly in iheii nnkin^ locV^Xa ^^tm. 
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Now frequent trines the happier lights among, 
And high'ruused Jove fruni his dark prison freed, 

Those weights took otf that on his planet hung, 
Will gloriously the now-laid work succeed. 

Methinks already from this chymic flame, 
I see a city of more precious mould : • 

Rich as the town which gives the Indies name. 
With silver pav*d, and all divine with gold. 

Already laboring with a mighty fate, 

She shakes the rubbish from her mounting brow. 
And seems to have rcnew'd her charter's date. 

Which Heaven will to the death of Time allow. 



More great than human now, and more august, 
Now deified she from her fires does rise : 

Her widening streets on new foundations trust, 
And opening into larger parts she flies. 

Before she like some shepherdess did show, 
Who sat to bathe her by a river's side; 

Not answering to her fame, but rude and low. 
Nor taught the beauteous arts of modem pride. 

Now like a maiden queen she will behold. 
From hor high turrets, hourly suitors come ; 

The East with incense, and the West with gold, 
Will stand like suppliants to receive her doom. 

The silver Thames, her own domestic flood, 
Shall bear hor vessels like a sweeping train ; 

And often wind, as of his nystross proud, 
With longing eyes to meet her fkce again. 

The wealthy Tagus, and the wealthier Rhine, 
The glory of their towns no more shall boost, 

And Scyne, that would with Belgian rivers join. 
Shall find her lustre stain'd, and traffic lost. 

The venturous merchant, who dcsignM more far, 
And touclios on our hospitable shore, 

Charm'd with the splendor of this northern star. 
Shall here unlade him, and depart no more. 

Our powerful navy shall no longer meet, 
Tlie wealth of France or Holland to invade ; 

The beauty of this town without a fleet, 
From all the world shall vindicate hor trade. 

And while this fhm'd emporium we prepare, 
The British ocean shall such triumphs boast. 

That those, who now disdain our trade to shore. 
Shall rob like pirates on our wealthy coast. 

Already we hove conquer'd half the war. 
And the less dangerous part is lefl behind : 

Our trouble now is but to make them dare. 
And not so great to vanquish as to find. 

Thus to tho eastern wealth through storms we go, 
But now, the Cape once doubled, (ear no more ; 

A constant trade-wind will securely blow. 
And gently lay us on the spicy ihore. 



ALEXANDER'S FEAST 

OR, THE POWER OF MUSIC. 
AN ODE IN HONOR OF ST. CECIUa's 1 

'TWAS at the royal feast for Persia woo 
By Philip's warlike son : 

Aloft in awful state 

The godlike hero sate 
On his imperiol throne : 

His valiant peers were plac'd arount 
Their brows with roses and with myrtles I 

(So should desert in arms bo crown 'd 
The lovely Thais, by his side. 
Sate, like a blooming eastern bride. 
In flower of youth and beauty's pride. 

Happy, happy, happy pair! 

None but the brave. 

None but the brave. 

None but tho brave deserves the &ir. 

CHORUS. 

Happy, happy, happy pair ! 

None but the brave. 

None but the brave. 

None but the brovc deserves the fair 

Timotlieus, plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneful quire, 
With flying fingcni touch'd the lyre : 
The trembling notes ascend the sky. 

And heavenly joys inspire. 
The song began from Jove. 
Who lefl his blissful seats above, 
(Such is the power of mighty love.) 
A dragon's fiery form belied the god. 
Sublime on radiant spires he rode. 

When he to fair Olympiu press'd. 
And while he sought her snowy brca 
Then, round her slender waist he curl'd, 
And stamp'd on image of himself, a soverri 
The listening crowd admire the lofty sou 
A present deity, they shout around : 
A present deity, the vaulted roofs rebounc 
With ravish'd ears 
The monarch hears. 
Assumes the god, 
Afl^ects to nod, 
And seems to shake the spheres. 

CHORUS. 

With rovish'd ears 
The monarch heoni, 
Assumes tho god, 
Aflects to nod. 
And seems tu shake the spheres. 

The praise of Bacchus then the sweet miii<i<-i 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young : 
The jolly god in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumjiets ; beat the drums 
FJush'd with o purple grace, 
He shows his honest face ; 
Now give the hautboys breath : he oomen, I 
Bacchus, ever fair and young. 

Drinking joys did first ordain ; 
Bacchus' blessings are a treasure. 
Drinking is the soldier's pleasure : 
Rich the treasure. 
Sweet the pleasure ; 
Sweet is pleasure afler pain. 
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iin* blemngs are a treasure, 
ing ia the loldier*! pleaaure ; 
Rich the treaaure, * 
Sweet the pleasure ; 
t ia pleasure after pain. 

with the sooiid, the king grew vain ; 
It all hia battles o'er again ; [the slain. 
> he routed all his foes, and thrice he slew 
naster saw the madness rise ; 
lowing cheeks, his ardent eyes ; 
while he Heaven and Earth defied, 
fd his hand, and check'd his pride, 
chose a mournful Muse, 
i pity to infuse : 
ng Darius great and good» 
too severe a fate, 
1, fidlen, fallen, fidlen, 
1 from his high estate, 
i weltering in his blood ; 
ted, at his utmost need, 
Me his former bounty fed : 
9 bare earth expos'd he lies, 
not a friend to close his eyes, 
downcast looks the joyless victor sate, 
olving in his alter'd soul 
Tie various turns of Chance below ; 
I, now and then, a sigh he stole ; 
ind tears began to flow. 

CHORUS. 

olving in his alter'd soul 
"he various turns of Chance below ; 
I, now and then, a sigh he stole ; 
nd tears began to flow. 



Jghty master smil'd, to see 
ove was in the next degree : 
but a kindred sound to move, 
;y mells the mind to love. 
[y sweet, in Lydian measures, 
1 he sooth'd his soul to pleasures. 
te sung, is toil and trouUe ; 
but an empty bubble ; 
er ending, still beginning, 
ig still, and still destroying ; 
le worid be worth thy winning, 
O think, it worth enjoying ; 
ily Thais sits beside thee, 
3 the good the gods provide thee, 
end the skies with loud applause ; 
8 crown'd, but Music won the cause, 
ince, unable to conceal his pain, 
iz'd on the fair 
ho caus'd his care, 
sigh'd and look'd, sigh'd and looked, 
ind look'd, and sigh'd again : 
riih love and wine at once oppress'd, 
ih'd victor sunk upon her breast 

CHORUS. 

nee, unable to conceal his pain, 
z'd on the fair 
io caus'd his caro, 
dgh'd and look'd, sighH and look'd, 
ind look'd, and sigh'd again : 
22 



At length, with love and wine at once opprass'd, 
T*he vanquish'd victor sunk upon her breast 

Now strike the golden lyre again : 
A louder yet, and yet a louder strain. 
Break his bands of sleep asunder. 
And rouse him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Hark, hark, the horrid sound 
Has rais'd up his head f 
As awak'd from the dead, 
And, amaz'd, he stares around. 
Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the Furies arise : 
See the snakes that they rear. 
How they hiss in their hair. 
And the sparkles that flash from their eyes .' 
Behold a ghastly band. 
Each a torch in his hand ! 
Those are Grecian ghosts, that in battle were slain, 
And unburied remain 
Inglorious on the plain : 
Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they toss their torches on high. 
How they point to the Persian abodes. 
And gliuering temples of their hostile gods. 
The princes applaud, with a furious joy ; 
And the king seiz'd a flambeau with zeal to destroy; 
Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Tny. 

CHORUS. 

And the king seized a flambeau with zeal to destroy ; 

Thais led the way. 

To light him to his prey, 
And, like another Helen, flr'd another Troy. 



Thus, long ago. 
Ere heaving bellows loam'd to blow. 

While organs yet were mute ; 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute, 
And sounding lyre, 
Could swell the soul to rage, or kindle soft desire. 
At last divine Cecilia came, 
Inventress of the vocal frame; 
The sweet enthusiast, from her sacred store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds. 
And added length to solemn sounds. 
With Nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize. 

Or both divide the crown ; 
He rais*d a mortal to the skies ; 
She drew an angel down. 

GRAND CHORUS. 

At last divine Cecilia came, 
Inventress of the vocal frame ; 
The sweet enthusiast from her sacred store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to solemn sounds. 
With Naturals mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
Let old Timotheus yield the prize. 

Or both divide the crown ; 
He rais'd a mortal to the skies ; 
She drew an angel down. 

P 
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PALAMON AND ARCITE: 

OR, THE KNIGHT'S TALE. 

Book I 

In days of old, there liv*d, of mighty fame» 

A valiant prince, and Theseus was his name : 

A chief, who more in feats of arms ezcell'd, 

The rising nor the setting Sun behold. 

Of Athens he was lord ; much land he won* 

And added ibroign countries to his crown. 

In Scythia with the warrior queen he strove. 

Whom first by force he conquered, then by love ; 

Ho brought in triumph back the beauteous dame, 

With whom her sister, fair Emilia, came. 

With honor to his home let Theseus ride, 

With Love to friend, and Fortune for his guide, 

And his victorious army at his side. 

I pass their warlike pomp, their proud array. 

Their Hhouts, their songs, their welcome on ihe way. 

But, were it not too long, I would recite 

The foats of Amazons, the fatal fight 

Betwixt the hardy queen and hero knight; 

The town besieg'd, and how much blood it cost 

The female army and th' Athenian host ; 

Tlio sfKiuflals of llippolita, the queen ; 

What tilus and tourneys at tlie feast were seen ; 

The storm at their return, the ladies' fear : 

But these, and other things, I must forbear. 

The field is spacious I design to sow. 

With oxen for imfit to draw the plow : 

Tho remnant of my tale is of a length 

To tire your patience, and to waste my strength ; 

And trivial accidents shall be forborne. 

That others may have time to take their turn ; 

As was at first enjoin'd us by mine host, 

That he whose tale is best, and pleases most. 

Should win his supper at our common coot. 

And therefore where I left, I will pursue 
This ancient story, whether false or true. 
In hope it may be mended with a now. 
The prince I mention'd, full of high renown. 
In this array drew near th* Athenian toHn ; 
Wlien, in his pomp and utmost of his pride, 
Marching, he chunc'd to east his eye aside, 
And saw a choir of mourning dames, who lay 
By two and two across tho common way : 
At his approach they rais'd a rueful cry, 
And beat their breasts, and held tlicir himds on high, 
Creeping and crying, till they seiz'd at last 
His courser's bridle, and liis feet cmbrac'd. 

"Tell me," said Theseus, "what and whence 
yoQ are, 
And why this funeral pageant you prepare ? 
Is tliis the welcome of my worthy deeds. 
To meet my triumph in ill-omen'd weeds ? 
Or envy you my praise, and would destroy 
With grief my pleasures, and pollute my joy ? 
Or are you injur'd, and demand relief? 
Name your request, and I will ease your grief" 

The most in years of all the mourning train 
Began (but swooned first away for pain) ; 
Then scarce recover'd spoke : " Nor envy we 
Thy greot renown, nor grudge thy victory ; 
•Tis thine, () king, th* aflKcted to redrew. 
And Fame has fill'd the world with thy success : 
We. wretched women, sue for that aloiie, 
Which of thy goodness is refus'd to nonu ; 



Let fall some drops of pity on our grief^ 
If what we beg be just, and we deserve relief: 
For none of us, who now thy grace implore. 
But held the rank of sovereign queen belbre ; 
Till, thanks to giddy Chance, which never bean 
That mortal bliss should last for length of yean, 
She cast us headlong from our high estate. 
And here in hope of thy return we wait: 
And long have waited in the temple nigh, 
Built to the gracious goddess Clemency. 
But reverence thou the power whose name it bean, 
Relieve th' oppressed, and wipe the widow's tean. 
I, wretched I, have other fiirtones seen, 
The wifi) of Caponeus, and once a queen : 
At Thebes he fell, curst be the fatal day ! 
And all the rest thou seest in this array 
To make their moan, their lords in battle lost 
Before that town, besiegM by our ccHifederate ho^ 
But Creon, old and impious, who commands 
The Theban city, and usurps the lands. 
Denies the rites of funeral fires to those 
Whose breathless bodies yet he calls his foes. 
Unburn'd, unburied, on a heap they lie ; 
Such is their fate, and such his tyranny ; 
No friend has leave to bear away the dead. 
But with their lifeless limbs his hounds are fed.** 
At this she shnek'd aloud ; the mournful train 
EchoM her grief, and, grovelling on the {dain. 
With groans, and hands upheld, to move his mini 
Besought his pity to their helpless kind ! 

The prince was touch'd, his tears began to flov. 
And. as his tender heart ^'ould break in two. 
He sigh'd, and could not but their fate deplore, 
So wretched now, so fOTtuuate before. 
Then lightly from his lofly steed he flew. 
And raising, one by one, the suppliant crew. 
To comfort each, full solemnly he swore. 
That by the faith which knights to knighthood boif, 
And whatever else to chivalry belongs. 
He would not cease, till he revenged their WTOop: 
That Greece should see perform'd what he dedar'd; 
And cruel Creon find his just reward. 
He said no more, but, shunning all delay. 
Rode on ; nor enter'd Athens on his way : 
But leA his sister and his queen behind. 
And wav'd his royal banner in the wind : 
Where in an argent field the god of war 
Was drawn triumphant on his iron car ; 
Red was his sword, and shield, and whole attire, 
And all tlie godhead seem*d to glow with fire; 
Ev'n tho ground glitter'd where the standard flew, 
And the green grass was dyed to sanguine hoe. 
High on his pointed lance his pennon boro 
His Cretan fight, tho conquer'd Minotaur: 
Tho soldiers shout around with generous nf' 
And in tliat victory their ovm presage. 
He prois'd their ardor ; inly pleas*d to sec 
His host the flower of Grecian chivalry. 
All day he march'd ; and all th* ensuing night; 
And saw the city with returning light. 
Tho process of the war I need not tell, 
How Theseus conquer 'd, and how Creon fell: 
Or after, how by storm the walls were won, 
Or how the victor sack'd and bum'd the town: 
How to the ladies he rostor'd again 
The bodies of their lords in boule slain : 
And witli what ancient rites they were interr'd; 
All these to fitter times shall be delerr'd : 
I spare the widows' tears, their wofol cries. 
And howling at their husbands* obwquies; 
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I at these funerali did aisiflt, 

lat gifb the moaming dames dismissed. 

1 the victor chief had Creon slain, 

'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the plain 

amp, and, when the day retom'd, 

wasted, and the hamlets bum'd, 

pillagers, to rapine bred, 

lol to strip and spoil the dead. 

Bi heap of slain, among the rest 

il knights they found beneath a load 

>re8s*d 

'd foes, whom first to death they sent, 

of their strength, a bloody monument 
1 both of royal blood they seem'd, 
len to the crown the heralds deem*d ; 
equal arms they fought' for &me ; 
I, their shields, their surcoats, were the 
ae. 

h other laid, diey press'd the ground, 
' bosoms pierc'd with many a grisly 
und; 

^e, nor wholly dead, they were, 
Qt signs of feeble life appear : 
ing breath was on the wing to part» 
le pulse, and hardly heav'd the heart 
rere sisteis' sons ; and Arcite one, 
in fields, with valiant Palamon. 
heir costly arms the spoilers rent, 
»th convey *d to Theseus' tent: 
m of Creon's line, and cur'd with care, 
y sent as prisoners of the war, 
ransom, and condemn'd to lie 
doom'd a lingering death to die. 
e march'd away with warlike sound, 
kthens tum*d with laurels crownM, 
y long ho livM, much lov'd, and more 
iown*d. 

er. and never to be loos'd, 
aptivo kinsmen are incloe'd. 
' by year they pass, and day by day, 
vas on the mom of cheerful May, 
Umilia, fairer to be seen 
r lily <Ni the flowery green, 
han May herself in blossoms new, 
I rosy color strove her hue, 
sr custom was, before the day, 
lervance due to sprightly May : 
r May commands our youth to keep 
hernight,and breaks theirsluggard sleep; 
breath with kindly warmth she moves; 
r flames, revives extinguish 'd loves, 
rabrance Emily, ere day, 
IreasM herself in rich array ; 

month, and as the morning fair; 
•boulders fell her length of hair : 
id the braided tresses bind, 
I loose, and wanton*d in the wind, 
but newly chas'd the night, 
I o*er the sky with blushing light, 
\ garden walk she took her way, 
I trip along in cool of day, 
liden vows in honor of the May. 
turn, she made a little stand, 
UDOog the thorns her lily hand 
( roae ; and every rose she drew, 
le stalk, and brush'd away the dew : 
^olor'd flowers of white and red 
> make a garland for her head : 
he fling and caroU'd out so dear, 
id aogiila naght nfjdiee to hear : 



Ev'n wondering Philomel forgot to sing, 
And leam'd from her to welcome in the Spring. 
The tower, of which before was mention made. 
Within whose keep the eaptive knights were laid. 
Built of a large extent, and strong withal. 
Was one partition of the palace wall : 
The garden was inclosM within the f^nare. 
Where jroung Emilia took the morning air. 

It happen'd Palamon, the prisoner knight. 
Restless for woe, arose before the light, 
And with his gaoler's leave desir*d to bre^^he 
An air more wholesome than the damps beneath : 
This granted, to the tower he took his way, 
Cheer'd with the promise of a glorious day : 
Then cast a languishing regard around, 
And saw with hateful eyes the temples crown'd 
With golden spires, and all the hostile ground. 
He sigh'd, and tum'd his eyes, because ho knew 
Twas but a larger gaol he had in view : 
Then look'd below, and, from the castle's height 
Beheld a nearer and more pleasing sight. 
The garden, which before he had not seen. 
In Spring's new livery clad of white and green. 
Fresh flowers in wide parterres, and shady walks 

between. 
This view'd, but not enjoy'd, with arms across 
He stood, reflecting on his country's loss ; 
Himself an object of the public scorn, 
And often wish'd he never had been bom. 
At last, for so his destiny requir'd, 
With walking giddy, and with thinking tir'd, 
He through a little window cost his sight. 
Though thick of bars, that gave a scanty light : 
But ev'n that glimmering scrv'd him to descry 
Th* inevitable charms of Emily. 

Scarce had he seen, but, seiz'd with sudden smart, 
Stung to the quick, he felt it at his heart; 
Struck blind with overpowering light, ho stood. 
Then started back amaz'd, and cried aloud. 

Young Arcite heard ; and up he ran with haste, 
To help his friend, and in his arms cmbrac'd ; 
And ask'd him why he look'd so deadly v^an, 
And whence and how his change of cheer began, 
Or who had dono th* oflence ? ^ But if," said he, 
" Tour grief alone is hard captivity, 
For love of Heaven, with patience undergo 
A cureless ill, since Fate will have it so : 
So stood our horoscope in chains to lie, 
And Saturn in the dungeon of the sky, 
Or other baleful aspect, rul'd our birth. 
When all the friendly stars wore under Earth : 
Whate'er betides, by Destiny 'tis done ; 
And better bear like men, than vainly seek to shun.** 

" Nor of my bonds," said Palamon again, 
" Nor of unhappy planets I complain ; 
But when my mortal anguish caus'd me cty. 
That moment I was hurt through either eye ; 
Pierc'd with a random shaft, I faint a\%'ay. 
And perish with insensible decay : 
A glance of some new goddess gave the wound. 
Whom, like Acteon, unaware I found. 
Look how she walks along yon shady space. 
Not Juno moves with more majestic grace ; 
And all the Cyprian queen is in her face. 
If thou art Venus (for thy charms confess 
That face was fbrm'd in Heaven, nor art thou h 
Disguis'd in habit, undisguis'd in shape) 
O help us captives from our chains t' escape ; 
But if our doom he \kia\, \Tv\ymd» \o\\q 
For life, and in a \o\heftoTnc d\xiv^c5»v d\«> 
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rnien be thy wrath appeas'd with our disgnce, 
And show compoflsioii to the Theban race, 
Oppress'd by tyrant power !" While yet he apoke, 
Arcite on Emily had fix'd his look ; 
The fatal dart a ready passage found, 
And deep within his heart infix'd the wound : 
So that if Palamon were wounded soro, 
Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more : 
Then from his inmost soul he sigh'd, and said, 
" The beauty I behold has struck me dead : 
Unknowingly she strikes, and kills by chance ; 
P6iiion is in her eyes, and death in every glance. 
O, I must ask, nor ask alone, but move 
Her mind to mercy, or must die for love.*' 

Thus Arcite : and thus Palamon replies, 
(Elager his tone, and ardent were his eyes :) 
** Speak'st thou in earnest, or in jesting vein V* 
" Jesting," said Arcite, " suits but ill with pain." 
*' It suits far worse" (said Palamon again. 
And bent his brows) " with men who honor weigh, 
Their faith to break, their friendship to betray; 
But worst with thee, of noble lineage bom, 
My kinsman, and in arms my brother sworn. 
Have we not plighted each our holy oath. 
That one should be the common good of both ; 
One soul should both inspire, and neither prove 
His fellow's hindrance in pursuit of love ? 
To this before the Gods we gave our hands. 
And nothing but oiur death can break the bands. 
This binds thee, then, to further my design; 
As I am bound by vow to further Uiine : 
Nor canst, nor dar'st thou, traitor, on the plain 
Appeach my honor, or thine own maintain. 
Since thou art of my council, and the friend 
Whose faith I trust, and on whose care depend : 
And wouldst thou court my lady's love, which I 
Much rather than release would choose to die ? 
But thou, false Arcite, never shalt obtain 
Thy bad pretence ; I told thee first my pain : 
For first my love began ere thine was bom ; 
Thou, as my council, and my brother sworn. 
Art bound t' assist my eldership of right, 
Or justly to be deem*d a peijur'd knight" 

Thus Palamon : but Arcite, with disdain. 
In haughty language, thus replied again : 
"Forsworn thyself: the traitor's odious name 
I first return, and then disprove thy claim. 
If love be passion, and that passion nurst 
With strong desires, I lov'd the lady first 
Canst thou pretend desire, whom zeal infiam*d 
To worship, and a power celestial nam'd 7 
Thine was devotion to the blest above, 
I saw the woman, and desir'd her love ; 
First own'd my passion, and to thee commend 
Th' important secret, as ray chosen friend. 
Suppose (which yet I grant not) thy desire 
A moment elder than my rival fire ; 
Can chance of seeing first thy title prove ? 
And know'st thou not, no law is made for love ? 
Law is to things, which to free choice relate ; 
Love is not in our choice, but in our fate ; 
Laws are but positive ; love's power, we see. 
Is Nature's sanction, and her first decree. 
Each day we break the bond of human laws 
For love, and vindicate the common cause. 
Lau*B Tot defence of civil rights are plac'd. 
Love throx^-s the fences down, and makes a general 

waste : 
Maids, widows, wives, without distinction fall ; 
TTie sweeping deluge, love, comes on, and oovers all. 



If then the laws of friendship I 
I keep the greater, while I break the Ic , 
And both ore mad alike, since neither can 
Both hopeless to be ransom'd, never more 
To see the Sun, but as he passes o'er." 

Like iEsop's hounds contending for the bone. 
Each pleaded right, and would be lord alone : 
The fruitless fight continued all the day : 
A cur came by, and snatch'd the prize vwy. 
** As courtiers therefore justle for a grant. 
And, when they break their friendship, {dead iheir 

want. 
So, diou, if Fortune will thy suit advance. 
Love on, nor envy me my equal chance : 
For I must love, and am resolv'd to try 
My &te, or failing in th' adventure, die." 

Great was their strife, which hourly was reoew'd. 
Till each with mortal hate his rival view'd : 
Now friends no more, nor walking hand in hand; 
But when they met, they made a surly stand ; 
And glar'd like angry lions as they pass'd. 
And wish'd that every look might be their last 

It chanc'd at length, Pirithoos came t' attend 
This worthy Theseus, his familiar friend ; 
Their love in early infency began. 
And rose as childhood ripen'd into man : 
Companions of the war, and lov'd so well. 
That when one died, as ancient stories tell. 
His follow to redeem him went to Hell. 

But to pursue my tale : to welcome home 
His warlike brother is Pirithous come : 
Arcite of Thebes was known in arms long since. 
And honor'd by this young Thcssalian prince. 
Theseus, to gratify his friend and guest. 
Who made our Arcite's freedom his request, 
Rcstor'd to liberty the captive knight. 
But on these hard conditions I recite : 
That if hereafter Arcite should be found 
Within the compass of Athenian ground, 
By day or night, or on whate'er pretence. 
His head should pay the forfeit of th* cfience. 
To this Pirithous for his friend agreed. 
And on his promise was the prisoner freed. 

Unpleas'd and pensive hence he takes his wiy. 
At his own peril ; for his life must pay. 
Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter fate. 
Finds his dear purchase, and repents too late? 
" What have I gain'd," he said, " in prison pent. 
If I but change my bonds for banishment f 
And banish 'd from her sight, I sufiler mwe 
In freedom, than I felt in bonds before : 
Forc'd from her presence, and condemned to live: 
Unwelcome freedom, and unthank'd reprieve : 
Heaven is not, but where Emily abides ; 
And where she's absent, all is Hell besides. 
Next to my day of birth, was that accurst. 
Which bound my friendship to Pirithous first: 
Had I not known that prince, I still had been 
In bondage, and had still Emilia seen : 
For, though I never can her grace deaerre. 
'Tis recompense enough to see and serve. 

Palamon, my kinsman and my friend. 
How much more happy fates thy love attend ! 
Thine is th* adventure ; thine the viclmy : 
Well has thy fortune tura'd the dice for thee: 
Thou on that angel's face may'st feed thine eft*. 
In prison, no ; but blissful Paradise ! 

Thou daily seest that sun of beauty thine. 
And lov'st at least in love's extronieat line. 

1 mourn in absence, love's eternal night; 
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can tell but since thou hast her sight, 
I comely, young, and valiant knight, 
a vahouB power) may cease to frown, 
nme ways unknown thy wishes crown f 
! most forlorn of human-kind, 
can hope, nor remedy can find ; 
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seek happiness ; but few can find, 
le greater part of men are blind. 
ly case, who thought our utmost good 
ne word of freedom understood : 
[ blessing came : from prison free, 
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he fumes, he slares, he stamps the ground ,* 
ow« lower with clamors rings around : 
ay teais he bath'd his fetter'd feet, 
}t all o'er with ngqny of sweat ■ 
he cried, " I wretch in prison pine, 
jy rival, while the fruit is thine : 
'st at large, thou draw'st thy native air, 
lith thy freedom, prDud of my despair : 
jrat, since thou hast youth and courage join*d, 
behavicM", and a solid mind, 
) oura, and all the Theban race, 
cate on Athens thy disgrace ; 
r, by some treaty made, possess 
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He with the rest is liable to pain. 
And like the sheep, his brother-beast, is slain. 
Cold, hunger, prisons, ills without a cure, 
All these he must, and, guiltless, oil endure ; 
Or docs your justice, power, or prescience fail. 
When the good suffer, and the bad prevail ? 
What worse to wretched Virtue could befall. 
If Fate or giddy Fortune govem'd all ? 
Nay, worse than other beasts is our estate ; 
Them, to pursue their pleasures, you create ; 
We, bound by harder laws, must curb our will. 
And your commands, not our desires, fulfil ; 
Then when the creature is unjustly slain. 
Yet af^r death at least he feels no pain ; 
But man, in life surcharg'd \%ith woe before. 
Not freed when dead, ia doom'd to sufller more. 
A serpent shoots his sting at unaware ; 
An ambush 'd thief forclays a traveller : 
The man lies murder'd, while the thief and snake. 
One gains the thickets, and one thrids the brake. 
This let divines decide ,* but well I know. 
Just or unjust, I have my share of woe. 
Through Saturn seated in a luckless place. 
And Juno's wrath, that persecutes my race ; 
Or Mars and Venus, in a quartilc, move 
My pangs of jealousy for Arcite 's love." 

Let Palamon, oppress'd in bondage, mourn. 
While to his exil'd rival we rectum. 
By this, the Sun, declining from his height, 
llie day had shorten'd, to prolong the night : 
The lengthened night gave length of misery 
Both to the captive lover and the free ; 
For Palamon in endless prison mourns. 
And Arcite forfeits life if he returns : 
The banish 'd never hopes his love to sec, 
Nor hopes the captive lord bin liljerty .- 
'Tis hard to say who suffers footer ))ains : 
One sees his love, but cannot break hiN chains : 
One free, and all his motidns uncontrollM, 
Beholds whate'er he would, but what he would lie- 
hold. 
Judge OS you please, for I will haste to tell 
What fortune to the banish'd knight befell. 

When Arcite was to Thebes rctum'd again. 
The loss of her he lov'd renew'd his pain ; 
What could be worse, than never more to see 
His liff;. his soul, his charming Kmily 1 
He rav'd with all the madness of df^npnir, 
He roar'd, he beat his breajit, he tore his hair. 
Dry sorrow in his stupid eym spprarif. 
For, wanting rtourishmc-nt, ho wanlcd team : 
His eyeballs in their hollow »rx-kctH sink : 
Bercfi of sleep, he lothes bin meat and drink : 
He withers at his heart, and Uxtkn as wan 
As the pale s^icctre of a murdrr'd man : 
That pale turns yellow, and his fare rht-oivon 
Tlie faded hue of sapless boxen leaves : 
In solitary groves he makes his nvtan, 
Walks eariy out, and ever is alono : 
Nor. mix'd in mirth, in youthful pleasures shares. 
But sighs when songs and instruments he hears : 
His spirits are ho low, his voice is drown'd. 
He hears as from oibr, or in a n^tfm, 
Like the deaf murrauni of a distant sound : 
l.'rKx>mb'd his lof;ks, arid Mqualid his attire, 
l.'nlike the trim of I»ve and gay Desire : 
But full of museful moping*, which presage 
The loss of reason, and ttmc\ut]f in rayc. 
This when he had endur'd a ^«-iii aiuN tMKi>, 
Now wiiully chang'd Crom wVu^vXia >N%tfk\w^uit«. 
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Then be thy wrath appeas'd with our disgrace, 
And thow ocympoanon to the Theban race, 
Opprefls'd by tyrant power !" While yet he apoke, 
Arcite on Emily had fix*d his look ; 
The fatal dart a ready passage found, 
And deep within his heart infix'd the wound : 
So that if Palamon were wounded sore, 
Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more : 
Then from his inmost soul he sigh'd, and said, 
" The beauty I behold has struck me dead : 
Unknowingly she strikes, and kills by chance ; 
P6iaon is in her eyes, and death in every glance. 
O, I must ask, nor ask alone, but move 
Her mind to mercy, or must die for love." 

Thus Arcite : and thus Palamon replies, 
(Elager his tone, and ardent were his eyes :) 
*' Speak'st thou in earnest, or in jesting vein V* 
** Jesting,*' said Arcite, " suits but ill with pain." 
*' It suits far worse" (said Palamon again. 
And bent his brows) " with men who honor weigh. 
Their faith to break, their friendship to betray; 
But wont with thee, of noble lineage bom. 
My kinsman, and in arms my brother sworn. 
Have we not plighted each our holy oath. 
That one should be the common good of both ; 
One soul should both insinro, and neither prove 
His fellow's hindrance in pursuit of love 7 
To this before the Gods we gave our hands. 
And nothing but our death can break the bands. 
This binds thee, then, to further my design; 
As I am bound by vow to further Uiine : 
Nor canst, nor dar'st thou, traitor, on the plain 
Appeach my honor, or thine own maintain. 
Since thou art of my council, and the friend 
Whose faith I trust, and on whose care depend : 
And wouldst thou court my lady's love, which I 
Much rather than release would choose to die 7 
But thou, false Arcite, never shalt obtain 
Thy bad pretence ; I told thee first my pain : 
For first my love began ere thine was bom ; 
Thou, as my council, and my brother sworn. 
Art bound t' assist my eldership of right. 
Or justly to be deemM a perjur'd knight" 

Thus Palamon : but Arcite, with disdain. 
In haughty language, thus replied again : 
" Forsworn thyself: the traitor's odious name 
I first return, and then disprove thy claim. 
If love be passion, and that passion nurst 
With strong desires, I lov'd the lady first 
Canst thou pretend desire, whom zeal inflam'd 
To worship, and a power celestial nam'd 7 
Thine was devotion to the blest above, 
I saw the woman, and dcsir'd her love ; 
First own'd my passion, and to thee commend 
Th' important secret, as ray chosen friend. 
Suppose (which yet I grant not) thy desire 
A moment elder than my rival fire ; 
Can chance of seeing first thy title prove ? 
And know'st thou not, no law is made for love 7 
Law is to things, which to free choice relate ; 
Love is not in our choice, but in our fate ; 
Laws are but positive ; love's power, w'o see, 
Is Nature's sanction, and her first decree. 
Each day we break the bond of human laws 
For love, and vindicate the common cause. 
Laws for defence of civil rights are plac'd. 
Love throws the fences down, and mak(» a general 

waste : 
Maids, widows, wives, without distinction fall ; 
TTteaweeping deluge, love, comes on, and oovers all. 



If then the laws of friendship I transgrev, 
I keep the greater, while I break the leas ; 
And both are mad alike, since neiUier can 
Both hopeless to be ranscnn'd, never more 
To see the Sun, but as he passes o'er.** 

like iEflop's hounds contending for the bone, 
Each pleaded right, and would be lord alone : 
The fhiitless fight continued all the day : 
A cur came by, and snatch'd the prize awnay. 
" As courtiers therefore justle for a grant. 
And, when they break their friendship, plead their 

want. 
So, thou, if Fortune will thy suit advance. 
Love on, nor envy me my equal chance : 
For I must love, and am resolv'd to try 
My &te, or failing in th' adventure, die." 

Great was their strife, which hourly was renew'd. 
Till each with mortal hate his rival view'd : 
Now friends no more, nor walking hand in hand; 
But when they met, they made a surly stand ; 
And glar'd like angry lions as they pass'd. 
And wish*d that every look might be their lasL 

It chanc'd at length. Pirithous came t' attend 
This worthy Theseus, his familiar friend ; 
Their love in early infancy began. 
And rose as childhood ripen'd into man : 
Companions of the war, and lov'd so well, 
That when one died, as ancient stories tell. 
His fellow to redeem him went to Hell. 

But to pursue my tale : to welcome home 
His warlike brother is Pirithous come : 
Arcite of Thebes was knoHn in arms long since. 
And honor'd by this young Thessalian prince. 
Theseus, to gratify his friend aiMl guest. 
Who made our Arcitc's freedom his request, 
Restor'd to liberty the captive knight. 
But on these hard conditions I recite : 
That if hereafter Arcite should be found 
Within the compass of Athenian ground. 
By day or night, or on whate'er pretence. 
His head should pay the fbrfiBit of th* oflfence. 
To this Pirithous for his friend agreed. 
And on his promise was the prisoner freed. 

Unpleas'd and pensive hence he takes his way, 
At his own peril ; for his life must pay. 
Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter fate. 
Finds his dear purchase, and repenta too late 7 
" What have I gain'd," he said, " in prison pent, 
If I but change my bonds for banishment 7 
And banish'd from her sight, I suffer more 
In freedom, than I felt in bonds before : 
Forc'd from her presence, and condenm'd to lire: 
Unwelcome freedom, and unthank'd reprieve : 
Heaven is not, but where Emily abides ; 
And where she's absent, all is Hell beaidec 
Next to my day of birth, was that accurst. 
Which bound my friendahip to Pirithona first: 
Had I not known that prince, I still had been 
In bondage, and had still Emilia seen : 
For, though I never can her grace deaerre, 
Tis recompense enough to see and serve. 

Palamon, my kinsman and my friend. 
How much more happy fates thy love attend ! 
Thine is th* adventure ; thine the victory : 
Well has thy fortune tum'd the dice for thee: 
Thou on that angel's face may*st feed thine cyff* 
In prison, no ; but blissful Paradise ! 

Thou daily scest that sun of beauty shine, 
And lov'st at least in love's extremest line. 

1 mourn in absence, love's eternal night; 



PALAMON AND ARCITR 



105 



can tell but nnce thou hast her tight, 
a comely, young, and valiant knight, 
(a various power) may ceaae to frown, 
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nor Nature's hand can ease my grief; 

but death, the wretch's last relief: 
rewell youth, and all the joys that dwell, 
udi and life, and life itself ftrewelL 
rhy, alas ! do mortal men in vain 
ine. Fate, or Providence comidain ? 
Bs us what he knows our wants require, 
ter things than those which we desire : 
ay for riches ; riches they obtain ; 
Aih'd by robbers, for their wealth are slain ; 
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Arcite : but if Arcite thus deplore 
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He with the rest is liable to pain. 
And like the sheep, his brother-beast, is slain. 
Cold, hunger, prisons, ills without a cure, 
All these he must, and, guiltless, ofl endure ; 
Or does your justice, power, or prescience fail. 
When the good sufler, and the bad prevail 7 
What worse to wretched Virtue could befall. 
If Fate or giddy Fortune govem'd all ? 
Nay, worse than other beasts is our estate ; 
Them, to pursue their pleasures, you create ; 
Wo, bound by harder laws, must curb our will. 
And your commands, not our desires, fulfil ; 
Then when the creature is unjustly slain. 
Yet af^r death at least he feels no pain ; 
But man, in life surcharged with woe before. 
Not freed when dead, ia doom'd to sufifer more. 
A serpent shoots his sting at unaware ; 
An ambush'd thief fbreloys a traveller : 
The man lies murder'd, while the thief and snake, 
One gains the thickets, and one thrids the brake. 
This let divines decide ; but well I know. 
Just or unjust, I have my share of woe, 
Through Saturn seated in a luckless place, 
And Juno's wrath, that persecutes my race ; 
Or Man and Venus, in a quartilc, move 
My pangs of jealousy for Arcite's love." 

Let Palamon, oppressed in bondage, mourn, 
While to his exil'd rival we return. 
By this, the Sun, declining from his height. 
The day had shorten 'd, to prolong the night : 
The lengthened night gave length of misery 
Both to the captive lover and the free ; 
For Palamon in endless prison mourns, 
And Arcite forfeits life if he returns : 
The banish'd never hopes his love to see, 
Nor hopes the captive lord his liberty : 
'Tis hard to say who sufTers greater (lains : 
One sees his love, but cannot break his chains : 
One free, and all his motions uncontrolPd, 
Beholds whatc'er he would, but what he would be- 
hold. 
Judge as you please, for I will haste to tell 
What fortune to the banish'd knight befell. 

Wlien Arcite was to Thebes rctum'd again, 
The loss of her he lov'd rcnew'd his pain ; 
What could be worse, than never more to see 
His life, his soul, his charming Emily 7 
He rav'd with all the madness of despair. 
He roar'd, he beat his breast, he tore his hair. 
Dry sorrow in his stupid eyes appoani. 
For, wanting nourishment, ho wanted tears : 
His eyeballs in their hollow sockets sink : 
Bercil of sleep, he lothes his meat and drink : 
He withers at his heart, and looks as wan 
As the pale spectre of a murder'd man : 
That pale turns yellow, and his face receives 
The faded hue of sapless boxen leaves : 
In solitary groves he makes his moan, 
Walks early out. and ever is alone : 
Nor, mix'd in mirth, in youthful pleasures shares, 
But sighs when songs and instruments he hears : 
His spirits ore so low, his voice is drown'd, 
He hears as from afiur, or in a swoon. 
Like the deaf murmurs of a distant sound : 
Uncorab'd his locks, and squalid his attire. 
Unlike the trim of Love and gay Desire : 
But full of museful mopings, which presage 
The loss of reason, and conclude in ra^i^e. 
This when he had etvduT'd «k '^etki w\ TMQic«« 
Now wholly cYiong'd fiom ^YvuxYa v{%»\«tet^. 
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U happen'd once, that, slumbering ai lie lay, 
He dream'd (his dream began at break of day) 
That Hermes o'er his head in air appear'd. 
And with soft words his drooping sinrits cheer*d : 
His hat, adom'd with wings, disclos'd the god, 
And in his hand he bore the sleep-compelling rod : 
Such as he seem'd, when, at his sire's command, 
On Argus' head he laid the snaky wand. 
" Arise," he said, " to conquering Athens go, 
There Fate appoints an end to all thy woe." 
The fright awakenM Arcite with a start. 
Against his bosom bounc'd his heaving heart ; 
But soon he said, with scarce recovered breath, 
" And thither will I go, to meet my death. 
Sure to be slain, but death is my desire, 
Since in Emilia's sight I shall expire." 
By chance he spied a mirror while he spoke, 
Aiid gazing there beheld his alter'd look ; 
Wondering, he saw his features and his hue 
So much were chang'd, that scarce himself he 

knew. 
A sudden thought then starting in his mind, 
" Since I in Arcite cannot Arcite find. 
The world may search in vain with all their eyes. 
But never penetrate through this disguise. 
Thanks to the change which grief and sickness 

give. 
In low estate I may securely live. 
And see unknown my mistress day by day.*' 
He said ; and cloth'd himself in coarse array : 
A laboring hind in show, then forth he went. 
And to th* Athenian towers his journey bent : 
One squire attended in tlie same disguise. 
Made conscious of his master's enterprise. 
Arriv'd at Athens, sqpn he came to court. 
Unknown, unquestion'd, in that thick resort : 
Proflfering for hire his service at the gate. 
To drudgCi draw water, and to run or wait 

So fair befell him, that for little gain 
He serv'd at first Emilia s chamberlain : 
And, watchful all advantages to spy. 
Was still at hand, and in his master's eye : 
And as his bones were big, and sinews strong, 
Kefus'd no toil, that could to slaves belong ; 
But from deep wells with engines water drew. 
And us'd his noble hands the wood to hew. 
He pass'd a year at least attending thus 
On Emily, and call'd Philostratus. 
But never was there man of his degree 
So much estcem'd. so well belov'd, as he. 
So gentle of condition was he known. 
That through the court his courtesy was blown : 
All think him worthy of a greater place. 
And recommend him to the royal grace. 
That, exercis'd within a higher sphere. 
His virtues more conspicuous might appear. 
Thus by the general voice was Arcite prais'd. 
And by great Theseus to high favor rais'd : 
Among his menial 8cr\'antn first cnroU'd, 
And largely entertain'd with sums of gold : 
Besides what secretly from Thebes was sent. 
Of his own income, and his annual rent : 
This well employ 'd, he purchos'd friends and 

fame, 
But cautiously conceal'd from whence it came. 
Thus for three years he liv'd with large increase. 
In arms of honor, and esteem in peace ; 
To Theseus' person he was ever near ; 
And Theseus for his virtues held him dear. 



Book H. 

While Arcite lives in bUas, the story tnmf 
Where hopeless Palamon in i»ison monms. 
For six long years immur'd, the captiv'd knight 
Had dragg'd his chains, and scarcely seen the light 
Lost libor^, and love, at once he bore .* 
His prison pain'd him much, his passion mcne : 
Nor dares he hope his fetters to remove. 
Nor ever wishes to be free from love. 

But when the sixth revolving year was run. 
And May within the Twins receiv'd the Son, 
Were it by Chance, or forceful Destiny, 
Which forms in causes first whate'er shall be. 
Assisted by a fnend, one moonless night. 
This Palamon from prison took his flight : 
A pleasant beverage he prepared befbre 
Of wine and honey, mix'd with added store 
Of opium ; to his keeper this he brought. 
Who swallow'd unaware the sleepy draught. 
And snor'd secure till mom, his senses boond 
In slumber, and in long oblivion drown*d. 
Short WHS the night, and careful Palamon 
Sought the next covert ere the rising Sun. 
A thick-spread forest near the city lay. 
To this with lengthened strides he took his way, 
(For far he could not fly, and fear'd the day). 
Safe from pursuit, he meant to shun the light. 
Till the brown shadows of the friendly idgfat 
To Thebes might fiivor his intended flight 
When to his country oome, his next dedgn 
Was all the Theban race in arms to join. 
And war on Theseus, till he lost his life 
Or won the beauteous Emily to wife. 
Thus while his thoughts the lingering day begmk 
To gentle Arcite let us turn our style ; 
Who little dreamt how nigh he was to care, 
Till treacherous Fortune caught him in the man. 
The morning-lark, the messenger of Day, 
Saluted in her song the morning grey ; 
And soon the Sun arose with beams so bri^ 
That all th' horizon laugh'd to see the joyous m^ 
He with his tepid myn the rose renews. 
And licks the drooping leaves, and dries the den 
When Arcite left his bed, resolv'd to pay 
Observance to the month of merry May : 
Forth on his fiery steed betimes he rode. 
That scarcely prints the turf on which he tiod : 
At ease he seem'd, and, prancing o'er the pbini, 
Tum'd only to the grove his hwse's reins. 
The grove I nam'd befbre ; and. lighted therp, 
A woodbine garland sought to crown his hair; 
Then tum'd his face against the rising day. 
And rais'd his voice to welcome in the May. [wM 

" P^or thee, sweet month, the groves grem Uverif 
If not the first, the fiurest of the year : 
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hoon, 
And Nature's ready pencil paints the flowers: 
When thy short reign is past, the feverish Son 
The sultry tropic fears, aJml moves more dondy a 
So may thy tender blossoms fear no blight. 
Nor goats with venom'd teeth thy tendrils bite. 
As thou shalt guide my wandering feet to find 
The fragrant greens I seek, my brows to biiid.* 

His vows address'd, within the grove he stn^^ 
Till Fate, or Fortune, near the place convey'd 
His steps where secret Pftlkmon was laid. 
Full little thought of him the gentle kniglit, 
Who, flying death, had there coDcesl'd h^ ffiflA 
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m1 brambles hid, and ihuimmg mortal 
$ht: 

knew him ibr his hated £00, 
dm as a man he did not know. 
8 been said of ancient years, 
are full of eyes, and woods have ears ; 

wise are ever on their guard, 
leen, they say, is uuprepar'd. 
Arcite thought himself akme, 
in all suspected Palamon, [grove, 

ing, heard him, while he search'd the 
sung his roundelay of love : 
Hidden stopp'd, and silent stood, 
ften muse, and change their mood ; 
M Heaven, and then as low as Hell ; 
iw down, as buckets in a well : 
like her day, will change her cheer, 
i shall we see a Friday clear. 
), having sung, with alter'd hue 
) ground, and from his bosom drew 
I sigh, accusing Heaven and Fate, 
Juno's unrelenting hate. 
the day when first I did appear; 
otted from the calendar, 
ite the month, and poison all the year, 
e jealous queen pursue our race f 
lead, the Theban city was : 
tiot her hate : for all who come 
us are involved in Cadmus' doom, 
my blood : unjust decree ! 
les another's crime on me. 
ale I serve my mortal foe, 
fao caus'd my country's overthrow, 
all ; ibr Juno, to my shame, 
lie to Ibnake my former name ; 
a, Philostratus I am. 
f Heaven is all my enemy : 

Thebes : his mother ruin'd me. 
t»yal race remains but one 
leli^ the unhappy Palamon, 
ieua holds in bonds, and will not ijree ; 
'iime, except his kin to me. 
nd all the rest, I could endure ; 
i malady without a cure ; 
» has pierc'd me with his fiery dart, 
ihin, and hisses at my heart 
bir Emily, my fiite pursue ; 
the rest, I die for you. 
joddess no time leaves record, 
I the temple where she was ador'd : 
mm, I never will complain, 
!i my sufierings, if you knew my pain.*' 
sickly qualm his heart assail'd, 
g inward, and his senses fail'd. 
im^d Pislamon of all he spoke, 
deadly pale he chang'd his look : 
d evoy limb, and felt a smart, 
tCeel Imd glided through his heart : 
Said, but starting from his place, 
itood, and sbow'd his hostile fiice : 
or Arcite, traitor to thy blood, 
tiy sacred oath to seek my good, 
HI found forsworn, for Emily ; 
ittempt her love, for whom I die. 
1 rheated Theseus with a wile, 

vow, returning to beguile 
now'd name : as fidse to me, 
a art to him who set thee firee : 
nr'd, that either thou shah die, 
Ifay daim ia Emily : 



For, though unarm'd I am, and (freed by chance) 
Am here without my sword, or pointed lance ; 
Hope not, base man, unquestion'd hence to go, 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal foe." 

Arcite, who heard his tale, and knew the man. 
His sword unsheath'd, and fiercely thus began : 
" Now by the gods who govern Heaven above, 
Wert thou not weak Yriih. hunger, mad with love, 
That word had been thy last, or in this grove 
This hand should force thee to renounce thy love. 
The surety which I gave thee, I defy : 
Fool, not to know, that love endures no tie. 
And Jove but laughs at lovers' peijury. 
Know I will serve the fair in thy despite; 
But since thou art my kinsman, and a knight. 
Here, have my faith, to-morrow in this grove 
Our arms shall plead the titles of our love : 
And Heaven so help my right, as I alone [known ; 
Will come, and keep the cause and quarrel both un- 
With arms of proof both for myself and thee ; 
Choose thou the best, and leave the worst to me. 
And, that a bettor ease thou may'st abide. 
Bedding and clothes I will this night provide. 
And needful sustenance, that thou may'st be 
A conquest better won, and worthy me." 
His promise Palamon accepts ; but pray'd. 
To keep it better than the first he made. 
Thus fair they parted till the morrow's dawn. 
For each had laid his plighted faith to pavim. 
O Love ! thou sternly dost thy power maintain. 
And wilt not bear a rival in thy reign. 
Tyrants and thou all fellowship disdain, 
lliis was in Arcite prov'd, and Palamon ; 
Both in despair, yet each would love alone. 
Arcite retum'd, and, as in honor tied. 
His foe with bedding and with food supplied : 
Then, ere the day, two suits of armcv sought. 
Which borne before him on his steed he brought : 
Both were of shining steel, and wrought so pure, 
As might the strokes of two such arms endure. 
Now, at the time, and in th' appointed place. 
The challenger and challeng'd face to fiice 
Approach ; each other from afar they knew, 
And from a&r their hatred changM their hue. 
So stands the Thracian herdsman with his spear, 
Full in the gap, and hopes the hunted bear. 
And hears him rustling in the wood, and sees 
His course at distance by the bending trees. 
And thinks, here comes my mortal enemy. 
And either he must fall in fight, or I : 
This while he thinks, he lifls alofl his dart ; 
A generous chillness seizes every part ; 
The veins pour back the blood, and fortify the heart 

Thus pale they meet ; their eyes with fury bum ; 
None greets ; for none the greeting will return : 
But in dumb surliness, each arm'd with care 
His foe profest as brother of the war : 
Then both, no moment lost at once advance 
Against each other, arm'd with sword and lance : 
They lash, they foin, they pass, they strive to bore 
Their corslets, and the thinnest parts explore. 
Thus two long hours in equal arms they stood. 
And wounded, wound; till both were bath'd in 

blood; 
And not a foot of ground had either got. 
As if the world depended on the spot 
Fell Arcite like an angry tiger far'd. 
And like a lion Palamon appear'd -. 
Or as two boars whom \o\e \o \niV\« dt%.y(%« 
With rising bristles, and yf'\\]i[k fio\^>} V^via« 
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Their advene breasts with tusks oblique they wound. 
With grunts and groans the forest rings around : 
So fought the knights, and fighting must abide. 
Till Fate an umpire sends their difiercnce to decide. 
The power that ministen to God's decrees, 
And executes on Earth what Heaven foresees, 
Caird Providence, or Chance, or Fatal Sway, [way. 
Comes with resistless force, and finds or makes her 
Nor kings, nor nations, nor united power, 
One moment can retard th' appointed hour. 
And some one day, some wondrous chance appears, 
Which happen'd not in centuries of years : 
For sure, whatever we mortals hate, or love. 
Or hope, or fear, depends on powers above ; 
They move our appetites to good or ill. 
And by foresight necessitate the will. 
In Theseus this appears ; whose youthful joy 
Was beasts of chase in forests to destroy. 
This gentle knight, inspir'd by jolly May, 
Forsook his easy couch at early day, 
And to the wood and wilds pursued his way. 
Beside him rode Hippolita the queen, 
And Emily attir'd in lively green. 
With horns, and hounds, and all the tuneful cry. 
To hunt a royal hart within the covert nigh : 
And as he follow'd Mars before, so now 
He serves the goddess of the silver bow. 
The way that Theseus took was to the wood 
Where ihe two knights in cruel battle stood : 
The lawn on which they fought, th' appointed place 
In which th' uncoupled hounds began the chase. 
Thither forth-right he rode to rouse the prey. 
That, shaded by the fern, in harbor lay ; 
And, thence dislodg'd, was wont to leave the wood. 
For open fields, and cross the crystal flood. 
Approach'd, and looking underneath the Sun, 
He saw proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon, 
In mortal battle doubling blow on blow. 
Like lightning flam'd their falchions to and fro. 
And shot a dreadful gleam : so strong they strook, 
rniere seem'd less force requir'd to fell an oak : 
He gaz'd with wonder on their equal might, 
Look'd eager on, but knew not either knight : 
Resolv'd to learn, he spurr'd his fiery steed 
With goring rowels to provoke his speed. 
The minute ended that began the race, 
So soon he was betwixt them on the place ; 
And with his sword unshcath'd, on pain of life 
Commands both combatants to cease their strife : 
Then with imperious tone pursues his tlireat : 
** What are you ? why in arms together met? 
How dares your pride presume against my laws. 
As in a listed field to fight your cause ? 
Unask'd the royal grant ; no marshal by. 
As knightly rites require ; nor judge to try ?" 
Then Palamon, with scarce rocover'd breath. 
Thus hasty spoke : " We both deserve the death. 
And both would die ; for look the world around, 
A pair so wretched is not to be found : 
Our life's a load ; encumber'd with the charge, 
Wo long to set th' imprison'd soul at large. 
Now, as thou art a sovereign judge, decree 
The rightful doom of death to him and me. 
Let neither find thy grace, for grace is cruelty. 
Me first, O kill me first ; and cure my woe ; 
Then sheathe the sword of Justice on my foe : 
Or kill him first ; for when his name is heard. 
He foremost will receive his due reward. 
Arcite of Thebes is he ; thy mortal foe : 
Oo whom thy grace did liberty bestow ; 



But first contracted, that if ever found 
By day or night upon th* Athenian ground. 
His head should pay the forfeit ; see retum'd 
The peijur'd knight, his oath and honor aoorn'd. 
For this is he, who, with a borrowed namo 
And profller'd service, to thy palace came. 
Now caird Philostratus : retain'd by thee, 
A traitor trusted, and in high degree. 
Aspiring to the bed of beauteous Emily. 
My part remains ; from Thebes my birth I own, 
And call m3rself th' unhappy Palamon. 
Think mo not like that man ; since no disgmce 
Can force me to renounce the honor of my race. 
Know me for what I am : I broke my chain, 
Nor promis'd I thy prisoner to remain : 
The love of liberty with life is given. 
And life itself th' inferior gift of Heaven. 
Thus without crime I fled ; but farther know, 
I with this Aroite am thy mortal foe : 
Then give me death, since I thy life pursue ; 
For safeguard of thyself, death is my due. 
More H'ouldst thou know ? I love bright Emily, 
And for her sake and in her sight will die : 
But kill my rival too ; for he no less 
Deserves ; and I thy righteous doom will blesi, 
Assur'd that what I lose, he never shall posaeo." 

To this replied the stem Athenian prince, 
And sourly smil'd : ** In owning your oflence. 
You judge yourself; and I but keep record 
In place of law, while you pronounce the word. 
Take your desert, the death you have decreed ; 
I seal your doom, and ratify the deed : 
By Mars, the patron of my arms, you die." 
He said ; dumb Sorrow seiz'd the standers-by. 
The queen above the rest, by nature good, 
(The pattern form'd of perfect womanhood) 
For tender pity wept: when she began. 
Through the bright quire th' infectious virtue nfr 
All dropt their tears, ev'n the contended maid. 
And thus among themselves they softly said : 
''What eyes can suffer this unworthy sight! 
Two youths of royal blood, renown'd in fight. 
The mastership of Heaven in face and mind, 
And lovers, far beyond their faithless kind .* 
See their wide streaming wounds ; they neither caM 
For pride of empire, nor desire of fkme ; 
Kings for kingdoms, madmen for applause; j 

But love for love alone ; that crowns the loto^ 

cause." 
This thought, which ever bribes the beauteooikiii 
Such pity wrougl^t in every lady's mind, 
They left their steeds, and prostrate on the plM 
From the fierce king iraplor'd th' ofibnders gno* 

He paus'd awhile, stood silent in his mood 
(For yet his rage was boiling in his blood); 
But soon his tender mind th' impresnon felt, 
(As softest metals are not slow to melt. 
And pity soonest runs in softest minds) : 
Then reasons with himself; and first he fiodi 
His passion cast a mist before his seme. 
And either made, or magnified th* (^nce. 
"Ofllence! of what? to whom? who judg'd Al 

cause ? 
The prisoner freed himself by Nature's lam: 
Bom free, he sought his right : the man he tnd 
Was }>erjur'd, but his love oxcus'd the deed.** 
Thus pondering, he look'd under with his CTeii 
And saw the women's tears, and heard Uieir 
Which mov'd coropassiou more ; he shook hii 
; And,«o(VV7 ttl^hing, to himself he said; 
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<» th' impardoniiig prince, wliom tears 
can draw 

lOTBe ; who nilet by lioiu* law ; 
to prayers, by no submission bow'd. 
alike ; the penitent, and proud." 
ith look serene, he rais'd his head ; 
mm'd her place, and Passion fled : 

aloud he spoke : " The power of Love, 
uhI seas, and air, and Heaven above, 
-esisted, with an awful nod ; 
oiracles declared a god : 
the wis^ gives eye-sight to the blind ; 
ds and stamps anew the lover's mind. 
It Arcite, and this Falamon, 
n my fetters, and in safety gone, 
ler'd either in their native soil 

reap the harvest of their toil ; 

their lord, did otherwise ordain, 
;ht them in their own despite again, 
death deserv*d ; for well they know, 
' power, and I their deadly foe ; 
^rb holds, that to be wise and love, 
granted to the gods above, 
he madmen bleed ; behold the gains 
:h their master. Love, rewards their pains; 

long years, on duty every day, 
bedience, and their monarch's pay : 

duty bound| they servo him on ; 
the ibols, they think it wisely done ; 
nor wealth, nor life itself regard, 
eir maxim, love is love's reward, 
t all ; the fair for whom they strove 
' belbre, nor could suspect their love, 
;ht, when she behold the fight from fiur, 
ly was th' occasion of the war. 
E general doom on man is past, 
re fools and lovers, first or last: 

l^ others and mj^sclf I know, 
e serv'd their sovereign long ago; 
been caught within the winding train 
; snares, and felt the lover's pain, [strain, 
t'd bow far the god can human hearts con- 
membrance, and the prayers of those 
h' offending warriors interpose, 
ir forfeit lives ; on this accord, 

homage as their sovereign lord ; 
y vassals, to their utmost might, 

penon, and assert my right." 

y sworn, the knights their grace obtaiiiM. 

I the king his secret thoughts explain'd : 

th, or honor, or a royal race, 

>r all. may win a lady's grace. 

ter of 3rou knights may well deserve 

■ bom ; and such is she you serve : 

f is sister to the crown, 

w> well to both her beauty known : 

d you combat till you both were dead, 

•rs cannot share a single bed : 

>re both are equal in degree, 

f both be left to Destiny. 

r th* award, and happy may it prove 

ad him who best deserves her love ! 

Hn hence in peace, and free as air, 

B wide world, and where you please repair; 

e day when this returning Sun 

Die point through every sign has run, 

h of jrou his hundred knights shall bring, 

ists, to fight belbre the king ; 

the kni^t, whom Fate or happy Chance 
1 his ffieods to victory advance, 
S3 



And grace his arms so for in equal fight. 

From out the bars to force his opposite. 

Or kill, or make him recreant on the plain. 

The prize of valor and of love sliall gain ; 

The vanquished party shall their claim release. 

And the long jars conclude in lasting peace. 

The charge be mine t' adorn the chosen ground. 

The theatre of war, for champions so renown'd ; 

And take the patron's place of either knight. 

With eyes impartial to behold the fight ; 

And Heaven of mo so judge, as I shall judge aright 

If both are satisfied with this accord. 

Swear by the laws of knighthood on my swoid." 

Who now but Palamon exults with joy f 

And ravish'd Arcite seems to touch the sky : 

The whole assembled troop was pleos'd as well, 

Extol th' award, and on their knees they fell 

To bless the gracious king. The knights, with leave 

Departing from the place, hi6 lost commands receive ; 

On Emily with equal ardor look. 

And from her eyes their inspiration took : 

From thence to Thebes' old walls pursue their way, 

E^ch to provide his champions for the day. 

It might be dcem'd, on our historian's part. 
Or too much negligence or wont of art. 
If ho forgot the vast magnificence 
Of royal Theseus, and his large .expense. 
He first inclos'd for lists a level ground. 
The whole circumference a mile around ; 
The form was circular ; and all without 
A trench was sunk, to moat the place about. 
Within, an amphitheatre appear 'd, 
Rais'd in degrees, to sixty paces rear'd ; 
That when a man was plac'd in one degree. 
Height was allow'd for him above to see. 
Eastward was built a gate of marble white ; 
The like adom'd the western opposite. 
A nobler object than this fabric was. 
Home never saw : nor of so vast a space : 
For, rich with spoils of many a conquer'd land. 
All arts and artists Theseus could command : 
Who sold for hire, or wrought fur better fame. 
The master-painters, and the carvers, came. 
So rose within the compass of the year 
An age's work, a glorious theatre. 
Tlien o'er its eastern gate was rais'd, above, 
A temple, sacred to the queen of love ; 
An altar stood below ; on either hand 
A priest with roses crown 'd, who held a myrtle wand. 

The dome of Mars was on the gate oppos'd. 
And on the north a turret was inclos'd 
Within the wall, of alabaster white. 
And crimson coral, for the queen of night. 
Who takes in sylvan sports her chaste delight. 

Within these oratories might you seo 
Rich carvings, portraitures, and imagery : 
Where every figure to tho life express'd 
The godhead's power to whom it was address'd. 
In Venus' temple on the sides were seen 
The broken slumbers of enamour'd men. 
Prayers, that even spoke, and pity seem'd to call. 
And issuing sighs, that smok'd along the wall. 
Complaints, and hot desires, tho lover's Hell, 
And scalding tears, that wore a channel where they 

fell : 
And all around were nuptial bonds, the ties 
Of love's assurance, and a train of lies ; 
That, made in lust, conclude in perjuries. 
Beauty, and Youth, and Wealxh, tkxvd. V^xvoLr], 
And sprightly Hope, aud ff\iOTV.-«Tvd\ixvn:^ ^cs^ \ 
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And Borceries to raise th' infernal powers, 

And fligils, firam'd in planetary hours : 

Expense, and Afterthought, and idle Care, 

And Doubls of motley hue, and dark Despair; 

Suspicions, and fantastical Surmise, 

Ami Jealousy sufius'd, with jaundice in her eyes, 

Diaooloring all she view'd, in tawny drcss'd, 

Down-look*d, and with a cuckoo on her fist 

Opposed to her, on t* other side advance 

The costly feast, the carol, and the dance. 

Minstrels, and music, poetry, and play. 

And balls by nights, and tournaments by day. 

All these were painted on the wall, and more : 

With acts and monuments of times before : 

And others added by prophetic doom. 

And lovers yet unborn, and loves to come : 

For there th' Idaiian mount, and Cithoron, 

The court of Venus was in colont drawn : 

Before the palace-gate, in careless dress. 

And loose array, sat portress Idleness : 

There, by the fount, Narcissus pin'd alone : 

There Samson was ; with wiser Solomon, 

And all the mighty names by love undone. 

Medea's charms were tlicrc, Circoan feasts. 

With bowls that tum'd enamour 'd youth to beasts. 

Here might be seen, that beauty, wealth, and wit. 

And prowess, to the power of love submit : 

The spreading snare for all mankind is laid ; 

And lovers all betray, and are lietray'd. 

The goddoiw* self some nohle hand had wrought ; 

Smiling she neem'd, and full of pleasing thought : 

From ocean as she first l>egan to rise, 

And smooth 'd the ruflled seas and clear'd the skies. 

She trod the brine, all bare below the breast, 

And the green waves but ill conceal'd the rest ; 

A lute she held ; and on her head was seen 

A wrt>ath of roses red, and myrtles green ; 

Her turtles fann'd the buxom air above ; 

And, by his motlier, stood an infant Love, 

With wings imfledg'd; his eyes were banded 

o'er; 
His hands a bow, his back a quiver bore, 
SupplicHl A%ith arrows bright and keen, a deadly store. 
But in the dome of mighty Mars tlie red 
With different figures all the sides were spread ; 
This temple, less in form, with equal grace. 
Was imitative of the first in Thrace : 
For that cold region was the lov'd abode 
And sovereign mansion of the warrior god. 
The landscape was a forest wide and bare, 
Where neither boast, nor human kind repair ; 
Tlie fowl, that scent afar, the borders fly. 
And shun the bitter blast, and wheel about the sky. 
A cake of scurf lies Imking on the ground. 
And prickly stulw, instead of trees, are found ; 
Or woods with knots and knares deform'd and old ; 
Headless the most, and hideous to behold : 
A rattling tempest through the branches went. 
That stripped tliem bare, and one sole way they bent 
Heaven froze above, severe, the clouds congeal. 
And through the crystal vault ajipeor'd the standing 

hail. 
Such was the face without i a mountain stood 
Threatening from high, and overlook'd the wood : 
Beneath the lowering Drow, and on a bent 
The temple stood of Mars armi^wtent : 
Tlie frame of bumish'd steel, that cast a glare 
From far. and seem'd to thaw the freezing air. 
A straight long entry to the temple led. 
Blind with high wulU, and Horror over-head: 



Thence inued such a blast, and hollow roar. 
As throateu'd from the hinge to heave the door ; 
In through that door, a northern light there shone; 
Twos all it had, for windows there wore none; 
The gate was adamant eternal frame ! 
Which, hew'd by Mars himself, from Indian qoaniei 

came. 
The labor of a god ; and all along 
Tough iron plates were clench 'd to make it stroof. 
A tun about was every pillar there ; 
A polish'd mirror shone not half so clear. 
There saw I how the secret felon wrought 
And Treason laboring in the traitor's thou^t: 
And midwife Time the ripen'd plot to murder 

brought 

There the red Anger dar'd the pallid Fear; 
Next stood Hypocrisy, with holy leer, 
SoA smiling, and demurely looking dovra. 
But hid the dagger underneath the gown : 
Th' assassinating wife, the household fiend. 
And, far the blackest there, the traitor-fiiend. 
On t' other side there stood Destruction bare, 
Unpunish'd Ilapine, and a waste of war. 
Contest with sharpened knives, in cloistera dnm. 
And all with blood bespread the holy lawn. 
Loud menaces were heard, and foul Disgrace, 
And bawling Infamy, in langui^^o base : [plaee. 
Till sense was lost in sound, and Silence fled tiw 
The slayer of himself yet saw I there. 
The gore congeal'd was clotted in his hair: 
With eyes half clos'd, and gaping mouth, he Isy, 
And grim, as when he brcath'd his sudden wol 

away. 
In midst of all tho dome, Misfortune sate. 
And gloomy Discontent and fell Debate, 
And Madness laughing in his ireful mood ; 
And arm'd Complaint on Thefl; and cries of Bknd.. 
There was the murder'd corpse, in covert laid, 
And violent Death in thousand shapes display'd ; 
The city to the soldiers' rage resigned ; 
Successless wars, and Poverty behind ; 
Ships burnt in fight or forc'd on rocky shores. 
And the rash hunter strangled by the boars : 
The new-bom babe by nurses oveiiaid ; 
And the cook caught within the raging fire he nadei 
All ills of Mare's nature, flame and steel ; 
Tho gasping charioteer, beneath the wheel 
Of his own car ; the ruin'd house, that falls 
And intercepts her lord betwixt the walls : 
The whole division, that to Mars pertains. 
All trades of death, that deal in steel for gaini, 
Were there : the butcher, armorer, and smith. 
Who forges sharpen'd falchions, or the scythe. 
The scarlet Conquest on a tower was plac'd. 
With shouts, and soldiera' acclamations grac'd : 
A pointed sword hung threatening o'er his hesd. 
Sustain'd but by a slender twine of thread. 
There saw I Man's ides, the Capitol, 
The seer in vain foretelling Cesar's fall ; 
The last triumvirs, and the wars they move. 
And Antony, who lost the world for love. 
Tliese, and a thousand more, the fane adorn; 
Their fates were painted, ere the men were bon. 
All copied from the Heavens, and ruling force 
Of the re<l star, in his revolving course. 
The form of Mars high on a chariot stood. 
All sheath'd in arms, and gruflny looked the god: 
Two geomaniic figures were display'd 
Above his head, a worriw and a maid ; 
\Oue viViuu diKcl, «ud ouc when retrograde. 
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with defonmtiea of death, I haite ' 
Juid temple of Diana chaste. 
D acene with various greens was drawn, 
on the sides, and on the midst a kwn : 
rer Cynthia, with her nymphs around, 
i the fljring deer, the woods with horns re- 
sound: 
here stood manifest of shame, 
m'd a bear, the northern star became : 
was next, and, by peculiar grace, 
old circle held the second place : 
% Acteon in the stream had spied 
led huntress, and, for seeing, died : 
nds, unknowing of his change, pursue 
ise, and their mistaken master slew. 
. Daphne too was there to see, 
I love before, and now his tree : 
Mning fone th' assembled Greeks exprees'd, 
ating of the Caledonian beast 
' valor, and his envied prize ; 
tl power of Atalanta's eyes; 
vengeance on the victor shown, 
ideresB mother, and consuming son ; 
Isdan queen extended on the plain ; 
ason punish'd, and the traitor slain. 
t were various huntings, well designM, 
rage beasts destroyM, of every kind, 
iceful goddess was arrayM in green ; 
ler feet were little beagles seen, 
itch'd with upward eyes the motions of their 

queen. 
I were buskin'd, and the left before ; 
> shoot, a silver bow she bore, 
her back a painted quiver wore. 
I a wexing moon, that soon would wane, 
nking borrowed light, be fiird again; 
wncast eyes, as seeming to survey 
k dominions, her alternate sway, 
ler stood a woman in her throes, 
rd Lucina's aid, her burden to disclose, 
e the painter drew with such command, 
itore snatch'd the pencil from his hand, 
1 and angry that his art could feign 
ad the tortures of a mother's pain. 
I beheld the fanes of every god, 
•light his mighty cost was well bestowed. 
!es now their poets should regard ; 
can write, and fewer can reward, 
heatre thus rais'd, the lists indos'd, 
with vast magnificence dispos'd, 
re the monarch pleased, and haste to bring 
ghts to combat ; and their arms to sing. 

Book m. 

f approach'd when Fortune should decide 
ortant enterprise, and give the bride ; 
% the rivals round the worid had sought, 
;h his rival, well appointed, brought. 
ions, far and near, contend in choice, 
kd the flower of war by public voice; 
er, or before, were never known 
iefr, as each an army seem'd alone : 
he champions, all of high degree, 
ighthood Iov*d, and deeds of chivalry, 
d to the lists, and envied to behold 
nee of othen, not their own, enroll'd. 
na it mnnge; for every noble knight 
res the fohr, and is endued with might, 
ft qmmA wMild be pmud to Sght \ 



There breathes not scarce a man on British ground 

(An isle for love and arms of old rcnownM) 

Rut would have sold his life to purchase fome, 

To Palomon or Arcito sent his name : 

And had the land selected of the best. 

Half had come hence, and let the world provide the 

rest. 
A hundred knights with Palamon there came, 
Approved in fight, and men of mighty name ; 
llioir arms were several, as their nations were, 
But furnished all alike with sword and spear. 
Some wore coat armor, imitating scale ; 
And next their skins were stubborn shirts of mail. 
Some wore a breast-plate and a light juppon. 
Their horses cloth 'd with rich caparison : 
Some for defence would leathern bucklers use, 
Of folded hides ; and others shields of pruce. 
One hung a pole-ax at his saddle-bow. 
And one a heavy mace to shun the foe. 
One for his legs and knees provided well. 
With jambeaux arm*d, and double plates of steel 
This on his helmet wore a lady's glove. 
And that a sleeve embroidcr'd by his love. 
With Palomon, above the rest in place, 
Lycurgus came, the surly king of Thrace ; 
Black was his beard, and manly was his fkce; 
The balls of his brood eyes roll'd in his head. 
And glar'd betwixt a yellow and a red : 
Ho look'd a lion with a gloomy stare. 
And o'er his eyebrows hung his matted hair : 
Big-bon'd, and large of limbs, with sinews strong, 
Broad-shoulder'd, and his arms were round and long. 
Four milk-white bulls (the Thracion use of old) 
Were yok'd to draw his cor of bumish'd gold. 
Upright he stood, ond bore oloA his shield. 
Conspicuous from afar, and overlook 'd the field. 
His surcoQt was a bear-skin on his bock ; 
His hair hung long behind, ond glossy raven black. 
His ample forehead bore a coronet. 
With sparkling diamonds ond with rubies set: 
Tcn brace, and more, of greyhounds, snowy foir. 
And toll OS stags, ran loose, and cours'd around his 

chair, 
A match for ponls in flight, in grappling for the bear: 
With golden muzzles all their mouths were bound. 
And collars of the same their necks surround. 
Thus through t)ie fields Lycurgus took his way : 
His hundred knights attend in pomp and proud 

ar^ay. 
To match this monarch, with strong Arcite came 
Eraetrius, king of Inde, a mighty name. 
On a bay courser, goodly to behold. 
The Wrappings of his horse adorn'd with barbarous 

gold. 
Not Mare bestrode o steed with greater grace ; 
His surcoot o'er his arms was cloth of Thrace, 
Adorn'd with pearls, all orient, round, and great; 
His saddle was of gold, with emeralds set 
His shouldere largo, a mantle did attire. 
With rubies thick, and sporkling as the fire : 
His amber-color'd locks in ringlets run. 
With graceful negligence, and shone agoinst the Sun. 
His nose was oiiuilino, his eyes were blue. 
Ruddy his lips, and fresh and fair his hue : 
Some sprinkled freckles on his face were seen. 
Whose dusk set off the whiteness of the skin : 
His awful presence did the crowd surprise. 
Nor durst the rash spectator meet his eyes. 
Ryes that confen'd Vum \»nv lot Vii^^'j swv]. 
So fierce, they flai&v^d uOoXeTttXAn ^^. 
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His age in Nature's youthful prime appeared, 
And just began to bloom his yellow beard. 
Whene'er bo spoke, his voice was heard around, 
Loud as a trumpet, with a silver sound : 
A laurel wreath'd his temples, fresh and green ; 
And myrtle sprigs, the marks of love, were mix'd 

between. 
Upon his fist he bore, for his delight. 
An eagle well reclaim'd, and lily white. 

His hundred knights attend him to the war. 
All arm'd for battle ; save their heads were bare. 
Words and devices blaz'd on every shield, 
And pleasing was the terror of the field. 
For kings, and dukes, and barons you might see, 
like sparkling stars, though diflerent in degree, 
All for th* increase of arms, and love of chivalry. 
Before the king tame leopards led the way. 
And troops of lions innocently play. 
So Bacchus through the conquer'd Indies rode. 
And beasts in gambols frisk'd before the honest god. 

In this array the war of cither side 
Through Athens pass'd wilh military pride. 
At prime, they entcr'd on the Sunday mom ; 
Rich tapestry spread the streets, and flowers the 

posts adorn. 
The town was all a jubilee of feasts ; 
So Theseus will'd, in honor of his guests ; 
Himself with open arms the king embrac'd. 
Then all the rest in their degrees were grac'd. 
No harbinger was needful for a night, 
For every house was proud to lodge a knight 

I pass the royal treat, nor must relate 
The gifls bestow'd, nor how the champions sate ; 
Who first, or last, or how the knights address'd 
Their vows, or who was fairest at the feast ; 
Whose voice, whose graceful dance, did most sur- 
prise; 
Soft amorous sighs, and silent love of eyes. 
The rivals call my Muse another way, 
To sing their vigils for th' ensuing day. 
'Twas ebbing darkness, past the noon of night. 
And Phospher, on the confines of the light, 
Promis'd Uie Sun, ere day began to spring ; 
The timeftil lark already stretch'd her wing, [sing : 
And, flrekoring on her nest, made short essays to 
When wakeful Palamon, preventing day, 
Took, to the royal lists, his early way, 
To Venus at her &ne, in her own house, to pray. 
There, fiilling on his knees before her shrine, 
He thus implor'd with prayers her power divine. 
" Creator Venus, genial power of love, 
The bliss of men below, and gods above ! 
Beneath the sliding Sun thou runn'st thy race, 
Dost fairest shine, and best become thy place. 
For thee the winds their eastern blasts forbear, 
Thy month reveals the spring, and opens all the year. 
'Dioe, Goddess, thee the storms of winter fly, 
Earth smiles with flowers renewing, laughs the sky, 
And birds to lays of love their tuneful notes apply. 
For thee the lion lothes the taste of blood. 
And roaring hunts his female through the wood : 
For thee the bulls rebellow through the groves. 
And tempt the stream, and snufl^ their absent loves. 
'Tis thine, whate'er is pleasant, good, or fair: 
All nature is thy province, life thy care ; 
Thou mad'st the world, and dost the world repair. 
Thou gladder of the mount of Cytheron, 
Increase of Jove, companion of the Sun ; 
If e'er Adonis touch'd thy tender heart. 
Have pity, goddeat, for thou know'st the imart 



Alas ! I have not words to tell my grief; 
To vent my sorrow, would be some relief; 
Light sufferings give us leisure to complain ; 
We groan, but cannot speak, in greater pain. 
O goddess, tell thyself what I would say, 
Tliou know'st it. and I feel too much to pray. 
So grant my suit, as I enforce my might. 
In love to be thy champion, and thy knight ; 
A servant to thy sex, a slave to thee, 
A foe profest to barren chastity. 
Nor ask I fame nor honor of the field. 
Nor choose I more to vanquish than to yield .* 
In my divine Emilia make me blest. 
Let Fate, or partial Chance, dispose the rest ; 
Find thou the manner, and the means prepare; 
Possession, more than conquest, is my care. 
Mars is the warrior's god ; in him it lies. 
On whom he favors to confer the prize ; 
With smiling aspect you serenely move 
In your fifUi orb, and rule the realm of love. 
The Fates but only spin the coarser clue. 
The finest of the wool is led for you. 
Spare me but one small portion of the twine. 
And let the sisters cut below your line : 
The rest among the rubbish may they sweep. 
Or odd it to the yam of some old miser's heap. 
But, if you this ambitious prayer deny, 
(A wish. I grant, beyond mortality) 
Then let me sink beneath proud Arcite s arms. 
And, I once dead, let him possess her charms." 
Thus ended he ; then, with observance due. 
The sacred incense on her altar threw : 
The curling smoke mounts heavy from the fires ; 
At length it catches fiame, and in a blaze expirei; 
At once the gracious goddess gave the sign, 
Her statue shook, and trembled all the shrine : 
Pleas'd Palamon the tardy omen took : 
For, since the flames pursu'd the trailing srookf, 
He knew his boon was granted ; but the day 
To distance driven, and joy adjoum'd with long 
delay. 
Now Mom with rosy light had streak'd the ikr, 
Up rose the Sun, and up rose Emily ; 
Address'd her early stops to Cynthia's fane. 
In state attended by her maiden train. 
Who bore the vests that holy rites require, 
Incense, and odorous gums, and cover'd fire. 
The plenteous horns with pleasant mead diey crosna. 
Nor wanted aught besides in honor of the Mood. 
Now while the temple smok'd with hallow'd stetB, 
They wash the virgin in a living stream : 
The secret ceremonies I conceal, . 
Uncouth, perhaps unlawful, to reveal : 
But such they were as pagan use requir*d. 
Perform'd by women when the men retir'd. 
Whose eyes profane their chaste m^'sterious ritrt 
Might tum to scandal, or obscene delights. 
Wcll-meaners think no harm ; but for the rest. 
Things sacred they pervert, and silence is the beri- 
Her shining hair, uncomb'd, was loosely spread, 
A crown of mastless oak adorn'd her head : 
When to the shrine approach'd, thevpotless maid 
Had kindling fires on either altar laid. 
(The rites were such as were observ'd of old. 
By Statins in his Theban story told,) 
'Then kneeling with her hands across her b r ea iti 
Thus lowly she prefcrr'd her chaste request. 

** O goddess, haunter of the woodland green, 
To whom both Heaven and Earth and seas are secoi 
\Q,uceTV ot ^« iveiCd«t tSus^'whaM half the ytn 
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rbeuns descend, and light the gloomy sphere; 
»f maids, and conscious of our hearts, 
oe from the vengeance o{ thy darts, 
iobe's devoted issue felt, [were dealt, 

aing dirough the skies the feathered deaths 
re to live a virgin life, 
IT the name of mother or of wife. 
Ml from my tender yean I am, 
, like thee, the woods and sylvan game, 
h, thou know'st, I lothe the nuptial state, 
r the tyrant of our sex, I hate, 
lervant, but a lofty mate : 
ve is duty on the female side, [pride. 

mere sensual gust, and sought with surly 
hy triple shape, as thou art seen 
n, Earth, Hell, and everywhere a queen, 
I my fint desire : let discord cease, 
e betwixt the rivals lasting peace : 
heir hot fire, or fitr from me remove 
e, and turn it on some other love : 
frowning stars have so decreed, 
must be rejected, one succeed, 
a my lord, within whoso faithful breast 
y image, and who loves me best 
ev'n that avert ! I choose it not, 
it as the least unhappy lot 
am, and of thy virgin train ; 
e still that spoUea name retain ! 
the forests, thy chaste will obey, 
make the beasts of chase my prey V* 
mes ascend on either altar clear, 
jfl the Uameless maid address'd her prayer. 
! the burning fire that shone so bright, 
all sodden, with extinguish'd light, 
me altar dark, a little space, 
tn'd self-kindled, and renew'd the blaze ; 
' victor-flame a moment stood, 
, and lifieless left th* extinguish'd wood ; 
kMt, th' irrevocable light 
M Uackening coals, and sunk to night : 
cod it whistled as it flew, 
« brands were green, so dropp'd the dew, 
IS it fell with sweat of sanguine hue. 
lid from that ill omen tum'd her eyes, 
loud shrieks and clamors rent the skies, 
r what signified the boding sign, [divine. 
the powers displeased, and fear'd the wrath 
hook the sacred shrine, and sudden light 
iroogfa the vaulted roof, and made the 
temple bright. 

wer, behold ! the power in glory shone, 
!nt bow and her keen arrows known ; 
a himtress issuing from the wood, 
on her cornel spear she stood, 
nous thus began : *' Dismiss thy fear, 
pen's unchang'd decrees attentive hear : 
rerfiil gods have torn thee from my side, 
f to resign, and doom'd a bride : 
oonlending knights are wcigh'd above ; 
protects, and one the queen of love : 
1 the man, is in the Thunderer's breast ; 
iOD0unc*d. 'tis he who loves thee best. 
that once extinct reviv'd again, 
s the love aUotted to remain : 
r she said, and vanished from the place ; 
r of arrowa shook, and rattled in the case. 
diis, the royal virgin stood 
I, and now no more a sister of the wood : 
> puting foddeas thus she pcay*d ; 
m adll he pn mmt to aj aid, 
mbmtdao pmr oaee &vor*d maid." 



Then sighing she retum'd : but smil'd betwixt, 
Witli hopes and fears, and joys with sorrows mixt 

The next returning planetary hour 
Of Mars, who shar'd the heptarchy of power. 
His steps bold Arcite to the temple bent, 
T' adore with pagan rites the power omnipotent : 
Then prostrate, low before his altar lay, 
And rais'd his manly voice, and thus began to pray : 
" Strong god of arms, whose iron sceptre sways 
The freezing north, and Hyperborean seas. 
And Scythian colds, and Thracia's winter coast. 
Where stand thy steeds, and thou art honor'd most : 
There roost, but everywhere thy power is known. 
The fortune of the fight is all thy own : 
Terror is thine, and wild amazement, flung 
From out thy chariot, withers ev'n the strong : 
And disarray and shameful rout ensue, 
And force is added to the fainting crew. 
Acknowledged as thou art, accept my prayer. 
If aught I have achiev'd deserve thy caro : 
If to my utmost power with sword and shield 
I dar'd the death, unknowing how to yield, 
And, falling in ray rank, still kept the field : 
Then let my arms prevail, by thee sustain'd. 
That Emily by conquest may be gain'd. 
Have pity on my pains ; nor those unknown 
To Mars, which, when a lover, were his own. 
Venus, the public care of all above, 
Thy stubborn heart has soften'd into love : 
Now by her blandishments and powerful charms. 
When yielded she lay curling in thy arms, 
Ev'n by thy shame, if shame it may be call'd. 
When Vulcan had thee in his net onthrall'd : 
O envied ignominy, sweet disgrace. 
When every god that saw thee wish'd thy place ! 
By those dear pleasures, aid my arms in fight. 
And make mo conquer in my patron's right : 
For I am young, a novice in the trade. 
The fool of love, unpractis'd to persuade : 
And want the soothing arts that catch the fair. 
But, caught myself, lie struggling in the snare : 
And she I love, or laughs at all my pain. 
Or knows her worth too well ; and pays me with dis- 
dain. 
For sure I am, unless I win in arms. 
To stand excluded from Emilia's charms : 
Nor can my strength avail, unless by thee 
Endued by force I gain the \ictory ; 
Then for the fire which warm'd thy gcn'rous heart. 
Pity thy subject's pains, and equal smart 
So be the morrow's sweat and labor mine. 
The palm and honor of the conquest thine : 
Then shall the u'ar, and stern debate, aiKl strife 
Immortal, be the business of my life ; 
And in tliy fimc, the dusty spoils among. 
High on the bumish'd roof, my banner shall be 

hung, 
Rank'd with my champion's bucklers, and below. 
With arms revers'd. th' achievements of my foe : 
And while these limbs the vital spirit feeds, 
While day to night, and night to day succeeds. 
Thy smoking altar shall be &t with food 
Of incense, and the grateful steam of blood ; 
Bumt-ofierings mom and evening shall bo thine ; 
And fires eternal in thy temple shine. 
The bush of yellow beard, this length of hair. 
Which from my birth inviolate I bear. 
Guiltless of steel, and from the razor free. 
Shall fall a plenteous cTo\k, tcwts'^ fat iSbne. 
So may my anna ^-ith VvcUff^ Yms YA«i^ 
f ask no more ; \ct Fate dw^poae <he t^iX!'' 
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The champion ceaB'd ; there follow'd in the doie 
A hollow groan : a murmuring wind aroae ; 
The rings of iron, that on the doors were hung 
Sent out a jarring sound, and harshly rung ; 
The holtcd gates flew open at the blast. 
The storm rush'd in, and Arcite stood aghast : 
The flames were blown aside, yet shone they bright, 
Fann'd by the wind, and gave a ruffled liglit 
Thep from the ground a scent began to rise, 
SweetHunelling as accepted sacrifice : 
This omen pleas'd, and as the flames aspire 
With odorous incense Arcite heaps the fire : 
Nor wanted hymns to Mars, ix heathen charms : 
At length the nodding slatuo clash 'd his arras. 
And with a sullen sound and feeble cry, 
Half sunk, and half pronounc'd, the word of victory. 
For Ihis. with soul devout, he thank'd the god. 
And, of success secure, relum'd to his al)ode. 

These vows thus granted, raised a strife above. 
Betwixt the god of war, and queen of love. 
She granting first, had right of time to plead : 
But he had granted too, nor would recede. 
Jove was for Venus ; but he fear'd his wife, 
And secm*d unwilling to decide the strife : 
Till Saturn from his leaden throne arose. 
And found a way the diflbrcnce to compose : 
Though sparing of his grace, to miachief bent. 
He seldom does a good with good intent 
Wayward, but wise ; by long experience taught 
To please both parties, for ill ends, he sought ; 
For this advantage age from youth has won. 
As not to be outridden, tliough outrun. 
By fortune he was now to Venus trin'd, 
And with stem Mars in Capricorn was join'd : 
Of him disposing in his own abode. 
He Bootli'd the goddess while he gull'd the god : 
" Cease, daughter, to complain, and stint the strife ; 
Thy Palamon shall have his promised wife : 
And Man, the lord of conquest, in the fight 
With palm and laurel shall adorn his knight 
Wide is my course, nor turn I to my place 
Till length of time, and move with tardy pace. 
Man feels me, wlien I press th* ethereal plains. 
My hand is heavy, and the wound remains. 
Mine is the shipwreck, in a watery sign ; 
And in an earthy, the dark dungeon mine. 
Cold shivering agues, melancholy care. 
And bitter blasting winds, and poison'd air. 
Are mine, and wilful death, resulting from despair. 
The throttling quinsy 'tis my star appoints. 
And rheumatisms ascend to rack the joints : 
When churls rebel against their native prince, 
I arm their hands, and fumitih tlio pretence ; 
And. housing in tlie lion's hateful sign. 
Bought senates and deserthig troops are mine. 
Mine is the privy poinoning ; I command 
Unkindly seasonsi, and ungrateful land. 
By me kings* palaces are push'd to ground, 
And miners crushed beneath their mines are found. 
Twns I slew Samson, when the pillar'd liall 
Fell down, and crush'd the many with tlio fiill. 
My looking is the fire of pestilence. 
That 8wet>ps at once the people ond the prince. 
Now weep no more, but trust thy grondsire's art 
Mars Ahall be pleas'd, and thou perform thy part. 
'Tis ill. though diflTerent your complexions are. 
The family of Heaven for men should war." 
Til* e^iKHhent ploait'd, where neither lost his right; 
Mars had flio day, and Venus had the night. 
The management they loft to Chionos' care ; 
jVow turn wc to tW effect, and nng ihc war. 



In Athens all was pleasure, mirth, and play, 
All proper to the spring, and sprightly May, 
Which every soul inspir'd with such delight, 
Twas jesting all the day, and love at night. 
Heaven srail d. and gladded was the heart of 
And Venus liad the world as when it fint begiD. 
At length in sleep their bodies they compoie, 
And dreamt the future fight, and early roae. 

Now scarce the dawning day began to ipring. 
As at a signal given, the streets witli clamon liog: 
At once the crowd arose ; confused and high 
Ev'n from the Heaven was heard a shouting ny, 
For Mars was early up, and rous'd the idcy. 
The gods came downward to behold the wan. 
Sharpening their sights, and leaning from their rtUK 
The neighing of the generous horse was heard. 
For battle by the busy groom prepar'd. 
Rustling of harness, rattling of the shield. 
Clattering of armor, furbish'd for the field. 
Crowds to the castle mounted up the street. 
Battering the pavement with tlieir couraen' ieel: 
The greedy sight might there devour the gold 
Of glinering arras, too dazzling to behold : 
And polii>h*d steel that cast the view aside. 
And crested raorions, with their plumy pride. 
Knights, with a long retinue of their squires. 
Tn gaudy liveries march, and quaint attires. 
One lac'd the helm, another held Ihc lance, 
A thinl the sliining buckler did advance. 
The courswr paw'd the ground with restless fret. 
And snorting foara'd. and champed the golden bit 
Tl»e smiths and armorers on paLfreys ride. 
Files in their hands, and hanuners at their side, 
And nails for loosen'd spean, and tfaonga for sfaidk 

provide. 
The yeomen guard the streeti, in aeemly bandi, 
And clowns come crowding oo, with cudgeb ii 
their hands. 

The trumpets, next the gate, in order plac'd. 
Attend the sign to souimI the martial bhui; 
The palace-yard is fiU'd with floating tidca, 
And the last comers bear the former to the sides. 
The throng is in the midst; the common crew 
Shut out, the hall admits the better few ; 
In knots they stand, or in a rank they walk. 
Serious in aspect, earnest in their talk ; 
Factious, and favoring this or t' other side. 
As their strong fancy or weak reason guide: 
Their wagers back Aeir wishes ; numben hold 
With the fair freckled king, and board of goU: 
So vigorous are his eyes, such rays they cast. 
So prominent his eagle's beak \m plac'd. 
But most their looks on the black monardi bendi 
His rising muscles and his brawn ccwaraend; 
His double-biting ax and beaming spear. 
Each asking a gigantic force to rear. 
All s|iuke as partial fa\'or mov'd the mind : 
An<l, sal'e themselves, at others' cost divin'd. 

Wak'd by the crie*. tli' Athenian chief aroie. 
The knightly forms of combat to dispoM ; 
And passing through ih* obsequious guards, he «■ 
Conspicuous on a throne, subhme in state ; 
There, for the two contending knights he sent : 
Ami'd cap-a-pie, with reverence low they bcni; 
He sinil'd on both, and with superior look 
Alike their oflTer'd adoration took. 
The people press on every aide, to ice 
Their awful prince, and hear his high decree. 
Then signing to their heralds with his hand, 
Tliey gave his orders from their loAy ataBil. 
\^v\cncc la \knic« eixywcCd^ then thna 
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at ami hftppa la the knights and littening 
crowd. 

DTereign lord hai poader*d in his mind 
as to tfmn die bkod of gentle kind ; 
is giaoe and inborn clemency, 
ice bis fint severe decree, 
ler edge of battle to rebate, 
■ fcr honor fighting, not ibr hate, 
not death should terminate their strife ; 
nds, if wounds ensue, be short of life : 
I, ere the fight, his dread conmiand, 
$1 afiu", and poniards hand to hand, 
I'd from the field ; that none shall dare 
rten'd sword to stab in closer war ; 
tr combat fight with manly strength, 
with biting point, but strike at length. 
iwy is allowed but one career, 
•ugh ash, with the sharp grinded spear. 
Its unhors'd may rise from oiT the plain, 
t on loot their honor to regain ; 
t mischief taken, on the ground 
but prisimers to the pillar bound, 
barrier plac'd ; nor (captives made) 
, or arm'd anew the fight invade. 
f of either side, bereO of life, 
Mi to his §bet concludes the strife. 
ma the lord : now valiant knights and young 
rh his fill with swords and loaccs long." 
wald ends : the \-aulled firmament 
d acclaims and vast applause is rent : 
I guard a prince so gracious and so good, 
lod yet so provident of blood !" 
I the general cry. The trumpets soimd, 
like symi^iony is heard around. 
ehing troops through Athens take their way, 
it eari-manhal orders their array, 
from high the passing pomp behold ; 
r flowen is from the windows roll'd. 
'mentB are with golden tissue spread, 
lea' hoofr, ibr earth, on silken tapestry tread; 
; goes midmoat, and the rivals ride 
rank, and close his either side. 
er these, there rode the royal wife, 
lily, the cause and the reward of strife, 
rwing cavalcade, by three and three, 
by titles marshaU'd in degree, 
oagh the southern gate they take their way, 
be list arriv'd ere prime of day. 
arting from the king, the chieft divide, 
eeling east and west, before their many ride. 
snian moooreh inounli his throne on high, 
r him the queen and Emily : 
ae the kindred of the crown are grac*d 
irer seats, and brds by ladies plac'd : 
kere they seated, when, with clamon loud, 
d at once a rude promiscuous crowd ; 
rds and then each other overbear, 
I moment throng the spacious theatre, 
mg'd the jarring noise to whispers low, 
I fbnaking seas more softly blow ; 
t the western gate, on which the car 
aloft, that bears the god of war, 
rcite entering arm'd before his train, 
the barrier, and divides the plain. 
hia banner, and display'd abroad, 
idy oolors of hia patron god. 
t aelf moment enters Pdamon 
f of Venia, and the riaing-aun ; 
f tbe wanton winds, his banner flies, 
eo white, and abaiea the people's eyes. 



From east to west, look all the worid around, 
Th-o troops so matched were never to be found ; 
Such bodies built for strength, o£ equal age. 
In stature niz'd ; so proud an equipage : 
The nicest eye could no distinction make. 
Where lay th' advantage, or what side to take. 
Thus rang'd, the herald fyr the last proclaims 
A silence, while they answer'd to their names : 
For so the king decreed, to shun the care. 
The fraud of musters folse, the common bane of war. 
The tale vtrtu just, and then the gates were dos'd ; 
And chief to chief, and troop to troop oppos'd. 
The heralds last retired, and loudly cried, 
The fortune of the field be fiiiriy tried. 

At tluH. the challenger with fierce defy 
His trumpet sounds ; the challenged malus reply : 
With clangor rings the field, resounds the \-aulted 

sky. 
Tlieir vizors closed, their lances in the rest. 
Or at the helmet pointed, or the crest ; 
They vanish from the harrier, speed the race. 
And spurring see decrease the middle space. 
A i'ioud of smoke envelops cither host, 
And all at once the combatants are lost : 
Darkling they join adverse, and sliock unseen, 
Cuursers with coiirscra jiistling, men with men : 
Ak laboring in ecUpse, awhile tliey stay, 
Till the next blast of wind restores the day. 
They look anew : the beauteous form of fight 
Is rhangM, and war appears a grisly sight. 
Two troops in fair array one moment show'd. 
The next, a field with fallen bodies slrow'd : 
Not half the number in their seats are fouml. 
But men and steeds lie groveling in the groimd. 
The points of speara are stuck within the shield. 
The steeds without their riders scour the field. 
The knights unliora'd, on foot renew the fight ; 
The glittering falchions cost a gleaming light : 
Hauberks and helms ore hew'd with many a wound. 
Out spins the streaming blood, and dyes the ground. 
The mighty maces with such haste descend. 
They break tbe bones, and make the solid armor bend. 
This thrusts amid the throng with furious force ; 
Down goes, at once, the horseman and the horse : 
That courser stumbles on the fallen steed. 
And. floundering, throws the rider o'er his head. 
One rolls along, a foot-ball to his foes ; 
One with a broken truncheon deals his blows. 
This halting, this disabled with his u-ound, 
In triumph led, is to the pillar bound. 
Where by the king's award he must abide : 
There goes a captive led on t' other side. 
By fits they cease ; and, leaning on the lance. 
Take breath awhile, and to new fight advance. 

Full oft the rivals met, and neither spar'd 
His utmost foree, and eadi forgot to wfuti. 
The head of this was to the saddle bent. 
The other backward to the crupper sent : 
Both were by turns uidiora'd ; the Jealous blows 
Fall thick and heavy, when on foot they close. 
So deep their falchions bite, that every stroke 
Picrc'd to the quick ; and equal wowids they gave 

and took. 
Borne fiu* asunder by the tides of men. 
Like adamant and steel they meet again. 

So when a tiger sucks the bullodi's blood, 
A fomish'd lion, issuing from the wood. 
Roars lordly fierce, and challenges the food. 
Each claims possession, neither vnU obey, 
I But both their pawa oie fastoGLd o\\ Vbn v^^ \ 
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They bile, they tear ; and while in vain thoy strive, 
The flwainB come arm'd between, and both to dis- 
tance drive. 

At length, as Fate fbredoom'd, and all things tend 
By coaise of time to their appointed end ; 
So when the Sun to west was tn declined. 
And both afresh in mortal battle j<nn'd. 
The strong Emetrius came in Arcite's aid. 
And Palamon with odds was overlaid : 
For, turning short, he struck with all his might 
Full on the helmet of th' unwary knight. 
Deep was the wound ; he stagger'd with the blow. 
And tum'd him to his unexpected foe ; 
Whom with such force he struck, he fell'd him down, 
And cleft the circle of his golden crown. 
But Arcite's men, who now prevail'd in fight. 
Twice ten at once surround the single knight : 
O'erpower'd, at length, they force him to the ground, 
Unyiclded as he was, and to the pillar bound ; 
And king Lycurgus, while he fought in vain 
His friend to free, was tumbled on the plain. 

Who now laments but Palamon, compell'd 
No more to try tho fortune of the field ! 
And, worse than death, to view with hateful eyes 
His rival's conquest, and renounce the prize ! 

The ro}!!! judge, on his tribunal plac'd, 
Who had beheld the fight from first to last. 
Bad cease the war ; pronouncing from on high, 
Arcite of Thebes had won the beauteous Emily. 
The sound of trumpets to the voice replied. 
And round tho royal lists the heralds cried, 
*' Arcite of Thebes has won the beauteous bride.'* 
The people rend the skies with vast applause ; 
All own the chief, when Fortune owns the cause. 
Arcite is own'd ev'n by the gods above. 
And conquering Man insults the queen of love. 
So laugh'd he, when the rightful Titan fail'd. 
And Jove's usurping arms in Heaven prevail'd : 
Laugh'd all the powers who favor tyranny ; 
And all the standing army of the sky. 
But Venus with dejected eyes appears. 
And, weeping, on tho lists distill'd her tears ; 
Her will refus'd, which grieves a woman most. 
And, in her champion fbil'd, the cause of Lovo is 

lost. 
Till Sotum said, " Fair daughter, now be still. 
The blustering fool hos satisfied his will ; 
His boon is given ; his knight has gain'd the day. 
But lost the prize, th' arrears are yet to pay. 
Thy hour is come, and mine the care shall be 
To please thy knight, and set thy promise free." 

Now while the heralds run tho lists around, 
And Aririte, Arcite, Heaven and Earth resound ; 
A miracle (nor less it could be call'd) 
Their joy with unexpected sorrow poll'd. 
The victor knight had laid liis helm aside. 
Part for his case, the greater port for pride : 
Bare-headed, popularly low he bow'd. 
And paid the salutations of tho crowd. 
Then, spurring at full speed, ron endlong on 
>Vhere Theseus sate on his imperial throne ; 
Furious he drove, and upward cost his eye. 
Where next the queen was placed his Emily ; 
Then passing to the saddle-bow he bent : 
A sweet regard the gracious virgin lent 
(For women, to the brave an easy prey. 
Still follow Fortune whero she leads the way) : 
Just then, from earth sprung out a flashing fire. 
By Pluto Ftent, at Saturn's bod desire : 
The startling steed was seiz'd with sudden fright, 
AjKf bouuding, o'er the pummel cast the knight -. 



Forward he flew, and, pitching on his bead. 
He quiver'd with liis feet, and lay for dead. 
Black was his count'nance m a little space. 
For all the blood was gather'd in his face. 
Help was at hand : they rear'd him from the gnrand, 
And from his cumbrous arms his limbs unbound ; 
Then lanc'd a vein, and walch'd returning brealh ; 
It came, but clogg'd with symptoms q€ his death. 
The saddle-bow, the noble parts had prest, 
All bruis'd and mortified his manly breast 
Him still entranc'd, and in a litter laid. 
They bore from field, and to his bed convey'd. 
At length he wak'd, and, with a fecUe cry. 
The word he first pronounc'd was Emily. 

Meantime the king, though inwardly he moani'd, 
In pomp triumphant to the town retum'd. 
Attended by the chiefs whp fought the field 
(Now friendly mix'd, and in one troop compell'd) ; 
Compos'd his looks to counterfeited cheer. 
And bade them not for Arcite's life to fear. 
But that which gladded all the warrioimmin. 
Though most was sorely wounded, none were lUi. 
The surgeons soon despoil'd them of their arms. 
And some with salves they cure, and some «i& 

charms; 
Foment the bruises, and the pains assuage, [of n|Si 
And heal their inward hurts with sovereign drto^ 
The king in person visits oil around. 
Comforts the sick, ccmgratulates the sound ; 
Honors the princely chicfi^ rewards the rest. 
And holds for thrice three days a royal feast 
None was disgmc'd ; for falling is no shame ; 
And cowardice alone is loss of fame. 
The venturous knight is from the saddle thnmn; 
But 'tis the fault of Fortune, not his own : 
If crowds and palms the conquering side adoin, 
The victor under better stars was bom : 
The bmve man seeks not popular applause. 
Nor. overpower'd with arms, deserts his cause ; 
Unsham'd, though foil'd, he does the best he on; 
Force is of brutes, but honor is of man. 
Thus Theseus smil'd on all with equal grace ; 
And each was set occording to his place. 
With ease were rcconcil'd the difleiing parts, 
For envy never dwells in noble hearts. 
At length they took their leave, the time expir'd. 
Well pleas'd, ami to their several h<mies retir'd. 

Meanwhile the health of Arcite still impaiis: 
From bad proceeds to worse, and mocks the leete' 

cores ; 
Swoln is his breast ; his inwonl pains increase, 
All means are us'd, and all without succesiL j 

The clotted blood lies heavy on his heart, \ 

Corrupts, and there remains in spite of art: i 

Nor breathing veins, nor cup{Mng, will prevail ; j 
All outward remedies and inwanl fail : 
The mould of Naturo's fabric is destroyed. 
Her vcsseki disfx>mpos'd, her virtue void : 
The bellows of his lungs b^in to swell. 
All out of frame is every secret cell. 
Nor can the good receive, nor bad expel. 
Those breathing organs, thus within opprest. 
With venom soon distend the sinews of hii breast 
Nought profits him to save obondon'd life. 
Nor vomit's upward aid, nor downward laxative. 
The midmost region batter'd and destroy'd. 
When Nature cannot wt>ric, th* effect of Art is 
For physic can but mend our crazy state. 
Patch an old building, not a new create. 
Arcite is doom'd to die in all his pridet 
M.\tt\ leave hia youth, and yield his bMUiteout 
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hudly, agaiDBt right, and unei^joy'd. 
tww declar*d all hope of life was past, 
!iicc (that uf all physic works the last) 
him to send for Emily in haste. 
uTt at his desire, came Palamon ; 
D his pillow lais'd, he thus began, 
nguage can express the smallest port 
it 1 1ee\, and sufier in my heart, 
I, whom best I love and value most ; 
jTOur service I bequeath my ghost ; 
from this mortal body when untied, 
, unheard, shall hover at your side ; 
{ht you waking, nor your sleep offend, 
it officious» and ycmr steps attend : 
have lov*dr excuse my Altering tongue, 
it's feeble, and my pains are strong : 
may say, I only grieve to die 
} I lose my charming Emily : 
when Heaven had put you in my power, 
ukl not choose a more nulicious hmir ! 
;reator curse could envious Fortune give, 
ist lo die. when I began to live ! 
en, how vanishing a bliu we crave, 
arm in love, now withering in the grave f 

never more to see the Sun ! 

rk. in a damp vault, and still alone! 
:e is common ; but I lose my breath 
JsB. and yet not bless'd before my death. 
11 ; but take me dying in your arms, 

1 can ei^joy of all your charms : 
nd I cannot but in death resign ; 

uld I live ! but while I live 'tia mine, 
ly end approach, and, thus embraced, 
aa'd to die ; but hear me speak my last. 
f sweet foe, for you, and you alone, 

my faith with injur'd Palamon. 
vc the sense of right and wrong confounds. 
Love and proud Ambition have no bounds. 
Kb I doubt, should Heaven my lifo prolongr 
1 return to justify my wrong : 
lile my former flames remain withinr 
uioe is but want of power to sin. 
ortal hatred I porsu'd hi» life, 
, nor yon, were guilty of the strife : 
tMit as I lov'd ; yet all combin'd, 
eauty, and my impotence of mind, 
I ooQcurrent flame, that blew my Are ; 
[ our kindred souls had one desire. 

a moment's right in point of time ; 
leen first, then hia liod been the crime, 
ade it mine, and justified his right ; 
Ids this Earth a more deserving knight, 
tae, \-olor, and for noble blood, 
Iwnor, all that ii comprised in good f 

me Heaven, in all the world is none 
ihy to be lov'd as Palamon. 
^ you too, with such an holy fire, 

not, cannot, but with life expire : 
A-'d afllections both have often tried, 
r love but youn could ours divide. 
vy my love's inviolable band, 
kmg sufi*eringp, and my short command, 
you plight your vows when I am gone,, 
ity on the fiuthful Palamon." 
was his last ; for Death came on amain, 
prcis'd below his iron reign ; 
pward to the seat of Me he goes : 
ed before him. What he touch'd he froze : 
lid ho not his closing eyes withdraw, 
I less and leai of Emily he saw ; 
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So, speechless, for a little space he lay ; [away. 

Then grasp'd the hand he heM, and sigh'd his soul 

But whither went liis soul, let sudb relate 
Who setutth the secrets of the future state : 
Divines can say but what themselves believe; 
Strong proofs they have, but not demonstrative : 
For, were all plain, tlien all sides must agree. 
And faith itself be lost in certainty. 
To live uprightly then is sj^re the best. 
To save ourselves, and not to damn the rest. 
The soul of Arcite went where heathens go, 
Who better live than wo, though less they know. 

In Palamon a manly grief appeors ; 
Silent he wept, asham'd tg show his tears : 
Emilia shrick'd but once, and then, oppress'd 
With sorrow, sunk upon her lover's breast : 
Till Theseus in his arms convey'd with care. 
Far from so sad a sight, the swooning fair. 
'Twere loss of time her sorrow to relate ; 
III bears the sex a youtliful lover's fete. 
When just approaching to the nuptial state : 
But, like a low-hung doud, it rains so fiist. 
That all at once it fells, and cannot last 
The face of things is chang'd, and Athens now. 
That laugh'd so late, becomes the scene of woe : 
Mntroas and maids, both sexes, every state. 
With tears lament the knight's untimely fete. 
Nor greater grief in falling Troy was seen 
For Hector's death ; but Hector was not then. 
Old men with dust deform'd their hoary hair. 
The women beat their breasts, their cheeks they tear. 
" Why wonldst thou go," with one consent tliey eiy, 
" When thou hadst gold enough, and Emily ?" 

Theseus himself, who sliould have cheer'd the grief 
Of others, wanted now the same relief. 
Old Egcus only could revive liis son. 
Who various changes of the world had known. 
And strange vicusitudcs of human fate. 
Still altering, never in a steady stale ; 
Good after ill, and after pain delight ; 
Alternate like the scenes of day and night : 
" Since every man who lives is bom to die, 
And none can boast sincere felicity. 
With equal mind what happens let us bear, [care. 
Nor joy nor grieve too much for things beyond our 
Like pilgrims to th' appointed place we tend : 
The world *s an inn, and death the journey's end. 
Ev'n kings but play; and when their part is done. 
Some other, worse or better, mount the throne." 
With words like these the crowd was satisfied. 
And so they would have been had Theseus died. 
But he, their king, was labcMing in his mind, 
A fitting place Cot funeral pomps to find. 
Which were in honor of the deEid design'd : 
And, after long debate, at last he found 
(As Love itself had roork'd the spot of ground) 
That grove for over green, that conscious land. 
Where he with Palamon fought hand to hand .- 
That where he fed his nmonnis desires 
With soft complaints, and felt his hottest fires. 
There other flames might waste his earthly part. 
And bum his limbs, where love had bum'd his heart. 

This once renolv'd, the peasants were enjoiu'd 
Sere-woud, and firs, and dodder 'd oaks to find. 
With sounding axes to the grove they go, 
Fell, split, and lay the fuel on a row, 
Vnlcaivion food : a hier is next prepnr'd. 
On which the lifeless body should be rear'd, 
Cover'd with cloth of gold, on which was laid 
The coriisc uf ArcLle, iu Uke tv\x^« ^Yta:^ ^. 
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White glovoB were on his hands, and on his head 

A wreath of laurel, niix'd with myrtle s{iread. 

A sword keen-edg'd within his right he held, 

The warlike cmblcni of the conquered field : 

Bare was his manly visage on the hier : 

Mouac'd his countenance ; cv'n in death severe. 

Then to the palace-hall thoy bore the knight. 

To lie in solemn state, a public sight. 

Groans, cries, and bowlings, fill the crowded place, 

And unaffected sorrow sat on every hce. 

Sad PalamoQ above the rest appears, 

In sable garments, dew'd with gushing tears : 

His auburn locks cm either shoulder flow'd, 

Which to the funeral of his friend he vow'd : 

But Emily, as chief, was next his side. 

A virgin-widow, and a mourning bride. 

And, that the princely obsetjuies might be 

Performed according to his high degree. 

The steed, that bore him living to tlie fight, 

Was tropp'd with poliali'd steel, all shining bright, 

And cover'd with the achievements of the knight. 

The riders rode abreast, and one his shield. 

His lance of cornel-wood another held ; 

The third his bow, and, glorious to behold. 

The costly quiver, oil of bumish'd gold. 

The noblest of the Grecians next appear, 

And, weeping, on their shoulders bore the Iner ; 

With sober pace they march'd, and often staid. 

And through the master-street the corpse convoy'd. 

'i^e houses to their tops with block were spread. 

And ev'n the pavements were viith mourning hid. 

The right side of the pall old Egeus kept, 

And on the lefl the royal Theseus wept ; 

Each bore a golden bowl, of wx>rk divine, [wine. 

With honey fiird, and milk, and mix'd with ruddy 

Then Palamon, the kinsman of the slain, 

And afler him appear'd the illustrious train. 

To grace the pomp, come Emily the bright 

With cover'd fire, the funeral pile to light. 

With high devotion was the ser\'ice made. 

And all the rites of pagan-honor paid : 

So lofly was tlie pile, a Parthian l)ow, 

With vigor drawn, must send the shafl below. 

The bottom was full twenty fathom broad, 

With crackling straw beneath in due proportion 

strow'd. 
The fabric seem'd a wood of rising green, 
With sulphur and bitumen cast between. 
To feed the flames : the trees were unctuous fir, 
And mountain ash, the mother of the spear ; 
The mourner yew and builder oak were tliere : 
The beech, the swimming alder, and the plane. 
Hard box, and linden of a softer groin, [ordain. 

And laurels, wliich the gods for con(|uering chiefs 
How they were ronk'd, shall rest untold by me. 
With nameless nymphs that hv'd in every tree ; 
Nor how the Dryads, or the woodland train, 
Disherited, ran howling o'er the plain : 
Nor how the birds to foreign seats repair'd, 
Or beasts, that bolted out, and saw the forest bar*d : 
Nor how the ground, now clear'd, witli ghastly fright 
Beheld the sudden Sun, a stranger to the light. 

The straw, as first I said, was laid below : 
Of chips and sere-wood was the second row ; 
The third of greens, and timber newly fell'd ; 
The fourth high stage the fragrant odors held. 
And pearls, and precious stones, and rich orray, 
In midst of which, embalm'd, tho body lay. 
The service sung, the maid with mourning eyes 
llie stubble fir'd ; the smouldering flames arise : 



This office done, she siuik upon the ground ; 
But what she spoke, recovered from her swooo, 
I want the wit in moving words to dress : 
But by themselves the tender sex nmy guem. 
While the devouring fire was burning ftst. 
Rich jewels in the flame the wealthy cast ; 
And some their riiields, and some their lances threw, 
And gave their warrior's ghost a warrior's due. 
Full bowls of wine, of honey, milk, and Mood, 
Were pour'd upon the pile d burning wood. 
And hissing flames receive, and hungry lick the fiwd. 
Then thrice the mounted squaditxis ride around 
The fire, and Arcito's name they thrice resound ; 
Hail, and farewell, they shouted thrice amain. 
Thrice fiunng to the left, and thrice they tum'd again : 
Still as they tum'd, they beat their clattering shickh; 
The women mix their cries; and Clamor fills the fidik 
The warlike wakes continued all the night. 
And funeral games were {^y'd at new returning light 
Who, naked, wrestled best, besmoar'd with oil, 
Or who with gauntlets gave or look the foil, 
I will not tell you, nor would you attend { 
But briefly haste to my long story's end. 

I pass the rest ; the year was fully moum'd, 
And Palamon long since to Thet>ca retum'd : 
Wlien, by the Grocions* general ccmseut, 
At Athens Theseus held his parliament : 
Among the laws that poss'd. it was derrcotl. 
That conquer'd Theboi from bondage should be fituJ; 
Reserving homage to th' Athenian thrcme. 
To which tlie sovereign summon'd Palamon. 
Unknowing of the cause, he took his way. 
Mournful in mind, and still in black array. [lii«ftk 

Tho monarch mounbi the throne, and. plac'd uu 
Commands into the court the beauteous Emily : 
So coll'd, she came ; the senate rose, and paid 
Becoming reverence to the royal moid. 
And first soft whispers through th* assembly went : 
With silent wonder then they watch'd th' event: 
All hush'd, the king arose with awful grace. 
Deep thought was in h\fi breast, and counsel iu hit 

face. 
At length he sigh'd : and, having first prepar'd 
Th' attentive audience, thus his will declor'd. 

** The Cause and Spring of Motion, from above, 
Hung down on Earth the golden chain of love : 
Cireat was th' eflfect, and high was his intent. 
When peace amcmg the jarring seeds he sent. 
Fire, flood, and earth, and air, by this were boand. 
And love, the common link, the new creation cmKnU 
The chain still holds ; for, though the forms decay. 
Eternal matter never wears away : 
The same first Mover certain bounds has plac'J, 
How long those perishable forms shall last : 
Nor can they lost beyond the time ossign'd 
By tluit oil-seeing and oil-making Mind : 
Shorten their houra they may ; for will is free; 
But never pass the appointed destiny. 
So men oppress'd, when weary of their breath. 
Throw off the burthen, and suborn their death. 
Then, since those forms begin, and have their end. 
On some unalter'd cause tliey sure depend : 
Parts of the whole are we ; but God the wbok ; 
Who gives us hfe and animating soul : 
For Nature cannot from a part derive 
That being, which the whole can only give : 
He perfect, stable ; but imperfect w«. 
Subject to change, and diflTerent in degree; 
Plants, beasts, and man ; and, as our orgaoi ore, 
We more or less of his perlbctioa share. 
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I kng deicent, th* ethereal fire 
I ; and fcrini, the raortal part, expire. 
.-ithdrawB his virtue, so they peas. 
Mine matter makes another mass : 
r the Onmiscient Power was pUas*d to give, 
ery kind should by succession live ! 
lividuals die, his will ordains, 
fiagated qMcies stiU remains, 
oaich oak, thepatriarch of the trees, 
ising np^ and spreads by slow degrees ; 
enturies he grows, and three he stays, 
B in state, and in three more decays ; 
« the paving pebble in the street, 
ras and towers their fiital periods meet : 
< impid once, now naked Ue, [dry. 

a of their spring; and leave their chaimels 
, at fifst a droph dilates with heat, 
irm*d, the little heart begini to beat ; 
le feeds, unknowing in the cell ; 
th, ftr hatching ripe, he breaks the shell, 
ngglea into breadi, and cries finr aid ; 
elplesi, in his mauler's lap is laid. 
|is, he walks, and, issuing into man, 
I their lile, from whence his own began: 
s of laws, afiects to rule alone, 
i to reign, and restless on the throne : 
getive, then feels, and reasons last ; 
three souls, and lives all three to waste, 
lus ; but thousands more in flower of age : 
arrive to run the latter stage, 
die first, in battle some are slain, 
leis whelm*d beneath the stormy main. 
takes all this, but Jupiter the king, 
le oomraand we perish, and we spring 7 
m our best, since thus onlain'd to die, 
e a virtue of necessity, 
hat he gives, since to rebel is vain ; 
I grows better, which wo well sustain ; 
dd we choose the time, and choose aright, 
t to die, our honor at the height 
ve have done our ancestors no shame, 
r*d oar friends, and well secured our fiime ; 
lould we wish our happy life to close, 
.ve no more Ibr Fortune to dispose : 
kl we make our death a glad relief 
iture shame, from sickness, and from grief: 
g while we live the preticnt hour, 
ing in our excellence and flower, 
mnd our death-bed every friend Hhould run, 
t>as of our conquest early won : 
he maliciotts ^^xirld with envious tears 
grudge our happy end, and wish it theirs, 
len our Arcite is with honor dead, 
oukl we mourn, that ho so soon is freed, 
untimely what the gods decreed f 
ief as just, a friend may be deplor*d, 
foul prison to free air rcstor'd. 
le to thank his kinsman or his wife, 
ears recall him into wretched life 7 
mow hurts themselves ; on him is lost ; 
3cse than both, offends his happy ghost 
len remains, but, after post annoy, 
the good vicissitttde of joy 7 
k the gracious gods for what they give, 
our souls, and, while we live, to live 7 
we then two sorrows to combine, 
one point th* extremes of grief to join ; 
enoe resulting joy may be renew'd. 
ig notes in harmony conclude, 
propose that P^lanon shall be 
I jom*d with Aosuleoui Emily ; 



For wliirh already I have gnin'd th' assent 

Of my free people in full parliaroent 

Long love to her hoM borne the faithful knight. 

And well deserv'd, had Fortune done him right : 

Tis time to mend her fault ; since Emily 

By Arcite's death from former vows is fiee : 

If you, fair sister, ratify th' accord, 

Anid take him for your husband and your lord, 

Tis no dishonor to confer your grace 

On one descended from a royal race : 

And were he leas, yet years of service past 

From grateful souls exact reward at last : 

Pity is Heaven's and yours ; nor con she find 

A throne so soft as in a woman's mind.'* 

He said ; she blush'd ; and, as o'eraw'd by might. 

Secm'd to give Theseus what she gave the knight 

Then turning to the Thebon thus he said ; 

** Small orgumenli are needliil to persuade 

Tour temper to comply with my command ; 

And speaking thus, he gave Emilia's hand. 

Smil'd Venus, to behold her own true knight 

Obtain the conquest though he lost the fight ; 

And bless'd with nuptial bliss the sweet laborious 

night 
Eros, and Anteros, on cither side. 
One fir'd the bridegroom, and one warm'd the bride ; 
And long-attending Hymen, from above, 
Shower'd on the bed the whole Idalian grove. 
All of a tenor was their after-life. 
No day discolor'd witli domestic strife ; 
No jealousy, but mutual truth believ'd. 
Secure repose, and kindness undeceiv'd. 
Thus Heaven, beyond the compass of his thought 
Sent him the blessing ho so dearly bought 

So may the queen of love long duty bless. 
And all true lovers find the same success. 



THE WIFE OF BATH, 

HER TALE. 

In days of old, when Arthur fill'd the throne. 
Whose acli and fame to foreign lands were blown ; 
The king of elfs and litde fairy queen 
Gambol'd on heaths, and donc'd on every green ; 
And where the jolly troop had left the round. 
The grasR unl>iddcn rose, and mark'd the ground : 
Nor darkling did they glance, the silver light 
Of Phoebe serv'd to guide their steps aright 
And, with their tripping plcofi'd, prolong tho night 
Her beams they follow'd, where at full she play'd. 
Nor longer than slio shod her horns they stay'd. 
From thence with airy flight to foreign lamls nmvey'd. 
Above the rest our Britain held they dear. 
More solemnly they kept their sahbolks here, [year. 
And made more spacious rings, and rcvol'd half tho 

I speak of ancient liroos, for now the s^-ain 
Returning late may pass the vi-oods in vain. 
And never hope to see the nightly train : 
In vain the doiry now with mint is dress'd. 
Tho dairy-maid expecls no fairy guest 
To skim the bowK and after poy the feost 
She sighs, and shakes her empty shoes in vain. 
No silver penny to rowortl her jiain : 
For priestH with prayers, ami other gooilly gear. 
Have made the merry gf»hlins disappear: 
And where they play'd their merry praidts bcfiwe. 
Have sprinkle<l holy water on the floor : 
And friars thai \\\Tcm?\\ \V\ft ^«b\^<^ t«^«sc» tnwv. 
Thick as the moIeK \\\a\ WjvcvVX^ «v \W «wu 
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Resort to fiumen rich, aad blen tkeir halls. 
And exorcise the beils, end cross the walk? 
This makes the fiiiry quires forsake the place. 
When enco 'tis hallow'd with the rites of grace: 
But in the walks where wicked elves have been, 
The learning of the parish now is seen. 
The midnight parson posting o'er the green, 
With gown tack'd up, to wakes, for Sunday next ; 
With humming ale encouraging his text ; 
Nor wants the holy leer for country girl betwixt 
From fiends and imps he sets the village free. 
There haunts not any incubus but he. 
The maids and women need no danger fear 
To walk by night, and sanctity so near : 
For by some haycock, or some shady thorn, 
lie knds his beads both even song and mom. 

It so befell in this king Arthur's reign, 
A lusty knight was pridcing o'er the plain ; 
A bachelor he was, and of the courtly train. 
It happen'd, as he rode, a damsel gay 
In russet robes to market took her way t 
Soon on the girl he cast an amorous eye. 
So straight she walk'd, and «n her pasterns high: 
If seeing her behind he lik'd her pace. 
Now turning short, he better likes her face. 
He lights in haste, and, full of youthful fire, 
By force accomplish'd his obscene desire: 
This done, away ho rode, not unespied, 
For swarming at his back the country cried : 
And once in view Uicy never lost the sight. 
But seiz'd, and pinion'd, brought to court the knight 

Then courts of kings were held in high renown, 
Eet made the common brothels of the town ; 
There, Wrgins honorable vows receiv'd, 
But chaste as maids in monasteries liv'd: 
The king himself to nuptial ties a slave, 
Ne bad example to his poets gave : 
And they, not bad, but in a vicious age, 
Had not, to please tho prince, debauch'd the stage. 

Now what should Arthur do! He lov'd the 
knight. 
But sovereign monarchs are tho source of right : 
Mov'd by the darasers tears, and common cry, 
He doem'd the brutal ravisher to die. 
But fair Geneura rose in his defence, 
And pray'd so hard for mercy from the prince, 
That to his queen the king di* offender gave. 
And left it in her power to kill or save : 
This gracious act the ladies all approve. 
Who thought it much a man should die for love ; 
And with their mistress join'd in close debate 
(Covering their kindness with disMmbled hate) 
If net to free liim, to prolong his fale. 
At last agreed they oall'd him by consent 
Before the queen and female parliament 
And the &ir speaker rising from the chair. 
Did thus the judgment of die house declare. 

*' Sir knight, though I have ask'd thy life, >iet still 
Thy destiny depends upon my will : 
Nor hast thou other surety than the grace 
Not due to thee from our offended race. 
But as our kind is of a sofWr mould, 
And cannot blood without « sigh behold, 
I grant thee life : reserving still the power 
To take tho tbrfeit when I see my hour : 
Unless thy -answer to my next demand 
Shall set thee free from our avenging hand. 
The question, whose solution I require. 
Is. What the sex of women most desire ? 
In this dispute thy judges are at strifb ; 
Beware ; ibr on thy wit depends thy life. 



Yet (lest, surprised, unknowing what to say. 
Thou damn thyself) we give thee fiirtfief day: 
A year is thine to wander at thy will ; 
And learn from others, if thou want'st die ikJSl 
But -not to hold t>ur proffer tum'd in scorn. 
Good sureties will we have for thy return; 
That at the time prefix'd thou shidt obey. 
And at thy pledge's peril keep thy day." 

Woe was the knight at this severe command : 
But well he knew 'twas bootless to withstand : 
The terms accepted as the &ir ordain, 
He put in bail for his return again. 
And promis'd answer at the day assign'd. 
The best, with Heaven's assistance, he could fini 

His leave thus taken, on his way he went 
With heavy lieart and full of discontent 
Misdoubting much, and fearful of th* event 
Twas hard the truth of such a point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the kind. 
Thus on he went; still anxious more and more, 
Ask'd all he met and knock'd at every door ; 
Inquired of men ; but made his chief request 
To learn from women what they lov'd the best 
They answer'd each according to her mind 
To please herself, not all the female kind. 
One was for wealth, another was for pbce : 
Crones, old and ugly, wish'd a better fiice. 
Tho widow's wish i^-as oflentimes to wed; 
The wanton maids were all for sport a-bed. 
Some said the sex were pleas'd with handsome Dm 
And some gross flattery lov'd without disguise : 
" Truth is," says one, " he seldom &ils to win 
Who flatters well ; for that 's our dariing sin : 
But long attendance, and a duteous mind. 
Will work ev'n with the wisest of the kind." 
One thought the sex's prime felicity 
Was from the bonds of wedlock to be free: 
Their pleasures, hours, and actions, all their own, 
And uncontrol'd to give account to none. 
Some wish a husband-fool ; but such are nnst 
For fools perverse of husbands are the wont : 
All women would be counted chaste and wise. 
Nor should our spouses see, but with our eyes ; 
For fools will prate ; and thongh they want the «i 
To find close ftnlts, yet open blots will hit: 
Though better for their ease to hold their tongae, 
For woman-kind was never in the WTong. 
So noise ensues, and quarrels last for life; 
Tho wife abhors the fool, the fool the wile. 
And some men say that great delight have we. 
To be for truth extoll'd, and secrecy : 
And constant in one purpose still to dwell ; 
And not our husbands' counsels to reveal. 
But that 's a fable : for our sex is frail. 
Inventing rather than not tell a tale. 
Like leaky sieves no secrets we can hcdd : 
Witness the famous tale that Ovid told. 

Midas the lung, as in his book appears. 
By Phoebus was endow'd with ass's ears. 
Which under his long locks he wrell conceal'd, 
As nronarchs' vices must not bo reveal'd. 
For fear tho people have them in the wind. 
Who long ago were neither dumb nor blind : 
Nor apt to think from Heaven dieir title sprinp. 
Since Jove -and Mars lefl off begetting kiiip. 
This Midas knew ; and durst comnranicate 
To none bat to his wife his ears of state: 
One must bo trusted, and he thought her fit 



\ 



As possing prudent and a pariooa wit 



'o this sagacious oonfeasor he went 
And uAd Yvet viVmlV %. ^^i]bA f|3da bad sent: 
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under matrimonial leal, 
iolmictioo never to reveal, 
heard, she plighted him her troth, 
1 sure is every woman's oath) 
naladjr should rest unknown, 
r husband's honor and her own ; 
elesB she pin'd with discontent ; 
(1 rumbled till it found a vent 
ibe knew she was oblig'd to hide ; 
and by oath the wife was tied ; 
(old it not, the woman died, 
ray a husband and a prince, 
tst burst, or blab : and no pretence 
ed her tongue from selMefenoe. 
^und comroodiously was near, 
i ran, and held her l»eath for fear, 
rord she spoke of any thing, 
mi^t be the secret of the king, 
of counsel to the fen she went, 
ho way, and longing for a vent ; 

pure necessity compell'd, 
jestio marrow-bones she kneel'd : 
e water's brink she laid her head, 
bitloar bumps within a reed, 
ione, O Lake," she said, " I tell, 
y queen, command thee to conceal) : 
i locks the king my husband wears 
oyal pair of ass's ears, 
e eas*d my bosom of the pain, 
xt k>nging-fit return again." 
t>ugh a woman was the secret known ; 
1 in effect you tell the town, 
tale : The knight with heavy cheer, 
; in vain, had now consum'd the year : 
sa only left to solve the doubt, 
no more than when he first set out 
be must, and, ss th' award had been, 
lis body captive to the queen, 
pairing state he hapt to ride, 
) led him, by a forest side : 

vale, and full of horror stood, 
h the shade of a religious wood ; 
before him at the noon of night 
I was up, and shot a gleamy light) 
i|uire of ladies in a round, 
r footing seem'd to skim the ground : 
ing hand in hand, so light they were, 
lot where .they trod, on earth or air. 
10 drove, and came a sudden guest 
ficrc many women were, at least, 
by chance might answer his request 
than his horse the ladies flew, 
rice were vanish'd out of view, 
y hag remain'd : but fouler for 
dame apes in Indian forests are ; 
writher'd oak she lean'd her weight 

her trusty staff, not half upright 
'd an awkward court'sy to the knight 

** What makes you, sir, so late abroad 
guide, and this no beaten road ? 
m aught that here you hope to find, 
or some trouble in your mind ? 
gueas ; and if I read aright 
lur sex are bound to serve a knight ; 
lod counsel may your grief assuage, 
foar pain : for wisdom is in age." 
le knight: "Good mother, would you know 

canae and qwing of all my woe f 
■C with Hhdorow's light expire, 
U what woiMQ most desire. 



Now could you help me at this hard essay. 

Or for your inlxmi goodness, or for pay ; 

Yours is my life, redeemed by your advice. 

Ask what you [dease, and I will pay the price : 

The proudest kerchief of the court shall rest 

Well satisfied of what they love the best" 

*' Plight me thy foith," quoth she, '' that what I ask, 

Thy danger over, and perform'd thy task. 

That thou shalt give for hire of thy demand ; 

Here take thy oath, and seal it on my hand ; 

I warrant thee, on peril of my life. 

Thy words shall please both widow, maid, and wife.** 

More words there needed not to move the knight 
To take her offer, and his truth to plight 
With that she spread a mantle on the ground. 
And, first inquiring whither he was bound, 
Bade him not fear, though long and rough the way. 
At court he should arrive ere break of day ; 
His hone should find the way without a guide. 
She said : with fury they began to ride. 
He on the midst the beldam at his side. 
The horw, what devil drove I cannot tell, 
But only this, they sped their journey well : 
And all the way the crone inform'd the knight 
How he should answer the demand aright. 

To court they came : the news was quickly spread 
Of his returning to redeem his head. 
The female senate was ossembled soon. 
With all the mob of wx)men of the town : 
The queen sate lord chief justice of the hall, 
And bade the crier cite the criminal. 
The knight appcar'd ; and silence they proclaim : 
Then first the culprit answer'd to his name : 
And, afler forms of law, was last requir'd 
To name the thing that women most desir'd. 

Th' offender, taught his lesson by the way. 
And by his counsel order'd what to say, 
Thus bold began : •* My lady lioge," said he, 
** What all your sex desire is sovereignty. 
The wife affects her husband to command : 
AH must be hers, both money, house, and land. 
The maids are mistressN ev'n in their name ; 
And of their servants full dominion claim. 
This, at the peril of my head, I say, 
A blunt plain truth, the sex aspires to sway. 
You to rule all, while we, like slaves, obey." 
There was not one, or widow, maid, or wife. 
But said the knight hod well deserv'd his life. 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a blush, confew'd 
The man had found what women love the best 

Up starts the beldam, who was there unseen : 
And, reverence mode, accosted thus the queen. 
" My liege," said she, " before the court arise. 
May I, poor wretch, find &vor in your eyes. 
To grant my just request : 'twos I who taught 
The knight this answer, and inspir'd his thought 
None but a woman could a man direct 
To tell us women, what we most affect 
But first I swore him on his knightly troth, 
(And here demand performance of his ooth) 
To grant the boon thot next I should desire ; 
He gave his faith, ond I expect my hire : 
My promise is fulfill'd : I sav'd his hfe. 
And claim his debt, to take me for his wife." 
The knight was ask'd, nor could his oath deny, 
But hoped they would not force him to comply. 
The women, who would rather wrest the laws. 
Than let a sister-plaintiff lose the cause, 
(As judges on the bench more gracious «x«. 
And rooDB attent, to bioxYieTa q( ^Vv^Ywi^ 
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Cried one and all, the suppliant should have right, 
And Id the grandome hag ai^udg^d the knight 

In vain he sigh'd, and oA with tears desir'd» 
Some reasonable suit might be required. 
But still the crone was constant U> her note i 
The more he spoke, the more she stretch'd her thnat 
In vain he proffer'd all his goods, to save 
His body destin'd to that living grave. 
The liquorish hag rejects the pelf with scorn ; 
And nothing but the man would serve her turn. 
" Not all the wealth of eastern kings," said die, 
** Have power to part my plighted love and me : 
And, old and ugly as I am, md poor, 
Yet never will I break the faith I swore ; 
For mine thou art by promise, during li&. 
And I thy loving and obedient wife." 

** My love ! nay rather my damnation thou," 
Said he : ** nor am I bound to keep my vow ; 
The fiend thy sire hath sent thee from below. 
Else how couldst thou my secret sorrows know ? 
A vaunt, old witch, for I renounce thy bed : 
The queen may take the ibrfeit of my head, 
£re any of my race so foul a crone shall wed." 
Both heard, the judge pronounced against the 

knight; 
So was ho married in his own despite : 
And all day after hid him as an owl. 
Not able to sustain a sight so foul. 
Perhaps the reader thinks I do him vnong. 
To pass the marriage feast and nuptial song : 
Mirth there was none, the man was ^la-mort. 
And little courage had to make his court 
To bed they went the bridegroom and the bride : 
Was never such an ill-pair*d couple tied : 
Restless he toss'd, and tumbled to and fino. 
And roll'd and wriggled further off* for woe. 
The good old wife lay smiling by his side. 
And caught him in her quivering arms, and cried, 
'* When you my raviih'd predecessor saw. 
You were not then become this man of straw ; 
Had you been such, you might have 'scap'd the law. 
Is this the custom of king Arthur's court ? 
Are all round-table knights of such a sort? 
Remember I am she who sav*d your life, 
Your loving, lawful, and complying wife : 
Not thus you swore in your unhappy hour. 
Nor I for this return employ'd my power. 
In lime of need, I was your iiuthful friend ; 
Nor did I since, nor ever will offend. 
Believe me, my lov'd lord, 'tis much unkind ; 
What Fury has possosB'd your alter'd mind f 
Thus on my wedding-night without pretence — 
Come turn this way, or tell mo my offence. 
If not your wife, let reoson's rule persuade ; 
Name but my fault, amends shall soon be made." 
" Amends ! nay that 's impossible," said he ; 
" What change of ago or ugliness can be ? 
Or, could Medea's magic mend thy face. 
Thou art descended from so mean a race. 
That never knight was match *d with such disgrace. 
What wonder, madam, if I move my side. 
When, if I turn, I turn to such a bride ?" 
" And is this all that troubles you so soro V* 
** And what the devil couldst thou wish mo more ?" 
" Ah, Benedicite," replied the crone: 
" Then cause of just complaining have you iKme. 
The remedy to this were soon i^iplied. 
Would you be like the bridegroom to the bride : 
But, for you say a long-descended race. 
And wcahh, and dignity, and power, and place. 



Make gentlemen, and that 3rour high dcgnee 

Is much dispang'd to bo match'd with me ; 

Know this, my lord, nobility of blood 

Is but a glittering and fidlacious good : 

The nobleman is he whoae noble mind 

Is fiU'd with inborn worth, unbonow'd from his kai 

The King of Heaven was in a manger kid ; 

And took his earth but from an humble maid ; 

Then what can birth, or mortal men, bestow ? 

Since floods no higher than their fbtmtains flow. 

We, who for name and empty honor strive. 

Our true nobility from him derive. 

Your ancestors, who puff your mind with pride. 

And vast estates to mighty titles tied. 

Did not your honor, but their own, advance ; 

For virtue comes not by inheritance. 

If you tralineate from your father's mind. 

What are you else but of a bastard-kind f 

Do, as your great progenitors have done, 

'And by their virtues prove yourself their boo. 

No father can infuse or wit (w grace ; 

A mother comes across, and man the race. 

A grondsire or a grandome taints the Uood ; 

And seldom three descents continue good. 

Were virtue by descent, a noble name 

Could never villanixo his fiither's fiwie : 

But, as the first, the last of all the line 

Would like the Sun even in descending shine ; 

Take fire, and bear it to the darkest bouse. 

Betwixt king Arthur's court and Caucasus; 

If you depart, the flame shall still remain. 

And tho bright blaze enlighten all the plain : 

Nor, till the fuel perish, can decay. 

By Nature form'd on things combustible to pcey. 

Such is not man, who, mixing better seed 

With worse, begets a base degenerate breed : 

The bad corrupts the good, and leaves behind 

No trace of all the great begetter's mind. 

The father sinks within his son, wo see, 

And often rises in the third degree ; 

If better luck a better mother give. 

Chance gave us being, and by chance wo live. 

Such as our atoms were, even such are we. 

Or call it chance, or strong necessity : 

Thus loaded with dead weight, the will is five. 

And thus it needs must be : for seed coqjoin'd 

Lets into Nature's work th* imperfect kind; 

But fire, th' enlivcncr of the general frame. 

Is one, its operation still the some. 

Its principle is in itself: while ours 

Works, as confederates war, with mingled powen; 

Or man or woman, whichsoever failH : 

And, ofl, the vigor of tho H'orso prevails. 

Ether with sulphur blended alters hue. 

And casts a dusky gleam of Sodom blue. 

Thus, in a brute, tlieir ancient honor ends. 

And the fair mermaid in a fish descends : 

The lino is gone ; no longer duke or eari ; 

But by himself degraded, turns a churl. 

Nobility of blood ii but renown 

Of thy great fothcrs by their virtue known. 

And a long trail of light to thee descending down 

If in thy smoke it ends, their glories shino ; 

But infamy and villanage are thine. 

Tlien what I said before is plainly sbow'd. 

The true nobility proceeds from God : 

Nor lefl us by inheritance, but given 

By bounty of our stars, and grace of Heaven. 

Thus from a captive Servius Tulliua rose. 

Whom for his virtues the first Ronans diose : 
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ft their walk repell'd the ibe, 
bftDdi had exerda'd the plow, 
my loid and love, I thus conclude* 
my homely ancestors were rude, 
1, yet I may have the grace 
fiuher of a generous race : 
en am I, when I begin, 
th'd, to cast the rags of Sin. 
my upbraided crime, 
eve in Heaven, there was a time 
e great controller of our iate, 
man, and liv'd in low estate : 
bo had the world at his dispose, 
sre vice, would never choose, 
have said, and poets sing, 
x>verty*s an honest thing, 
salth, the riches of the mind ; 
9 who can that treasure find, 
miser starves amidst his store, 
gold, and, griping still at more, 
ing, and believes he 's poor, 
leggar, though he want relief, 
le, and sings before the thief 
ter and a hateful good, 
irtnes are not understood : 
ogs, impoanble to thought, 
f need to full perfection brought : 
f the soul proceeds from thence, 
wit, and active diligence ; 
nice, and fortitude, it gives, 
dence taken, mends our lives ; 
indigence, that brings me low, 
fwtii, and Him above, to know. 
-Ji none would challenge, few would 



ion, which mankind refuse. 

wealth to poverty descend, 

> know the flatterer from the firiend. 

nd ugly, well for you, 

Iterer will my love pursue ; 

the bane of married life, 
on for a wither'd homely wifo ; 
iglinesB, OS all agree, 
guards of female chasti^. 

I see your mind b woridly bent. 
It to fUither your content 
t of two gifts in my dispose, 
1 speak, I grant you leave to choose ; 
should be still deform'd and old, 
oudi, and lothesome to behold ; 
tion to remain for lifo 
kder, and obedient wife, 
iontribute to your ease, 
!ed, or word, or thought, displease ? 
. mther have me young and foir, 
chance that happens to your shore ? 
lie in beauty, and iu youth, 

yon depend upon my truth ? 
le danger with tlie doubtful bliss, 
lurself if aught should foil amiss." 
I the knight, who this long sermon 

Mdering aU, his heart he cheor'd ; 

icd : ** My lady and my wife, 

oondnct I resign my lifo : 

r me, for well you understand 

Mxl uad ill, on either hand : 

ible husband may request, 

■der an things for the best ; 

care lo profit, and to please : 

Bolgacl servant lake his eaae." I 



*' Then thus in peace,*' quoth she, ** concludes the 
strife, 
Since I am tum'd the husband, you the wifo : 
The matrimonial victory is mine. 
Which, having fiurly gain'd, I will resign ; 
Forgive if I have said or done amiss, 
And seal the bargain with a friendly kiss : 
I promis'd you but one content to share. 
But now I will become both good and fair. 
No nuptial quarrel shall disturb yimr ease ; 
The business of my lifo shall be to please : 
And for my beauty, that, as time shall try ; 
But draw the curtain first, and cast your eye." 
He look'd, and saw a creature heavenly four, 
In bloom of youth, and of a charming air. 
With joy he tum'd, and seiz'd her ivory arm ; 
And like Pygmalion found the statue warm. 
Small arguments there needed to prevail, 
A storm of kisses pour'd as thick as haiL 
Thus long in mutual bliss they lay embrac'd. 
And their first love continued to the last : 
One sun^ehine was their life, no cloud between ; 
Nor ever was a kinder couple seen. 

And so may all our lives like theirs be led ; 
Heaven send the maids young husbands fresh in 

bed; 
May \\idows wed os often as they can, 
And over for the better change their man ; 
And some devouring plague pursue their lives. 
Who will not well be gpvem'd by their wives. 



THE CHARACTER OF A GOOD PARSON. 

A PARJsu priest wns of the pilgrim-train ; 

An awful, reverend, and religiouB man. 

His eyes difiTus'd a venerable grace. 

And charity itself was in his &ce. 

Rich vixm his soul, though his attire was poor. 

As God had cloth'd his oiira ambassador. 

For such, on Earth, his bleas'd Redeemer bore. 

Of sixty years he seem'd ; and well might last 

To sixty more, but that he liv'd too fast ; 

Rofin'd himself to soul, to curb the sense ; 

And made almost a nn of abstinence. 

Yet, hod his aspect nothing of severe, 

But such a foce as promis'd him sincere. 

Nothing reserv'd or sullen was to see ; 

But sweet regards, and pleosing sanctity : 

Mild was his accent, and his acticm free. 

With eloquence iimate his tongue was arm'd ; 

Though harsh the precept, yet the people charm'd. 

For, letting down the golden chain from high. 

He drew his audience upward to the sky : 

And oA with holy h3rmns he charm'd their ears, 

(A music more melodious than the spheres,) 

For David left him, when he went to rest. 

His lyre ; and after liim he sung the best. 

He bore his great commission in his look : 

But sweetly temper'd awe ; and soflen'd all he spoke. 

He preach'd the joys of Heaven, and pains of Hell, 

And wam'd the sirmer with becoming zeal ; 

But on eternal mercy lov'd to dwell. 

He taught the gospel rather than the law ; 

And forc'd himself to drive ; but lov'd to draw. 

For Fear but freezes minds: VimX. Vanq> V^YaaX, 

Exhales the soul subbnua, \o ieiiVLYi»Y xaSiN^ ««aX> 
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To threats the stubborn nimer oft u hard. 
Wrapt in his crimes, ogaiiist the storm prepared ; 
But when the milder beams of Mercy play, 
lie melts, and throws his cumbrous cloak away. 
Lightning and thunder (Heaven's artillery) 
As harbingen before th' Almighty fly ; 
Those but proclaim his style, and disappear ; 
The stiller sound succeeds, and God is there. 

The tithes, his parish freely paid, he took ; 
But never sued, or curs'd with bell and book. 
With patience bearing wrong ; but oflering none : 
Since every man is free to lose his own. 
The country churls, according to their kind, 
(Who grudge their dues, and love to be behind,) 
The lew he sought hit offerings, pinch'd the more. 
And prais'd a priest contented to be poor. 

Yet of his little he had some to spare. 
To feed the famish'd, and to clothe the bare : 
For mortified he was to that degree, 
A poorer than himself he would not see. 
True priests, he said, and preachers of the word. 
Were only stewards of their sovereign brd ; 
Notliing was theirs ; but all the public store : 
Intrusted riches, to relieve the poor. 
Who, should they steal, for want of his relief. 
He judg'd himself accomplice with the thief 

Wide was his parish ; not contracted close 
In streets, but here and there a straggling house ; 
Yet still he was at hand, without request, 
To serve the sick ,* to succor the cUstress'd : 
Tempting, on foot, alone, without affright. 
The dangers of a dark tempestuous night 

All this, the good old man performed alone. 
Nor spar'd his pains ; for curate he had none. 
Mor durst he trust another with his care ; 
Nor rode himself to Paul's, the public fair. 
To chaffer for preferment with his gold. 
Where bishoprics and sinecures are sold. 
But duly watch'd his flock, by night and day ; 
And from the prowling wolf redoem'd the prey : 
And hungry sent the wily fox away. 

The proud he tam'd, the penitent he cheer'd * 
Nor to rebuke the ridi offender fear'd. 
His preaching much, but more his practice wrought, 
(A hving sermon of the trutlis he taught,) 
For this by rules severe lus life he squar'd : 
That all might sec the doctrine which they heard. 
For priests, he said, are pntlenis for the rest 
(The gold of Heaven, who bear the God impress'd :) 
But when the precious coin is kept unclean, 
The Hovcreign's image is no longer seen. 
If they Im) foul on whom the people trust. 
Well may the baser brass contract a rust 

The |irelute, for his holy life he priz'd ; 
The worldly pomp of prchicy dcspis'd. 
His Savior came not with a gaudy show ; 
Nor was his kingilom of the world below. 
Patience in want, and poverty of mind, 
Thi'so nutfks of church and churchmen he dcsign'd, 
And living taught, and dying left behind. 
The crown he wore was of the pointed tlioni : 
In purple he was crucified, not bom. 
They who contend for place and high degree. 
Are not his sons, but those of Zebedee. 

Not but he knew the signs of earthly power 
Might well become Saint Peter's successor ; 
The holy fother holds a double reign, [plain. 

The prince may keep his pomp, the fisher must bo 

Such woH the saint ; who f^honc with every grace, 
Reflectinj:. Mobeb-hke, his Maker's face. 



God saw his image Uvely was exprea'd ; 
And his own work, as in creation, Uess'd. 

The tempter saw him too with envious eye ; 
And, as on Job, demanded leave to try. 
He took the time when Richard was depos'd. 
And high and low with happy Hany clos'd. 

This prince, though great in aims, the priest witl 
stood: 
Near though he was, yet not the next of blood. 
Had Richard, unconstrain'd, resign'd the throne, 
A king can give no more than is his own : 
The title stood entail'd, had Richard had a son. 

Conquest, an odious name, was laid aside, 
Where all submitted, none the battle tried. 
The senseless plea of right by Providence 
Was, by a flattering priest, invented since ; 
And lasts no longer than the present sway ; 
But justifies the next who comes in play. 

The people's right remains ; let tboee who dsrs 
Dispute their power, when they the judges nn. 

He join'd not in their choice, because he knew 
Worse might, and oflen did, from change oisoe. 
Much to himself he thought; but little spoke; 
And, undepriv'd, his benefice forsook. 

Now, through the land, his cure of souls he streidi'4 
And like a primitive apostle preach'd. 
Still cheerful ; ever constant to his call ; 
By many follow 'd ; lov'd by most, admir'd by sQ. 
With what he bcgg'd, his brethren he reliev'd ; 
And gave the charities himself receiv'd : 
Gave, while ho taught ; and edified the more. 
Because he show'd, by {mx)f, 'twas easy to be pw 

He went not with the crowd to see a shrine; 
But fed us, by the way, with food divine. 

In deference to his virtues, I forbear . 
To sliow you what the rest in orders were : 
This brilliant is so spotless, and so bright. 
He needs no foil, but shines by his own yngts fi| 



TIHiODORE AND HONORIA. 

Of all the cities in Romanian lands. 
The chief, and most renown'd, Ravenna standk 
Adom'd in ancient times with arms and arts. 
And rich inhabitants, with generous hearts. 
But Theodore the brave, above the rest. 
With gills of Fortune and of Nature blcss'd. 
The foremost place for wealth and honor bdd, 
And all in feats of chivalry exccll'd. 

This noble youth to madness lov'd a dame 
Of high degree, Houoria was her name ; 
Fair as the fairest, but of haughty mind. 
And fiercer than became so soA a kind. 
Proud of her birtli (for equal she had none d 
The rest she scom'd, but hated him alone; 
His gifls, his constant courtship, nothing gain'd; 
Fur she, the more he lov'd, the more disdainU 
He liv'd with all the pomp he could devise, 
At tills and toumaracnts obtain'd the prize ; 
But found no favor in his lady's eyes : 
Relentless as a rock, the lofty maid 
Tum'd all to poison, that he did or said: 
Nor prayers, nor tears, nor oAbr'd vows, could iwnfi 
The work went backward ; and the more be iM** 
T* advance his suit, the fiirther from her love. 

Wearied at length, and wanting remedy. 
He doubted oft, and oft rcsolv'd ID die. 
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1 ready to prevent the blow, 

die to gratify a foe ? 
dnd disdain'd so mean a &te ; 
i next endeavor was to hate. 
i relief than all the rest, 
p'd, with more desire possessed ; 
siege, and would not yield his breast 
e next, but change deceiv'd his care ; 
Irer, but found none so fair. 
i worn her out by slow degrees, 
ing starve th* untam'd disease : 
e requir'd a present ease, 
ds alone his fomish'd ejes, 
; Death, but looking not he dies. 
Me the longest way to Fate, 
e his life and his estate, 
lehekl, and pitied him in vain, 
re can ease a lov<&r*s pain ! 
esl expedient they could find, 

fortune, if not cure the mind : 
ty Imig propos'd, but little gain'd 
i pursuit, at length obtain'd. 
ay think it was to give consent, 
with his own desires ho went, 
lense, and with a pompous train, 
visit France and Spain, 
(tant voyage o'er the main, 
dipp'd his wings, and cut him short, 
1 Uie purlieus of the court. 
) went, nor fiurthar oould retreat ; 
led at his country-seat : 
casing plains he took his way, 
bis tents, and there resolv'd to stay. 
was in the prime; the neighboring 
e 

birds, the choristen of Love : 
It, that ministcr'd delight 
ilks, and luH'd his cares by night: 
larg'd his friends : but not th' expense 
3a ts, and proud magnificence, 
igs retire, though more at large 
usiness, yet with equal charge ; 
d heart still open to receive : 
It as Love would give him leave : 
e liv'd more free ; but many a guest, 
sake the friend, pursued tlio feast, 
morning, as his fancy led, 
al hour he lefl his bed ; 
n a lonely lawn, that stood 

surrounded by a wood : 
I'd, to please his pensive mind, 
e deepest solitude to find ; 
»ve of spreading pin^ ho stray'd ; 
ithin the quivering branches play'd, 
rees a mournful music made, 
if was suiting to his care, 
avage, as the cruel foir. 
)n, unknowing where he went, 
x)d, and all on love intent : 
idy half his race had run, 
1 him to due repast at noon. 
Id feel no hunger but his own. 
ling to the murmuring leaves he stood, 
lile immcrs'd within the wood, 
'ind was laid ; the whispering sound 

rifling earthquake rock'd the ground ; 
irown the grove was overspread ; 
T>r seiz'd his giddy head, 
inUed, and his c<^ fled. 
I ahnn ; some danger nigh 
Bii*d» though unseen to mortal eye. 
25 



Unus'd to fear, he summon'd all his soul. 
And stood collected in himself, and whole ; 
Not long : for soon a whiriwind rase around. 
And from afar he heard a screaming sound, 
As of a dame distress'd, who cried for aid. 
And fill'd with loud laments the secret shade. 

A thicket close beside the grove there stood. 
With briers and brambles chok'd, and dwarfish 

wood ; 
From thence the noise, which now, approaching near, 
With more distinguished notes invades liis ear ; 
He rais'd his head, and saw a beauteous maid. 
With hair dishevell'd, issuing through the shade ; 
Stripp'd of her clothes, and ev*n those parts revcal'd. 
Which modest Nature keeps fifom sight conceal'd. 
Her face, her hands, her naked limbs were torn. 
With passing through the brakes, and prickly thorn ; 
Two mastifiii gaunt and grim her flight pursu'd. 
And oft their fosten'd fangs in blood embru'd ; 
Oft they came up, and pinch'd her lender side, 
'* Mercy, O mercy. Heaven !" she ran, and cried. 
When Heaven was nam'd, they loos'd their hold 

again. 
Then sprang she forth, they foUow'd her amain. 

Not far behind, a knight of swarthy face. 
High on a coal-black steed pursu'd the chase : 
With flashing flames his ardent eyes were fill'd. 
And in his hand a naked sword he held : 
He cheer'd the dogs to follow her who fled, 
And vow'd revenge on her devoted head. 

As Theodore was bom of noble kind, 
The brutal action rous'd his manly mind ; 
Mov'd with unworthy usage of the maid. 
He, though unarm'd, resolv'd to give her aid, 
A sapling pine he wrench'd from out the ground. 
The readiest weapon that his fury found. 
Thus fumish'd for offence, he cross'd the way 
Betwixt the graceless villain and his prey. 

The knight came thundering on, but, from afar, 
Thus in imperious tone forbade the war : 
" Cease, Theodore, to proflTer vain relief, 
Nor stop the vengeance of so just a grief; 
But give me leave to seize my destin'd prey. 
And let Eternal Justice take the way : 
I but revenge my fiite, disdain'd, betray'd, 
And suflering death for this ungrateful maid." 

He said, at once dismounting from tlie steed ; 
For now the hell-hounds with superior speed 
Had reach'd the dame, and, fastening on her side. 
The gK>und with issuing streams of purple dyed. 
Stood Theodore surprised in deadly fright. 
With chattering teeth, and bristling hair upright ; 
Yet arm'd with inborn worth, " Whate'er " said he, 
" Thou art, who know'st me better than I thee ; 
Or prove thy rightful cause, or be defied ;" 
The spectre, fiercely staring, thus replied : 

« Know, Theodore, thy ancestry I claim. 
And Guido Cavalcanti was my name. 
One common sire our fothers did beget. 
My name and story some remember yet : 
Thee, then a boy, within my arms I laid, 
When for my sins I lov'd this haughty maid ; 
Not less ador'd in life, nor serv'd by me. 
Than proud Honoria now is loved by thee. 
What did I not her stubborn heart to gain ? 
But all my vows were answer'd with disdain : 
She scorn'd my sorrows, ond desfns'd my pain. 
Long time I dragged my days in fruitless care ; 
Then, lothing life, and plung'd in deep despair. 
To finish my xmhap^ XiSe^ \ ieW 
On this sharp tword, and novi axii ^jaxoxC^ vxi'^^'^ 

K 
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" Short was her juy; lor lioon th* iiiKiilting moid iThcy came, uiid. usual ralutaliuiw paid, 



By Ileuveu's decree in rhiri cold grave wax laid. 

Aud 08 in unn*penUHl h'm Khe died, [pride : 

DoumM to the Miniu bad place im piuiiKh'd lor her 

]kH.-aiLsc Mhe deeiu'd I well detiorv'd to die, 

And made a merit of her cruelty. 

There, then, we mot ; lx>th tried, and lx>th wcro cost. 

And this irrevocable sentence iw&s'd ; 

That vhe. whom 1 so long iiuniiu'd in vain. 

Should liutfer from my hiinds a lingering iKiin : 

Renew'd to life that ijie might daily die, 

I daily doom'd to Ibliow, slie to lly ; 

Mo nion' a lover, but a mortal Ibe, 

I heek her life (tor love in none below :) 

As oflen as my dogs with better K]H>ed 

Arrest her llight, is she to death decn^ed : 

Tlien with this fatal oword, on which 1 died. 

I pienrc her open Irack, or teiuier side, 

.And tear that harden'd heart from out her breast, 

>Vluch, with her entraila, make$ my hungry hounds a 

feast. 
Nor lies f»he long, but, ns her Fates onlain. 
Springs up to life, and irvi>h to :<econd {Kiin, 
Is SAv'd t«>day, to-morn>w io be slain." 

This, vers'd in death, ih" infernal knight relates. 
And then ibr pnxjf fulliU'd tlie cdMi'.iion liilen ; 
Her heart and bowels thn)iighher kick he drew. 
And i'ed the hounds that help'd him to puntiic : 
Stem hMik'd the fiend, :i.s frustrate uf his wdl. 
JSut half sulfic'd, and grernly yet to kill. 
And now the soul, expiring through the wound. 
Had led the Ixxiy breathle^is on the ground, 
When thus the grisly Kpcrtre spoke again : 
" B(>hold ilic fruit of ill-rewarded (tain : 
As many months n» I oustain'd her hale, 
So many yj-ars is she iK>ndenuied by Fato 
To daily deatli ; and every several place, 
('onw.-ious uf her di^Iain and my disgrace, 
MiLst witnc>:«s her just punishment; and lie 
A scene of trium|)h and revenge to me I 
As in tliis grove 1 took my la.st farewell, 
.As (m this verj* sp»jt of earth 1 fell, 
As Friday saw me jUc, so she my prey 
Becomes ev'n here, on this revolvijig day." 

Thus while he spuke the virgin fnnn the ground 
Vjistarted fresh, already clos'd the wound, 
.And. unconcern'd for all she fell belbre, 
Precijiitates her llight along the shore: 
The hcdl-hounds, as ungorg'd with ilesh and blood. 
Pursue their prey, and seek their wonte<I fbtjd : 
The fiend remounts his courscrr, mends his [lace ; 
And all the vision vanish'd frf'm the plaoc. 

Long st(Kx] the noble youth, oppressed with awe 
And stupid at the wondrous things he taw, 
Surpassing common faith, transgressing Nature's law. 
He would have been asleep, and wish'd to wake, 
But dreams, he knew, no long inipn^ssion make, 
Tliough strong at first; if vision, to what end, 
But such us must his furiirt> state |iorlend ? 
His love the damsel, and himstdf the liend. 
But yet. reflecting tliat it could not be 
From Heaven, which cannot impious acts decret*. 
Kesolv'd within himself to shun the siuire. 
WTiich Hell for his desiructiun did pre|>are; 
And. as his belter genius should direct. 
From aji ill cause to draw a go«j<I elftat. 

Inspir'd from Heaven he homewani twk his way J 
Nor pall'd his new design with long delay : 



But of his trsiin a trusty servant sent. 
To call hit, friend* toiieiher at his tent. 



With words preincdiiatetl llms he naid : 

" What you liave olleu a)Uiuieird, to remove 

My vain pursuit of unreganled love ; 

By thrift my sinking fortune to repair. 

Though late yet is at la&t become my care : 

My heart shall be my own ; my vast expense 

Reduced to bounds, by timely providence : 

Tliis only I reijuire ; invite lor mc 

Honoria, with her father's family, 

lier friends, and mine ; the cauM I shall dis^Jay, 

On Friday next; for that's th' appointed day." 

Well pleas'd were all his friends, the ta»k wtu light, 

'I'he father, mother, daughter, they in\ile ; 

Hardly the dame was drawn to this repast; 

But yet resolv'd, because it was the lauL 

The day was come, the giiesbs invited came. 

And. w ith the rest, th' inexorable dame : 

A feast prepnr'd w ith riotous expense. 

Much co(«t, more care, and mo«i magnificence. 

The place ordain'd was in that haunted grove. 

Where ilie rc\enging ghost pureu'd hit love: 

Tilt? lablcR in a proud ]iavilion spread, 

W'ith llowen* below, and tissue over>head : 

The rest in rank. )Ionoria, chief in place, 

Wa-s artfully <(intriv'd to set her Ihco 

To front the thicket, and heliold the chaite. 

'J'he feast was st^rv'd. the time so -well fiirecasi. 

That jiLst when the dessert and fruits were plac'd, 

I'he liend's alarm began ; the hollow sound 

Sung in the leaver, the Purest slionk around. 

Air blacken'd, mll'd the thunder, groan'd thegroood. 

i\or long belbre the loud laments arise. 
Of one dititress'd, aisl mastiffs* mingled cries; 
And first the dame came rushing through the wood, 
.-\iiil neM the famisii'd hounds that bought their feod, 
i And gri])'d her flanks, and oft essay 'd their javiv in 

blood. 
I^st came the felon, on his faable steed. [>P^ 

Arm'd with his naked sword, and urg'd his dop M 
She nin, and cried, her flight directly bent 
(A guest unbidden) to the fatal tent, [ment 

The scene of death, and place ordain'd for punidi* 
Loud was the noise, aghast wa« every gue^t, 
The women shriek'd, tlie men fiirsook the feast; 
'Fhc hounds at nearer distance hoarsely bay'd ; 
The hunter closo pursued the visionary mafd, 
She rem the Heaven with loud laments, impluriogiid- 

The gallantji, to protect the lady's right. 
'Their falchions brandish'd at the gri»ly sprite; 
High on his stirrups he provok'd the fight. 
Then on the crowd he cast a furious look, 
And wiiher'd all their strength before he spoke: 
" Back on yonr lives I let be." said he, " my prey. 
And let my vengeance take the destin'd way: 
Vain are your arms, and vainer your defence, 
Agaiuht th' eternal doom of Providence : 
Mine is th' ungrateful moid by Heaven dcsign'd: 
t Merry she would not give, nor mercy shall she liiid> 
.At this the former tale again ho told 
With thundering tone, and dreadful to behold : 
Sunk were their hearts with horror of the crime, 
Nor nc-ede<l to lie warn'd a second lime. 
But lx>re cocli other back : Mjmc knew the fiice, 
And all had heanl the much-laroeuted case 
Of him who fell for love, and this the fatal place 

And now th' infernal minister advanc'd. 
Seiz'd the due victim, anil with fury lanc'd 



j Her bark, and. piercing through her inmost heart. 
Drew backward as before th' offending port; 
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ig entnilfl next he tore away, 
meagre mastiffiB made a prey, 
laiutanta on eacb other star'd. 
ig months for iHuing words prepar'd ; 
3m sonnds upon the palate hung, 
mperfect on the faltering tongue, 
was general ; but the female band 
I train) in more confosion stand : 
>r shuddering, on a heap they run, 
! sight of hateful justice done ; [own. 
nee rung th' alarm, and made the case their 
id upon a lake, with upward eye, 
f fowl behold their foe on high ; 
i thair trembling troop ; and all attend 
the sowsing eagle will descend. 
It the iHond Honoria fear'd th* event, 
ht to her alone the vision sent. 
weseniB to her distracted mind 
ustice, Theodore's revengeful kind, 
me fiite to the same sin assigned, 
es henelf the monster's prey, 
ler hoart and entrails torn away, 
ate aoene of sorrow, mix'd with fear; 
i taUe lay th' unfinish'd cheer : 
t and hungry mastiffs stood around. 
ed dame lay breathless on the ground ; 
I sodden, reinspir'd widi breath, 
roae, again to suffer death ; 
he hell-bounds, nor the hunter staid, 
d, as'ljefbre, the flying maid : 
n look from earth th' avenging sword, 
rii^ li^t as air, his sable steed he spurr'd : 
I <&peird, the sky resum'd her light, 
« stood recover'd of her fright. 
le last of ills, remain'd behind, 
' heavy sat on every mind. 
lore escourag'd more the feast, 
look'd, as hatching in his breast 
designs ; which when Ilonoria view'd, 
impube her former fright renew'd ; 
It herself the trembling dame who fled, 
the grisly ghost that spurr'd th* infernal 

dismajr'd, for when the guesti withdrew, 

teooB host, saluting all the crew, 

pass'd her o'er, nor grac'd with kind adieu; 

infiz'd within her haughty mind, 

fill! of her empire she divin'd; 

road heart with secret sorrow pin'd. 

ley went, the sad discourse renew'd 

•ndesB dame to death pursu'd. 

i sight obscene so lately \'iew'd. 

t arraign the righteous doom she bore, 

who pitied moat, yet blam'd her more : 

el Ih^ needed not to name. 

deed they damn'd the living dame. 

f little noise she look'd behind, 

e knight was present to her mind : 

M oft the started on the way, 

[ht the horseman-ghost came thundering 

or his prey. 

ibe took her bed with little rest, 

t slambers dreamt the funeral feast : 

le tom'd her side, and slept again ; 

black Tapon mounted in her brain. 

JM dreams retum'd with double pain. 

c*d to vrake, because afraid to sleep. 

all fevered, with a furious leap 

; from bed, distracted in her mind, 

, at evwy step, a twitching sprite behind. 



Darklinc nnd desperate, with 4 staggering pace, 

Of death afraid, and consciofiB of disgrace ; 

Fear, Pride, Remorse, at (irtre her heart effsail'd. 

Pride put Remorse to llight, but Fear provail'd. 

Friday, the fatal day ivhen next it came, 

Her soul forethought the fiend would change his game. 

And her purs^v, or Theodore be slain, [plain. 

And two ghjsts join their packs to hunt her o'er the 

Tliis dreadful image so possesR'd her mind. 

That, desperate any succor else to fmd, 

She ccaft'd all farther hope ; and now began 

To make reflection on th' unhappy man, 

Rich, brave, and young, who past expression lov'd, 

Proof to disdain, and not to be rcmov'd : 

Of all the men respected and admir'd. 

Of all the dames, except herself, desir'd : 

Why not of her ? prcfcrr'd above the rest 

By him with knightly deeds and open love profess'd ? 

So had another been, where he his vou-s address'd. 

This quell'd her pride, yet other doubts remain'd. 

That, once disdaining, she mlEcht be disdain'd. 

The fear was just, but greoter fear prevaii'd. 

Fear of her life by hellish hounds assail'd : 

Ife t(x>k a lowering leave ; but who can tell. 

What outwanl hate might inward love conceal ? 

Her sex's arts she knew; and why not. then. 

Might deep dissembling have a place in men ? 

Here hope began to dawn ; resolv'd to try. 

She fix'd on this her utmost remedy : 

Death was behind, but hard it was to die. 

Twas time enough at last on Death to call. 

The precipice in sight : a shrub was all. 

That kindly stood l)etwixt to break the fatal fall. 

One maid she had, belov'd above the rest ; 
Secure of her, the secret she confess'd ; 
And now the cheerful light her fears dispell'd. 
She with no winding turns the truth conc^al'd. 
But put the womon off, and stood reveal'd : 
With faults confess'd commission'd her to go. 
If pity yet had place, and reconcile her foe. 
The welcome message made, was soon receiv'd ; 
Twas to be wisb'd, and hop'd, but scarce believ'd ; 
Fate seem'd a fair occasion to present ; 
He knew the sex, and fear'd she might repent. 
Should he delay the moment of consent. 
There yet remain'd to gain her friends (a onre 
The modesty of maidens well might spare ;) 
But she with such a zeal the cause embrac'd, 
(As women, where they will, are all in haste) 
The father, mother, and the kin beside. 
Were overborne by fury of the tide ; 
With full consent of all, she chang'd her state ; 
Resistless in her love, as in her hate. 
By her example wam'd, the rest beware : 
More easy, less imperious, were the fair ; 
And that one hunting, which the Devil design'd 
For one fair female, lost him half the kind. 



RELIGIO LAICI. 

AN EPISTLE. 

Dim as the borrow'd beams of Moon and stara 
To lonely, weary, wandering travellers. 
Is Reason to the soul : and as on high. 
Those rolling fires discover but the sky, 
Not light US here ; so Reason's glimmering ray 
Was lent, not to assure our doubtful way. 
But guide us upwatd \o ^ VjeWet v\fv.>}. 
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And as those nightly lapera disappear 

When day's bright lord ascends our hemisphere ; 

So pale grovvs Reason ai Religion's siglit ; 

So dies, and so dissolves h: . supernatural light 

Some few, whose lamp shone brighter, have been led 

From caui^ to cause, to Nature'.H secret head ; 

And found, that one first principle ntust be : 

But what, or who, that universal He ; 

Whether some soul encompassing this ball 

Unmade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving all ; 

Or various atoms, interfering dance, 

Lea])'d into form, the noble work of chance ; 

Or this great all was from eternity ; 

Not cv'n the Stagirite himself could see ; 

And Kpicurus guess'd as well as he ; 

As blindly grop'd they for a future state ; 

As rashly judg'd of providence and fate : 

But least o£ all could their endeavors find 

What most concem'd the good of human-kind : 

For happiness was never to bo found ; 

But vonish'd from them like enchanted ground. 

One thought content the good to be enjoy*d ; 

This every little accident destroy *d : 

The wiser madmen did for virtue toil ; 

A thorny, or at best a barren soil : 

In pleasure some their glutton souls would steep ; 

But found their line too short, the well too deep ; 

And leaky vessels wliich no bliss could keep. 

Thus anxious thoughts in endless circles roll. 

Without a centre where to fix the soul : 

In this wild maze their vain endeavors end : 

How can the less the greater comprehend 7 

Or finite reason reach Infinity ? 

For what could fathom God were more tlian He. 

The deist thinks he stands on firmer ground ; 
Caries tvpcxa^ the mighty secret's found : 
Ciod is that spring of good ; supreme, and best ; 
We made to serve, and in that service blest. 
If so, some rules of worship must be given, 
Distributed alike to all by Heaven : 
Else God were partial, and to some denied 
The means his justice should for all provide. 
This general worship is to praise and pray : 
One port to borrow blessings, one to pay : 
And when frail Nature slides into ofTence, 
The sacrifice for crimes is penitence. 
Yet, since the effects of providence, we find, 
Aro variously dispens'd to human-kind; 
That Vice triumphs, and Virtue suflers here. 
A brand that sovereign justice cannot bear ; 
Our reason prompts us to a future state ; 
The last appeal from fortune and fnnn fate : 
Where God's all-righteous u-ays will be declar'd ; 
The bad meet punishment, the good reward. 

Thus man by his own strength to Heaven would soar. 
And would not be oblig'd to (lod for more. 
Vain wretched creature, how art thou misled 
To think thy wit these godlike notions bred ! 
These truths are not the product of thy mind. 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a nobler kind. 
Reveal'd religion first infnrm'd thy sight. 
And reoson saw not till faith sprung to light. 
Hence all thy natural worship takes the source : 
Tin revelation what thou think st discourse. 
Klse how com'st thou to see these truths so clear, 
Which so obscure to heathens did appear ? 
Not Plato these, nor Aristotle found : 
Nor he whose wisdom omcles renown'd. 
Host thou a wit tn) drop, or so sublime. 
Or canst thou lower dive, or higher climb? 



Canst thou by reason more of godhead know 

Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero f 

Those giant wits in liappier ages bom. 

When arras and arts did Greece and Home adorn. 

Knew no such system : no such piles could raiw 

Of natural worship, built on prayer and praise 

To one solo God. 

Nor did remorse to expiate sin prescribe : 

But slew their fellow-creatures lor a bribe : 

The guiltlcsa victim groan'd §ot their offenct ; 

And cruel^ and blood was penitence. 

If sheep and oxen could atone for men. 

Ah 1 at how cheap a rate the rich might sin ! 

And great oppressors might Heaven's UTalh begnili 

By offering his own creatures for a spoil ! 

Par'st thou, poor worm, offend Infinity ? 
And must the terms of peace bo given by ibee 7 
Then thou art Justice in the last a|q;Niii; 
Thy easy God instructs thee to rebel : 
And, like a king remote and weak, roost take 
Wliat satisfaction thou art pleas'd to make. 

But if there be a power too just and strong. 
To wink at crimes, and bear unpunish'd wrong ; 
liook humbly upward, see his will dLsclose 
The forfeit first, and then the fine impose : 
A mulct thy poverty could never pay. 
Had not Eternal Wisdom found the way ; 
And with celestial wealth supplied thy stwe : 
His justice makes the fine, his mercy quits the scon 
See (jod descending in thy human fnixne ; 
Th' offended suffering in th' oflcnder's name : 
All thy misdeeds to him imputed see. 
And all his righteousness devolv'd on thee. 

For, granting we have sinn'd. and that lii' offenr 
Of man is made against Omnipotence, 
Some price that bean proportion must be paid ; 
And infinite with infinite be weigh 'd. 
See then the deist lost : remorse for vice. 
Not paid ; or, paid, inadequate in price : 
What farther means can rc»son now direct. 
Or what relief from human wit expect ? 
That shows us sick ; and sadly are we sure 
Still to be sick, till Heaven reveal the cure : 
If then Heaven's will must needs be luidentood, 
Which must, if we want cure, and Heaven be gooc 
Let all records of will reveal'd be shown ; 
With Scripture all in equal balance throvi-n. 
And our one sacred book will be that one. 

Proof needs not here ; for whether we conpsrp 
Tliat impious, idle, superstitious ware 
Of rites, lustrations, offerings, which before. 
In various ages, various countries bore. 
With Christian faith and virtues, we shall find 
None answering the great ends of human-kind 
But this one rule of life, that showv us best 
How (jod may be appcas'd, and mortals blest. 
Whether from length of time its worth we dnir. 
The word is scarce more ancient than the law : 
Heaven's early care prescrib'd for every age; 
Firet, in the soul, and after, in the page. 
Or. whether more abstractedly we look. 
Or on the writers, or the written book. 
Whence, hut from Heaven, could men unekili'd inui 
In several ages lx)m. in several parts. 
Weave such agreeing truths ? or how, or why. 
Should all conspire to cheat us with a lie f 
l.'nask'd their poins, ungrateful their ad\ioe, 
Stnr\ ing their gain, and nmrtyrdom their price. 

If on the Imok itself we cast our view, 
Concurrent heathens prove the story ime : 
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riite, miracles ; which must cmivince, 
ren in them appeals to human sense t 
igh they prove not, they eonfiim the cause, 
hat is taught agrees with Nature's laws, 
for the style, majestic and divine, 
no less than God in every line : 
ding words ; whoae ibrce ii still the same 
tat fiat that prodnc'd our frame. 
I heside, or did hy arms ascend ; . 
indulg'd has made mankind their friend : 
r doctrine does our lusts oppose : 
f Nature's soil, in which it grows ; 
9nr interests, curbing sense and sin ; 
I without, and undermin'd within, 
I dirough pain ; its own tormentors tires ; 
1 a stubborn patience still aspires. 
can reasoo such eflects assign 
tding natore, but to laws divine ; 
I that sacred volume are contained ; 
t, dear, and for that use ordain'd ? 
ly : the deist here will urge anew, 
natural worship can be true ; 
a general law ii that alone 
luM 10 all, and everywhere, be known : 
o large as not this book can olaim, 
it that bean ravcal'd religion's name, 
the soand of a Messiali's birth 
hrough all the habitable Earth : 
that teit must be confin'd alone 
was then inhabited and known : 
a provtsioo could from thence accrue 
n souls, and worlds discover'd new ? 
parts it helps, that, ages past, 
ptnres there were knou-n, and were cmbrac'd, 
pread once again the shades of night : 
hat to tbesa, who never saw the light t 
ot^ections, this indeed is chief 
B reaaon, stagger frail belief; 
t, 'tis true, that Heaven from human sense 
the secret paths of providence : 
idlesa wisdom, boundless mercy, may 
n for those bewilder'd souls, a way : 
lb nature foes may pity claim. 
ore may strangers who ne'er heard his name, 
igh no name \ie fur salvation known, 
of his eternal Son's alone ; 
>ws how for transcending goodness ran 
he merits of that Son to man ? 
>ws what reasons may his mercy lead ; 
uice invinciMe may plead ? 
charity bids liope the best, 
i the great apostle has exprest : 
* the Gentiles, whom no law inspir'd, 
« dkl what was by law reqnir'd ; 
ho the written rule had never knowTi. 
themselves both rule and law alone : 
•e'n plain indictment they shall plead ; 
ihetr conscience be condemn'd or freed." 
bieoua doom ! because a rule rcveal'd 
o those from whom it was concesl'd. 
jse who folk>w'd reason's dictates right ; 
. and lifted high their naUiml light ; 
nates may see their Maker's face, 
ousand rubric-martyrs want a place. 
MS it balk my cliarity. to find 
iCian bishop of another mind : 
|h his creed eternal truth contains, 
for man to doom to endless pains 
believ'd not all his seal requir'd ; 
e lint could prove he was inspir'd. 



Then let us either think he meant to say 
This faith, where publish *d, was the only way ; 
Or else conclude, that, Arius to confute, 
The good old man, too eager in dispute, 
Flew high ; and as his Christian fury rose, 
Damn'd all for heretics who durst opjiose. 

Thus for my charity this path has tried ; 
A much unskilful, but well-meaning guide : 
Yet what they are, e v'n these crude thoughts were Inred 
By reading that which lietter thou hast read. 
Thy matchless author's work : which thou, my friend. 
By well translating better dost commend : 
Those youthful hours which, of thy equals most 
In toys have squondcr'd, or in vice have lost. 
Those hours hast thou to nobler use employ 'd ; 
And the severe delights of truth enjoy'd. 
Witness this weighty book, in which appears 
The crabbed toil of many thoughtful years. 
Spent by the author, in the sifting care 
Of rabbins' old sophisticated waro 
From gold divine ; which he who well can sort 
May afterwards make algebra a sport. 
A treasure, which if countr}'-curates buy. 
They Junius and Tremellius may defy : 
Save pains in various readings, and translations ; 
And without Hebrew make most Icam'd quotations. 
A work so full with various learning fraught, 
So nicely ponder'd, yet so strongly wrought, 
As Nature's height and Art's Inst hand requir'd : 
As much as man could compass, uiiirutpir'd. 
Where we may see what errors have been made 
Both in the copier's and translator's trade : 
How Jewish, {lopish, interests have prcvail'd, 
And whero infallibility has fuil'd. 

For some, who have his secret meaning guesB'd, 
Have (bund our author not loo much a prie!)t : 
For fashion-sake he seems to have recourse 
I'o ))ope, and councils, and tradition's force : 
But he that old traditions could subdue, 
Could not but find the weakness of the new : 
If Scripture, though deriv'd from heavenly birth. 
Has been but carelessly prrt«r\-'d on Eartli ; 
If God's own iieople, who of (lod before 
Knew what wc know, and had lieen promis'd more. 
In fuller terms, of Heaven's assisting care. 
And who did neither time nor study spare 
To keep this liook untainted, unperplext, 
Let in gross errors to corrupt tlie text, 
Omitted paragraphs, embroil'd the scuko, 
With vain traditions stopt the gaping fence. 
Which every common hand puH'd up with case : 
What safety from such hruKhnood-heliw as these? 
If written words from time arc not sccur'd. 
How can we think have (»ral sounds endur'd ? 
Which thus transmitted, if one mouth has fail'd, 
Immortal lies on ages arc entail'd : 
And that some such liave been, is prov'd too plain, 
If >%o consider interest, church, and gain. 

O but, says one, tradition net OKidc, 
Wherc can wo^hope for an inierring guide ? 
For since th' original Scripture has been lost, 
All copies (liMigreoing, maim'd the mu«<t. 
Or Christian fuith can have no certain ground. 
Or truth in churc^h-tradition must be found. 

Such an omnisiacnt chun*h we wish indee<l ; 
'Twere worth Iwtli Testajnents ; cast in the creed : 
But if this mutlier t)c a guide so sure. 
As con nil doiihtH rrsolvc. all truth secure. 
Then her infallibility, ait well 
I Where copic* are curT\\\A or Aximo, cw\ \f^^ % 
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KetitorG l(Mt canon vnth ns little pains. 

As truly explicate what Htill remains : 

Which yet no council dare pretend to do ; 

UnlcKS like Ksdras they could write it new : 

Strange confidence Ktill to interpret true. 

Yet not be sure that all they have cxplain'd 

Is in the blest original contain'd. 

More safe, and much more modest 'tis, to say 

God would not leave mankind williont a way : 

And that the Scriptures, though not everywiiere 

Free frum corruption, or entire, or clear, 

Are uncorrupt, sufficient, clear, entire. 

In all things which our needful faith require. 

If others in the same glass better see, 

Titi for themselves they look, Imt not for me : 

Fur my salvation must its doom receive, 

Not from what others, but what I l)elieve. 

Must all tradition then be set aside 7 
Tliis to aflirm, were ignorance or pride. 
Are there not many points, some nec'.ful sure 
To saving faith, that Scripture leaves obBCura ? 
Which every sect will wrest a several way. 
For what one sect interprets, all seots may : 
We hold, and say we prove from Scripture plain, 
That Christ is God ; the bold Sociuian 
From the same Scripture urges he 's but man. 
Now what appeal can end th' important suit ? 
Both ynriB talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 

Shall I sfvak plain, and in a nation free 
Aflsiume an honest layman's liberty ? 
I th'mk, according to my little skill. 
To my own mothcr-chun*h submitting still. 
That many have been sav'd, and many may. 
Who never heard this question brought in play 
Th* unlettered Christian, who believes in gross, 
Plods on to Heaven ; and ne'er is nt a loss : 
For the strait-gate would be made stmiter yet. 
Were none admitted there but men of wit. 
The few by Nature form'd, with learning fraught. 
Bom to instruct, as others to l)e taught. 
Must study well the sacred (lagc ; and see 
Which doctrine, this, or that does hnt agree 
With the w hole tenor of the work divine : 
And plainliest points to Heaven's reveal 'd design ; 
Which cx|X)8ition flows from genuine sense, 
And which is fbrc'd by wit and eloquence. 
Not that tradition's parts are useless here : 
When general, old, disinterested, clear : 
That ancient fathers thus expoimd the page, 
Ciives truth the reverend majesty of age : 
Confirms its force by biding every test ; 
For best authorities, next rules, are Itest. 
And still the nearer to the spring we go 
More limpid, more unsoil'd, the waters flow, 
Thus first traditions were a proof alone ; 
Could wc be certain such they were, so known : 
But since some flaws in long descent may be. 
They make not truth, but probability. 
Kv'n Arius and Pelagius durst provoke 
To what the centuries preceding spoke. 
Such difference is tlicre in an of)-told tale : 
But truth by iUi own sinews Avill prevail. 
Tradition written therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from voice descends: 
And this, as i)erfe(;t as its kind can be, 
Ilolls down to us the sacred liistory : 
Which, from the universal church recoiv'd. 
Is trieil, and after, for itself believ'd. 

'I'he |>artial impistH would infer from hence 
Their church, in lost resort, should judge the sense. 



But first they would assume, with wtmdnNU an. 
Themselves to be the whole, who are but pert 
Of that vast frame the church ; yet grant they wer 
The handers-dowD. can they from thence infrr 
A right t' interpret ? or would they alone. 
Who brought the present, claim it for their own ? 
The book's a ccnnmon largess to mankind ; 
Not more fur them than every roan design'd : 
The welcome news is in the letter ioond ; 
The carrier's not commisrion'd to expound. 
Ft speaks itself, and what it does contain. 
In all thingH needful to be kix)wn is plain. 

In times o'ergrown with rust and ignorance, 
A gainful trade their clergy did advance : 
Wlicn u*ant of learning kept the lajrmon low. 
And none but priests were authorix'd to know : 
When what small knowledge was. in them did dwvD 
And he a god who could but read and spell ; 
Then mother-church did mightily prevail : 
She parcel'd out the Bible ^ retail .- 
But still expounded what she sold or gave ; 
To keep it in her power to damn and save : 
Scripture was scarce, and, as the market went. 
Poor laymen took salvation on content ; 
As needy men take money good or had : 
(iod's word tliey had not, but the priest's they had. 
Yet whate'cr false convej-ances they made. 
The lawyer still was certain to be paid. 
In those dark tim(>s they Icam'd their knack to well 
That by long use they grew infallible : 
At last a knowing age began t' inquire 
If they the book, or that did them inspire : 
And, making narrower search, they fciund. thougt 

kite. 
That what they thought the priest's, was their estafte 
Taught by the will produc'd, the written wvrd. 
How long they had been cheoted on record. 
Then every man who saw the title fair, 
Claim'd a child's part, and put in for a share : 
Consulted soberly Iiis private good ; 
And sav'd himself as cheap as e'er ho could. 

'Tis true, my friend, and far be flattery hence, 
Thi^ good had full as bad a consequence : 
The ixwk thus put in every vulgar hand. 
Which each presum'd he best could undcntand. 
The common rule was made the common prey ; 
And at the mercy of the rabble lav. 
The tender page with homy fists wns gall'd ; 
And he was gifle<l most that loudest bawl'd : 
The spirit gave the doctoral degree : 
And every member of a company 
Was of his trade, and of the Bible free. 
Plain tnitlis enough for needful use they found ; 
But men would still be itching to expound : 
Kacli was ambitious of th' obscurest place. 
No measure ta'en from knowledge, all from graee. 
Study and i>ains wero now no more their care ; 
Texts were explain'd by fasting and by praver: 
This was the fruit the private spirit brought ; 
Occasion'd by great zeal and little tbou^t. 
While crowds nnleam'd, with nide de^iotion warn 
About the sacreil viands buzz and swarm. 
The fly-b1o\%ii text creates a crawling brood ; 
And turns to maggots what was meant fi>r iood. 
A thousand daily sects rise up and die ; 
A thousand more the perish'd race supply: 
So all we make of Heaven's discover'd will. 
Is. not to have it, or to use it ill. 
The danger 's much the same ; on Mveral dielvei 
If others wreck us, or we wreck ouraeh-es. 



TO SIR GODFREY KNELLER. 



101 



I leinaiziB, but, ii^-aving each extreme, 
' ignorance and pride to stem ? 
ch a treaaure to forego ; 
■eek beyond our power to know : 
t>uilt OD diaquiaitions vain ; 
re must believe are few and plain : 
at will believe more than they need, 
lan will make himself a creed, 
luestions 'tia the safest way 
at unsuspected ancients say : 
kely we should higher soar 
Hoiven, than all the church before : 
be deceiv'd, unlem we see 
re and the fiithers disagree. 
Iiey stand suspected still, 
I fidth depends upon his will ; 
lieC that points iK>t clearly known 
:h hazard may bo let alone : 
soring what our church can say, 
Mson runs anottier way, 
reason 'tis more just to curb, 
Nites the public peace disturb, 
iscure are of small use to learn : 
quiet is mankind's concern. 
> I made my own opinions clear : 
praise expect, nor censure fear : 
xiltsh'd rugged vene I chose ; 
discourse, and nearest prose .- 
xu ncred truth I do not swerve. 
Id's or Tom Shad well's rhymes will serve. 



> 8IR OODFHET KNELLEB. 
ITAL PAlMTEft TO HI9 MAJK8TY. 

Id the fiurest of her kind, 
sweet idea charms my mind : 
IS dumb ; for nature gat'd so long, 
her work, that she (brgot her tongue ; 
said, ** She still shall gain the prize ; 
lansferr'd it to her eyes." 
pictures, Kneller : such thy skill, 
seems obedient to thy will ; 
nd meets thy pencil in the draught ; 

and wants but words to speak her 
•ught 

pictures look a voice ; and we 
ids, deceiv'd to that degree, 
somewhat more than just to see. 
ire but privations of the light ; 
re walk, they shoot before the sight ; 
roach, retire, arise, and foil ; 
uselves, and yet expressing all. 
pieces, imitating life 
r almost conquer in the strife ; 
sir animated canvas came, 
ouls, and loosen'd from the frame. 
H. were he here, would cast away 
nd refuse a soul to clay ; 
roiild thy noble work insfore, 
rarm enough without his fire. 
r hands may vulgar likeness raise ; 
«8t attendant on thy ipraae : 
the rudiments of art began ; 
alk, first imitated man : 
dndow, taken on a wall, 
• to Um mde original ; 



Ere canvus yet was strain'd. before the grace 
Of blended coloni found their use and place, 
Or cypress tablets first receiv'd a face. 

By slow degrees the godhke art advanc'd ; 
As man grew poUsh'd, picture was onhanc'd : 
Greece added posture, shade, and penpcctive ; 
And then the mimic piece began to live. 
Yet perspecdvc was lame, no distance true. 
But all came forward in one common view ; 
No point of light was known, no bounds of art ; 
When light was there, it knew not to depart, 
But glaring on remoter objects play'd ; 
Not languish'd, and insensibly decay'd. 

Rome rais'd not art, but barely kept alive. 
And with old Greece unetjually did strive : 
Till Goths luid Vandals, a rude northern race, 
Did all the matchless monuments deface. 
Then all tlio Muses in one ruin he. 
And rbyroe began t' enervate poetry. 
Thus, in a stupid milimry state. 
The pen and pencil find an equal fate. 
Flat faces, such as would disgrace a screen. 
Such as in Bantam's embassy were seen. 
Unrais'd, unrounded, were the rude dehght 
O^ bmtal nations^ only bom to fight 
Long time the sister arts, in iron sleep, 
A heavy sabbath did supinely keep : 
At length, in Raphael's age, at once they rise. 
Stretch all their limbs, and open all their eyes. 
Thence rose the Roman, and the Lombard lino : 
Olio colored best, and ono did best design. 
Raphael's, like Homer's, was the nobler part. 
But Titian's painting look'd hke Virgil's art 

Thy genius gives thee both ; where true design, 
Postures unforc'd. and lively colors, join. 
Likeness is ever there ; but still the best 
Like proper thoughts in lof)y language drest ; 
Where light, to shados dinicending, plays, not strives. 
Dies by degrees, and by degrees revives. 
Of various parts a perfect whole is wrought : 
Thy pictures think, and we divine their thought 

Shakspeare, thy gifl, I place before my sight : 
With awe, I ask his blessing ere I write ; 
With reverence look on his majestic face ; 
Proud to be less, but of his godlike race. 
His soul inspires me, while thy praise I write. 
And I, like Teucer, under Ajax fight. 
Bids thee, through roe, behold ; with dauntless breast 
Contemn the bad, and emulate the best. 
Like liis, thy critics, in th' attempt are lost : 
When most they rail, know then, they envy most 
In vain they snarl aloof; a noisy crowd. 
Like women's auger, impotent and loud. 
While they their barren industry deplore. 
Pass on secure, and mind the goal before. 
Old as she is. my Muse shall march behind. 
Bear off the blast, and intercept the wind. 
Our arts arc sisters, though not twins in l)irth : 
For hymiiH were sung in Kden's happy earth : 
But oh, the painter Muse, though last in place. 
Has seiz'd the blessing first like Jacob's race. 
Apelles' art an Alexander found ; 
And Raphael did with Leo's gold abound ; 
But Homer was with barren laurel crown'd. 
Thou hadst thy Charles awhile, and so had I ; 
But pass we that unpleasing image by. 
Rich in thyself, and of thyself divine ; 
All pilgrims come and uficr at thy shrine. 
A graceful truth thy pencil can coinRAxA\ 
The fair thetnaeUes go menAed bom xXv^ VasA. 



192 



DRYDEN. 



LikcnoHs appeim in every liiiennicnt; 

But likenesH in thy work is eluiiiont. 

Though Nature there lier true roseinblnneo bean, 

A uobler I)enuty in tliy piece appcan. 

So warm thy work, so glows the generous frame, 

Flesh looktt less living in tlie lovely dame. 

Thou point'st as we describe, improving still, 

When on wild Nature wo ingraft our skill ; 

But not creating beauties at our will. 

But }XM!ts are eontin'd in narrower simee, 
To speak the language of their native place : 
The painter widely stretches his command ; 
Thy pencil speaks the tongue of every land. 
From hence, my friend, all climates arc your own, 
Nor can yon forfeit, for you hold of none. 
All nations all immunities will give 
To make you theirs, where'er you pleoso to live \ 
And not seven cities, but the world would strive. 

Sure some propitious planet then did smile, 
When first you were conducted to this isle : 
Our genius bn)ught you here, t' enlarge our fame : 
For your good stars ore everywhere the same. 
Thy matcliless hand, of every region tVce, 
Adopts our climate, not our climate thee. 

Great Rome uud Venice early did impart 
To thee the examples of their wondrous art. 
Those masters then, hut seen, not understood, 
With generous emulation lir'd thy blood : 
F'or what in Nature's dawn the chihl admir'd. 
The youth endeavor'd, and the man actjuir'd. 

If yet thou hast not reach'd their high degree, 
Tis only wanting to this age, not thee. 
Thy genius, Ixiimded by the times, like mine. 
Drudges on )K>tty dniu.i^hts, nor dare design 
A more exalted work, and more divine. 
For what a song, or senseless o}iera. 
Is to the living labor of a (ilay ; 
Or what a play to Virgil's work would be. 
Such is a single piece to history. 

But we, who liib bestow, ourselves must live : 
Rings cannot reign, unless their subjects give : 
And they, who pay the taxes, bear the rule : 
Thus, thou, sometimes, art ibrc'd to draw a (bul : 
But so his fi)llies in thy posture sink. 
The stMiseless idiot seems at lust to think. 

Good Heaven ! that sots and knaves should be w 
vain. 
To wish their vile resemblance may remain! 
And stand recorded, at their own retiuost. 
To future day>i, a libcrl or a jest ! 

Klst! hhould we see your noble pencil trace 
Our unities of action, time, and place : 
A whole coin(Kx('d of parts, and those the best. 
With every various character cxprest; 
Heroes at large, >uk1 at a nearer view : 
I«esH, and at distance, an ignobler crew. 
Wliile all the Iigurns in one action join. 
.\s tending to complete the mam design. 

More cannot Ix; by mortal art exprcst ; 
But venerable age shall add the rebt. 
For Time sliall with his ready pencil stand ; 
Retouch your figures with his ripening haiul ; 
Mellow your colors, and embrown the teint ; 
Add every grace, which Time alone can grant; 
To future ages shall your lame convey, 
And give more beauties than he takes away. 



THE COCK AND THE FOX: 
OR. THE TALE OF THE NUN'S PRIEST. 

Therk hv'd, as authors tell, in day« of yore. 
A widow, pomewliat old, anii very poor : 
Deep in her oell her cottage lonely stood. 
Well thalcli'd and under covert of a wood. 
This dowager, on whom my tale I found. 
Since last she laid her husband in the ground. 
A simple sober life, in patience, led, 
And had but just enough to buy her bread : 
But hus wiling the little Heaven had lent. 
She duly paid a groat lor quarter rent ; 
And pinch'd her belly, with her daugliter* two, 
To bring the year about with much ado. 

The cattle in her homestead were three umi. 
An ewe call'd Mallie. oikI three brinded cons. 
Her parlor-window stuck with herbs around, 
Of savory smell ; and rushes strew *d the grouni. 
.\ maplenlrcssfr in her hall she liad. 
On which full many a slender meal she made ; 
For iK> delicious morsel poss'd her throat ; 
Acconling to her cloth she cut her coat : 
.No poignant sauce she knew, nor costly treat, 
Her htmger gave a relish to her moat : 
A sparing diet did her health ossare ; 
Or. sick, a pepper posset was her cure. 
Before the day was done, her work she sped. 
And never went by candle-light to bed : 
With exereise she fn^-«at ill humors oot, 
Her dancing was not hinder'd by the gout. 
Her poverty woe glad ; her heart content ; 
iNor knew she what the spleen or vapors ineaoL 

Of wine she never tasted through the year. 
But white and black was all her homely clieer: 
Brown bread, and milk, (but fint she skimu'd he 

bowls) 
And rashers of sing'd bacon on the coals. 
On holy-days an egg, or two at most ; 
But her ambition never reachM to roa&t. 

A yard she liad with poles indoi'd about. 
Some high, some low, and a dry ditch without 
Within this liomrstead, liv'd, without a peer. 
For crownig loud, the noble Chanticleer; 
So high! her cock, wlmse singing did burpais 
The merry notes of organs at the man. 
More certain was the crowing of tho cock 
To numlier hours, than b an abliey-cliick ; 
And sooner than the matin-ljoll was rung, 
Ho clnpp'd his wings upon his rucwt, and sung: 
For wlien degrees lifteen ascended right. 
By sure iiLitinct ho knew 'twas one at night 
High was his comb, aisl coral red withal. 
j I II dents embattled like a castle wull ; 
: His bill was raven-black, and shone like jet ; 
Blue wore his legs, and orient were his fret: 
Wliile were his nails, like silver to behold. 
' His N^ly glittering like the bumish'd gold. 
, This g(;ntle cock, iur solace of his life. 
Six rnixNes had, besides his lawful wife; 
Scandal, that spares nt) king, though ne'er «p good- 
Says, I hey were all of his own flesh and Wood, 
! His sisters both by sire anrl mother's side ; 
I And sure their likeness show'd them near alli«d. 
But make the \wn\, the monareh did no more 
Thau all the Puilcmys had done befi>re : ^ 

When incest is fur interest of a nation, 
; 'Tis made no sin by holy «lispensation. 
Some lines have been maintain'd by thii alon^ 
\\V\u^Vi bfj \hcvc conimoD uglioen are known. 
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nng this, u Horn our talc apart, 

tiet was the aovereign of hn heart : 

love, outngeouB in his play, 

r'd her a hundred times a day : 

ihat was not only passing &ir. 

nthal discreet, and debonnaire, 

he passive doctrine to fulfil, 

ith ; and let him work his wicked will : 

uod bed vTBs afiable and kind, 

as their marriage vow did bind, 
s church*s precept had ei\[oin*d : 
r she was a se*nnight old, they say, 
» and humble to her dying day, 

nor hen was known to disobey. 
her husband's heart she did obtain ; 
not beauty, join'd with virtue, gain ! 
lis only joy, and he her pride, 
1 he walk'd, went pecking by his side ; 
ig up the ground, he sprung a oom, 
le in his bill to her was borne, 
what joy it was to hear him sing 
r, when the day began to spring. 
: his neck, and warbling in his throat, 
m sola," then was all his note. 

days of yme, the birds of parts 
d to speak, and sing, and learn the liberal 



'd, that, perching on the parlor-beam 
I wives, he had a deadly dream, 
i dawn ; and sigh'd, and groan'd so iivrt, 
breath he drew would be his last 
tlet, ever nearest to his side, 
his piteous moan, and how he cried 
rom gods and men : and sore aghast 
d and pull'd, and waken'd him at lost, 
irt,'* ssid she, ** for love of Heaven, declare 
I, and make me partner of your care. 
1, sir, ever since the nKMning-light, 
ling had disturb'd yoar noble spright*' 
madam, well I might," said Clumticleer, 
vas Shrovetide cock in such a fear ; 
I run all over in a sweat, , 

dy senses not recovered yet. 
a dream I had of dire portent, 
h I fear my body will be shent : 
shall have wars and woful strife, 
theaome dungecm end my life, 
me, I dreamt within my troubled breast, 
ar yard I saw a murderous beast, 
oy body would have made arrest 
ung eyes I ne'er beheld his fellow ; 
was betwixt a red and yellow : 
ts his tail, and both hn pricking ears 
ck, and much unlike his other hairs : 
in Aape a beagle's whelp throughout, 
ider forehead, and a sharper snout : 
lis front were sunk his glowing eyes, 
methinks I see him with surprise, 
t ytxir hand, I drop with clammy sweat, 
t ID my heart, and feel it beat." 
ly for shame,** quoth she, ** by Heaven above, 
t for ever lost thy lady's love ; 
in ean endnre a recreant knight 
be bold by day, and free by night : 
leiirfls a husband or a friend, 
our honor and his own defend ; 
•dy, aeero t, liberal of his purse : 
mifwiiis. but a coward worse : 
ing eoxeomb, yet no baffled knight, 
m then telk of love, aad dar'tt not Bght! 
96 



How dar'st thou tell thy dame thou art afiear'd ? 
Host thou no manly heart and host a beard ? 

** If aught from fearful dreams may be divin'd. 
They signify a cock of dunghill kind. 
All dreams, as in old Galon I have read. 
Are from repletion end complexion bred ; 
From rising fumes of indigested food, 
And noxious humois that infect the blood .- 
And sure, my lord, if I can read aright, 
These foolish fiuicies you have had to-night 
Are certain symptoms (in the canting style) 
Of boiling choler, and abounding bile ; 
This yellow gall, that in your stomach floats. 
Engenders all these vhionary thoughts. 
When choler overflows, then dreams are bred 
Of flames, and all the family of red ; 
Red dragons, and red beasts, in sleep we view. 
For humors are distinguished by their hue. 
From hence we dream of wan and warlike things^ 
And wasps and hornets with their double wings, 
Choler adust congeals our blood with fear, 
Then black bulls toss us, and black devils t^tr. 
In sanguine airy dreams alofl we bound. 
With rheums oppress'd we sink, in rivers drown'd. 

** More I could say, but thus conclude my theme. 
The dominating humor makes the dream. 
Cato was in his time accounted wise, 
And ho ccmdemns them all for empty lies. 
Take my advice, and when we fly to ground. 
With laxatives preserve your body sound. 
And purge the peccant humors that abound. 
I should be loth to lay you on a bier ; 
And though there lives no 'pothccary near, 
I dare for once prescribe for your disease. 
And save long bills, and a damn'd doctor's fees. 

*' Two sovereign herbs, which I by practice 
know, 
And both at hand (for in our yard they grow ;) 
On peril of ray soul shall rid you wholly 
Of yellow choler, and of melancholy : 
You must both purge and vomit ; but obey. 
And for the love of Heaven moke no delay. 
Since hot and dry in your complexion join. 
Beware' the Sun when in a vernal sign ; 
For when he mounts exalted in the Ram, 
If then he finds your body in a flame, 
Replete with choler, I dare lay a groat, 
A tertian ague is at least your lot 
Periiaps a fever (which the gods forefend) 
May bring 3rour youth to some untimely end : 
And therefore, sir, as you desire to live, 
A day or two before your laxative, 
Take just three worms, nor under nor above. 
Because the gods unequal numbers love. 
These digestives prepare you for your purge ; 
Of fiimetery, centaury, and spurge. 
And of ground-ivy add a leaf or two, 
All which within our yard or garden grow. 
Eat these, and be, my lord, of better cheer ; 
Your father's son was never bom to fear." 

" Madam," quoth he, " gramorcy for your care. 
But Cato, whom you quoted, you may spare : 
'Tis true, a wise and worthy man he seems. 
And (OS you say) gave no belief to dreams * 
But other men of more authority. 
And, by th' immortal powent, os wise as he. 
Maintain, with sounder sense, that dreams forebode ; 
For Homer plainly says they come from God. 
Nor Cato said it : bul wmfi iDod«m. C»^ 
Impos'd in Cato'a naniie oci \»ny« «X w^ix^ 
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" Beliovc inc, nuulain, iiioriiiiig dreomB foreshow 
Tli* event of things, and future weal or wx)e : 
Some truths are not by rcofwn to be tried. 
Bat we have sure experience for our guide. 
An ancient author, eiiual with the lx»t. 
Relates this tale of dreams among the rest. 

" Two friends or brothers, with devout intent, 
On some far pilgrimage together went 
It happen'd so, that, when the Sun was down, 
They just arriv'd by twilight at a.town : 
Tliat day had been the baiting of a bull, 
*Twas at a feast, and every inn so full, 
That no void room in chamber, or on ground, 
Anfl but one sorry IhhI, was to be found : 
And that so little it would hold but one. 
Though till this hour they never lay alone. 

** So were they forc'd to part ; one stay'd behind. 
His fellow sought what lodging he could find : 
At last he found a stall where oxen stood, 
And that he rather chose tlian lie abroad. 
Twas in a farther yard without a door; 
But, for his ease, well liltcr'd was the floor. 

" His fellow, who the narrow l>ed liad kept, 
Was weary, and without a ro(*ker slept : 
Supine he snor'd ; but in the dead of night,- 
He dreamt liis friend appear'fl iK^ibre his sight. 
Who, with a ghastly look and doleful cry. 
Said, * Help me, brother, or this night I die : 
Arise, and help, l)efore all help be vain. 
Or in an ox's stall I shall be slain.' 

" Uous'd from his rest, he waken'd in a start. 
Shivering with horror, and with aching heart 
At length to cure himself by reason tries ; 
Tis but a dream, and what are dreams but lice ? 
So thinking, chang'd his side, and closed his eyes. 
His dream returns ; his friend appears again : 
• Tlie murderers come, now help, or I am slain :' 
Twas but a vision still, and visions are but vain. 
He dreamt the third : but now his friend appoar'd. 
Pale, naked, pierc'd with wx>unds, with Uood be- 

smear'd : 
Thrice wam'd, * AwTike,* said ho ; ' relief is late. 
The deed is done ; but thou revenge ray &te : 
Tardy of aid, unseal thy heavy eyes. 
Awake, and with the dawning day arise : 
Take to the western gate thy ready way. 
For by that passage they my corpse convey : 
My cnrp!?c is in a tumbril laid, among 
The filth and ordure, and inclos'd with dung : 
That cart arrest, and raise a common cry ; 
For sacred liunger of my gold, I die :* 
Then sliow'd his grisly wound ; and last he drew 
A piteous sigh, and took a long adieu. 

" The frighted friend arose by break of day. 
And found the stall where late his fellow lay. 
Then of his impious host inquiring more. 
Was answer'd that his guest was gone bcibre : 
' Muttering, he went,* said he, * by morning light. 
And much complain'd of Ids ill rest hy night.' 
This rais'd suspicion in the pilgrim's mind ; 
Because all hosts are of an evil kind, 
And oA to share the spoils with robbers join*d. 

" His dream confirm'd his thought : with troubled 
look 
Straight to the western gate his way he took ; 
There, as Iiis dream foretold, a cart he found. 
That carrie<l compost forth to dung the ground. 
This when the pilgrim saw, he stretch'd liis throat. 
And cried out vturdcr with a yelling note. 
' My inunJer'd fellow in this cart lies dead, 
Ver^eance auJ justice oa the villaiu'b head. 



Ye magistrates, who sacred laws dispense. 
On you I call, to punish this ofience.' 

** The word thus given, within a little space, 
The mob came roaring out, and throng'd the pl» 
All in a trice they cast the cart to ground. 
And in the dung the murdered body found ; 
Though breathless, wmnn, and reeking from i 

wound. 
Good Heaven, whose darling attribute we find 
Is boundless grace, and mercy to mankind. 
Abhors the cruel ; and the deeds of night 
By wondrous ways reveals in open Ught : 
Murder may pass unpimish'd for a time. 
But tardy Justice will o'ertakc the crime. 
And oft a speedier pain the guilty feels : 
The hue and cry of Heaven pursues him at the bee 
Fresh from the fact as in the ivesent case. 
The criminals are seiz'd upon tlie place : 
Carter and host confh)nted face to foce. 
Stiff in denial, as the law appoints, 
On engines they distend their tortur'd joints : 
So was confession forc'd, th' offence was kivmn, 
And public justice on th' offenders done. 

*' Here may >'ou see that visions are to dread ; 
And in the page tliat follows this, I read 
Of two young mercliants, whom the hope of gaiz 
Induc'd in partnership to cross the main. 
Waiting till willing winds their sails supplied. 
Within a trading town they long abide. 
Full fairly situate on a haven's side ; 
One evening it befell, tliat looking out. 
The wind they long had wish'd was come abooi: 
Well pleas'd they went to rest ; and if the gsle 
Till mom continued, both resolv*d to sail. 
But as together in a bed they lay. 
The younger had a dream at break of day. 
A man ho thought stood frowning at his aide ; 
Who wam'd him for his safety lo provide. 
Nor put to sea, but safo on shore abide. 
' I come, thy genius, to command thy stay ; 
Trust not the winds, for fatal is the day. 
And Death unhop'd attends the watery way.' 

" The vision said : and vanished from his laght: 
The dreamer waken'd in a mortal fright : 
Then puH'd his drowsy neighbor, and dechir'd 
What in his slumber he had seen and heard. 
His friend smil'd scornful, and with proud oooteo 
Rejects as idle what his fellow dreamt 
' Stay, who will stay : for me no fears restnio. 
Who follow Mercury the god of gain ; 
Let each man do as to his fancy seems, 
I wait not, I, till you have better dreams. 
Dreams are but interludes which Fancy mokes; 
When monarch Reason sleeps, tliis mimic wakef : 
Compounds a medley of disjointed things, 
A mob of cobblers, and a court of kings : 
Light fumes arc merry, grosser fumes are sad : 
Both are the reasonable soul mn mad : 
And many monstrous forms in sleep we see. 
That neither were, nor are, nor o'er can be. 
Sometimes forgotten things long cast behind 
Rusli forward in the brain, and come to mind. 
The nuree's legends are for truths rcceiv'd. 
And the man dreams but what the boy beUeT'4. 
Sometimes we but rehean*e a former play. 
The night restores our actions done by day ; 
As hounds in sleep will open for their prey. 
In short, the farce of dreams is of a piece. 
Chimeras all ; and more absurd, or lea : 
You, who believe in talcs, abide alone ; 
\ YfbaWex 1 ^Q\. >\aa N^tt%<b \a toq otwik' 
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vhile he spoke, he heard the shouting crew 
1 aboard, and took his last adieu. 
1 weot before a merry gale, 
lick passage put on every sail : 
least fear'd, and ev'n in open day, 
ief overtook her in the way : 
be sprung a leak, 1 cannot find, 
r she was overset with wind, 
De rock below her bottom rent ; 
at once with all her crew she went : , 
T'chips from &i her loss descried : 
he was sunk, and all waro safe beside. 
I example you are taught again, 
US and visitms are not always vain : 
r Partlet. you are still in doubt, 
Je shall make the former out. 
OB the son of Kenulph, Mercians king, 
y life the legends loudly sing, 
a 4rearo, his murder did foretell 
t to point as after it befell ; 
Mianccs to his nune he told 
r from a child of seven years old :) 
1 with horror heard, the good old wife 
no oounsel'd liim to guard his life ; 
to keep the secret in his mind, 
B visicm small belief would find. 
child, by promise Iwund, ubcy'd, 
IM fetal murder long delay'd i 
a slain, he fell before his time, 
Ning martyr by his sister's crime. 
■ told by venerable Bede. 
your better leisure you may read. 
ifaiiis too relates the vision sent 
sat Scipio, with the fem*d event : 
makes, but after makes replies, 
that dreams are often prophecies, 
tniel you may read in holy writ, 
tn the king his vinon did forget, 
td for w(ml the wondrous dream repeal. 
f patriarch Joseph ondentand, 
dream enslav'd th' Egyptian land, 
I of plenty and of dearth foretold, 
' their bread, their liberty they sold, 
th* exalted butler be forgot, 
hoae dream prcwig'd his hanging lot. 
lid not Crnesus^thc same death foresee, 
his vision on a lofty tree F 
of Hector, in his utmost pride, 
r his death the night before he died ; 
he wam'd fit>m battle to refiain, 
to death decreed arc wam'd in vain : 
the dream, and by his fetal foe was slain. 
, more I know, which I forbear to speak, 
be ruddy day begins to break > 
office, that plainly I foresee 
1 was bad, tatA bodes adversity : 
Br pills nor laxatives I like, 
f wene to make the well-man sick : 
his gain the sharp physician makes, 
1 gives a purge, but seldom takes .- 
correct, but poison all the blood, 
r did any but the doctors good : 
«, trade, trinkets, I defy them all, 
ly wwk of 'pothecary's hall. 
(tancholy matters I forbear : 
e tell dftse, Partlet mine, and swear, 
HI I view the beauties of thy fiice, 
death, nor dangers, nor disgrace : 
tf soul have Miss, as, when I spy 
et rad abont thy partridge eye. 



While then art constant to thy own tnie knight. 

While thou art mine, and I am thy delight. 

All sorrows at thy presence take their tlight. 

For true it is, as in prindpio, 

Mulier est hominis confusio. 

Madam, the yeaning of this Latin is. 

That woman is to man his sovereign blifts. 

For when by night 1 feel your tender side. 

Though for the narrow perch I cannot ride. 

Yet 1 have such a solace in my mind. 

That all my boding cores arc cost behind ; 

And ev'n already I forget my dream :" 

He said, and downward flew from ofiT the l)eam. 

For daylight now began apace to spring. 

The thnudi to whistle, and the lark to sing. 

Then crowing elapp'd his wings, th' appointed call. 

To chuck his wives together in tlie hall. 

By this the widow hod unbarr'd tlie door, 
And Chanticleer went strutting out befi)ro, 
With royal courage, and with heart so light. 
As show'd he scom'd the visions of the night 
Now rooming in the yard he spum'd the ground. 
And gave to Partlet the first grain he found. 
Then often feather'd her with wanton play, 
And trod her twenty limes ere prime of day : 
And took by tunis and gave so much <lelight. 
Tier sisters pin'd with envy at the sight. 
He chuck'd again, when other eonis he found. 
And scarcely deign'd to sot a foot to ground ; 
But swngger'd like a lord about his hall. 
And his seven wives came running at his call. 

Twas now the month in wliich the world began 
(If March lieiield the first created man :) 
And since the vernal equinox, the Sun, 
In Aries, twelve degrees, or more, had run ; 
When casting up his eyes against tlie light. 
Both month, and day, and hour, he mcasur'd right. 
And told more truly than th' Ephcraeris: 
For Art may en, but Nature cannot mi«s. 

Thus numbering times and seasons in his broost. 
His second crowing the third hour confesM'd. 
Then turning, said to Partlet, " See, my dear. 
How lavish Nature has adom'd the year ; 
How the pale primrose and blue violet spring. 
And birds essay their throats, disus'd to sing : 
All these ore ours ; and I with pleasuro see 
Man strutting on two legs, and aping me : 
An imfledg'd creature, of a lumpish frame, 
Endow'd with fewer particles of fiaiiic : 
Our dames sit scouring o'er a kitchen fire, 
I draw fresh air. and Nature's works admire : 
And ev'n this day in more delight abound. 
Than, since I was an egg, I ever found." 

The time shall come when Chanticleer shall wish 
His words unsaid, and hate his boosted bliss : 
The crested bird shall by experience know, 
Jove made not him his masterpiece below ; 
And leom the latter end of joy is woe. 
The vessel of lus bliss to dregs is run, 
And Heaven will have him taste his other tun. 

Ye wise, draw near, and hearken to ray tale. 
Which proves that oft the proud by flattery fall : 
The legend is as true, 1 widerUikc, 
As Tristron is, and Launcelot of the lake : 
Which all our lodies in such reverence hold. 
As if in book of martyrs it were told. 

A fox, full-fraught with seeming sanctity. 
That fear'd on oath, but, like the Devil, woidd lie; 
Who look'd like LenU and hod the holy leer. 
And durst iw>l «m beioic \\e vWvA \\» v«wj^^ > 
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This pious cheat, that never suck'd the blood. 
Nor chew'd the flesh of lambs but when he could 
Had pass'd three summers in the neighboring wood 
And musing long whom next to circumvent. 
On Chanticleer his \%icked &ncy bent : 
And in his high imagination cast, ^ 

By stratagem to gratify his taste. 

The plot contriv'd, befbro the break of day, 
Saint Reynard through the hedge had made his way 
The pale was next, but proudly with a bound 
He leapt the fence of the forbidden ground : 
Yet, fearing to be seen, within a bed 
Of coleworts he conceal'd his vnly head : 
Then skulk'd till afVemoon, and watch'd his time, 
(As murderers use) to perpetrate his crime. 

hypocrite, ingenious to destit^, 

O traitor, worse than Sinon was to Troy ! 
O vile subverter of the Gallic reign. 
More false than Gano was to Charlemain ! 
O Chanticleer, in an unhappy hour 
Didst thou forsake the safety of thy bower : 
Better for thee thou hadst believ'd thy dream. 
And not that day descended from the beam ! 

But here the doctors eagerly dispute : 
Some hold predestination absolute : 
Some clerks maintain, that Heaven at first foresees, 
And in the virtue of foresight decrees. 
If this be so, then prescience binds the will, 
And mortals are not free to good or ill : 
For what he fint foresaw, he must ordain. 
Or its eternal prescience may be vain : 
As bad for us as prescience had not been, 
For first, or last, he's author of the sin. 
And who says that, let the blaspheming roan 
Say worse ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 
For how can that eternal Power be just 
To punish man, who sins because he must f 
Or, how can he rewaid a virtuous deed. 
Which is not done by «fc ; but first decreed f 

1 cannot bolt this matter to the bran. 
As Bradwardin and holy Austin can ; 
If prescience can determine actions so 
That we must do, because he did foreknow. 
Or that, foreknowing, yet our choice is free. 
Not forc'd to sin by strict necessity ; 

This strict necessity they simple call. 

Another sort there is conditional. 

The fint so binds the will, that things foreknown 

By spontaneity, not choice, aro done. 

Thus galley-slaves tug willing at their oar. 

Content to work, in prospect of the shore ; 

But would not work at all, if not constrain'd before. 

That other does not liberty constrain. 

But man may either act, or may refrain. 

Heaven made us agents free to good or ill, 

And forc*d it not, though he foresaw the will. 

Freedom was first bestowed on human ra^. 

And prescience only held the second place. 

If be could make such agei^s wholly free, 
I not dispute, the point's too high for me ; [sound, 
For Heaven's unfatfaom'd power what man can 
Or put to his Omnipotence a bound T 
He made us to his image, all agree ; 
That image is the soul, and that must be. 
Or not the Maker's image, or be free. 
But whether it wore better roan had been 
By nature bound to good, not t^ to sin, 
I waive, for fear of splitting dn a rock. 
The tale I tell is only of a cock, 

y bad not run the hazard of his life, 
uihe believ'd hia dream, and not his wife : 



For women, with a mischief to their kind. 
Pervert, with bad advice, our better mind. 
A woman's counsel brought us fint to woe. 
And made her man his Paradise forego, 
Where at heart's ease he lived ; and might hi 

been 
As free from sorrow as he was from sin. 
For what the devil had their sex to do. 
That, bom to folly, they presom'd to know. 
And could not see the serpent in the grus f 
But I myself presume, and let it pass. 

Silence in timea of suffering is the best 
'Tis dangerous to disturb an hornet's nesL 
In other authon you may find enough. 
But all they say of darocs is idle stuff. 
Legends of lying wits tc^cther bound. 
The Wife of BaUi would throw them to the gnu 
These are die words of Chanticleer, not mine, 
I honor dames, and think their sex divine. 
Now to continue what my tale begun ; 
I>ay madam Partlet basking in the Son, 
Breast-high in sand : her sistan, in a row. 
Enjoy 'd the beams above, the warmth befow. 
The cock, that of his flesh was ever free. 
Sung merrier than the mermaid in the sea : 
And so befell, that as he cast his eye, 
Among the coleworts, on a butterfly. 
He saw false Reynard where he lay full low : 
I need not swear he had no list to crow : 
But cried, ** Cock, cock !" and gave a sudden stai 
As sore dismay *d and frighted at his heart; 
For birds and boasts, inform'd by Nature, know 
Kinds opposite to theirs, and fly their foe. 
So Chanticleer, who never saw a fox. 
Yet shunn'd him as a sailor shuns the rocks. 

But the false loon, who could not x^-oik his wil 
By open force, employ'd his flattering skill ; 
" I hope, my lord," said he. *' I not ofiend ; 
Are you afraid of me, that am your friend ' 
I werc a beast indeed to do you wrong. 
I, who have lov'd and honor'd you so long : 
Stay, gende sir, nor take a false alarm. 
For, on my soul, I never meant you harm. 
I come no spy, nor as a traitor press. 
To learn the secrets of your soft recess .- 
Far be from Reynard so profane a thought. 
But by the sweetness of your voice was brought : 
For, as I bi<l my beads, by chance I heard 
The song as of an angel in the yard ; 
A song that would have charm'd th' hfifemal gods 
And Ixmish'd horror from the dark abodes; 
Had Orpheus sung it in the nether sphere. 
So much tho hymn hod pleas'd the tyrant's ear. 
The wife had been dctain'd, to keep the hurtoi 
there. 
*' My lord, your sire fomiliarly I knew, 
A peer deserving such a son as you : 
He, >%ith your lady-mother (whom Heaven mt) 
Has often grac'd my house, and been my guest : 
To view his living features, does me good ; 
For I am your poor neighbor in the wood ; 
And in ray cottage should be proud to see 
The worthy heir of my friend's family. 

** But since I speak of singing, let mo say, 
As with an upright heart I safoly may. 
That, save yourself, there breathes not on d 

ground 
One like your fiither for a silver sound. 
So sweetly would he wake tho wintei^lay. 
That matrons to the church mistook their way. 
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hii Toice with artful care, 
1 not bewu attempt to please the fair?) 
rtood to nog with greater strength, 
h*d hk comely neck at all the length : 
i he ttrain'd liia yoice to pierce the skicf, 
a raptures use, would shot his eyes, 
oond suiviog through the narrow throat, 
]g might avail to mend the note. 

song, ho never had his peer, 
et Cecilia down^ to Chanticleer ; 
s Muse, who sung the mighty man, 
r's heavenly \ym nor Honu» when a swan, 
fitors proceed from race divine .- 
nnus and Bolinus is your line ; 

to sovereign Rome such loud alarms, 

the priests were not excus'd from arms. 

•s, a &mous monk of modem times 

r cocks recorded in his rhymes, 

parish-priest the mm and heir, 

IS of priestai were from the proverb clear,) 

once a cock of noble kind. 

r ]am*d his legs, or struck him blind ; 

. the clerk his father was disgrac'd, 

I benefice another plac'd. 

my lord, if not for love of me, 
e sake of sweet saint Charity ; 
I and dales, and Earth and Heaven rejoice, 
ate your lather's angel voice." 
;k was pleas'd to hear him speak so fiur, 
1 beaide, as solar people are ; 

the treason from the truth descry, 
i ravish'd with this flattery: 
he more, as, from a little olf, 
high opinion of himself; 
ckJy, slender, and not large of limb, 
g all the world was made for liim. 
CCS, rais'd by yoeU to the gods, 
inder'd up in lyinfn odes, 
It every flattering knave's report, 
lany a Reynard lurking in the court ; 
tail be received with more regard 
I'd to, than modest Truth is heard, 
laniiclecr, of whom tlio story sings, 
1 upon his toes, and clapp'd his wings ; 
tch'd his neck, and wink'd witli both his 
eyes, 

, as he sought th' Olympic prize. 
; he poin'd himself to raiyo his note, 
nard nish'd, and caught liim by the throat 
lis back he laid the precious loafi, 
nt his wonted shelter of the wood ; 
i made his way. the mischief done, 
leeded, and pursu'd by none, 
t stay is there in human state, 
m nhun inevitable fate 7 
I was written, the decree was past, 
•undations of the \%-orld were cast ! 
hough the Sun exalted stood, 
i-planet to procure his good ; 
n was his mortal foe, and he, 
ais'd, oppoa'd the same d^^rec : 
both good and bad, of equal power, 
irting other made a raiuKled hour. 
lay mom lie dreamt tlus direful dream, 
le worthy native, in his scheme .' 
i\ Venus, goddess of delight, 
Jst thou suffer thy devoted knight, 
n day, to &11 by foe oppressed, 
t of all the workl who serv'd tliee best ? 



Who, true to love, was nil for recreation, 
And minded not the >%-ork of ])ro[Migation. 
Gaulride, who couUIst so well in rhyme mm plain 
The death of Richard with an arrow »lain, 
Why had not 1 thy Muse, or thou my heart. 
To sing this heavy dirge with equal art ! 
That J like thee on Friday might complain ; 
For on that day wos CcDur dc Lion slain. 

Not louder cries, when Ilium wnn in flames. 
Were sent to Heaven by woful Trojan dames. 
When Pyrrtiufl toes'd on high his bumish'd blade, 
And oflfer'd Priam to his father's shade, 
Than for the cock the widow'd poultry made. 
Fair Partial first, when he wtis bome from sight. 
With wn'creign shrieks bcwail'd her captive knight : 
Far louder than the Carthaginian wife, 
When Asdrubal, her husbaitd, lost his life, 
When she beheld the smouldering flames ascend. 
And all the Punic glories at an end : 
Willing into the fires she plung'd her head. 
With greater case than others sock their bed ; 
Not more agliast the matrons of renown. 
When tymnt Nero buni'd th' imjierial town, 
Shriek'd fur the downfall in a doleful cry. 
For which their guiltless lords wero doom'd to die. 

Now to my story I return apain : 
The trembling widow, and her daughters twain. 
This woful cackling cry with horror heard, 
Of those distracted damsels in the yard ; 
And, starting up, beheld the hea\'y sight. 
How Reynard to the forest look his flight. 
And cross his back, as in triumphant srom. 
The hope and pillar of the house whs bome. 

" The fox, the wicked fox !" wtw all the cry : 
Out from his house ran every neighbor nigh ; 
The vicar first, and afler him the crew 
Willi forks and staves, the felon to pursue. 
Ran Coll our dog. nnd Tnlbot with the band ; 
And Malkin. with her dutloflf in her hand ; 
Rnn cow and calf, ond iiimily of hogs. 
In panic horror of pursuing dogs ; 
Willi many a deadly grunt and doleful squeak, 
Poor swine, as if their pretty hearts would break. 
The shouts of men. the women in dismay. 
With shrieks augment the terror of the day ; 
Tlio ducks, that heard the proclamation cried. 
And fcar'd a persecution might betide. 
Full twenty miles from town their voyage take. 
Obscure in rushes of the liiiiiid lake. 
The geese fly o'er the iwm ; the bees in arms 
Drive headlong fnnn ihcir waxen cells in swnmw. 
Jack Straw ot London-stone, with all his rout, 
Stnick not the city with so loud a shout ; 
Mot when with English hate they did pursue 
A Frenchman, or an unbelieving Jew ; 
Not when the welkin rung with one and all ; 
And echoes bounded back from Fox's hall ; 
Earth seem'd to sink Ijeneath. and Heaven above to 

fall. 
With might ami main they cluis'fl the murderous fox. 
With brazen trumjwts and inflated Im)x, 
To kindle Mars with mililnry HOunds, 
Nor wanted bonis t' inspire sagacious houmlM. 

But sec. how Fortune can ("onfound the wise. 
And, when they least expect it. turn the dice. 
Tlie captive cock, who scarce (*ould draw his breath. 
And lay within the ver>' jaws of Death ; 
Yet ill this agony his fiuicy wrought. 
And Fear supplied him with this liappy lliought : 
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•* Your'g ia the prize, victorious princo,*' naid he, 

" Tho vicar my defeat, ami all the village ace. 

Enf>y your friendly ibrtuiic while you may, 

And hid the churbt that envy you the prey 

Call hock their mongrel curs, and ceaoc their cry. 

See, fools, the slielter of the wood is nigh, 

And Chanticleer in your despite shall die, 

He shall he pluck'd and eaten to the hone." 

** Tis well advis'd, in faith it shall bo done ;*' 

This Reynard said : but, as the word he spoke. 

The prisoner with a spring from prison broke : 

Then strctch'd his feathcr'd fans with all his might. 

And to the neighboring maple wing'd his flight ; 

Whom when ilic traitor safb on tree beheld. 

He curs'd the gods, with shame and mrrow fill'd ; 

Shame for his folly, sorrow out of time, 

For plotting an unprofitable crime ; 

Yet> mastering hotli, th' artificer of lies 

Renews tli' aseault, and his last battery tries. 

*' Though I," said he, " did ne'er in thought of- 
fend. 
How justly may ray lord suspect his friend ! 
Th' appearance is against me, I confess. 
Who seemingly have put you in distress : 
Yon, if your goodness does not plead my cause. 
May tliink I broke all hospitable laws. 
To bear you from your palace-yard by might. 
And put your noble |)crson in a fright : 
This, since you take it ill, I must repent, 
Though, Heaven can witness, with no bad intent : 
I praciis'd it, to make you taste your cheer 
With double pleasure, first prepar'd by fear. 
So loyal subjects oflen seize their prince, 
Forc'd (for his good) to seeming violence. 
Yet mean his sacred person not tho least offence. 
Descend ; so help me Jove as you shall find 
That Reynard comes of no dissembling kind.*' 

** Nay," quoth the cock ; ** but I bcshrew us Iwtli, 
If I lx)Iieve a saint upon his oath : 
An honest man may take a knave's advice. 
But idiots only may be cozen'd twic« : 
Once wam'd is well bewar'd ; not flattering lies 
Shall soothe mo more to sing with winking eyes 
And oyton mouth, for fear of catching flies. 
Who blindfold walks upon a river's brim. 
When he should see, has he deserv'd to sv\im T' 
** Better, sir cock, let all contention ceane, 
** Come down," said Reynard, ** let us treat of 

peace." • 
" A peace, with all ray soul," said Chanticleer; 
" But, with your fovor, I will treat it here : 
And, lest tlie truce with treason should be mixt, 
Tis my concern to have the tree betwixt." 



THE FLOWKR AND THE LEAF: 

OR, THE LADT IN THE AEBOK. 



THE HORAI^ 

In this plain &ble you th* effect may sec 
Of negligence, and fond credulity : 
A nd learn beside of flatterers to beware, 
Then must pernicious when they speak too fair. 
The cock and fox, the fool and knave imply ; 
The truth is moral, though the tale a lie. 
Who spoke in parables, I dare not say ; 
But sure he knew it was a pleasing w^y, 
Sound sense, by plain example, to convey ; 
And in a heathen author we may find, 
IMiat pleasure with instniction should be join'd ; 
So uike the com, and leave the chafT behind. 



A V'uion. 

Now, turning from the wintry si^ns, the Sun 
His course exalted through the Ram liad nm. 
And. whirling up the skies, his chariot drme 
Through Taurus and the lightsome realms of Lore; 
Where Venus from her orb descends in showen. 
To glad the ground, and paint the fields wAk 

flowers : 
When first the tender bhidet of grass appear. 
And buds, that yet the blast of Eurus fear. 
Stand at the door of Ufo, and doubt to clothe the yetr: 
Till gentle heat, and sofl repeated rains. 
Make the green blood to dance within their vein: 
Then, at their call emholden'd, out they oome. 
And swell the germs, and hunt the narrow room; 
Broader and broader yet, their blooms display. 
Salute tlie welcome Sun, and entertain the day. 
Then from their breatliing souls the sweets repair, 
To scent the skies, and purge th* nnwholeMime air: . 
Joy spreads the heart, and, with a general song. 
Spring issues out, and leads the jolly months alenj^ 

In that sweet season, as in bed 1 lay, 
And sought in sleep to pass the night away, 
I tum'd my wearied side, but still in vain. 
Though full of youthful health, and void of pain; 
Carert I had none, to keep me from my rest, 
For Love had never entcr'd in my breast ; 
I wanted nothing Fortune could supply, 
Nor did she slumber till that hour deny. 
I wondcr'd then, but afler found it true. 
Much joy had dried away tho balmy dew : 
Seas would be pools, without the brushing air, 
To curl tho waves : and sure some little care 
Should weary Nature so, to make her want repaii^ 

When Chanticleer the second watch had sani. 
Scorning the scomer Sleep, from bed I spmng; 
And, dressing by the Moon, in loose array. 
Pass'd out in open air, preventing day. 
And sought a goodly grove, as fancy led my w^. 
Straight as a line in beauteous order stood 
Of oaks unshorn a venerable wood ; 
Fresh was the grass beneath, and every tree 
At distance planted in a due degree. 
Their branching arms in air with equal spare 
Stretch'd to their neighhora with a long embrace 
And the new leaves on every hough were seeB, 
Scjmc ruddy color'd, some of lighter green. 
The painted birds, companions of the Spring. 
Hopping from spray to spray, were heard to vafi- 
Biith eyes and ears recciv'd a like delight. 
Enchanting music, and a charming sight 
On Philomel I fix'd my wliole desire ; 
And listen'd for the queen of all the quire ; 
Fain would 1 hear her hea\'enly voice toatng; 
And wanted yet an omen to the spring. 

Attending long in vain, I took the way. 
Which through a path but scarcely printed hy; ' 
In narrow mazes of\ it seem'd to meet. 
And look'd as lightly preas'd by iairy feet 
Wandering I wolk'd alone, for still methonght 
To some strange end ao strange a path ww wiwBjP 
At last it led me where an arbor stood. 
The sacred receptacle of the wood ; 
Tliis place unraark'd, though oft I walk'd the gn* 
In all my pitigrcss I had never seen: 
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at ODce with wonder aiid delight, 
ound me, new to the traiwporting right 
h'd with turf, and goodly to be seen, 
t>ung gran arose in fresher green : 

was newly made, no sight could peas 

nice partitions of the grass ; 
lited sods so closely lay ; 
und the shades defended it from day : 
res with eglantine were spread, 
out the rides, a covering over>head. 
fragrant brier was wove between, 
»re and flowers were mix'd with green, 
e seem'd to vary the delight ; 
h1 at once (he smell and sight, 
-workman of the bower was known 
iry lands, and built for Oberon ; 
ig leaves with such proportion drew, 
ly measure, and by rule they grew ; 
ongue can half the beauty tell : 
it hands divine could work so well, 
nd sides were like a parlor made, 
■, and a cool summer shade ; 
was set so thick, no foreign eye 
I |dac*d within it could espy : 

paaa'd without with ease was seen, 
;nce nor tree was plac'd between. 
er'd with a field ; and tome was plain 

and some was sow'd with rising grain, 
he dew with spangles deck'd the ground) 
ipot of earth was never found. 
1 kwk'd, and still with new debght ; 
ly SDul, such pleasures fill'd my right : 
«h eglantine exhal'd a breath, 
« were of power to raise from death, 
discontent, nor andous care, 
!i brought thither, could inhabit there : 
they fled as from their mortal foe ; 
eet place could only pleasure know. 
[ mus'd. I cast aside my eye, 
medlar-tree was planted nigh, 
ing branches made a goodly show, 

opening Uooms was every bough : 
I there I saw with gaudy pride 
idumes, that hopp'd from ride to ride, 
g as she paas'd ; and still she drew 

from every flower, and suck'd the dew : 
length, she warbled in her throat, 
tier voice to many a merry note, 
ct, and neither sweet nor dear, 
I sooth'd my soul and pleas'd my ear. 
t performance was no sooner tried, 
[ sought, the nightingale replied : 

shrill, so variously she sung, 
"ove echo'd, and the valleys rung : 
ivish'd with her heavenly note, 
anc*d, and had no room for thought, 
rpower'd with ecstacy of bliss, 
learing dream of Paradise : 

wak'd, and looking round tlie bower, 
lery tree, and pry'd on every flower, 
« by chance I might espy, 
loet of the melody ; 
•tbouj^t she sung not far away : 
und her on a laurel spray. 
f side she sat, and fair in right, 
ae against her opporite ; 
d with eglantine the laurel twin'd ; 
tfteir native sweets were well ooi\)oin'd. 
reen bank I sat, and listen'd long 

1 more ooavenient for the aoog :) 



Nor till her lay was ended could I move. 
But wish'd to dwell for ever in the grove. 
Only methought the time too swiflly pass'd, 
And every note I fear'd would be the last. 
My right, and smell, and hearing were employ'd. 
And all three senses in full gust enjoy'd. 
And what alone did all the rest surpass. 
The sweet possession of the foiry place ; 
Single, and conscious to myself alone 
Of pleasures to th' excluded world unknown : 
Pleasures which nowhere else were to be found, 
And all Elysium in a spot of ground. 

Thus while I sat intent to see and hear. 
And drew perfumes of more than vital air. 
All suddenly I heard th' approaching sound 
Of vocal nuiric, on th' enchanted ground : 
An host of saints it seem'd, so full the quire ; 
As if the bless'd above did all conspire 
To join their voices, and neglect the lyre. 
At length there issued from the grove behind 
A fair assembly of the female kind : 
A train less fair, as ancient fathers tell, 
Seduc'd the sons of Heaven to rebel. 
I pass their form, and every charming grace. 
Leas than on angel would their worth debase : 
But their aUire, like liveries of a kind 
All rich and rare, is fresh within my mind. 
In velvet white as snow the troop was gown'd. 
The scams with sporkling emeralds set around : 
Their hoods and sleeves the same ; and purfled o'er 
W^ith diamonds, pearb, and all the shining store 
Of eastern pomp : their long descending train. 
With rubies edg'd, and sapphires, swept the plain : 
High on their heads, with jewels ricUy set. 
Each lady wore a radiant coronet 
Beneath the circles, all the quire was grac'd 
With chaplets green, on their fair foreheads plac'd. 
Of laurel some, of viroodbine many more ; 
And wreaths of agnus-castus others bore : 
These last, who with those virgin crowns were dreas'd, 
Appear'd in higher honor than the rest 
They danc'd around : but in the midst was seen 
A lady of a more miyostic mien ; 
By stature and by beauty mark'd their sovereign 
queen. 

She in the midst began with sober grace ; 
Her servants' eyes were flxed upon her face. 
And, as she mov'd or tum'd, her motions view'd. 
Her measures kept, and step by step pursued. 
Methought she trod the ground with greater grace. 
With more of godhead shining in her &ce ; 
And as in beauty she surpass'd the quire, 
So, nobler than the rest, was her attire. 
A crown of ruddy gold inclos'd her brow, 
Plain without pomp, and rich without a show. 
A branch of agnus-castus in her hand 
She bore aloft (her sceptre of command ;) 
Adinir'd, ador'd, by all the circling crowd. 
For wheresoc'cr she tum'd her face, they bow'd : 
And as she danc'd, a roundelay she sung, 
In honor of the laurel, ever young : 
She rais'd her voice on high, and sung so clear, 
The fawns came scudding from the groves to hear ; 
And all the bending forest lent an ear. 
At every close she made, th' attending throng 
Replied, and bore the burthen of the song : 
So just, so small, yet in so sweet a note. 
It seem'd the muric melted in the throat 

Thus dancing on, and vin^^x^ «» \)ca^ ^«x»^^« 
They to the middle o{ the tSAad adLN«XkK:^, 
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** Your's ia the prize, victorious prince/' said he, 

*' The vicar my defeat, and all the village see. 

Enjiy yoar friendly fortune while you may, 

And bid the churls that envy you the prey 

Call bock their mongrel curs, and ceaHC their cry. 

See, fools, the shelter of the wood is nigh, 

And Chanticleer in your despite shall die, 

He shall be pluck'd and calen to the bone." 

** Tis well advis'd, in fiiith it shall bo done ;" 

This Rcjmard said : but, as the word he spoke. 

The prisoner with a spring from prison broke : 

Then stretch'd his feathcr'd fans with all his might 

And U) the neighboring maple wing*d his flight ; 

Whom when the traitor safe on tree beheld. 

He curs'd the gods, with shame and sorrow fiU'd ; 

Shame for his folly, sorrow out of time. 

For plotting an unprofitable crime ; 

Yet> mastering both, th' artificer of lies 

Renews tli' aseault, and his last battery tries. 

** Though I,'* said he, " did ne'er in thought of- 
fend. 
How justly may my lord suspect his friend ! 
Th* appearance i^ against me. I confess, 
Who seemingly have put you in distress : 
You, if your goodness does not plead my cause. 
May tliink I broke all hospitable lawv. 
To bear you from your palace-yard by might. 
And put your noble person in a fright : 
Tliis, since you take it ill, I must repent. 
Though, Heaven can witness, with no bad intent : 
I practis'd it, to make you taste your cheer 
With double pleasure, fint prepar'd by fear. 
S<i loyal subjects oflen seize their prince, 
Forc'd (for his good) to seeming violence. 
Yet mean his sacred }>erson not the least offence. 
Descend ; so help me Jove as you shall find 
That Reynard comes of no di«»embling kind.^ 

** Nay," quoth tho cock ; ** but I beshrew us botli. 
If I Ixtlieve a saint upon his oath : 
An honest man may take a knave's advice. 
But idiots only may be cozon'd twice : 
Once wam'd is well bewar'd ; not flattering lies 
Shall soothe me more to sing with winking eyes 
And oi)en mouth, for fear of catching flies. 
Who blindfold walks upon a river's brim. 
When he should see, has he deserv'd to swim V* 
** Better, sir cock, let all contention cease, 
*' Come down," said Reynard, ** let us treat of 

peace." • 
" A peace, with all my soul." said Chanticleer; 
'* But. with your fii\'or, I will treat it here : 
And. le«t the truce with treason should be mixt, 
Tis my concern to have the tree betwixt." 



THE FLOWER AND THE LEAF: 

OR, TIIE LADY IN THE AEBOK. 



THE MORAL. 

In this plain &blo you th' effect may see 
Of negligence, and fond credulity : 
A ltd learn beside of flatterers to beware, 
Then must pernicious when they speak too fiur. 
TUc cock and fox, the fool and knave imply ; 
The truth is moral, though the tale a lie. 
Wlio spoke in parables, I dare not say ; 
But sure he knew it was a pleasing way. 
Sound sense, by plain example, to convey ; 
And in a heathen author we may find, 
That pleasure with instruction should be join'd ; 
So lake the com, and leave the chaff behind. 



A Vision. 

Now, turning from the wintry signs, die Sun 
His course exalted through the Ram had run. 
And, whirling up the skies, his ehariot dro\-e 
Through Taurus and the lightsome realms of Lore; 
Where Venus from her orb descends in showen, 
To glad the ground, and paint the fields wA 

flowers : 
When first the tender bhides of grass appear. 
And buds, that yet the blast of Eurus fear, 
Suind at the door of life, and doubt to clothe (he yetr : 
Till gentle heat, and soA repeated rains. 
Make the green blood to dance within their veini: 
Then, at Iheir call embolden'd, out they come. 
And swell the germs, and bunt the narrow room; 
Broader and broader yet, their bkmms display. 
Sulule the welcome Sun, and entertain the day. 
Then from tlieir breathing souls the sweets repair, 
To scent the skies, and purge th' unwholeANiw air; 
Joy spreads the heart, and. with a general song. 
Spring issues out, and leads tlie jolly mcmtht aim^^ 

In that sweet seaKon, as in bed I lay, 
And sought in sleep to pass the night av^-oy, 
I tum'd my wearied side, but still in vain. 
Though full of youthful heoltli, and void of pain: 
Cares I liad none, to keep mo from my rest, 
For Love had never enter'd in my breast ; 
I wanted nothing Fortune could supply. 
Nor did she slumber till that hour deny. 
I wonder'd then, but afler found it true. 
Much joy had dried away tho balmy dew: 
Seas would be pools, without the brushing air. 
To curl tho waves : and sure some little rare 
Should weary Nature so, to make her want rrpair. 

When Chanticleer the second watch had song. 
Scorning the scomer Sleep, from bed I sprung; 
And, dressing by the Moon, in loose array. 
Pass'd out in open air, preventing day, 
And sought a goodly grove, as fancy led my way. 
Straight as a line in beauteous order stood 
Of (»aks unshorn a venerable wood ; 
Fresh was tho grass beneath, and every tree 
At distance planted in a due degree. 
Their branching arms in air with equal spare 
Stretch'd lo their neighbora with a long enbne^ 
And the new leaves on every bough were seeB, 
Some ruddy color'd, some of lighter green. 
The painted birds, companions of the Sfmng. 
Hopping from spray to spmy, were heard to flDf- 
Both eyes and ears receiv'd a like delight. 
Enchanting music, and a charming sight 
On Philomel I fix'd my whole desire ; 
And listen'd for the queen of all the quire ; 
Fain would 1 hear her heavenly voice to sing; 
And wanted yet an omen lo the spring. 

Attending long in vain, I took the way. 
Which through a path but scarcely printed lay; ' 
In narrow mazes of\ it scem'd to meet. 
And look'd as lightly press'd by fairy feet 
Wandering I wolk'd alone, for still methooght 
To some strange end so strange a path was wiwap* 
At last it led me where an arbor stood, 
Tlie sacred receptacle of the wood : 
Tliis place unraark'd, though ofV I walk'd the gw* 
In all my progress I had never wen : 
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I at once with wonder and delight, 
uroond me, new to the transporting right 
fCh'd with turf) and goodly to be seen, 
young gran arose in fresher green : 
d was newly made, no sight could peas 
e nice partitions of the grass ; 
mited sods so closely lay ; 
ound the shades defended it from day : 
ores with eglantine were spread, 
hoot the rides, a covering over>head. 
i fragrant brier was wove between, 
lore and flowers were mix'd with green, 
ire seem'd to vary the delight ; 
led at once (he smell and right. 
T'Workman of the bower was known 
airy lands, and built for Oberon ; 
ing leaves with such proportion drew, 
by measure, and by rule they grew ; 
tongue can half the beauty tell : 
)ut hands divine could work so well, 
and sides were like a parlor made, 
Ml, and a cool summer shade ; 
i was set so thick, no foreign eye 
aa plao'd within it could espy : 
It paas'd without with ease was seen, 
fence nor tree was plac'd between. 
der*d with a field ; and some was plain 
S and some was sow'd with rising grain, 
the dew with spangles deck'd the ground) 
spot of earth was never found, 
id kK>k*d, and still with new delight ; 
my aoul, such pleasures fill'd my right : 
■esh egUintine exhal'd a breath, 
MS were of power to raise fh>m death. 
I discontent, nor anxious care, 
$h brought thither, could inhabit there : 
i they fled as from their mortal foe ; 
veet place could only pleasure know. 
I mus'd, I cast aside my eye, 
I medlar-tree was planted nigh, 
ding branches made a goodly show, 
•f opemng blooms was every bough : 
:h there I saw with gaudy iHride 
I plumea, that hopp'd from ride to side, 
ng as she paas'd ; and still she drew 
ts from every flower, and sock'd the dew : 
length, she warbled in her throat, 
her voice to many a merry note, 
net, and neither sweet nor clear, 
IS sooth'd my soul and jdeas'd my ear. 
irt perfiurmance was no sooner tried, 
I sought, the nightingale rcpUed : 
so shrill, so variously she sung, 
^ve echo'd, and the \'allcys rung : 
"avish'd with her heavenly note, 
Lranc'd, and had no room for thought, 
erpower'd with ecslacy of bliss, 
plcaring dream of Paradise : 
J wak'd, and looking round the bower, 
ivery tree, and pry'd on every flower, 
>re by chance I might espy, 
poet of the melody ; 
letbought she sung not for away : 
bund her on a laurel spray. 
ny side she sat, and fair in right, 
line against her opporite ; 
od with eglantine the laurel twin'd ; 
their native sweets were well ooi^ioiu'd. 
green bank I sat, and listen'd long 
■■ more ooavenient for the aong 



Nor till her lay was ended could I move. 
But wish'd to dwell for ever in the grove. 
Only methought the time too swifYIy pass'd. 
And every note I fear'd would be ^e lost 
My right, and smell, and hearing were employed. 
And all three senses in fiill gust enjoy'd. 
And what alone did all the rest surpass, 
The sweet possesrion of the fidry place ; 
Single, and conscious to myself alone 
Of pleasures to th' excluded world unknown : 
Pleasures which nowhere else were to be found. 
And all Elyrium in a spot of ground. 

Thus while I sat intent to see and hear, 
And drew perfumes of more than vital air. 
All suddenly I heard th' approaching sound 
Of vocal muric, on th' enchanted ground : 
An host of saints it seem'd, so full the quire ; 
As if the bless'd above did all conspire 
To join their voices, and neglect the lyre. 
At length there issued from the grove behind 
A foir assembly of the female kind : 
A train lees fair, as ancient fathers tell, 
Seduc'd the sons of Heaven to rebel. 
I pass their form, and every charming grace. 
Less than an angel would their worth debase : 
But their attire, like liveries of a kind 
All rich and rare, is fresh within my mind. 
In velvet white as snow the troop was gown'd, 
The seams with sparkling emeralds set around .* 
Their hoods and sleeves the same ; and purfled o'er 
^ith diamonds, pearls, and all the shining store 
Of eastern pomp : their long descending train. 
With rubies edg'd, and sapphires, swept the plain : 
High on their heads, with jewels ricUy set, 
Each lady wore a radiant coronet 
Beneath the circles, all the quire was grac'd 
With chaplets green, on their fair foreheads plac'd. 
Of laurel some, of woodbine many more ; 
And wreaths of agnus-castus others bore : 
These last, who with those virgin crowns were dreas'd, 
Appear'd in higher honor than the rest 
They danc'd around : but in the midst was seen 
A lady of a more majestic mien ; 
By stature and by beauty mark'd their sovereign 
queen. 

She in the midst began with sober grace ; 
Her servants' eyes were fixed upon her face. 
And, as she mov'd or tum'd, her motions view'd. 
Her measures kept, and step by step pursued. 
Methought she trod the ground with greater grace. 
With more of godhead shining in her fiicc ; 
And as in beauty she surpass'd the quire. 
So, nobler than the rest, was her attire. 
A crown of ruddy gold inclos'd her brow. 
Plain without pomp, and rich without a show. 
A branch of agnus-castus in her hand 
She bore aloft (her sceptre of command ;) 
Adinir'd, ador'd, by all the circling crowd, 
For wheresoc'cr she tum'd her face, they bow'd : 
And m she danc'd, a roundelay she sung. 
In honor of the laurel, ever young : 
She rais'd her voice on high, and sung so clear, 
The fawns came scudding from the groves to hear ; 
And all the bending forest lent an ear. 
At every close she made, th' attending throng 
Replied, and bore the burthen of the song : 
So just so small, yet in so sweet a note. 
It seem'd the music melted in the throat 

Thus dancing on, and un^ni^ «& \)cke^ ^«EiO^« 
They to the middle o£ \h,e iDft«A ^'s%XiC^> 
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Till round my arbor a now ring they made, 
And footed it about tho tecrot bhade. 
O'crjoy'd to see the jolly troop mo near, 
But somewhat aw'd. I Hliook with holy fear; 
Yot not no much, but tliat. I iiotcd well 
Who did tho most in song or dance excel. 

Not long I had obaerv'd, wheft from afiir 
I heard a sudden symphony of war? 
The neighing courscrt, and tiic soldiers* cry, 
And sounding trumps that secni'd to tear the sky : 
I saw soon allor thi», behind tho grove 
From whence the ladies did in order move, 
Come if»uiiig out in arms a warrior train, 
That like a deluge }H)ur*d upon the ])1ain : 
On barbed steedii they rode in proud array, 
Thick as the college of the liecii in May, 
When swarming o'er Uio dusky fields they fly. 
New to the flowere. and intercept the sky. 
So fierce they drove, their coursero were so fleet. 
That tltc turf trembled underneath their feet. 

To tell their costly fii nature were long. 
The summer's day would end Ix'lore the song : 
To purchaKo but the tenth of all their store. 
Would make the mighty Pendan monarch {Kx>r. 
Yet Vkliat I can, I will; h«!fore the rest 
llio trumpets imued, in white mantles drewM, 
A numerous troop, and all their heads around 
With chaplets green of rM?rrial-oak were crown'd ; 
And at each tnmipet ww a banner hound, 
Which, waving in the wind, dis|rfiiy'd at large 
Their master's crjat of amis, and knightly charge. 
Broad were the banners, and of snowy jiue, 
A purer web the silk-worm never drew. 
The chief about their necks the scutcheons wore. 
With orient pearls and jewels powder'd o'er : 
Broad were their collars too, and every one 
Was set about with many a costly stone. 
Next these of kings-at-arms a goodly tniin 
In pn>ud array came prancing o'er the plain : 
Their cloaks were cloth of silver mix'd with gold. 
And garlands green around their tempUns roll'd ; 
Rich crowns were on their royal scutcheons plac'd. 
With sapphires, diamonds, and with ruhieN grac'd : 
And as the innnpets their apjicarancc made. 
So these in habits were alike arniy'd ; 
But 'with a pace more so))er, and mure kIow; 
And twenty, rank in rank, ihoy n>rln a row. 
I^he pursuivants came next, in number more ; 
And like the hcmlds raoh his scutcheon bore : 
Clad in while velvet all their iruop they led. 
With each an oaken rhaplet on his head. 

Nine royal knights in equal rank succeed. 
Each warrior mounted on a fiery J«leed : 
In golden armor glorioun to Uphold : 
The rivets of their amiM were nail'd with gold. 
Their surcoats of white ermuie fur were made. 
With cloth of gold between, that caNi a glittering 

shade ; 
The trappings of their nteeds were of the rame ; 
The golden fringe ev'n »«et the ground on flame, 
And drew a precious trail : a cn)wai divine 
Of laurel did about their temples i^%ine. 

Three henchmen were ftir every knight assign'd. 
All in rich livery clad, and of a kind : 
White velvet, but un>>honi. for cUiaks they wore, 
And each within his hand a truncheon Ijore : 
The fi)r(miO!«t heUI a helm of rare device ; 
A prince's ranM>m would not pay the price. 
TVie fiecontl iwrn the buckler of his knight, 
7%e third of coniel-woorl a f^pear upright, 
Headed with pierving nice], and pulixh'd bright 



Like to their lonis ilieir oqui(wge was lipen. 
And all their foreheads cmwitd'with garlands fn^ 

Aim! after these came, ann'd with spear jumJ ihicl 
An host HO great, as c<A'er'd all the fiold. 
And all their foreheads, like the knigbls.befiMi, 
With laurels ever-green were shaded o'er, 
Or oak. or other leaves of lasting kind. 
Tenacious of tlio stem, and firm against the wiud 
Some in their hands, beside the lance and shield. 
The l:K>ugh8 of wxiodbine or of hawthorn held. 
Or branches for their mystic emblen» took. 
Of palm, of laurel, or of cerrial-oak. 
Thus marching to the trumpet's lof^ sound. 
Drawn in two lines adverse they wheel'd around, 
And in tlic middle meadow took their gmund. 
Among themselves the tourney they divide, 
In eiiual squadrons rang'd on either side. 
Then turn'd their horses' heuils, ami man to nun. 
And steinl to steed oppo^'d, tlie jousts liegan. 
llien lightly set their lances in the rest, 
.And, at the sign, against each other pn^ss'd: 
They met. I, sitting at my eahc. beheld 
The mix'd events, and fortunes of the lield. 
Some broke their »i)ears, Kimc tumbled hoi»e la 

man. 
.\nd round the field the lighten'd courverK mn. 
.An liour and mure, like tidcM, in equal sway 
'J'hey rush'tl, and won Ijy tiirnft, and lot>l tbr day: 
At length tlie nine (who still ti^Mher held) 
Their fainting foes to shameful tfight eoinptU'd. 
And with resistless f(>rre o'er-ran the field. 
Thus, to their fame, when finish'd was the fight. 
The victon from their lofty steeds alight: 
Like them dismounted all the warlike train. 
And two by two prrjceeded o'er the piain: 
Till to the fiiir otvemhly they ndvanc'd. 
Who near the secret arlxjr sung antl danc'd. 

The ladies left their meiutures at the uslit. 
To meet the chiefs retuniing from tlie fight. 
And each with oi)en anus embrac'd her rfaoia 

knight. 
Amid the plain a s])reailing laurel stixxl. 
The grace and ornament oi' all the wood : 
That pleasing shade they sought, a K>t\ retreat ; 
From sudden April showers, a shelter from thebdl 
Her leafy arms with such extent were spread, 
So near the cluuds wim her n.spiriiig head, 
That hosts of hirdM, that wing the liijiiiil air. 
Penrh'<l in the Unighs, had nightly Irxigin? lh«f J 
And flcK'ks r>f slieej) beneath the shade frrna if 
Might hear the rattling hail, and viiniry war. 
Knmi Ileaveii'.f inclemency here fi>und retreat. 
Knjoy'd the cool, mul shunn'd the pcorchijic hn*' 
A hundred knights niitrht there at eaN> abidf; 
And e\ery knight a lady by his side: 
The tmnk itself such mlora did bei]ueath. 
That a Moluccnn breeze to these was 

breath. 
The lonls and ladies here, appn)aching. paid 
Their homage, with a low obeisance inade: 
And »eem*<l to venerate the sacred bliade. 
These rites perlorin'd, their pleasure.o they pnfl* 
With song of love, and mix w iih pleasure* ne«» 
.Aniuiid the holy tree their dance they fraaie. 
And every champion leads hi^ chosen danie> 

I cast my sight iii»m the farther field. 
And a fresh object of dehght l.ieheld : 
for from the regi«»n of the west I heard 
New music sound, and a new tronp appcar'd; 
Oi k\^v(^U^, And ladies mix'd, a jolly hand. 
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refli*d in rich cymar wero seen 
in, flowerd with white and green» 
) bet\«ixt the blocnny ghdelin. 
their petticoats below 
thick with rubies on a row ; 
ksel wore upon her head 
irland blended white and red. 
les all the knights were seen, 
he view with cheerful green : 
of their ladies' colors were, [hair : 
hite and red, to shade their shining 
ry troop the minstrels play'd ; 
rters' liveries were array'd, 
?cn, and on their temples wore 
.hite and red tlicir ladies bore, 
nts were various in their kind, 
9W, and some for breathing wind : 
36, and liautlxiy's noisy bond, [hand, 
ute trembling beneath the touching 
» on a flowery lay 
thitherward they bent their v^-ay ; 
lights and dames their homage noado, 
inee to the daisy paid, 
and of flutes began to play, 
!y sung a virelay : 
.'ry close she would repeat 
r the mng, " The daisy is so sweet." 
o sweet," when she begun, 
lights and dames continued on. 
id the voice so charm'd my car, 
r soul, tliat it was Heaven to hear. 
ir pleasure pass'd : at noon of day, 
lultry beams began to play : 
ts a fiercer flame from higti, 
poisonous breath he blasts tlie sky : 
10 fading flowerH (their beauty fleil) 
r sickly eyes, and hung the head ; 
with heat, lay dying in their bed. 
•'d. and scarcely could respire : 
Y drew, no longer air, but fire ; 
ghts were scorch'd; and knew nut 

ler, fur no shade was near ; 
he gathering clouds amain 
storm of rattling hail and rain : 
lash'd betwixt : the field, and flowers, 
?, were buried in tho showers, 
the knights, no shelter nigh, 
ither, and the wintry sky, 
wet, disconsolate, and wan, 
.eir thin array received tho rain ; 
white, protected by the tree, [free, 
in th' a»ault, and stood from danger 
ion mov'd their gentle minds, 
le storm, and silent were the winds, 
hat, not suffering, they had seen, 
heer the faction of the green : 
vhite array, before her band, 
ler rival l^ tho hand : 
hts and dames, with courtly grace, 
vior sweet, their foes embrace : 
)ueen with laurel on her brow, 
lavo sufier'd in your woe ; 
inting aught within my power 
in my refreshing bower." 
Kefd with a lowly look, 
racioos invitation took : 
lOth she and all her train 
Skin had borne, and beating rain. 
fnm lai'd by all in white, [knight. 
iame rtceiv'd, and every knight a 
$7 



The laurel champions with their swords invade 
The neighboring forests, where tho jousts were nrnde^ 
And serewood from the rotten hedges took. 
And seeds of latent fire from flints provoke : 
A cheerful blaze arose, and by the fire [attire. 

They wami'd their frozen feet, and dried their wet 
Rofresh'd v^ith heat, the ladies sought around 
For virtuous herbs, wliich gather'd from the ground 
They squeez'd the juice, and cooling ointment made. 
Which on their sun-bumt cheeks and their chapt skina 

they laid : 
Then sought green salads, which they bade them eat, 
A sovereign remedy for inward heat. 

Tho lady of the leaf ordain'd a feast. 
And made the lady of the flower her guest : 
When lo, a bower ascended on tho plain. 
With sudden seats ordain'd, and large for either train. 
This bower was near my pleasant arbor plac'd, 
That I could hear and see whatever pass'd : 
The ladies sat with each a knight between. 
Distinguished by their colors, white and green ; 
The vanquish'd party with the victors join'd, 
Nor wanted sweet discourse, the banquet of the mind. 
Meantime the minstrels play'd on either side. 
Vain of their art, and for the mastery vied : 
The sweet contention lasted for an hour. 
And reach'd my secret arbor from the bower. 

The Sun was set; and Vesper, to supply 
His absent beams, had lighted up the sky : 
When Phil<nnel, officious all the day 
To sing the service of th* ensuing May, 
Fled from her laurel shade, and wing'd her flight 
Directly to the queen array'd in white ; 
And, hopping, sat familiar on her hand, 
A new musician, and increas'd the band. 

The goldfinch, who, to shun tho scalding heat. 
Had chang'd the medlar for a safer scat. 
And, hid in bushes, 'scap'd the bitter sliower. 
Now pcrch'd upon the lady of the flower; 
And either songster holding out their throats. 
And folding up their wings, renew'd their notes : 
As if all day, preluding to the fight. 
They only had rehears'd, to sing by night : 
The banquet ended, and the battle done, 
l^hey danc'd by star-light and the friendly Moon : 
And when they were to part, tho laureate queen 
Supplied with steeds the lady of the green. 
Her and her train conducting on tho way, 
The Moon to follow, and avoid the day. 

This when I saw, inquisitive to know 
The secret moral of the mystic show, 
I started from my shade, in hopes to find 
Some njrmph to satisfy my longing mind : 
And, as my fair adventure fell, I found 
A lady all in white, with laurel crown'd. 
Who clos'd the rear, and softly pac'd along. 
Repeating to herself the former song. 
With due respect my body I inclin'd. 
As to some being of superior kind. 
And made my court according to the day. 
Wishing her queen and her a happy May. 
" Great thanks, my daughter," with a gracious l»w 
She said ; and I, who much desir'd to know 
Of whence she was, yet fearful how to break 
My mind, adventur'd humbly thus to speak : 
*' Madam, might I presume and not offend, 
So may the stars and shining Moon attend 
Your nightly sports, as you vouchsafe to tell 
What nym(iiui they were v{V» iDOt\a\ ferro» «c«^-> 
^Vnd what the kiiig,\ito nwYw fe»^V\xv>Qift«A.i»^Aafc' 

^1 
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Till round my arbor a new ring thpy made, 
And footed it about the secret idiade. 
O'orjoy'd to see the jolly troop so near, 
But somewhat aw'd, I Hliook with holy fear ; 
Yet not no much, but that I noted well 
Who did the most in song or dance excel. 

Not long I had observ'd, wheft fixim afiir 
I heard a sudden symphony of wot f ■ 
The neighing courscfB, and tho soldiers' cry, 
And sounding trumps that secm'd to tear the iky : 
I saw soon aHor this, behind tlio grove 
From whence the ladies did in order move, 
Come issuing out in arms a warrior train, 
That like a deluge pour'd upcm the plain : 
On barbed steeds they rode in proud array. 
Thick as the college of the liecs in May, 
When swarming o'er the dusky /lelds they fly, 
New to the flowers, and intercept the sky. 
So fierce they drove, their couracn were so fleet. 
That tlio turf trembled underneath their feel. 

To tell their costly furniture were long. 
The summer's day would end >)ofore the song : 
To purchase but tlic tenth of all their store, 
Would make the mighty Pemian monarch {Xtor. 
Yet what I can, I will ; before llie rest 
The trumpets issued, in white mantles drcssM, 
A numerous troop, and nil their hc*ada around 
With chaplets green of cerrial-oak were erown'd ; 
And at each trumpet wns a banner bound. 
Which, waving in the wind, diti(day'd at lai^gc 
Their moster's cout of arms, and knightly charge. 
Broad were the bannere, and of nnowy hue, 
A purer web the silk-worm never drew. 
The chief about their necks the scutcheons wore. 
With orient pearls and jewels powdor'd o'er : 
Broad were their collars tof>, and every one 
Was set about with many a cosily stone. 
Next these of kingSi«t-arnis a goodly train 
In proud array came prancing o'er the plain : 
Their cloaks were clotli of silver niix\l with gt>ld, 
And garlands green around their temples ruU'd ; 
Rich crowns were on their royal scutcheons plac'd. 
With sapphtrcM, diamonds, and with rubies grac'd : 
And as the tnun^wts their appearance made. 
So these in hahiis were alike array 'd ; 
But with a pace more sober, and more slow ; 
And twenty, rank in rank, they rode a row. 
1'he pursuivants came next, in numl)er more ; 
And like the lieralds each his si-utchcon bore : 
Clad in white velvet all their troop they led. 
With each an (Nikeii chaplet on his head. 

Nine royal knights in equal rank succeed, 
Each warrior mounted on a fiery Hteed : 
In golden armor glorious to behold ; 
The rivets of their arms were iiail'tl with gold. 
Their surcoals of white ermine fur were made, 
With cloth of gold between, that cnnt a glittering 

shade ; 
The trappings of their steeds wore t)f the same ; 
Tlie golden fringe ev*n wt the ground on flame, 
And drew a precious tmil : a cniwn divine 
Of laurel did about their temples twine. 

Three henchmen wen.» for everj' knight asngn'd. 
All in rich livery clad, and of a kind : 
White velvet, hut uwhoni, for cloaks they wore. 
And eairh within his hand a truncheon bore : 
The f<>rem<»it held a helm of rare device ; 
A prince'i) raiufom would not pay the price. 
The aecom] )iotc the buckler of his knight, 
The third of come/- wood a spear upright, 
Headed with piercing steel, and puUsh'd bright 



Like to their lords their cfjuipogc was seen. 
And all their foreheads crown'dAvith garlandi! 

And after these came, ann'd with spear And i 
An hoift so great, as covcr'd all the fioM. 
And all their foreheads, like the kiiigbts.befoc 
With laurels ever>green were shaded o'er. 
Or oak or other leaves of lasting kind. 
Tenacious of the stem, and firm against the i 
Some in their hands, beside the lance and xhi 
The boughs of woodbine or of Imwthoni hek 
Or branches for their mystic emblems took. 
Of palm, of laurel, or of cerrial-oak. 
Thus marching to the trumpet's lof^ sound. 
Drawn in two lines adverse they wherl'd aro< 
And in the middle meadow took their gmund, 
Among themselves the tourney they divide. 
In Cfiual squadrons rang'd on either side. 
Then tiim'd their horses' heads, and man to n 
And steed to steed oppon'd, tlie jousts began. 
Then lightly set their lances in the rest. 
And, at the sign, against each other press'd : 
'l^hey met I, sitting at my rase, beheld 
The mix'd events, and fortunes of the field. 
Some broke their spears, fomc tmnbled hon- 

raun. 
And round the field the lighten *d cimnicn mn 
An hour and morr>, like tidcii, in equal ii\vay 
Tliey rush'd, and won by tiims, and lo»t thf d 
At length ilie nine (who still tcn^eiher held) 
Their fainting fries to shameful flight cumprU'c 
And with resiMtlera f()rro o'er-ran the field. 
Thus, to their fume, when finiMh'd was the figl 
The victors fmin their lofty fitet^s alight: 
Like them diMnounted all the warlike train. 
And two by two proceeilt*d o'er the piain : 
Till to the fUir OMyembly they ndvanc'd. 
Who near the secret urlnir sung and danc'ii. 

The ladies \vf\ their meiisures at the n^hU 
To meet the cliicfH returning from ttK> fight. 
And each with open oniirt embrac'd her rb 

knight. 
Amid the plain a s])reading laurel stcKxl. 
The grace imd ornament of all the wood : 
That pleasing nhade they sought, a sotl rental 
From Kuddon April ohtiwers, a shelter from ibe 
Her leafy amis with such extent were ipreod, 
So near the clouds w.ia her n2)|Mniig head. 
That hasts (»f hIrdM. thut wing the litjuid sir. 
IVn;h'd in the Iiouglv, had nightly lodging tiiri 
And fliK-ks of 6hecp beneath th(? nhade from ti 
Alight hear the rattling hnil, and wintry ^\ar. 
From neavcn'H inclemency here found rclneai. 
Knjdy'd the axA, ond >hunn'd the ucorcliinj! he 
A hundred knights niichi there at ease aliid^; 
And every knight a lady by hi«* side: 
The tnink itself such odors did be<iueath. 
That a Moluccan breesu; to thc^se ^w con 

hrratli. 
The lonlK and ladies here, nppn)aching. paid 
Their homage, with a low obcisamv made . 
And seein'd to venerate the sacred shade-. 
These rites jierfbrm'd. their pleasures the>' ptf 
With song of love, and mix with pleasures ne» 
Around the holy tree their dance they frame. 
And every champion lead^t hiu chosen dome. 

I cast my sight u)M)n the farther field. 
And a fresli object of delight Ix^held : 
For fnini the regicm of the wcht I beard 
New music sound, and a new troop a|»pear'di 
Of k\\\v;,\\lii, Qind ladies mix'd^ a jolly band. 
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i*d in rich cymar wcro seen 
tin, flower'd with white and green, 
B betwixt the bloomy gridelin. 
their petticoats below 
thick with rubies on a row ; 
isel wore upon her head 
irland blended white and red. 
les all the knights were seen, 
the view with cheerful green : 
of their ladies* colors were, [hair : 
hite and red, to shade their shining 
ry troop the minstrels played ; 
Btcrs' liveries were arniy'd, 
(^en, and on their temples wore 
ft'hite and red their ladies bore, 
tnts were various in their kind, 
ow, and some for breathing wind : 
pe, and hautboy's noisy band, [hand, 
ute trembling beneath the touching 
!s on a flowery lay 

thitherward they bent their way ; 
lights and dames their homage made, 
ince to the daisy paid. 
Mind of flutes began to play, 
ly sung a virelay: 
yry close she would repeat 
f the song, " The daisy is so sweet." 
lo sweet," when she begun, 
nights and dames continued on. 
id the voice so charra'd my ear, 
r soul, that it was ileaven to hear, 
ir pleasure pass'd : at noon of day, 
sultry beanLs began to play : 
ts a flcrcer flame from high, 
poisonous breath he blasts the sky : 
he fading flowers (their beauty fle<i) 
r sickly eyes, and hung the head ; 
I with heat, lay dying in their bed. 
/d. and scarcely could respire : 
y drew, no longer air, but Are ; 
ghts were scorch'd; and knew not 
e 

ter, lur no shade was near ; 
he gathering clouds amain 
storm of rattling hail and rain : 
lash'd Ijetwixt : the field, and flowers, 
p, were buried in the showers, 
the knights, no shelter nigh, 
athcr, and the wintry sky, 
wet, disconsolate, and wan, 
teir thin array received the rain ; 
white, protected by the tree, [free, 
in th' assault, and stood from danger 
ion mov'd their gentle minds, 
le storm, and silent were the winds, 
hat, not suffering, they had seen, 
rlieer the faction of the green : 
vhite array, before her bond, 
ler rival t^ the hand : 
hts and dames, with courtly grace, 
vior sweet, their foes embrace : 
queen with laurel on her brow, 
lave suflfer'd in your woe ; 
mting aught within my power 
in my refreshing bower." 
Mrer'd with a lowly look, 
raciouB invitation took : 
both she and all her train 
Sun had borne, and beating rain. 
was us'd by all in white, [knight. 
chine Feceiv*d, and every knight a 
87 



The laurel champions with their swx>ids invade 
The neighboring forests, where the jousts were made^ 
And sercwood from the rotten hedges took. 
And seeds of latent fire from flints provoke : 
A cheerful blase arose, and by the fire [attire. 

They waim'd their frozen feet, and dried their wet 
Refresh'd with heat, the ladies sought around 
For virtuous herbs, which gather'd from the ground 
They squeez'd the juice, and cooling ointment made. 
Which on their sun-burnt cheeks and their chapt ikina 

they laid : 
Then sought green salads, which they bade them eat, 
A sovereign remedy for inward heat. 

The lady of the leaf ordain'd a feast. 
And made the lady of the flower her guest : 
When lo, a bower ascended on the plain. 
With sudden seats ordain'd, and large for either train. 
Tliis bower was n^r my pleasant arbor plac'd, 
That I could hear and see whatever pass'd : 
The ladies sat with each a knight between, 
Distinguish'd by their colors, white and green ; 
The vanquish 'd party with the victoni join'd, 
Nor wanted sweet discourse, the banquet of the mind. 
Meantime the minstrels play'd on either side, 
Vain of their art, and for the mastery vied : 
The sweet contention lasted for an hour. 
And reach'd my secret arbor from the bower. 

The Sun was set ; and Vesper, to supply 
His absent beams, had lighted up the sky : 
When Philomel, officious all the day 
To sing the service of th' ensuing May, 
Fled from her laurel shade, and wing'd her flight 
Directly to the queen array'd in white ; 
And, hopping, sat familiar on her hand, 
A new musician, and increas'd the band. 

The goldfinch, who, to shun the scalding heat. 
Had chang'd the medlar for a safer scat. 
And, hid in bushes, 'scap'd the bitter sliower, 
JVow perch 'd upon tlie lady of the flower ; 
And either songster holding out their throats. 
And folding up their wings, renew*d their notes : 
As if all day, preluding to the fight, 
They only had rehears'd, to sing by night : 
The banquet ended, and the battle done, 
'They danc'd by star-light and the friendly Moon : 
And when they were to port, the laureate queen 
Supplied with steeds the lady of the green, 
Her and her train conducting on the way, 
The Moon to follow, and avoid the day. 

This when I saw, inquisitive to know 
The secret moral of the mystic show, 
I started from my shade, in hopes to find 
Some nymph to satisfy my longing mind : 
And, as my fair adventure fell, I found 
A lady all in white, with laurel crown'd, 
Who clos'd the rear, and softly pac'd along. 
Repeating to herself the former song. 
With due respect my body I inclin'd. 
As to some being of superior kind. 
And made my court according to the day. 
Wishing her queen and her a happy May. 
" Great thanks, my daughter," with a gracious bow 
She said ; and I, who much desir'd to know 
Of whence she was. yet fearful how to break 
My mind, adventur'd humbly thus to speak : 
"* Madam, might I presume and not offend, 
So may the stars ami shining Moon atU'nd 
Your nightly sports, as you vouchsafe to tell 
What nymphs they were who nioital 4hn» «k»\, 
/\nd what the kmg.\\U vjY» &N^gDXVa.\sift«dL^saA^«* 
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To this tho daino replied : " Fair dauglitor, kiiuw, 

That what you saw was uU u fair\' t* how : 

And all those airy k1uiih*k you now behold, [mould. 

Were human boilios om-e, and clolh'd with earthly 

Our aoulu, not yet prrpar'd for upper light. 

Till doonutday wander in the shades of night ; 

ThM only holiday of all llio year, 

We privileg'd in sun-shine may appear : 

With songN and dance we celehrate the day, 

And with due honors ubher in the May. 

At other timcK we n'ign by night alone, 

And posting through the skies pursue the Moon : 

But whou the morn urines, none are found ; 

For cruel Demogorgon walks the round, 

And if he tinds a fairy lag in light, 

lie drives the wretch lielbre. and lashes into night. 

" All coiu'teous are by kind ; and ever proud 
With friendly ofllces to help the gooil. 
In every land we have a larger s{Mirc 
Than what is known to you of mortal race : 
Where we with green atiorn our liiiry bowers. 
And ev'n this gn)\e, unseen l>efore. is ours. 
Know fiirtlier: everj' lady cloth'd in while. 
And, crown'd with oak and laurel every knight. 
Are servants to the Leaf, by liveries known 
Of innocence ; and 1 m)*self am one. 
Saw you not her so graceful lo Whold 
In while attire, and crown'd witli radiant gold 7 
The sovereign lady of our land is she. 
Diana call'd, the queen of chastity : 
And, for the siiotless name of maid she bears, 
That agnus-castus in her hand appears ; 
And all her train, with leafy chaplets crown'd. 
Were for unblam'd virginity renowu'd ; 
But those the chief and highest in command. 
Who boar those holy branches iy their hand : 
l^he knights adom'd with laurel crowns arc they. 
Whom death nor danger never could dismay. 
Victorious names, who made the world ol)ey : 
Who, while they liv'd, in deeds of arms exceird. 
And aAer death for deities were held. 
But those, who wear tho woodbine on their brow, 
Were knights of love, who never broke their vow ; 
Firm to their plighted faith, and ever free 
From fears, and fickle chance, and jealousy. 
The lords and ladies, who the wtMxlbino bear. 
As true as Tristram and Isotta were.'* 

"But what are those," said I, " th' unconquer'd nine. 
Who crown'd with laurel-wreaths in golden armor 

shine? 
And who the knights in green, and what the train 
Of ladies drcss'd with daisies on the plain i 
Why both tho bands in worship disagree, 
And some adorn the flower, and somo the tree ?" 

" Just is your suit, fair daughter," said the dome : 
" Those laurel'd chiefs were men of mighty lame ; 
Nino worthies were they call'd, of different rites. 
Three Jews, three Pagans, and three Christian 

knights. 
These, as you see, ride foremost in the field. 
As they tho foremost rank of honor held. 
And all in deeds of chivalry ezcoll'd : 
Their temples wrcatli'd with leaves, that still renew; 
For deathless laurel is the victor a due : 
Who bear tho bow« were knightA in Arthur's reign. 
Twelve they, and twelve the ytoen of Charleraain ; 
For bows the strength of brawny arms imply. 
Emblems of valor and of victory. 
Behold an order yet of newer date 
Doubling their numhcT, cqiiul in their state ; 



Our England's ornament, the ciuwn's defiance, 
In battle brave, protectors of their prince : 
Unchang'd liy fortune, to their sovereign true. 
For which their maidy legs are bound with blue. 
These, of the garter call'd, of faith unstain'd, 
In fighting fields the laurel have obtain'd. 
And well repaid the honors which they gain'd. 
The laurel wreaths were first by Csetar worn, 
And still they Caesar's successors adorn: 
One leaf of this is immorlahty. 
And more of worth than all the world can buy." 

" One doubt remains." said I, " the dames in green. 
What were their qualities, and who their queen V 
'* Flora commands," said she, " those nymphi ud 

knights. 
Who liv'd in slothful ease and loose delights; 
Who never acts of honor durst pursue, 
The men inglorious knights, tho ladies all untrue : 
Who. nurs'd in idleness, and train'd in courts, 
I'a&s'd all their precious hours in plays and sports, 
Till Death behind came sbdking on, unseen. 
And wither'd (like the storm) tlie freshness of tbcir 

green. 
These, and their mates, enjoy thcur present hour. 
And thcr(>fbro (uiy their homage to the Flower, 
liut knights in knightly deeds should persevere. 
And still continue what at first they were ; 
Continue, and proceed in honor's fair career. 
i\o room fur cowardice, or dull delay ; 
From good to lx;tter they should urge their way. 
For this with golden spurs the chiefs are gracM. 
With |)ointi>d rowels arm'd to mend their haste; 
For this with lasting leaves their bruw^ are bound; , 
For laurel is the sign of labor crown d, [grounii: | 
Which bears the bitter blast, nor sliaken &Uf to 
From winter winds it suffers no decay. 
For ever fresh and fair, and every month is May. 
Ev'n when the vital sap retreats below, 
Ev'n when the hoary head is hid in snow; 
Tlie life is in the leaf, and still between 
The fits of falling snow appears the streaky green 
Not so the flower, which lasts for httle space, 
A short-liv'd good, and an uncertain grace ; 
This way and that the feeble stem ia driven. 
Weak to sustoin the storms and injuries of Oeavn 
Propp'd by the spring, it lifls alofl the head, 
But of a sickly beauty, soon to shed : 
In summer living, and in winter dead. 
For things of tender kind, for pleasure made. 
Shoot up with swifl incroose, and sudden are dt- 
cay'd." 

W^iih humble words, the wiscat I could fiuKi 
And proffer'd service, 1 repaid the dome ; 
That, of her grace, she gave her maid to know 
The secret moaning of this moral show. 
And she, to prove what profit 1 had made 
Of mystic truth, in fables first convey 'd. 
Demanded, till tho next returning May, 
Whether tho Leaf or Flower 1 would obey ? 
I chose tho leaf; she smil'd with aober cheer. 
And wish'd me fair adventure for the year. 
And gave me duirms and sigils, for defence 
Against ill tongues that scandal innocence : 
" But I," said she, " my fellows must pursue. 
Already past the plain, and out of view." 

Wo parted thus ; I homeward sped my wiyi 
Bewilder'd in the wood till dawn of day: 
And met the merry crew who danc'd about the liV 
Then, late refresh'd with sleep, I rose to wiite 
I'he visionary vigib of the night : 
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loo may flt, my Little Book, with shame, 
ith homely veree to purcliase fame ; 
y Maker chose ; and so designed 
style to suit thy lowly kind. 



YMON AND IPHIGEMA 

POETA LOQUITUR. 

n, for ladies' love iinfif. 
of beauty I remember yet, 
inflam'd my soul, and still inspires my wit. 
oily, the severe divine 
.1 folly, though he censures mine ; 

pleasures of a chaste embrace, 
[ write, and propagates in grace, 
8 excess, a priestly roce. 
a free, and that I forge th' oflence, 
the way, perverting first my sense : 
atty, and with venom fraught, 
ne speak the things I never thought, 
e gains of his ungovem'd zeal ; 
cloth the praise of railing well, 
will think, tliat what we looM^ly write, 
w arraign'd, he read with wme delight ; 
seems to chew the cud again, 
road comment makes the text too ploin ; 
B more in one explaining page, 
e double-meanings of the stage. 
3d8 he paraphrase on what we mean ? 
: first but wanton ; he's obscene. 
Ilowi nor myself excuse ; 
the subject of the comic Muse ; 
i write without it, nor would you 
ily dry instruction view ; 
ali^-ays of a vicious kind, 
irtuouB acts inflames the mind, 
' sleepy vigor of tlie srml, 
,ng o'er, adds motion to the pool. 
3US how to please, improves our parts 
*d nuinncrs, and adorns with arts, 
ivented verso, and form'd the rhyme, 

measur'd. liarmoniz'd the chime ; 
icts enlarg'd the narrow-sfjul'd, 
» fierce, and made the cowanl hold : 

when wostc, he i)eopled with increase, 
ig nations reconcil'd in peace, 
p first, and all the fair may find, 
legend, to their fame dej^iVn'd, 
Jty fires the blood, how Love exalts the 
lind. 

et isle where Venus keeps her court, 
Grace, and all the Loves, resort ; 
er sex is form'd of softer earth, 
:he bent of pleasure from their birth ; 
a C^'prian lord, above the rest 
thy, with a numerous issue blcnt'd. 
> gift of Fortune is sincere, 
ranting in a worthy heir ; 
joni, a goodly youth to view, 
; rest in shape, and outward show, 
is limbs with due proportion join'd. 
«vy, dull, degenerate mind, 
lied the features of his face : 
I there, bat beauty in disgrace. 
mien, a voice with rustic sound, 
eyes that ever hv'd the gmund. 



He look'd like Nature's em>r. as the mind 

And body were not of a piece dei«ign'd. 

But mode for two, and by mistake in i»ne were join'd. 

The ruling roil, the father's forming care. 
Were exercis'd in vain on Wit's despair ; 
The more inform'd, the less he understood. 
And deeper sunk by floundering in the mud. 
Now scom'd of all. and grown the public shame, 
The people fmm Oalesus chang'd his name, 
And Cvinon call'd, which signifies a brute ; 
^ well his name did with his nature* suit. 

His father, when he found his labor lost. 
And care employ *d that answer'd not the cost. 
Chose an ungrateful object to remove. 
And lonth'd to see what Nature made him love ; 
So to his coimtry farm the fool confin'd ; 
Rude work well suited with a rustic mind. 
Thus to the wilds the sturdy Cymon went, [ment. 
A squire among the swains, and pleos'd with bonish- 
His com and cottle were his only care. 
And his supreme delight a count r\' fair. 

It happen'd on a summer's holiday, 
That to the greenwood shade he took his way ; 
For Cannon shunn'd the church, and us'd not much 

to pray. 
His quarter-staff, which he could ne'er forsake, 
Himg half before, ami half behind his back. 
He trudg'd along, unknowing what he sought. 
And whistled as he went for want of thought. 

By C'hance conducted, or by thirst constrain'd. 
The deep recesses of the grove he gain'd ; 
Where, in a plain defended by the wood. 
Crept through the matted grass a cr}'8tal flood. 
By which an alabaster fountain stood : 
And on the margin of the fount was laid 
(Attende<l by her slaves) a sleeping moid. 
Like Dian and her nymphs, when, lir'd with sport, 
To rest by cool Eurotos they resort : 
The dame herself the goddess well express'd, 
Not more distinguish'd by her purple vest. 
Than by the charming features of her face. 
And ev'n in slumber a superior grace : 
Her comely limbs composed with decent care. 
Her txxly shaded with a slight cymar ; 
Her bosom to the view was only bare : 
Where two beginning paps were scarcely spied, 
For yet their i)laces were but signified : 
The fanning wind upon her bosom blows. 
To meet the fanning wind the bo*>m rose ; 
The fanning wind, and purhng streams, continue 
her rejKwe. 

The fool of Nature stootl with stupid eyes. 
And gaping mouth that testified surprise. 
Fix'd on her face, nor could remove his sight. 
New OS he was to love, and no\ice to delight : 
liong mute he stood, and leaning on his staflf. 
His wonder witnem'd with an idiot laugh ; 
Then wouM have spoke, but by his glimmering sense 
First found his wont of words, an<l fear'd offence : 
Doubted for what he wtis he should be known, 
By his clown accent, ond his countr>' tone. 
Through the rude rhn«>s thus the running light 
Shot the first my that piertr'd the native night ; 
Then flay ami darkness in the moss were mix'd, 
Till gother'd in a globe the beams were fix'd : 
Last shone the Sim, who, radiant in his sphere, 
Illumin'd Heaven and F.arth, and roH'd around the 

year. 
So reason in this bnitA\ sovA \s»%vcv, 
Love made him fiTRl »\\H\^eci \vc v;\» ti xo»Xi\ 
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Love made him doubt his broad barbarian sound ; 
By love his want of words and wit he found ; 
That sense of want prepar'd die future way 
To knowledge, and disclos'd the promise of a day. 

What not his father's care, nor tutor's art. 
Could plant with pains in his unpolish'd heart. 
The best instructor, Love, at once inspir'd. 
As barren grounds to fruitfulness are fir'd : 
Love taught him shame ; and Shame, with Love at 

strife, 
Soon taught the sweet civilities of life ; 
His gross material soul at once could find 
Somewhat in her excelling all her kind : 
Exciting a desire till then unknown. 
Somewhat unfound, or found in her alone. 
This made the first impression on his mind, 
Above, but just above, the brutal kind. 
For beasts can like, but not distinguish too, 
Nor their own liking by reflection know ; 
Nor why they hke or this or t* other face. 
Or judge of this or that peculiar grace ; 
But love in grots, and stupidly admire : 
As flies, allur'd by light, approach the fire. 
Thus our man-beast, advancing by degrees. 
First likes the whole, then separates what ho sees ; 
On several parts a several praise bestows. 
The ruby lips, the well-proportion'd noAe, 
The snowy skin, and raven-glossy hair. 
The dimpled cheek, and forehead rising fair. 
And, ev'n in sleep itself, a smiling air. 
From thence his eyes descending view'd the rest, 
Her plump round arms, white hands, and heaving 

breast 
Long on the last he dwelt, though every part 
A pointed arrow sped to pierce his heart 

Thus in a trice a judge of beauty grown, 
(A judge erected from a country clown) > 
He long*d to see her eyes, in slumber hid, 
And wish'd his own could pierce within the lid : 
He would have wak'd her, but restrain'd his thought 
And Love, new-bom, the first good-manners taught 
And awful Fear his ardent wish withstood. 
Nor durst disturb the goddess of the wood ; 
For such she seem'd by her celestial face. 
Excelling all the rest of human race. 
And things divine, by common sense ho knew. 
Must be devoutly seen, at distant view : 
So checking his desire, with trombUng heart 
Gazing he stood, nor would nor could depart ; 
Fix'd as a pilgrim wilder'd in his way, 
Who dares not stir by night for fear to stray. 
But stands with awful eyes to watch the dawn of 
day. 

At length awaking, Iphigene the fair 
(So was the beauty call'd who caus'd his care) 
Unclos'd her eyes, and double day reveal'd. 
While those of all her shives in sleep were seal'd. 

The slavering cudden, propp'd upon his staflT, 
Stood ready gaping with a grinning laugh. 
To welcome her awake ; nor diuvt begin 
To speak, but wisely kept the fool within. 
Then she: ** What makes you, Cymon, here alone?" 
(For Cymon's name was round the country known, 
Because descended of a noble race. 
And for a soul ill sorted with his face.) 

But still the sot stood silent with surprise, 
With fix'd regard on her new-open'd eyes. 
And in his breast receiv'd th' envenom'd dart 
A tickling pain that pleas'd amid the smart 
Bai, contciouM of her txm, with quick dirtmat 
Jbfmwbk tpukbng eym, and fear'd his brutal \wX 



This to prevent iho wak'd her sleepy crew. 
And, rising hasty, took a short adieu. 

Then Cymon first his rustic voice essay'd. 
With profller'd service to the parting maid 
To sec her safe ; his hand she long denied. 
But took at length, asham'd of such a guide. 
So Cymon led her home, and leaving there. 
No more would to his country clowns repair. 
But sought his Other's house, with better mind. 
Refusing in the farm to be confin'd. 

The father wonder'd at the son's return, 
And knew not whether to rejoice or mourn ; 
But doubtfully receiv'd, expecting still 
To learn the secret causes of his alter'd will. 
Nor was he long delay'd : the first request 
He made, was like his brothers to be dress'd, 
And, OS his birth requir'd, above the rest 

With ease his suit was granted by his sire. 
Distinguishing his heir by rich attire : 
His body thus adom'd, he next dcMgn'd 
With liberal arts to cultivate his mind : 
Ho sought a tutor of lus own accord. 
And studied lessons he before abhorr'd. 

Thus the man-child advanc'd, and leam'd so fss: 
That in short time his equals he surpassed : 
His brutal manners from lus breast cxil'd, 
His mien he fashion'd and his tongue he fil'd ; 
In every exercise of all admir'd. 
He seem'd, nor only seem'd, but was inspir'd : 
Inspir'd by Love, whose business is to please ; 
Ho rode, he fenc'd, ho raov'd with graceful ea.v. 
More fiim'd for sense, for courtly carriage more. 
Than for his brutal folly known before. 

What then of alter'd Cymon shall we say, 
But that the fire which chok'd in ashes lay. 
A load too heavy for his soul to move, [Lovt 

Was upward blown below, and Iwiish'd a^i-ay b 
Love made an active progress through his mind. 
The dusky parts he clear'd, the gross rcfin'd, 
The drowsy wak'd ; and as he went imjiress'd 
The Maker's image on the human breast 
Thus was the man amended by desire, 
And though he lov'd perhaps with too much flrr. 
His father all his faults with reason scann'd, 
And lik'd an error of the better hand ; 
Kxcns'd th' excess of passion in his mind, 
By flames too fierce, perhaps too much refin'd : 
So Cymon, since his sire indulg'd his will. 
Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cymon still ; 
Galesus he disown'd, and chose to bear 
The name of fool confirm'd and bishop'd by the to 

To Cipseus by his friends his suit he mov'd. 
Cipseus the fatlier of the feir lie lov'd : 
But he was pre-engag'd by former ties, 
While Cymon was endeavoring lo bo wwe : 
And Iphigene, oblig'd by former vows. 
Had given her faith to wed a foreign spouse : 
Her sire and she to Rhodian Pasimond, 
Though both repenting, were by promise bound, 
Nor could retract ; and thus, as Fate decreed. 
Though better lov'd, he spoke too late to speed. 

The doom was past, the ship, already sent. 
Did all his tardy diligence prevent : 
Sigh'd to herself the fair unhappy maid. 
While stormy Cymon thus in secret said : 
" The time is come for Iphigene to find 
The miracle she wrought upon my mind : 
Her charms have made mo man, her ravish'd krs 
In rank shall place me with the bless'd above. 
For mine by love« by force she shall be mine, 
:\Oi <iea!Ch/\f foTce A»'^'\ iaJ\.iaMiML ^Mshi xaq da i gi - 
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and rigg'd with speedy caro 
nd well equipp'd for war. 
ith chasen friends he stor'd i 
>r conquer, went aboard, 
behind the Cyprian shore, 
tiat all his wishes bore ; 
I, lor the following tide 
le ^p and beauteous bride, 
ral bark directly steer'd, 
den at her back appeared, 
light : then, standing on his prow, 
he thus defied the foe : 
lils at summons, or prepare 
extremities of war." 
Rhodians for the fight provide ; 
vessels side by side, 
save, and those to seize the bride, 
lis crooked grapples cast, 
ious hold his foes embraced, 
word and shield, amid the press he 

:ht, but, hostening to his prey, 

iM lover freed his way : 

pers'd the Rhodian crow, 

'd. the valiant overthrew ; 

r his following friends remain'd, 

1, and they but only glean'd. 

Tess'd, the foes retreat, 

pons at the victor's feet. 

?cr'd : ** O Rhodian youth, I fought 

•r other booty sought : 

B ; your vessel I resign ; 

n. restoring what is mine ; 

m my rightful due, 

il, and detain'd by you : 

lawless bargain drove, 

not sell the daughter's lo\e ; 

y Love disdain:* the laws, 

y conquest gairis his cause : 

place, all other pleas ore vain, 
rce, and force 8haU love maintain, 
ngth you could not keep, release, 
nsom buy your peace." 
querVl side soon sign'd th' accord, 
'ymon was rcsturM : 
the bludhing bride he took, 
M she compoHM her look ; 
jected to his will, 
issembling, and a woman still. 
, he wip'd her falling tcare, 
) dismiss her empty fears ; 
' he said, "and have descrv'd 
3etler whom so long I serv'd, 

your formal father tied 
>ld a slave, not sent a bride." 
>ke, he seiz'd the willing prey, 
Spartan spouse away. 
I'd, and ev'n her eyes confess'd 
be thought, than was distress 'd. 
Hit Cjrmon in his mind i 
npty joys of human-kinci, 
mt, to the future blind ! 
.'hile Cymon plows the sea, 
ily with his coiiquer'd prey, 
Ims of measured hours was run, 

meteor, sunk the Sun ; 
itorm ; the shifUng gales 
id fill the flagging sails ; 
f the main linoro far were heard, 
1, not by degnea pnpar'd, I 



But all at once ; at once the winds arise. 
The thunders roll, the forky lightning flics. 
In vain the master issues out commands. 
In vain the trembling sailors ply their hands : 
The tempest unforeseen prevents their care, 
And from the first they labor in despair. 
The giddy ship betwixt the winds and tides, 
Forc'd back, and forwards, in a circle rides, 
Stunned with the different blows ; then shoots amain» 
Til], counterbuff'd, slie stops, and sleeps again. 
Not more aghast the proud archangel fell, 
Plung'd from the height of Heaven to deepest Hell, 
Than stood the lover of his love possessed. 
Now curs'd the more, the more ho had been ble«*d ; 
More anxious for her danger than his own. 
Death he do£es ; but would be lost alone. 

Sad Iphigene to womanish complaints 
Adds pious prayen, and wearies all the saints ; 
Ev'n if she could, her love she would repent. 
But, since she cannot, dreads the punishment : 
Iler forfeit faith, and Pasimond betray'd. 
Are ever present, and her crime upbraid. 
She blames herself, nor blames her lover less. 
Augments her anger, as her fears increase : 
From her own back the burthen would remove, 
And lays the load on his ungovem'd love. 
Which, interposing, durst, in Heaven's despite. 
Invade, and violate another's right : 
The powers inccns'd awhile deferr'd his pain, 
And made him master of his vows in vain : 
But soon they punish'd his presumptuous pride ; 
That for his daring enterprise she died ; 
Who rather not resisted, than complied. 

Then impotent of mind, with alter'd sense, 
She hugg'd tli' (lender, and forgave th' (^ence. 
Sex to the last : meantime with sails declin'd 
The wandering vessel drove before the wind : 
Tuss'd and rokjss'd, alofl, and then below. 
Nor port they seek, nor certain course they know. 
But every moment wait the coming blow. 
Thus blindly driven, by breaking day they view'd 
The land befitre them, and their feore renow'd ; 
llie land was welcome, but the tempest bore 
The threaten'd ship against a ro<,*ky shore. 

A winding bay was near ; to this thoy lient. 
And just escap'd ; their force already »\\ont : 
Secure from storms, and panting from the mhi. 
The land unknown at leisure tliey survey ; 
And saw (but soon their sickly sight withdrew) 
The rising towers of Rhodes at flistant view ; 
And curs'd the hostile shore of Posimoml, 
Sav'd from the seas, and shipwreck'd on the ground 

The frighted sailors trie<l their strength in vain 
To turn the stem, and tempt the stormy main ; 
But the stiff wind witlistood the laboring oar. 
And forc'd them forward on the fatal shore ! 
The crooked keel now bites the Rhodian strand. 
And the ship moor'd constrains the crew to land : 
Yet still they might be safe, because unknoAvn, 
But, as ill-fortune seldom comes alone. 
The vessel they dismiss'd was driven before. 
Already sheltcr'd on their native shore ; [cheer; 
Known each, they know ; but each witli change of 
The vanquish'd side exults; the victors fear; 
Not them, but theirs, made prisoners ere they fight, 
Despairing conquest, and depriv'd of flight. 

The country rings around with loud alarms. 
And raw in fields the rude militia swarms ; 
Mouths without hands ; moiixUdti t\ «\ Ntox «iL\«oaib 
In peace a charge, in >N'aT a vioaVi. 4etecvo& *> 
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Stout once a month they march, a blustering bond, 

And ever, but in tiroes of need, at hand ; 

This waa the mom when, iaauing on the guard, 

Drawn up in rank and file they stood preparVi 

Of seeming arms to make a short essay, 

Then hasten to be drunk, the business of the day.. 

The cowards would have lied, but that they knew 
Themselves so many, and their foes so few : 
But, crowding on, the last the first impel ; 
Till overborne with weight the Cyprians fell. 
Cyroon enslav'd, who first the war l>egun, 
And Iphigene once more is lost and won. 

Deep in a dungeon was the captive cast, 
Depriv'd of day, and hold in fetters fast : 
His life was only spar'd at their request, 
Whom taken he so nobly had rcleas'd : 
But Iphigonia was the ladies' care. 
Each in their turn address'd to treat the fair; 
While Pasiroond and his the nuptial feast prepare. 

Her secret soul to Cymon was inclined, 
Bui she must suffer what her Fates oKtign'd ; 
So passive is the church of woman-kind. 
What wxirse to Cyraon could his fortune deal, 
RolPd to the lowest spoke of all her wheel ? 
It rested to dismiss the downward weight. 
Or raise him upward to his former height ; 
The latter pleas'd ; and iMve (concem'd the most) 
Prepar'd th' amends, for what by love he lost. 

The sire of Pasimond had Icfl a son. 
Though younger, yet for courage early known, 
Ormisda call'd, to whom, by promise tied, 
A Rhodian beauty was the destin'd bride ; 
Cassandra was her name, above the rest 
Renov^n'd for birth, with fortune amply bless'd. 
LysimachuB, w*ho rul'd the Rhodian state. 
Was then by choice their annual magistrate : 
He lov'd Cassandra too with equal fire. 
But Fortune had not favor'd his desire ; 
Cross'd by her friends, by her iK>t disapprov'd. 
Nor yet preferr'd, or like Ormisda lov'd : 
So stood th' affair : some little hope remain'd. 
That, should his rival chance to lose, he gain'd. 

Meantime young Pasimond his marriage press'd, 
Ordain'd the nuptial day. prepor'd the feast ; 
And frugally resolv'd (the cliarge to shim. 
Which ^^-ould be double should ho wed alone) 
To join his brother's bridal witli his own. 

Lysimachus, oppress'd with mortal grief, 
Receiv'd the ne\^*s, and studied quick relief: 
The fatol day approach'd ; if force were us'd, 
The magistrate his public trust abus'd ; 
To justice liable, as law required ; 
For, when his office ceas'd, hw power expir'd : 
While power remained, the moans were in his hand 
By force to seize, and then forsake the land : 
Betwixt extremes he knew not how to move, 
A slave to feme, but more a slave to love : 
Restraining others, yet himself not free. 
Made impotent by power, debos'd by dignity. 
Both sides he weigh'd ; but, aflcr much debate. 
The man prevail'd above the magistrate. 

Love never fiiils to master what he finds. 
But works a different way in different minds. 
The fool enlightens, and the wise he blinds. 
This youth, proposing to possess and 'scape, 
Began in murder, to conclude in rape : [bless 

Unpraut'd by mo, lliough Heaven sometimes may 
An impious act with undeserv'd success : 
The great it seems are pri\-ileg'd alone 
To punish all injuniice but their own. 



But here I stop, not daring to proceed, 
Yet blush to flatter an unrighteous deed : 
For crimes are but permitted, not decreed. 

Resolv'd on force, his wit the pretcv bent. 
To find the m^ins that might secure th* event: 
Nor long he labor'd, (ot his lucky thought 
In captive Cymon found the friend he sought; 
Th' example pleas'd : the cause and crime the san 
An injur'd lover, and a ravish 'd dame. 
How much he durst he knew by what he dar'd, 
The less he had to lose, the less he car*d 
To manage lothesome life, when love was the tvkx 

This praider'd well, and fix'd on his intent, 
In depth of night he for the prisoner sent ; 
In secret sent, the public view to shun. 
Then with a sober smile he thus begun. 
"* The powers above, who bounteously bestow 
Their gifU and graces on mankind below, 
Vet prove our merit first, nor blindly give 
To such as are not worthy to xeceiA'e. 
For valor and for virtue they provide 
Their duo rewani, but first they must be tried : 
These fruitful seeds within your mind they sovv'd 
'Twas yours t' improve the lalent they bestow'd : 
They gave you to be bom of noble kind. 
They gave you love to lighten up your mind. 
And purge the grosser parts ; they gave yon care 
To please, and courage to de8er\-e the fair. 

" Thus far they tried you, and by proof they fiju 
The grain intrusted in a grateful ground : 
But still the great experiment remain'd. 
They suficr'd you to lose the prize you gain'd. 
That you might learn the gift was theirs alone, 
And when restor'd. to them the blessing own. 
Restor'd it soon vriW bo ; the means prepar'd. 
The difficulty smoothed, the danger shar'd : 
Be but yourself, the care to me resign. 
Then Iphigene is yours, Cassandra mine. 
Your rival Pasimond pursues your life, 
Impatient to revenge his revish'd wife, 
But yot not his ; to-morrow is behind. 
And Love our fortunes in one band has join'd: 
Two brothers are our foes, Ormisda mine, 
As much declar'd as Pasimond is thine : 
To-morrow must their common vows be tied : 
With Love to friend, and Fortune for our guide. 
Let both resolve to die, or each redeem a bride. 

" Right I have none, nor hast thou much to pleni 
Tis force, when done, must justify the deed : 
Our task perform'd, we next prejMire ff>r flight: 
And let the losers talk in vain of right : 
We with the fair will sail before the >%ind. 
If they are griev'd, I leave the lau-s liehiiiU. 
Speak thy rewlves ; if now thy courage droop. 
Desjiair in prison, and aljandon hope : 
But if thou dor'st in arms thy love regain, 
(For liberty without thy love were vain.) 
Then second my design to seize the prey. [w«y 
Or lead to second ra})e, for well thou knowVt lb 

Said Cymon overjoy 'd, " Do thou propose 
The moans to fight, and only show the foes : 
For from the first, when love had llr'd my minJ. 
Resolv'd I lefl the care of life l)ehind." 

To this the bold L>'simachus replied, 
" Let Heaven ho neuter, and the sword decide : 
The spousals are prepar'd, already play 
The minstrels, and provoke the tardy day : 
By tliis the brides are u-ak'd, their grooms are dress'* 
All Rhodes is sumroon'd to the nuptial feait. 
All hut myself, the sole unbidden gueil 
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en though I am, I will be there, 

in'd by thee, intend to joy the fkir. 

w hear the rest ; when Day reaigns the b'gfat, 

eerful torches gild the jolly Night, 

ly at my call ; my chosen few 

nns administer'd shall aid thy crew. 

entering unexpected, will we seize 

itin'd prey, from men dissolv'd in ease, 

le disabled, uninrepar'd for fight, 

istening to the seas, suborn our flight : 

AS are ours, for I command the fort, 

well-mann'd expects us in the port : 

. or if their friends, the prize contest, 

ihall attend the man who dares resist." 

eas'd : the prisoner to his hold retired, 

^p with equal emulation fir*d, 

d to fight, and all their wonted work required. 

in arose ; the streets were throng'd around, 

lace opcn'd, and the pests were crown'd, 

uble bridegroom at the door attends 

»ected spouse, and entertains the friends : 

leet, they lead to church, the priests invoke 

wers, and feed the flames with fragrant smoke. 

tne, they feast, and at the close <^ night 

iled torches vary their delight, 

lead the lively dance, and those the bnmining 

bowls invite. 
' at th* appointed place and hour assign'd, . 
Hils resolv'd the ravishen were join'd : 
bands are fbrm'd ; the first is sent before 
>r the retreat, and guard the shore ; 
ccmd at the palace-gate is plac'd, 
> the lof\y stairs ascend the last : 
eful troop they seem with shining vests. 
Its of mail beneath secure their breasts. 
itlesB they enter, Cymon at their head, 
yd the feast renew'd, the table spread : 
voices, mix'd with instrumental sounds, 
1 tlie vaulted roof, the vaulted roof rebounds, 
hke the harpies rushing through the hall 
dden troop appears, the tables fall, 
imoking load is on the pavement thrown ; 
Bvisher prepares to seize his own ; 
ides, invaded with a rude embrace, 
out for aid, confusion fills the place. 
10 redeem the prey their plighted lords 
:;e, the palace gleams with shining swords, 
late is all defence, and succor vain ; 
pe is made, the ravishers remain : 
urdy slaves were only sent before 
r the purchas'd prize in safety to the shore. 



The troop retires, the lovers close the rear, 
With fbru'ard &ces not confessing fear : 
Backward they move, but scorn their pace to 

mend, 
Then seek the stairs, and with slow haste descend. 

Fierce Pasiroond, their passage to prevent, 
Thrust full on Cymon's back in his descent ; 
The blade retum'd lihbath'd, and to the handle 

bent, 
Stout Cymon soon remounts, and clefl in two 
His rivid's head with one descending blow : 
And as the next in rank Ormisda stood. 
He tum'd the point ; the sword, inur'd to blood, 
Bor'd his unguarded breast, which pour'd a purple 

flood. 
With vow'd revenge the gathering crowd pursues. 
The ravishers turn head, the fight renews ; 
The hall is heap'd with corps ; the sprinkled gore 
Besmears the waUs, and floats the marble floor. 
Dispersed at length the drunken squadron flies, 
The victors to their vessel bear the prize ; 
And hear behind loud groans and lamentable cries. 
The crew with merry shouts their anchors weigh, 
Then ply their oars, and brush the buxom sea. 
While troops of gather'd Rhodians crowd the key : 
What should the people do when lefl alone ? 
The governor and government are gone. 
The public wealth to foreign parts convey'd ; 
Some troops disbanded, and the rest unpaid. 
Rhodes is the sovereign of the sea no more ; 
Their ships unrigg'd, and spent their naval stcne. 
They neither could defend, nor can pursue. 
But grinn'd their teetli, and cast a helpless view ; 
In vain with darts a distant war they try. 
Short, and more short, the missive weapons fly. 
Meanwhile the ravishers their crimes enjoy. 
And flying soils and sweeping oars employ : 
The cliflTs of Rhodes in little space are lost, 
Jove's isle they seek ,* nor Jove denies his coast 

In safety landed on the Candian shore, 
Witli generous wines their spirits they restore : 
There Cymon with his Rhodian friend resides. 
Both court, and wed at once the willing Inides. 
A war ensues, the Cretans own their cause. 
Stiff* to defend their hospitable laws : 
Both parties lose by turns; and neither wins, 
Till peace propounded by a truce begins. 
The kindred of the slain forgive the deed. 
But a short exile must for show precede : 
The term expir'd, from Candia they remove ; 
And happy each, at home, enjoys his love. 
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John Philips, an English poet, was the son of 
Dr. Stephen Philips, archdeacon of Salop. He was 
bom at Bampton, in Oxfordshire, in 1676, and re- 
ceived his classical education at Winchester school. 
He was removed to Christ-Church college, in Ox- 
ford, in 1694, where he fully maintained the dis- 
tinction he had already acquired at school, and ob- 
tained the esteem of several eminent literary char- 
acters. In 1703 he made himself known by his 
poem of '* The Splendid Shilling.*' a pleasant bui^ 
leaque, in which ho happily imitated the style of 
Milton. The reputation he acquired by this piece 
caused him to be selected by the leaders of the 
Tory party to celebrate the victory of Blenheim, 
in competition wiUi Addison, an attempt which, 
however, seems to have added little to his &me. 



His didactic poem on Cider, published in 170 
considered as his principal performance, and is 
wiUi which his name is cluefly associated, it 
came popular, and raised him to eminence an 
the poets of his age and class. This, and 
"Splendid ShilUng/' are the pieces by whid 
will chiefly deserve to be remembered. PI 
died of a pulmonary affection, in Febroaiy 1 
at his mother's house in Hereford, greatly r^n 
by his friends, to whom he was endeared by 
modesty, kindness, and blamelessness of his <^ 
ter. Besides a tablet, with a Latin inscrip 
in Hereford cathedral, he was honored with a m 
ment in Westminster Abbey, erected by 1 
Chancellor Harcourt, with a long and das 
epitaph, composed by Atterbuiy. 



THE SPLENDID SHILUNG. 

" Sinf , heavenly Muie ! 

Things unattempted jret, in prose or rhyme," 
A ahiUinf , breeches, and chimerai dire. 

Happy the man, who, void of cares and strife, 
In silken or in leather purse retains 
A Splendid Shilling : ho nor hears with pain 
New oynten cried, nor sighs for cheerful ale ; 
But with his friends, when nightly mists arise, 
To Juniper's Magpie, or Town-hall* repairs : 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whose wanton eye 
Transf^x'd his soul, and kindled amorous flames, 
Chloe, or Phillis, he each circling glass 
l^heth her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Meanwhile, he smokes, and laughs at merry tale. 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 
But I, whom griping penury surrounds, 
And Hunger, sure attendant upon Want, 
With scanty oSEalBt and small acid tiff, 
(Wretched repast !) my meagre corpse sustain .- 
Then solitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a ^-arming puff 

* Two noted aleliouses in Oxford, 1700. 



Regale chill'd fingers : or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or well-polish'd jet. 
Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming scent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a shorter size. 
Smokes Cambro-Britun (vers'd in pedigree. 
Sprung from Cadwallador and Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantic tale) when he. 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren cliffy 
Upon a cargo of fam'd Cestrion cheese. 
High over-shadowing rides, with a design 
To vend his wares, or at th' Arvonian mart, 
Or Maridunum, or the ancient town 
Yclep'd Brechinia, or where Vaga's stream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful soil ! 
Whence flow nectareous wines, that well may ft 
With Massic, Sctin, or renown'd Falem. 

Thus while my joyless minutes tedkras flow. 
With looks demure, and silent pace, a Don, 
Horrible monster ! hated by gods and men. 
To my aerial citadel ascends. 
With vocal heel thrice thundering at my gale, 
With hideous accent thrice he calls ; I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the solemn sound. 
What should I do ? or whither turn 7 Anaz'd, 
Confounded, to the dark recess I fly 
Of wood-hole ; straight my bristling hain eiect 
Through sudden fear ; a diilly swwt bedem 
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ring limbs, and (wonderful to tell 
forgets her faculty of speech ; 
he seems ! His ftded brow, 
with many a frown, and conic beard, 
ing bond, admir'd by modem saints, 
icts forbode ; in his right hand 
s of paper solemnly he waves, 
cters and figures dire inscrib'd, 
mortal eyes ; (ye gods, avert 
es from righteous men!) Behind him stalks 
mter, not unlike himself, 
spect, by the vulgar calPd 
*, whose polluted hands the gods, 
incredible, and magic charms, 
endued : if he his ample pcdm 
ly on ill-fated shoulder lay 
itraight his body, to the touch 
(as whikun knights were wont,) 
icbanted castle is conveyed, 
m impregnable, and coercive chains, 
strict detain him, till, in form 
Pallas sets the captive free, 
ye debtors ! when ye walk, beware, 
pect ; oft with insidious ken 
eyes your steps aloof, and oft 
; in a nook or gloomy cave, 
inchant some inadvertent wTetch 
ihallow'd touch. So (poets sing) 
to domestic vermin sworn 
ing foe, with watchful eye 
r brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
her fell claws, to tlioughtless mice 
So her dLsemboweU'd web 
I a hall or kitchen, spreads 
vagrant flies : she secret stands 
woven cell : the humming prey, 
of their &te, rush on tlic toils 
N nor will aught avail 
or arms, or shapes of lovely hue ; 
nsidious, and the buzzing drone, 
ly, proud of expended wings 
h gold, entangled in her snares, 
stance tnakc ; with eager strides, 
ig flies to her expected spoils ; 
envenom'd jaws, the vital blood 
eluctant foes, and to her cave 
r carcasses triumphant drags, 
ay days. But when nocturnal shades 
envelop, and th' inclement air 
nen to repel bonmnbing frosts 
int wines, and crackling blaze of wood ; 
sitting, nor the glimmering light 
eight candle, nor the jo^'ous talk 
*iend, delights : distress'd, forlorn, 
horrors of the tedious night, 
(igh, and feed with dismal thoughts 
mind : or sometimes mournful verse 
sing of groves and myrtle shades, 
B lady near a purling stream, 
ndent on a willow-tree. 
I labor with eternal drought, 
I wish, and rave ; my parched throat 
lief^ nor heavy eyes repose : 
mber haply does invade 
imbs, my fiuicy's still awake, 
of drink, and eager, in a dream, 
ginoiy pots of ale, 
take I find the senled thirst 
Ig, and the pleasant phantom curse. 
I Btv, from pleMnre qtiite debtur'd, | 
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Nor :aste the fruits that the Sun*s genial rays 

Mature, john-apple, nor the downy peach, 

Nor walnut in rough-fiirrow'd coat secure. 

Nor medlar, fruit delicious in decay ; 

Afflictions great ! yet greater still remain : 

My galligaskins, that have long withstood 

The winter's fury, and encroaching fjpusts. 

By time subdued (w hat will not time subdue I) 

An horrid chasm disclos'd with orifice 

Wide, discontinuous ; at which the winds 

Eurus and Auster, and the dreadful force 

Of Boreas, that congeabi the Cronian waves. 

Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blasts. 

Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught ship. 

Long sail'd secure, or through th' iEgean deep. 

Or the Ionian, till cruising near 

The Lilybean shore, with hideous crush 

On Scylla, or Charybdis (dangerous rocks !) 

She strikes rebounding; whence the shatier*d oak. 

So flerce a shock unable to Avilhstand, 

Admits the sea : in at the gaping side 

The crowding waves gosh with impetuous rage. 

Resistless, overwhelming ; horrors seize 

The mariners ; Death in their eyes appears. 

They stare, they lave, they pump, they swear, they 

pray: 
(Vain efibrtB !) still the battering waves rush in. 
Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam. 
The ship smks foundering in tho vast abyss. 
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A POEM, IN TWO BOOKS. 

HoDos erit huic quoquo Pomo 1 — 
Book I. 



■Virg. 



What soil the apple loves, what care is duo 
To orchats, timeliest when to press the fruits. 
Thy gift, Pomona, in Miltonian verso 
Adventurous I presume to sing ; of verse 
Nor skiird, nor studious : but my native soil 
Invites me, and the theme as yet unsung. 

Ye Ariconian knights, and fairest dames, 
To whom propitious Heaven these blessings grants. 
Attend my lays, nor hence disdain to learn, 
How Nature's gifls may bo improved by art. 
And thou, O Moetyn, whose Ix^ncvolcnce, 
And candor, oft experienc'd, me vouchsaf *d 
To knit in friendship, growing still with years. 
Accept this pledge of gratitude and love. 
May it a lasting monument remain 
Of dear respect ; that when this body frail 
Is mouldcr'd into dust, and I become 
As I had never been, late times may know 
I once was bless'd in such a matchlew friend ! 

Whoe'er expects his laboring trees should bend 
With fruitage, and a kindly harvest yield. 
Be this his first concern, to find a tract 
Impervious to the winds, begirt with hills 
That intercept the Hyperborean blasts 
Tempestuous, and cold Eurus' nipping force, 
Noxious to feeble buds : but to the west 
Let him free entrance grant, let zephyrs bland 
Administer their tepid genial airs ; 
Nought fear he from the west, whose gentle warmth 
Discloses weH the Earth's all-teeming womb. 
Invigorating tender seed**, ysWaa Vff«aJ^ 
Nurtures the orange, and \\io cittosv ^Q^t»> 

T 
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Hesperian fruits, aiid unHii their odors swoet 
Wide through the air, and distant shores perfumes. 
Nor only do the hills exclude the winds : 
But, when the blackening clouds in sprinkling 

showers 
Distil, from the high summits down the rain 
Runs trickling ; with the fertile moisture cheer'd, 
The orchats smile ; joyous the farmers see 
Their thriving plants, and blew* the heavenly dew. 

Next lot the planter, with discretion meet. 
The force and genius of each soil explore ; 
To wliat adapted, what it shuns averse : 
Without this necessary care, in vain 
Ho hopes an ap])lc-vintage, and invokes 
Pomona's aid in vain. The miry fields, 
Rejoicing in rich mould, mo6t ample fruit 
Of beauteous form produce ; pleasing to sight. 
But to the tongue inelegant and Hat. 
So Nature has decreed ; so oA we sec 
Men passing fair, in outward lineaments 
Elaborate ; less, inwardly, exact 
Nor from the sable ground expect success. 
Nor from cretaceous, stubborn and jejune : 
The Must, of pallid hue, declares the soil 
Devoid of spirit ; wretched he, that quofis 
Such whoyiah liquors ; oft with colic pangs. 
With pungent colic pangs distress'd heUl roar. 
And toss, and tuni, and curse \W unwholesome 

draught. 
But, farmer, look where fuU-ear'd sheaves of rye 
(J row wavy on the tilth, that soil select 
For apples: thence thy industry shall gain 
Ten-ibld reward : thy garners, thence with store 
Surt^harg'd, shall burst; thy press with purest juice 
Shall How, which, in revolving years, may try 
Thy feeble feet, and bind thy faltering tongue. 
Such is tJie Rent-church, such Dantzeyan ground, 
Such thine, O learned Broome, and ('apel such, 
Willisian Burlton, much-lovM Geers his Marsh, 
And Sutton-acres, drench'd with regal blood 
Of Ethelbert, when to th' unhallowM feast 
Of Mercian Oflii he invited came. 
To treat of spousals : long connubial joys 
He promised to himself; allur'd by fair 
Elfrida's Ixiauty : but, deludetl. died 

In height of hoi>es oli ! hardest fate, to fall 

By show of friendship, and ])rctcndcd love ! 

I nor advise, nor rtrpreliend the ch«)ice 
Of Marcley-hill ; the apph; nowhere finds 
A kinder mould : yet 'tis unsufo to tnwl 
Deceitful ground : who knows but that, once more. 
This mount may journey, and. his pres<.>nt site 
Forsaking, to thy neighbor's boimds transfer 
The g«Hxily plants, affording matter stnuige 
For law-debates ?• If thcrolbre thou incline 



* February the seventh, 1571. at six o'clock in tlio 
evening, tliis hill roused itself with a roarini? uoi«w, and 
by seven the next raorniog had moved forty paces; it 
ktpt moving for tluroe days together, carr>-ing with it 
sheep in llK-ir cotes, heilgcrows and trees, and iu its pas- 
sage overthrew Kinnaslon Chappie, and turned two high- 
ways near an hundred yards from Uieir former position. 
Tlie ground thus mo\'ed was about tweuty-six acres, 
which opened itwlf, and carried tin? earth before it for 
four hundred yards* »pace, leaving that which wasjiasturo 
in the place of tlie tillage, and the tillngn owrupreail 
with pa«ture. tree Speeds .\rrount of liercfordsbiie, 
pafc 49, and Uaiudeu's Britaunia. 



To deck this rise with fruits of ▼ariou laHes, 
Fail not by frequent vows t* implore waccemi 
Thus piteous Heaven may fix the waodeiing giebi 

But if (for Nature doth not share alike 
Her gifts) an happy soil should be withheld ; 
If a penurious clay should bo thy lot. 
Or rough unwieldy earth, nor to tlie plow. 
Nor to the cattle kind, with sandy sUmea 
And gravel o*er-abounding, think it not 
Beneath thy toil ; the sturdy pear-tree here 
Will rise luxuriant, and vnth tougheat root 
Pierce the obstructing grit, and restive marie. 
Thus nought is useless made ; nor is there land, 
But what, or of itself, or else compell'd. 
Affords advantage. On the barren heath 
The shepherd tends his flock, that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner from the mossy turf, 
Sufllcient ; after them the cackling goose, 
Close-grazier, finds wherewith to ease lier want 
What should I more ? Ev'n on the cliffy height 
Of Penmenmaur, and that cloud-plcrcing hill, 
PUnlimmon, from aiiir the traveller kens 
Astonish'd, how the goats their shrubby browse 
Gnaw pendent ; nor imtrembling canst thou see. 
How from a scraggy rock, whose prominence 
Half overshades the ocean, haidy men. 
Fearless of rending winds, and dashing wave% 
Cut samphire, to excite the squeamish gust 
Of pumper'd luxury. Then, let thy ground 
Not lie unlabor'd ; if the richest stem 
Refuse to thrive, yet who would doubt to jAuA 
Somewhat, that may to human use redound, 
And penury, the worst of ills, remove ? 

There are, who, fondly studious of increase, 
Rich foreign mould on their ill-natur'd land 
Induce laborious, and with fettening muck 
Besmear the roots ; in vain ! the nunding giove 
Seems fair awhile, cherish*d with foster earth ; 
But when the alien compost is exhaust, 
Its native poverty again prevails. 

Though this art (ails, despond not ; little paioii 
In n due hour employed, great profit yield. 
Th' industrious, when the Sun in Leo rides. 
And darts his sultriest beams, portending droui^ 
Forget.s not at the foot of every plant 
To sink u circling trench, and doily pour 
A just supply of <ilimenUil streams, 
FxhnusK^l sup recruiting ; else false hopes 
He cherislies, nor will his fruit expect 
Th' autunmal season, but, in summer's pride, 
When other orchats smile, abortive fiiit 

Thus tli(^ great light of Heaven, that in his 
Sun eys and quickens all things, often proves 
Noxious to planted fields, and of\en men 
Perceive his influence dire ; sweltering they raa 
To grots, and caves, and the cool umbrage seek 
Of woven orborets, and oft the rills 
Still streaming fresh revisit, to allay 
Thirst inextinguishable : but if the spring - 
Preceding should bo destitute of rain. 
Or blast septentrional with brushing wings 
Sweep up the smoky mists, and vapors damp, 
Then woo to mortals ! Titan then exerts 
His heat intense, and on our vitals preys ; 
Then maladies of various kinds and names 
Unknown, nuUignant foven, and that Ibe 
To blooming beauty, which imprinta the fiioe 
Of fairest nymph, and checks our growing k»v^ 
Reign lar and near ; grim Death in diflctent 
Depopuhites the oatiooi ; tliousanda frU 
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• ; youths, and Tirgini, io their flower, 
die, and aigfaing leave their loves 
, hy infectiooa Heaven dettroy'd. 
!ata prevaiFd, when fair Elia, last 
icomb'a name (next thee in blood and 
vitirth, 

IL J(^n !) left this toilsome world 
8 prime, and sadden'd all the year : 
her virtuea, nor repeated vows 
id loven, the relentless hand 
arrest : she with the vulgar fell, 
igiush'd by this humble verse. 
t please the Sun's intemperate force 
attend ; whilst I of ancient fame 
s trace, and image to thy mind, 
forefathers, (luckless men !) ingulfl 
!de>3raviiiing Earth, to Stygian shades 
:k, in one sad sepulchre inclos'd. 
: days, ere yet the Roman bands 
, th^ our other vi-orld subdued, 
t city stood, with firmest walls 
ided. and with numerous turrets crown*d, 
"es, and citadels, the seat 
and heroes resolute in war, 
iconium : uncontroird and free, 
bduing Latian arms prevail'd. 
, though to foreign >'okc submiss, 
Dolish'd stood, and ev'n till now 
ad stood, of ancient British art 
I monument, not less admir'd 
It iiom Attic, or Etruscan hands 
d not the heavenly Powers averse 
er final doom : for now the fields 
ith thirst; Aquarius had not shed 
d showers, and Sirius parch 'd with heat 
he green herb : hence 'gan relax 
id's ocmtexture, hence Tartarian dregs, 
ind nitrous spume, enkindling fierce, 
vdthin their daricsome covcm, by far 
uA than the loud displr)ded roar 
enginery, that ceaseless storm 
m of a vi'ell-boilt citv, deemed 
l>le : th' infernal wimls, till now 
iphson'd, by Titanian warmth 
ind with unctuous vapors fed, 
their narrow cells ; and, their full strength 
, from beneath the solid moss 
, and all her castles rooted deep 
n their lowest seat : old Vaga's stream, 
the sudden shock, her wonted track 
jid drew her humid tmin aslope, 
her banks : and now the lowering sky, 
'ul lightning, and the thunder, voice 
gods, that rattled solemn, dismny'd 
ig hearts of men. Where should they turn 
f whence seek i(>r aid ? when from below 
itens. and ev'n Fate supreme gives signs 
and desolati<m : vain wero vows, 
ts, and suppliant hands to Heaven erect ! 
to fanes repaired, and humble rites 
to Thor, and Woden, fatiled gixls, 
I their votaries in one ruin shard, 
jid oVrwhelra'd. Others in frantic mood 
ing through the streets; their hideous yells 
dark welkin ; Horror stalks around, 
Dg, and, his sad concomitant, 
f akgeet look : at every gate 
ging popuhoe with hasty strides 
MM, and, loo eager of escape, 
he emy mf ; the rocking town 



Supplants their fiwtsteps : to, and fro, they reel 
Astonish'd, as o'errhai^'d with \Aine ; when \o^ 
The ground adust her riven month disiKirtM, 
Horrible chasm ; profound ! with swifl dettccnt 
Old Ariconium sinks, and all her trihes. 
Heroes, and senators, down tu the realms 
Of endless night. Meanwhile, the locxion'd winds. 
Infuriate, molten rocks and flaming globes 
Hurl'd high above the clouds ; till, all their f<)rro 
Consumed, her ravenous jaws th' Earth natiate clos'd. 
Thus this fair city fell, of which the name 
Survives alone ; nor is there found a mnrk. 
Whereby the curious posscngcr mny loam 
Her am])lc site, save coins, and mouldering urns, . 
And huge unwieldy Imnes, lasting remains 
Of that gigantic race ; which, as he breaks 
The clotted glcl)e, the plowman haply finds, 
Appall'd. Ujwn that treacherous tract of land. 
She whilom strjod ; now Ceres, in her prime. 
Smiles fertile, and with ruddiest frripht bedeck'd. 
The apple-tree, by our i()rcfhtlicrs* blood 
Improv'd, that now recalls the devious Muse, 
Urging her destin'd laltors to pursue. 

The prudent will observe, what passions reign 
In various plants (diT not to Man alone. 
Hut all the ^ide creation. Nature gave 
Love, and aversion :) everlasting hate 
The Vine to Ivy bears, nor U*ss abhors 
The Cr»lcwort's rankness ; but with amorous twine 
Clasps the tall Elm : the Pan;tan Rose un(f>lds 
Her bud more lovely, near the fetid Leek, 
(Creist of stout Britons.) and enhances thence 
The price of her cclcsrial scent : the Counl, 
And thirsty Cucumber, when they perceive 
Til' approaching Olive, with nr-^entment fly 
Her fatty fibres, and with tendrils creep 
Diverse, detesting contact ; whilst the Fig 
Contemns not Rue, nor Sage's humble leaf, 
Cluste-neighboring : th* Herefbrdian plant 
Caresses freely the contiguous Peach, 
Hazel, and weight-resisting Palm, and likes 
T' approach the Quince, and the Elder's pithy stem ; 
Uneasy, seated by funereal Yew, 
Or Walnut, (whose malignant touch impairs 
All generous fruits,) or near the bitter de>\'s 
Of ('berries. Thercforc weigh the habits well 
Of plants, how they awociate best, nor let 
111 neighlmrhood corrupt thy hopeful grafT^t. 

Wouldst thou thy vats \>ith gen'rous juice should 
froth? 
Respect thy orchats ; think not. that the trees 
Spontaneous will profluce an wholenome draught. 
I^'t Art correct thy breed : fn»m parent lx>ugh 
A cion meetly sever : afler, force 
A way into the cralwtock's close-wronght grain 
By we<lpes, and within the living woinid 
Inclose the Cwter twig ; nor over-nice 
Refuse with thy own hands around to spread 
The binding clay : ere-long their differing veins 
Unite, and kindly nourishment convey 
To tlie new pupil ; now he shoots his arms 
With quickest growth ; now shake the teeming trunk, 
Down rain th' empuri>led balls, ambrosial fruit 
Whether the Wilding's fibres are contriv'd 
To draw tir earth's purest nynnu and resist 
Its feculence, which in more porous stocks 
or cider-plants finds passage free, or else 
The native verjuice of the Crab, derived 
Through th' infix'd graff. a grateful mixture forms 
Of tart and swee\ ; w\va\o\et \io vYie eK«»> 
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This doubtful progeny by nicest tastes 
Expected best acceptance finds, and pays 
Largest revenues to the orchat-lord. 

Some think the Quince and Apple would combine 
In happy union ; otlicrs fitter deem 
The Sloe-stem bearing Sylvan Plums austere. 
Who knows but both may thrive 7 howo'cr, what Ices 
To try the powers of both, and search how fiu: 
Two different natures may concur to mix 
In close embraces, and strange offspring bear ? 
Thou 'It find that plants will frequent changes try, 
Undamag'd, and their marriageable arms 
Conjoin with others. So Silurian plants 
Admit the Peach's odoriferous globe, 
And Pears of sundry forms; at different times 
Adopted Plums will alien branches grace ; 
And men have galher'd from the Hawthorn's branch 
Large Medlars, imitating regal crowns. 

Nor is it hard to beautify each month 
With files of party-color'd fruits, that please 
Tlie tongue, and view, at once. So Maro's Muse. 
Tlirice-sacred Muse ! commodious precepts gives 
Instructive to the swains, not wholly bent 
On what is gainful : sometimes she diverts 
From solid counsels, shows the force of love 
In savage beasts ; how virgin face divine 
Attracts the helpless youth througli storms and waves. 
Alone, in deep of night : then she describes 
The Scythian winter, nor disdains to sing 
How under ground the rude Riptucon race 
Mimic brisk Cider with the brakes' product wild ; 
Sloes pounded. Hips, and Servis' harshest juice. 

Let sage Experience teach thee all the arts 
Of grafting and in-eyeing ; when to lop 
The flowing branches ; what trees answer best 
From root, or kernel : she w ill best the hours 
Of harvest, and seed-time, declaro ; by her 
The different qualities of things wero found, 
And secret motions ; how with heavy bulk 
Volatile Hermes, fluid and unmoist, 
Mounts on tlie wings of air ; to her we owe 
The Indian weed,* unknown to ancient times. 
Nature's choice gift, whose acrimonious fume 
Extracts superfluous juices, and refines 
The blood distcmper'd from its noxious salts ; 
Friend to the spirits, which with vapors bland 
It gently mitigates, companion fit 
Of pleasantry, and wine ; nor to the bards 
Unfriendly, when they to the vocal shell 
Warble melodious their well-labor'd songs. 
She found the polish'd glass, whose small convex 
Enlarges to ten millions of degrees 
The mite, invisible else, of Nature's hand 
Least animal ; and shows, what laws of life 
The cheese-inhabitanti observe, and how 
Fabric their mansions in the harden'd milk, 
Wonderful artists ! But the hidden ways 
Of Nature wouldst thou know ? how first she frames 
All things in miniature ? Thy specidar orb 
Apply to well-dissected kernels ; lo ! 
Strange fbrms arise, in each a little plant 
Unfolds its boughs : observe the slender threads 
Of first beginning trees, their roots, their leaves. 
In narrow seeds describ'd ; thou 'It wondering say. 
An inmate orchat every apple boasts. 
Thus all things by experience are displayed. 
And most improv'd. Then sedulously think 
To meliorate thy stock ; no way, or rule. 
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Be unassay'd ; prevent the morning-star 
Assiduous, nor witli the western Sun 
Surcease to wx>rk ; lo ! thoughtful of thy gain. 
Not of my own, I all the livelong day 
Consume in meditation deep, recluse 
From human converse, nor, at rtiut of eve. 
Enjoy repose ; but oft at midnight lamp 
Ply my brain-racking studies, if by chance 
Thee I may coumel right ; and oft this care 
Disturbs me slumbering. Wilt thou then repine 
To labor for thyself f and rather choose 
To lie supinely, hoping Heaven will bless 
Thy slighted fruits, and give thee bread aneam'd ? 

*Twill profit, when the stork, sworn foe oftmktt 
Returns, to show compassion to thy plants, 
Fatigu'd with breeding. Let the arched knife 
Well sharpen'd now assail the spreading shades 
Of vegetables, and their thirsty limbs 
Dissever : for the genial moisture, due 
To apples, otherwise misspends itself 
In barren twigs, and for th' expected crop. 
Nought but vain shoots, and empty leaves, abrrnnd 

When swelling buds their odorous foliage khed. 
And gently harden into fruit, the wise 
Spore not the little ofisprings, if they grow 
Redundant; but the thronging clusters thin 
By kind avulsion : else the starveling brood. 
Void of sufficient sustenance, will yield 
A slender autumn ; which the niggard soul 
Too late shall weep, and curse hui thrifVy hand. 
That would not timely ease the ponderous bought. 

It much conduces, all the cares to know 
Of gardening, how to scare nocturnal thieves. 
And how the little race of birds that hop 
From spray to spray, scooping the costliest fruit 
Insatiate, undisturb'd. Priapus* form 
Avails but little ; rather guoird each row 
With the false terrors of a breathless kite. 
This done, the timorous flock with swiftest wing 
Scud through the air ; their fancy represents 
His mortal talons, and his ravenous beak 
Destructive ; gbd to shun his hostile gripe. 
They quit their thefls, and unfrequ«it the fields. 

Besides, the filthy swine will oft invade 
Thy firm inclosure, and with delving mout 
The rooted forest undermine : forthwith 
Halloo thy furious mastiflf, bid liim vex 
The noxious herd, and print upon their ean 
A sad memorial of their past offence. 

The flagrant Procyon will not fail to bring 
Large shoals of slow house-bearing snails, UmI cifff 
O'er the ripe fruitage, paring slimy tracts 
In the sleek rinds, and unprest Cider drink. 
No art averts this pest ; on thee it lies. 
With morning and with evening hand to rid 
The preying reptiles ; nor, if wise, wilt thou 
Decline this labor, which itself rewards 
With pleasing gain, whilst the warm limbec diivi 
Salubrious waters from the nocent brood. 

Myriads of wasps now also clustering ha^g. 
And drain a spurious honey from thy groves. 
Their winter food ; though oft repuls'd, again 
l^ey rally, undismay'd ; but fraud with ease 
Ensnares the noisome swanns ; let every boo^ 
Boar firequent >ials, pregnant with the dregi 
Of Moyle, or Mum, or Treacle's viscous juice; 
They, by th' alluring odor drawn, in haste 
Fly to tlie dulcet cates, and crowding sip 
Their palatable bane ; joyful thou'lt see 
The clammy surface all o'erstrown with tribn 
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^ tbat nvith fniitlen toil, 

)na oft, to oxtiicate 

(uid riiAcklet bound, till death 

r their worthlen bouIs : such doom 

td lawless love of gain ! 

may'st fbrlnd external force, 
'ill preTail ; damp airs, 
•rs, to the centre pierce 
ts, and by unseen decay 
h vitiate : then the grub 
invades the vital core, 
it, and her secret cave 

preying on the pulp 
iwhile the apple's outward form 
vitlesB swain beguiles, 
hen mouth, and spattering noise, 
ter morsel, and rejects 
with less sur]Nrise, than when 
I with flowing banners pass 
r meads delighted, nor distrust 
ace ; whilst the cavem'd ground, 
itive stor'd, by sudden blaze 

involves the hopes of war, 

full of victorious thoughts, 

nber'd, they aloft expire. 

ne eye to view Alcinous* groves, 

e Plueacian isle, from whence, 

» of the boundless deep, 

irecious fruits arriv'd : 

itsh'd o'er with gold, the Moyle 

ied taste, the fair Permain 

omeliest nymph, with red and white. 

ourish with a gro%%th 

he Ottley : be thou first 

insplant ; if to the name 

B, nowhere shalt thou find 

iz'd, or laudable of taste. 

iot least deserve thy care, 

, whose withcr'd rind, intrencht 

now, aptly represents 

or that from Harvey nom'd, 

why should we sing the ThrifV, 
roy, or of puimplcd coat 
the Cat's-IIead's weighty orb, 
growth, for vturiou8 use 
« meet, though after full repast 

and crown the rich dessert ? 

the Pear-tree rival not the worth 
cxiucts T yet her freiglit 
I, yet her wide-branching arms 
mansion from the fervent Dog, 

the wintry hurricanes 
their roar, her trunk unmov'd 
g onset, and controls their rage, 
mry, whose large increase, 
itoous banquets claims applause, 
le beverage ! could but Art 
ing lee, Pomona's self 
T pnme, and shun the dubious strife. 
, when summer-heats annoy, 
ler leafy canopy, 
[uids ! oh ! how sweet t' enjoy, 
ts, and hospitable shade! 
I equal numbers shall wo match 
passing vrorth ; that earliest gives 
acy wine, and in its youth, 
e, loads the spreading boughs 
juicy oflbpring, that defies 
ings. and cold sideral blasts ! 
je Rad'Ctreak ykM, that once 



Was of the sylvan kind, unciviliz'd. 
Of no regard, till Scudamore's skilful hand 
Improv'd her, and by courtly discipline 
Taught her the savage nature to forget : 
Hence styl'd the Scudamorean plant ; whose viine 
Whoever tastes, let him with grateful heart 
Respect that ancient lojral house, and wish 
The nobler peer, that now transcends our hopes 
In early worth* his country's justest pride. 
Uninterrupted joy, and health entire. 

Let every tree in every garden own 
The Red-streak as supreme, whose pulpous fruit 
With gold irradiate, ajid vermilion Klines, 
Tempting, not &lal, as the birth of that 
Primeval interdicted plant that won 
Fond Eve in hapless hour to taste, and die. 
This, of more bounteous influence, inspires 
Poetic raptures, and the lowly Muse 
Kindles to lofber strains ; even I perceive 
Her sacred virtue. See ! the numbera flow 
Easy, whilst, cheer'd wiUi her nectareous juice. 
Hers, and my country's praises I exalt. 
Hail Herefordian plant, that dost disdain 
All other fields ! Heaven's sweetest blessing, hail ! 
Be thou the cojuous matter of my song, 
And thy choice nectar ; on which always waits 
Laughter, and sport, and care-beguiling wit. 
And friendship, chief delight of human life. 
What should we wish for more ? or why, in quest 
Of foreign vintage, insincere, and mixt. 
Traverse th' extremest world ? why tempt the rage 
Of the rough ocean f when our native glebe 
Imparts, from bounteous womb, annual recruits 
Of wine delectable, that far surmounts 
Gallic, or Latin grapes, or these that see 
The setting sun near Calpe's towering height. 
Nor let the Rhodian, nor the Leslnan vines 
Vaunt their rich Must, nor let Tokay contend 
For sovereignty ; Phanssus' self must bow 
To th' Ariconian vales : and shall we doubt 
T' improve our vegetable wealth, or let 
The soil lie idle, which, with fit manure. 
With largest usury repay, alone 
Empowered to supply what Nature asks 
Frugal, or what nice appetite requires ? 
The meadows here, with battening ooze enrich'd, 
Give spirit to the grass ; three cubits high 
The jointed herbage shoots ; th' unfallow'd glebe 
Yearly o'ercomes the granaries with store 
Of golden wheat, the strength of human life. 
Lo, on auxiliary poles, the hops 
Ascending spiral, rang'd in meet array ! 
Lo, how the arable with barley-grain 
Stands thick, o'ershadow'd, to the thirsty hind 
Transporting prospect ! these, as modem use 
Ordains, infus'd, on auburn drink compose, 
Wholesome, of deathless fame. Here, to the sight. 
Apples of price, and plenteous sheaves of com. 
Oft interlac'd occur, and both imlnbe 
Fitting congenial juice ; so rich the soil, 
So much does fiiictuous moisture o'cr-abound ! 
Nor are the hills unamiable, whose tops 
To Heaven aspire, affording prospect sweet 
To human ken ; nor at their feet the vales 
Descending gently, where the lowing herd 
Chew verdurous pasture ; nor the yellow fields 
Gaily interchang'd, with rich variety 
Pleasing ; as when an emerald green, enchas'd 
In flamy gold, from the bright mass ac(\>\vK» 
A nobler hue, more deWcalc \o u^V 
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Next add the sylvan shades, and silent groves, 
(Haunt of the Druids) whence the Earth is fed 
With copious fuel ; whence the sturdy oak, 
A prince's refuge once, th' eternal guard 
Of England's throne, by sweating peaiunts iell'd. 
Stems the vast main, and bears iremendons war 
To distant nations, or with so v 'reign sway 
Awes the divided world to peace and luvc. 
Why should the Chalybes or Bilboa boost 
Their harden'd iron ; when onr mines produce 
As perfect martial ore 7 Can Trooliis' head 
Vie with our saffron odors 7 or the fleece 
Bcetic, or Hnest Tarcntinc, compare 
With Lemster's silken wool f Where shall we find 
Men more undaunte<l, for their country's weal 
More prodigal of life ? In ancient days 
The Roman legions, and great Ciesar, fimnd 
Our fathers no mean foes : and ( 'rcssy's jfdains. 
And Aginoourt, deep-ting'd with blood, confew 
What the Silures' vigrjr unwjihstood 
Could do in rigid fight ; and chiefly what 
Brydges* wido-wasting hand, first gartor'd knight, 
Puissant author of great Chandos' stem, 
High Chandos, that transmits paternal worth. 
Prudence, and ancient proweKs, and renown, 
T* his noble oflspring. O thrice-happy peer ! 
That, blest >\'ith hoary vigor, uew'st th)rsolf 
Fresh blooming in tliy generous son ; whose lips, 
Flowing with nervous elmjueuce exact, 
Charm the wise senate, and attention win 
In deepest councils: Ariconium pleas'd, 
Him, as her chosen worthy, Hrst salutes. 
Him on th' Iberian, on the Gallic shore. 
Him hardy Britons bless ; his faithful hand 
Conveys new courage from afar, nor more 
The general's conduct, than his care avails. 

Thee also, glorioos branch of Cecil's line. 
This country claims ; with pride and joy to thee 
Thy Alterennis calls : yet she endures 
Patient thy absence, since thy prudent choice 
Has flx'd thee in the Muses' fairest seat,* 
Where Aldricfat reigns, and from hi$i endless store 
Of luiiversal knowledge still supplies 
His noble care : he generous thoughts instils 
Of true nobility, their country's love, 
(Chief end of hfe,) and fbrros their ductile minds 
To human virtues : by his genius led, 
Thou soon in every art pre-eminent 
Shalt grace this isle, and rise to Burleigh's fame. 

Hail, high-bom peer! and thou, groat nurse of arts. 
And men, from whence coiispicuous patriots spring, 
Ilanmer, and Bromley ; thou, to whom with due 
Respect Wintonia bows, and joyful owns 
Thy mitred offiipring ; he for ever blest 
With like examples, and to future times 
Proflcuous, such a race of men produce, 
As, in the cause of virtue firm, may fix 
Her throne inviolate. Hear, yo gods, this vow 
From (Hie, the meanest in her numerous train ; 
Though meanest, not least studious of her praise. 

Muse, raise thy voice to B(*aufort*s spotless fame, 
To Beaufort, in a long descent deriv'd 
From ro3ral ancestry, of kingly rights 
Faithful assenora, in him centering meet 
Their glorious \ir1ues, high desert from pride 
Disjoin'd, unriiaken honor, and contempt 
Of strong allurements. O illustrious prince ! 



♦ Oxfiml. 

t Dr. AJdn'ch, dean of Christ Church. 



O thou of ancient faith ! exulting, f hee. 

In her fair list this happy land enrolls. 

Who can refuse a tritnitary verse 

To Weymouth, flrmest friend of slighted worA 

In evil days? whose hospitable gate, 

Unharr'd to all, invites a numerous train 

Of daily guests ; whose board, H-iih plenty nowo'd 

Revives the feest-rites oM: meanwhile his cars 

Forgets not the afflicted, but content 

In acts of secret goodness, shims the praise 

That sure attends. Permit me, bounteous lord. 

To blaxon what, though hid, will beauteous rinne, 

And with thy name to dignify my song. 

But who is he, that on the winding stream 
Of Vaga first drew vital breath, and now 
Approv'd in Anna's secret councils sits. 
Weighing the sum of things, with wise fbrecMt 
Solicitous of public good f How large 
His mind, that comprehends whate'er was known 
To old, or present time ; yet not elate. 
Not conscious of its skill f What praise deaerret 
His liberal hand, that gathen but to give. 
Preventing suit ? O not unthankful Muse. 
Him lowly reverence, that first deign'd to hear 
Thy pi{)e, and screen'd thee from e y p ro brioM 

tongues. 
Acknowledge thy own Harley, and his name 
Inscribe on every bark ; the wonnded plants 
Will fast increase, faster thy just respect. 

Such are our heroes, by their virtues known. 
Or Hkill in peace, and war : of sofVer mould 
The female sex, with sweet attractive aiis 
Subdue obdurate hearts. The travellers oft 
That view their matchless fbmw with transient gfawc 
(.'atch sudden love, and sigh for nymphs unknown 
Smit with the magic of their eyes : nor hath 
The d.Tdal hand of Mature only pour'd 
Her gifb of outward grace ; their innocence 
IJnfeign'd, and virtue most engaging, free 
From pride, or artifice, long jo3rs afibrd 
To tir honest nuptial bed, and in the wane 
Of life, rebate the miseries of age. 
And is there found a wrotch so base of mind, 
That woman's powerful beauty dares oondenn, 
Exactcst work of Heaven ? He ill deserves 
Or love, or fHty ; friendless lot him see 
UncoKy, tedious day, despis'd, forlorn. 
As stain of human race : but may the man. 
That cheerfully recounts the female's praise. 
Find equal love, and love's untainted sweeti 
Enjoy with honor ! O, ye gods ! might f 
Elect my fate, my happiest choice should be 
A fiiir and modest virgin, that invites 
With aspect chaste, forbidding loose desire, 
Tenderly smiling ; in whose heavenly eye 
Sits purest love enthron'd : but if the start 
Malignant these my better hopes oppqse. 
May I, at least, the sacred [Measures know 
Of strictest amity ; nor ever want 
A friend, with whcmi I mutually may shaie 
Gladness and anguish, by kind intefronne 
Of speech and offices. May in my mind, 
Indelible, n grateful sense remain 
Of favors undcserv'd ! — O thou ! from whom 
Gladly both rich and low seek aid ; most wise 
Interpreter of right, whose gracious voice 
Breathes equity, and curbs too rigid law 
With mild, impartial reason ; what retoms 
Of thanks are doe to thy heneficnice 
[Freely ^-onchsaf'd, when to the gates of DNth 



CIDER. 



215 



UM f if thy iodulgeiit care 

ven*d, aiiiDOg vmbodied ahadet 

vander'd ; and tbeto empty thoughtB 

Brah'd ; bot, upraia'd by thee, 

ipe afresh, each night and day, 

ipled foodncM to extol 

ut Dor night, nor day, tuflice 

at task ; the highly-honor'd name 

must employ my willing thoughts 

well for ever on my tongue. 

praieful ; but let iar from me 

cringe, and (alae dissembling look, 

flattery, that harbors oil 

id gilded roofs. Some loose the bonds 

friendship, cancel Nature's laws 

ly, and tawdry gewgaws. Some 

neir sires, oi^pose paternal right 

i power ; and others realms invade 

OS shows of love. This traitorous wretch 

sovereign. Others, destitute 

U to eveiy altar bend 

aiy'd, and act the basest thinga 

I hoDoraUe : the honest man, 
Mjrt, prefers inglorious want 
realth ; rather from door to door, 
Igrim, though distreas'd, he '11 rove, 

his plighted faith ; nor fear, nor hope, 
his sled&st soul ; rather deborr'd 
on privilege, cut ofl* from hopes 
gain, of present goods despoil'd, 
he marks of infamy contemn'd, 
'et his mind, of evil pure, 
n, and intention free from fraud, 
e with observant eyes 
, if he can't with purple stain 
IS vestments, labor'd o'er with gold, 
irrowd, and set them all agape ; 
homely weeds, from Envy's darts 
lives, nor knows the nightly pangs 
ce, nor with spectres' grisly forms, 
d injur'd souls, at close of day 
d interrupted slumbeis finds ; 
lild, whose inczperienc'd age 
rpose fean, nor knows) enjoys 
et refreshment, humid sleep sincere, 
iticleer, with clarion shrill, recalls 
lay, he to his labors hies 
ntent on somewhat that may ease 
nortals, and with curious search 

II the properties of herbs, 
minerals, that th' embowell'd Earth 
by his industry he can 

lan race : or else his thoughts 

d with speculations deep 

1 just, and meet, and th' wholesome rules 

Qce, and aught that may improve 

life ; not sedulous to rail, 

ivenom'd tongue to blast the fame 

I men, or secret whispers spread 

ul friends, to breed distrust and hate. 

virtue, ho no life observes, 

»wn ; his own emplo}'s his cares, 

ct ! that ha labora to refine 

r his little stock denies 

lasars. meroiful and meek. 

■ed Virgil liv'd from courtly vice, 

f pompous Rome secure ; at court, 

tfiil of the rural honest life, 

improve his grounds, and how himself: 

fit exflioplar for the trit>c 



Of Phosbus, nor less fit Mseonidee, 

Foot eyeless pilgrim ! and, if afler these, 

If afler these another I may name. 

Thus tender Spenser liv'd, with mean repast 

Content, depress'd by penury, and pin'd 

In foreign realm ; yet not dcbos'd his verse 

By Fortune 8 frowns. And had that other boid,'^ 

Oh, had but he, that first ennobled SMig 

With holy rapture, like his Abdicl been ; 

'Mong many faithless, stricdy faithful fouiMl ; 

Unpitied, ho should not have wail'd his orbs. 

That roll'd in vain to find the piercing ray, 

And found ik> dawn, by dim diiSTusion vcil'd ! 

But he — however, let the Muse abstain. 

Nor blast his fame, from whom she learnt to sing 

In much inferior strains, grovelling beneath 

Th' Olympian hill, on plains, and vales intent. 

Mean follower. There let her rest awhile, 

Pleas'd with the fragrant walks, and cool retreat. 



Book II. 

O IIarcourt, whom th' ingenuous love of arts 
Has carried from thy native soil, beyond 
Th' eternal Alpine snows, and now detains 
In Italy's waste realms, how long must we 
Lament thy absence 7 whilst in sweet sojourn 
Thou view'st the relics of old Rome ; or, what 
Unrivall'd authors by their presence made 
For ever venerable, rural seats, 
Tibur, and Tusculum, or Virgil's urn. 
Green with immortal bays, which haply thou. 
Respecting his great name, dost now approach 
With bended knee, and strow with purple fiowers ; 
Uimiindful of thy friends, that ill con brook 
This long delay. At length, dear youth, return, 
Of wit and judgment ripe in blooming years. 
And Britain's isle with Latian knowledge grace. 
Return, and let thy ftther's worth excite 
Thirst of pre-eminence ; see ! how the cause 
Of widows, and of orphans, he asserts 
With winning rhetoric, and well-argu'd law ! 
Mark well his footsteps, and, like him, deserve 
Thy prince's favor, and thy country's love. 

Meanwhile (although the Massic grape delighn. 
Pregnant of racy juice, and Formion hills 
Temper thy cups, yet) wilt not thou reject 
Thy native liquors : lo ! for thee my mill 
Now grinds choice apples, and the British vats 
O'erflow with generous Cider ; far remote 
Accept this labor, nor despise the Muse, 
That, passing lands and seas, on thee attends. 

Thus for of trees : the pleasing task remains* 
To sing of wines, and Autumn's blest increase. 
Th' effects of art are shown, yet what avails 
'Gainst Heaven? ofr, notwithstanding all thy care 
To help thy plants, when the small fruitery seems 
Exempt from ills, an oriental blast 
Disastrous flics, soon as the hind fatigu'd 
Unyokes his team ; the tender freight, unskill'd 
To bear the hot disease, distemper'd {unes •^ 
In the year's prime : the deadly plague annoys 
The wide iuclosure : think iK>t vainly now 
To treat thy neighbors with mellifluous cups, 
TIius disappointed. If the former years 
Exliibit no supplies, alas ! thou must 
With tasteless water wash thy drouthy throat 
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A thouiand accidents the farmer's hopes 
Subvert, or check ; uncertain all his toil, 
Till lusty Autumn's lukewarm days, allay*d 
With gentle colds, insensibly confirm 
His ripening labors : Autumn, to the fruits 
Earth's various lap produces, xigor gives 
Equal, intenerating milky groin, 
Berries, and sky-dy'd Plums, and what in coat 
Rough, or sofl-rin'd, or bearded husk, or shell ; 
Fat Olives, and Pistacio's fragrant nut. 
And the Fine's tasteful apple : Autumn paints 
Ausonian hills with Grapes ; whilst English plains 
Blush with pomaccous har\'ests, breathing sweets. 
O let me now, when the kind eariy dew 
Unlocks th* embosom'd odors, walk among 
The well-rang'd files of trees, whoso full-ag'd store 
Diffuse ambrosial steams, than Myrrh, or Nard, 
More grateful, or perfuming flowery Bean ! 
Sofl whispering airs, and the lark's matin song 
Then woo to musing, and becalm the mind 
Perplex'd with irksome thoughts. Thrice-happy time, 
Best portion of the various year, in which 
Nature rojoiceth, smiling on her works 
Lovely, to full perfection wrought ! but ah ! 
Short are our joys, and neighboring griefs disturb 
Our pleasant hours ! inclement Winter dwells 
Contiguous ; forthwith frosty blasts deface 
The blithesome year: trees of their shrivel'd fruits 
Are widow'd, dreary storms o'er all prevail ! 
Now, now 's the time, ere hasty suns forbid 
To work, disburthen thou thy sapless wood 
Of its rich progeny ; the turgid fruit 
Abounds with mellow licjuor : now exhort 
Thy hinds to exercise the pointed steel 
On the hard rock, and give a wheely form 
To the expected grinder : now prepare 
Materials for thy mill ; a sturdy post 
Cylindric, to support the grinder's weight 
Excessive ; and a flexile sallow, intrench'd. 
Rounding, capacious of the juicy hoard. 
Nor must thou not be mindful of thy press. 
Long ere the vintage ; but with timely care 
Shave the goat's shaggy beard, lest thou too late 
In vain shouldst seek a strainer to dis|)art 
The husky, terrene dregs, from purer Must. 
Be cautious next a proper steed to find. 
Whose prime is past ; the vigorous house disdains 
Such servile labors, or. if forc'd, forgets 
IIiH post achievements, and victorious palms. 
Blind Bayard rather, worn with work, and years, 
Shall roll th' unwieldy stone ; with sober pace 
He '11 tread the circling path till dewy eve. 
From early day-spring, pleas'd to find his ago 
Declining not unuseful to his lord. 

Some, when the press, by utmost vigor screw'd. 
Has drain'd the pulpous mass, regale their swine 
With the dry refuse ; thou, more wise, shalt steep 
Thy husks in water, and again employ 
Tho ponderous engine. Water will im*bibe 
The small remains of spirit, and acquire 
A vinous flavor ; this the peasants blithe 
Will quaff, and whistle, as thy tinkling team 
They drive, and sing of Fusca's radiant eyes, 
Pleaa'd with the medley draught. Nor shalt thou now 
Reject the apple-eheese, though quite exhaust : 
Even now 'twill cherish, and improve tho roots 
Of sickly plants ; new >igor hence convey'd 
Will yield an harvest of unusual growth. 
Such profit springs from husks discreetly us'd ! 

The lender apples, from their parents rent 



By stormy shocks, must not neglected lie. 

The prey of worms : a frugal man I knew, 

Rich in one barren acre, which, subdued 

By endless culture, with suflicient Must 

His casks replenish'd yeariy : he no more 

Desir'd, nor wanted ; diligent to learn 

The various seasons, and by skill repel 

Invading pests, successful in his cares, 

Till the damp Libyan wind, with tempests ann'd 

Outrageous, blustcr'd horrible amidst 

His Cider-grove : o'ertum'd by furious btasls, 

Tho sightly ranks fidl prostrate, and around 

Their fruitage scatter'd, from the genial booghs 

Stript immature : yet did he not repii^e, 

Nor curse his stars .- but prudent, his fallen beapi 

Collecting, cherish'd with the tepid wreaths 

Of tedded grass, and the Sun's mellowing beans 

Rivall'd with artful heats, and thence procur'd 

A costly liquor, by improving time, 

Equall'd with what tho happiest vintage bean. 

But this I warn thee, and shall always wain. 
No heterogeneous mixtures use, as some 
With wat'ry turnips have debaa'd their wines. 
Too frugal ; nor let the crude humors dance 
In heated brass, steaming with flre intense ; 
Although Devonia much commends the use 
Of strength'ning Vulcan : with their native strenfA 
Thy w ines sufficient, other aid refuse ; 
And, when th' allotted orb of time 's complete. 
Are more commended than the labor'd drinks. 

Nor let thy avarice tempt thee to withdraw 
The priest's appointed share ; with cheerful heart 
The tenth of thy increase bestow, and own 
Heaven's bounteous goodness, that will sure repif 
Thy grateful duty : this neglected, fear 
Signal vengeance, such as overtook 
A miser, that unjustly once withheld 
The clergy's due : relying on himself, 
His fields he tended, with successless care, 
Early and late, when or unwish'd4br rain 
Descended, or unseasonable frosts 
Curb'd his increasing hopes ; or, when around 
The clouds dropt fatness, in tho middle sky 
The dew suspended staid, and left unmoist 
His execrable glebe : recording this. 
Be just, and wise, and tremble to transgress. 

Learn now the promise of the coming 3rear, 
To know, that by no flattering signs abus'd. 
Thou wisely may'st provide : tho various Mood 
Prophetic, and attendant stars, explain 
Each rising dawn ; ere icy crusts surmount 
The current stream, the heavenly orbs serene 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and C^yntliia glows 
With light unsullied : now the fowler, wara'd 
By these good omens, with swift early steps [ghda 
Treads the crimp earth, ranging through fieUs td 
Offensive to the birds ; sulphureous death 
Checks their mid flight, and heedless while they Miai 
Their tuneful throats, the towering, heavy lead 
O'ertakes their speed ; they leave their little livet 
Above the clouds, precipitant to Earth. 

The woodcock's early visit, and abode 
Of long continuance in our temperate clime, 
Foretell a liberal harvest ; he of times 
Intelligent, the harsh Hyperborean ice 
Shuns for our equal winters ; when our sdos 
Cleave the chill'd soil, he backward wings hif 109 
To Scandinavian fhnen summers, meet 
For his numb'd blood. But nothing profits men 
Than frequent snows : O, may 'at thou oUtn see 



CIDER. 



217 



I whiten'd by the wooUy nin 
lecret nitre lurks within 
wet. quickening the languid glebe, 
s thou ahalt with fervent vowb implore 
wind : the orchmt loves to wave 
' winds, before the gems exert 
} heads ; the loosen'd roots then drink 
ment, earnest of happy years, 
it nothing profit to observe 
y Stan, their powerful influence 
i fields, what vegetables reign 
sign. On our account has Jove 
D all moons some succulent plant 
It poor helpless man might slack 
thint, and matter find for toil. 
le Cofinths, now tho Rasps, supply 
au^ts ; the Quinces now, or Plums, 
, or the fiiir Thisbeian firuit 
wines ; the Britons squeeze the works 
beet, and mixing odorous herbs 
nunic cups, to wheezing lungs 
ind short-breath'd, ancient sires, 
ou 'rt indefttigably bent 
omnifiirious drinks wouldst brew ; 
orchat, every hedge and bush 
tance { ev'n afflictive Bircb^ 
ilettei^d, idle youth, distils 
rrent from her wounded baric, 
lursing sap. When solar beams 
r human veins, tho domask'd meads, 
iplay ten thousand painted flowers 
tables. Thy liule sons 
nge the pastures : gladly they 
lie cowslip-posies, faintly sweet, 
:;e thou artificial wines sholt drain 
, that, in mid fervors, best 
ig thirst, and mitigate the day. 
rne,* whose most wholesome air 
cnom*d spiders, and forbids 
toad, and viper, from her 8h<Mre ! 
in her balmy draughts, enrich'd 
laneuus spices, and the root, 
bating sweetness prais'd) which wide 
fiune, and to each drooping heart 
^esK, and lively health convey, 
c Beige, sedulous and stout, 
of fottening Mum, or blissful cups 
•lish'd fluids, the &ir star 
osphorus salute at noon 
i frequent-rising fumes ! by use 
hus to qu^l their native phlegm 
md engender wayward mirth, 
d to treat of distant climes, remov'd 
3 slo{Hng journey of tho year, 
lora, and Islandic coasts 7 
•during snows, perpetual shades 
, would congeal their livid blood, 
Arctic tract spontaneous yield 
purple berry, big with wine, 
rvent, which each hour tliey crave, 
d a flaming pile of pines, and oft 
trd their native drinks with choice 
Brandy, yet scarce with these aids 
nevent the sudden rot 
nose, and quick-decaying feet. 
he sable borderen of Nile, 
w Taprobane manure, nor they 
y Bofnio bears, are stor'd with streams 
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Egregious, Rum, and Rice's spirit extract 

For here, exposed to perpendicular rays. 

In vain they covet shades, and Threcia's gales, 

Pining with equinoctial heat, unless 

The cordial glass perpetual motion keep, 

Quick circuiting ; nor dare they close their eyes. 

Void of a bulky charger near their lips. 

With which, in often-interrupted sleep, 

Their frying blood compels to irrigate 

Their dry-furr'd tongues, else minutely to death 

Obnoxious, dismal death, th' eflfect of drought ! 

More happy they, bom in Columbus* world, 
Carybbes, and they, whom the Cotton plant 
With downy-sprouting vests arrays ! their woods 
Bow with prodigious nuts, that give at once 
Celestial fiiod, and nectar ; then, at hand 
Tho Lemon, unoomipt with voyage long. 
To vinous spirits added (heavenly drink 
They with pneumatic engine ceaseless draw. 
Intent on laughter ; a continual tide « 

Flows from tlie exhilarating fount. As. when 
Against a secret clifif, with sudden shock 
A ship is dash'd, and leakii^ drinks the sea, 
Th' Qstomsh'd marinera aye ply the pump. 
Nor stay, nor rest, till the wide breach is cles*d : 
So they (but cheerful) unfatigued, still move 
The draining sucker, then alone concem'd 
When tho dry bowl forbids their pleasing work. 

But if to hoarding thou art bent, thy hopes 
Are frustrate, shouldst thou think thy pipes will flow 
With eariy limpid wine. The hoarded store. 
And the Imrsh draught, must twice endure the Son's 
Kind strengthening heat, twice Winter^s purging 
cold. 

There are, that a compounded fhiid drain 
From different mixtures, Woodcock. Pippin, Moylc. 
Rough Eliot, sweet Permoin : the blended streams 
(Each mutually correcting each) create 
A pleasurable medley, of what taste 
HsJrdly distinguish'd ; as the showery arch. 
With listed colors gay, ore, azure, gules, 
Delights and puzzles the beholder's eye, 
That views the wat'ry brcdc. with thousand shows 
Of painture varied, yet 's unskill'd to tell 
Or where one color rises, or one faints. 

Some Ciders have by art, or age, unleam'd 
Their genuine relish, and of sundry vines 
Assum'd the flavor ; one sort coimterfeits 
The Spanish product ; this, to Gauls has seem'd 
The sparkling Nectar of Charapogne ,* with that, 
A German oft has swill'd his throat, and swoni, 
Deluded, that imperial Rhine bestow'd 
The generous rummer, whilst tho owner, pleas'd. 
Laughs inly at his guests, thus cntertain'd 
With foreign vintage from his cider-cask. 

Soon as thy liquor from the narrow o^lls 
Of close-prcst husks is freed, thou must refrain 
Thy thirsty soul ; let none persuade to broach 
Thy thick, unwholesome, undigested cades : 
Tlie hoary frosts, and northern blasts, take care 
Thy muddy beverage to serene, and drive 
Precipitant the baser, ropy lees. 

And now thy wine 's transpicuous, purg'd from all 
Its earthly gross, yet lot it feed awhile 
On the fiit refuse, lest, too soon disjoin'd. 
From sprightly, it to sharp or vapid change. 
When to convenient vigor it attains. 
Suffice it to provide a brazen tube 
Inflext ; self-taught, and voluntary, flies 
The defecated Uquoi, xhxfran^ ^^ n«dX 
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Atic'ciuliiig, then by downward trairt ixinvcy'd, 

HpoutM into Bulgect vcdselN. lovely cimr. 

An when a noontide Hun, with Humnior beanv, 

Dart8 through n cloud, her wat'ry dkirts are edg*d 

With lucid amber, or undnntNy gold : 

So, and ho ricldy, the purged liquid MhincB. 

!Now also, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full t>unnncr Hliiuet*, a duhiouH senMon. close 
In gla88 thy purer Htnniniif. and let them gain, 
Fn>m due confinement, ti}iirit, and flavor new. 

For thiM intent, the nubtlu chymi:it feeds 
Perpetual llometi, wIiuho unreniAted forrc. 
O'er Kund. and ashesi, and the stubborn flint 
Prevailing, tunw into a f'luil sea, 
'I'lut in hiH furnace bubbUw sunny-nHl : 
Fnim hence a glowing dmp with hollow'd steel 
He tuki^K, and by one efUcac-iuus bn'nth 
Dilutc>i4 to a surprixing cuU\ or sphere, 
Or ovul, and fit receptacles forms 
For every liquid, with his pla>lic lungs. 
To human life sulwcrvienl ; by his means 
Ciders in metal frail improve : the Mo)'lc, 
And tasteful Pippin, in a moan's short year, 
Ac(]uire complete perfection : now they smoke 
Transparent, sparkling in each droji. delight 
Of curious {udate. l)y fair virgins crav*d. 
Kut huTphor fluids diifcnMit lengtlu* of time 
Kxpect ; thy flask will slowly mitigate 
The Kliot's roughness. Stirom. firmest fruit, 
Kmbottle<l (long as Prin'minii Troy 
Wiltistood the Cireeks) endures, ere jusdy mild. 
Soflen'd by age, it youthful vigor gains. 
Fallacious drink ! ye honest men, beware, 
Nor trust its smoothness ; the tliird circling gloss 
Suffices virtue : but may hy)X)crites, 
(Tliat slyly speak one thing, another think. 
Hateful us Hell) plea»i'd with the relish weak. 
Drink on unwam'd, till by enchanting i^uin 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts dis<-lose, 
AihI through inumi|)eraiice grow awhile sincere. 

The farmer's toil is done ; his cades mature 
Now call for vent : his lands exhaust |>ermit 
T' indulge awhile. Now sfdcmn rites he ]myn 
To Bacchus, author of IniarlH'hcering mirth. 
His honest friends, at thirsty hoiu- of dusk. 
Come uninvited ; he with l)ouni(>ous haiul 
Imparts his smoking viniage, sweet r«»wanl 
Of his own industry ; the well-fraught bowl 
Circles incessant, whilst the humble cell 
With quavering laugh and rural ji'sts nwounds. 
Kose, and content, and uiKlissembU>d love. 
Shine in eoch face ; the thoughts of lalK>r past 
Incrt^ase their joy : as. from retentive cage 
When sullen Philomel esra)>e8, her notes 
She varies, and of |»ast imprisonmf>nt 
Sweetly complains ; her liberty relriev d 
Cheers her sad soul, improve her pleasing song, 
lilailsome they quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
Of healthy temperance, nor enr-nmch on night. 
Season of rest, but well bedew'd repair 
Kach to his home, with unsupplaiitetl feet. 
Kre Hea\en 's emblazon'd liy the rosy dawn, 
l>omestic cares awake them ; brisk they rise, 
Kefresh'd, and lively with the joys that flow 
From amicable talk, and moderate cups 
Sweetly interchaiig'd. The pining lover finds 
Present reilress, and long oblivion drinks 
Of coy Lucinda. Give the debtor wine ; 
His >>ys are short, and few ; yet wl»en ho drinkf, 
His dread retires, the flowing glasses odd 



Courage and mirth : magnificent in thought. 
Imaginary riches he enjoys, 
And in the gaol eipotiates unconfin'd. 
Nor can the poet Bacchus' prajte indite, 
Debarr'd his grape : the Muses still re<]uire 
Humid regalement, nor will aught a\ail 
Imploring PhcBbus, with unmoisten'd Kps. 
Thus to the generous bottle all iiu^linc. 
By jNirching thirst allur'd : with vehement suiii 
When dusiy Summer bakes the crumblii^ clods, 
How pleasant k 't, beneath the twisted orrh 
Of a rctn*ating bower, in mid-day's reign 
To ply the sweet carouse, remote from noise, 
Secur'd of feverish heats ! When th* aged year 
Inclines, and Boms' spirit Uusters frofe, 
Beware th' inclement Heavens ; now let thy bcsiA 
Crackle with juiceless boughs ; thy lingering blood 
Now instigate with th' apple's powerful streaiH. 
Perpetual showers, and stormy gusts, confine 
The wilUng plowman, and December wamo 
To annual jollities ; now sportive youth 
(■arol incondite rhyones, with suiting notes. 
And quaver unharmonious ; sturdy swains 
In clean array for rustic dance prepare, 
Mixt with the buxom damsels ; hand in hand 
They frisk and bound, and various nuies wca\-e, 
Shaking their brawny limbs, with uncouth mien. 
Transported, and sometimes an oblique leer. 
Dart on their loves, sometimes an hasty kirn 
Steal from unwary lawes ; they with scorn. 
And neck reclin'd, resent tho ravish'd Mm. 
Meanwliile blind British bards with volant touch 
Traverse loquacious strings, whoso solemn noirs 
Provoke to harmless revels ; these among, 
A subtle artist stands, with wcmdiuus bag 
That Ixjars imprison 'd winds (of gentler sort 
Than those, which erst Laertes' son inclos'd.) 
Peaceful they sleep ; but let the tuneful squeeze 
Of laUiring elbow rouse tliem, out ihey fly 
Melotlious. and with sprightly accents cham. 
'Midst these disports, forgot they not to drendi 
Themselves witli bellying goblets; nor, when Spnvg 
Uetunis. can they refuse to usher in 
Th<* fresh-bom year with loud acclaim, and slori 
Of jovial draughts, now, when the sapiiy bought 
Attir<> thenusclves with blooms, sweet rudimenH 
Of fuiuro harvest. When the Gnoesian croiku 
Ijcads on expected autumn, and the trees 
Dischnrge their mellow burthens, let them thank 
Boon Nature, that Uius aimually supines 
Their vaults, and with her fbnner Ikjuid gifts 
K\ hi la rates their languid minds, within 
The golden mean coufui'd : beyond there 's Doufht 
Of health, or pleasure. Therefore, when thy hsnt 
Dilutes with fervent jop, and eager soul 
Prompts to pursue the sparkling glasa, be sure 
'Tis time to shun it ; if tliou wilt prolong 
Dir(> (Tompotation. forthwith Aeason quits 
I ler empire to confiuiion, and misrule. 
And vain debates ; tlien twenty tongues at ones 
Conspire in senseless jargon, nought is heanl 
But din, and various clamor, and mad rant: 
Distruht, and jealousy, to these succeed. 
And anger-kindling taunt, the certain bane 
Of well-knit fellowship. Now horrid firoys 
( 'ommence, the brimming glasses now are hnri'd 
With dire intent ; bottles with bonles clash 
In rude encounter, round their temples fly 
The shurp-edg'tl fragments, down their baticf'd 
cheeks 
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r and ader flow. What shall we say 
Ipenor, who in eril hour 
mmeaaimble bowl, and thought 
Ilk rrarleit by irriguoui sleep, 
? him Death's iron-sleep opprcst, 
% careless fiom his couch ; the fell 
eck'jmnt, and spinal marrow bruised. 
we tell what anxious cares attend 
lent mirth of wine ; nor all the kinds 
cs, that lead to Death's grim cave, 
ty intemperance, joint-racking gout, 
time, and pining atrophy, 
when the Sun with July heats 
icorch'd soil, and dropsy all afloat, 
ig liquids : nor the Centaurs' tale 
peated ; how, with lust and wine 
hey fought, and spilt their drunken souls 
I hour. Ye heavenly Powers, that guard 
h isles, such dire events romove 
air AlbicMi, nor let civil broils 
XMD social cups : may we, remote 
noarse, brazen sound of war, enjoy 
I products, and with seemly draughts 
nirth, and hosjHiable love. 
OS ! has mutual hatred drench'd 
s in native blood ; too oil has pride, 
h disccMd, and insatiate thirst 
rights, our quiet discompos'd. 
Ibi^iot, how fell Destruction rag'd 
iding, when l^ Eris' torch incens'd 
B warr'd ? what heroes, signaliz'd 
r and prowess, met their fate 
undeserv'd ! how Bertie fell, 
ind Granville, dauntless sons of Mars, 
I of endless grief, but that we view 
jes yet surviving in their race ! 
rget, how the mad, headstrong rout % 
ir prince to arras, nor made account 
* duty, or allegiance sworn ? 
itheist rebels ! bent to ill, 
ling sanctity, and cover'd fraud, 
r him, who first prcsum'd t' oppose 
ice ; alike their crime, th' event 
like ; these triumph'd. and in height 
>us malice, and insulting pride, 
not from imperial blood. O fart 
M ! O Charies, O best of kings ! 
I their black disastrous influence Rhe<l 
livity, that thou shouldst fall 
nglorious handfl. in this thy realm, 
ind innocent, adjudg'd to death 
hy mercy only would have sav'd ! 
le Cider-land unstain'd with guilt ; 
-land, obsequious still to thrones, 
inch base disloyal deeds, and all 
ig-hooks extcntled into swords. 
1, to assert the trampled rights 
>hy : but, ah ! sucressIesH she, 
faithful ! then was no regard 
»r wrong. And thi« once-happy land, 
red fury rent, long groan'd l^cncath 
iway, till fair revolving years 
kings and liberty restor'd. 
•xnlt, by mighty Anna's care 
home, while she to foreign realms 
li her dreadful legions, and restrains 
if kinp : here, nobly she supports 
jjresi'd ; here, her victorious arms 
ambitioaa : fWmi her hand alone 
B iSMia revenge, or hopes redress. 



Rejoice, O Albion ! sever'd from the world 

By Nature's wise indulgence, indigent 

Of nothing from without ; in one supromo 

Entirely blest ; and from beginning time 

Dcsign'd thus happy ; but the fond desire 

Of rule and grandeur multiplied a race 

Of kings, and numerous sceptres introduced. 

Destructive of the public weal. For now 

Each potentate, as wary fear, or strength. 

Or emulation urg'd, his neighbor's bounds 

Invades, and ampler territory seeks 

With ruinous assault ; on every plain 

floflt cop'd with host, dire was the din of war, 

And ceaseless, or short truce haply procur'd 

By havoc, and dismay, till jealousy 

Rais'd new combustion. Thus ^^•BB peace in vain 

Sought for by martial deeds, and conflict stem : 

Till Edgar grateful (as to those who pine 

A dismal half-year night, the orient beam 

Of Phcrbus' lamp) arose, and into one 

Cemcnte<i all the long-contending powers. 

Pacific monarch ! then her lovely head 

Concord rear'd high, and all around diffus'd 

The spirit of love. At ease, the bards new-strung 

Their silent harps, and taught the woods and vales. 

In uncouth rhymes, to echo Edgar's name. 

Then gladness smil'd in every eye ; the years 

Ran smoothly on, ]N'oductive of a line 

Of wise, heroic kings, that by just laws 

Establish'd happiness at home, or crush'd 

Iniiulting enemies in furthest climes. 

See lion-hearted Richard, with his force 
DraiAH from the North, to Jewry's hallow'd plains ! 
Piously valiant (like a torrent swell'd 
With wintry tcnipost.«(, that disdains all mounds. 
Breaking a way impetuous, and involves 
Within its sweep, trees, houKo.i. men) he press'd 
Amidst the thickest battle, and o'erthrcw 
Wliate'er witlistood his zealous rage : no (kiukc, ' 
No stay of nlaughter. found hix vigr>roui< arm, 
But th* unbelieving squadrons turn'd to flight, 
Smote in the rear, and with dishonest wounds 
Mangled behind. The Soldon, as he fle<l, 
Oft call'd on Allah, gnashing with despite 
And shame, and mumnir'd many an empt>' curse. 

Behold third Edward's sirenmerH blazing higli 
On Gallia'H hostile ground ! liiR right withheld. 
AwakouB vengeance. O imprudent Ciuul$<. 
Relying on false hopes, thus to inceTwe 
The warlike English ! One important day 
Sholl teach you meaner though in. Eager of fight. 
Fierce Brutus' oflspring to the adverse front 
Advance resistless, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce : the mighty force 
Of Edward twice o'ertum'd their des|)crate king; 
Twice he arose, and join'd the horrid shock : 
The third time, with his wide-extende<l \%ing8. 
He fugitive declin'd superior strength. 
Discomfited ; pursued, in the sad chase 
Ten thousand ignominious fall ; uith blood 
The valleys float Great Edward thus aveng'd, 
With golden Iris his broad shield emboss'd. 

Thrice-glorious prince ! whom Fame with all her 
tongues 
For ever shall resound. Yet from his loins 
New authors of dissension spring : from him 
Tux} branches, that in hmting long contend 
For suv'reign sway ; and can such anger dwell 
In noblest minds? But little now avail'd 
The tics of friendship ; every mau> as l«d 
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AactMuliiig. then \iy downu-aitl tract ctinM^'d, 

SpoutM into subject vv«iielM. lovely clear. 

An when a noontide hihi, with sumnier beanv, 

Darts thrtjugh a cloud, her wat'ry nkirts ore cdg*d 

With Iu(.'id ainlior, or undmHity gold : 

So, and ho richly, the purg'd li<|uid tdiinoi. 

^low also, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full HUHinicr Hliines, a dubioiM iietu«on. close 
In glow thy purer Htreunis, and let them gain, 
Fn)in due confinement, spirit, and flavor new. 

For this intent, the subtlo chymist feeds 
Perpetual flames, whose unresisted fbrre. 
O'er rand, and ashes, and the ftubboni flint 
Prevailing, turns into a f'luil sea, 
'I'hut in his furnace bubbles sunny-re<l : 
From hence a glowing drop with hollow*d steel 
He takes, and by one efUcocious bn'ath 
Dilutes to a suqihsing cube, or sphere, 
Or ovul, and fit rcceptaclt^s fonns 
For every liquid, with his pWtic lungs. 
To human life sutM«>rvient ; by his means 
Ciders in meuil fmil improve : the Mo>'le, 
Ami tasteful Pippin, in a moan's short year, 
Ac(]uire complete perfection : now they smoke 
'IVansiwircnt, sparkling in each drop, delight 
Of curious |>alate. by fhir virgins cravM. 
Hut hurehor fluids different lengtlu* of time 
Kxpect; thy flask will slowly mitigate 
The Kliot's roughness. 8tirr>m, firmest fruit, 
Kmbottled (long as PriH^minn Troy 
Witlistood the CJrceks) endures, ere justly mild. 
Soflen'd by age, it youthful vigor gains. 
Fallacious drink ! ye honest men, beware, 
Nor trust its smoothness ; the tliiixl circling glass 
Suffices virtue : but may hy)K>crites, 
(Tliat slyly speak one thing, another think. 
Hateful as Hell) pleas'd willi the relish weak, 
Drink on unwani'd, till by encluinting cu|)b 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts diM-lune. 
And tlirough inteni))erance grow awhile sincere. 

The farmer's toil is done ; his cades mature 
Now call for vent : his lands exliaust iM*rmit 
T' indulge awhile. Now (»)lcmn rites ho {nys 
To Bacchus, author of hiiart-cheering mirth. 
His honest friends, at thirsty hour of dusk, 
Come uninvited; he with bounteous hand 
Iminrts his smoking vintage, sweet rewanl 
Of his own industry ; the well-fraught bowl 
Circles inccDsaiit, whilst the humble cell 
With quavering lauuh and nind jests resounds. 
Kase, and content, mid undissembUMl love. 
Shine in each face ; the thoughts of lalwr past 
Increase their joy: as. from retentive cage 
When sullen Philomi'l escapes, her notes 
She varies, and of ivost imprisonment 
Sweetly complains ; her Hberty retrieved 
Cheers her sad soul, improves her pleasing song. 
Gladsome they quafT, yet not exceed the Ijounds 
Of healthy temperance, nor encnwch on night. 
Season of rest, but well bcdew'd repair 
F.ach to his home, with unsupplanled feet. 
Kre Heaven s cmblazun'd l>y the rosy dawn. 
Domestic cares awake them ; brisk they rise, 
Kefresh'd, and lively with the joys that flow 
From amicable talk, and moderate cups 
Sweetly mterchang'd. The pining lover finds 
Present re<lre8s, and long oblivion drinks 
Of coy Lucindo. Give the debtor wine ; 
His joys are short, and few ; yet when ho drinks. 
Hia dread retires, the flowing glasses add 



(rouFogc and mirth : magni6cent in thought. 
Imaginary riches he enjoys. 
And in the gaol eipatiatcs unconfm'd. 
Nor can the |)oet Bacchus' praiae indite. 
Debarred his grape : the Muses still rp<iuire 
Humid regalement, nor will aught avad 
Imploring Phtsbus, with unmoistcn'd Kps. 
Thus to the generous bottle all iiu^liiic. 
By jN&rcliing thirst allur'd : with vehement 
When dusty Simimer bakes the crumbling ckids, 
How pleasant is *t, beneath the twisted orrh 
Of a rctrt*ating bower, in mid-day's reign 
To ply the sweet carouse, remote from noise, 
Secur'd of feverish heats ! When th' aged year 
Inclines, and Boreas' spirit Musters frore, 
Be\%-are th' inclement Heavens ; now let thy bcsiA 
C'racklo with juiceless boughs ; thy lingering blood 
Now instigate with th' apple's powerful straaim. 
Perpetual showers, and stormy gusts, confine 
The wilUng plowman, and December warns 
To annual jollities ; now sportive youth 
Carol incondite rhymes, with suiting notes. 
And quaver unharmonious; sturdy swains 
In clean array for rustic dance propore, 
Mixt with the buxom damsels ; baud in hand 
They frisk and bowkl, and various maies weave, 
Shaking their brawny limbs, with iineouth mien. 
Transported, and sometimes an oblique leer. 
Dart on their loves, sometimes an hasty kim 
Steal from unwary lasses ; they with scorn, 
And neck rcclin'd, n*sent the ravish'd bliM. 
Meanwliile blind British bards with volant touch 
Tniven»c loquacious strings, whoso solemn noin 
Provoke to harmless revels ; these among, 
A subtle artist stands, with wondrous bag 
That l)ears imprison 'd winds (of gentler sort 
Than those, which erst Laertes' sou iuckn'd.) 
Peai-eful they sleep ; but let the tuneful squene 
Of tailoring elbow rouse tlicm, out ihey fly 
Melodious, and with sprightly accents chana. 
'Midst these disports, forgot they not to drench 
Themselves witli bellying goblets; nor, when S|in*{ 
Iletunis, can they refuse to usher in 
The fresh-bom year with loud acclaim, and Hon 
Of jovial draughts, now. when the sapfy bought 
Atiirif themselves with blooms, sweet rudimenH 
Of future harvest When the Gnossiau croik'n 
Leads on ex|)ected autumn, and the trees 
Discharge their mellow burthens, let them thsnk 
IkMMi Nature, that tlius aimually supfdies 
Their vaults, and with her fbmier liquid gills 
Kxhilamtes their languid minds, within 
The golden mc^an confin'd : beyond there *8 Dought 
Of health, or pleasure. Therefore, when thy hciit 
Dilat(>s with fervent joys, and eager soul 
Pniiiipts to pursue the sparkling glasa, be sure 
Tis time to shun it ; if tliou wilt prolong 
1 >ire conipotation, forthwith Aeason quits 
Her empire to confusion, aud misrule. 
And \ain debates; then twenty tongues at oooe 
Conspire in senseless jargon, nought is heanl 
But din, and various clamor, and mad rsnt: 
Distrust, and jealousy, to these 8ucc(>ed. 
And anger-kindling taunt, the certain bane 
Of well-knit fellowship. Now horrid Drays 
(TomnieTice. the brimming glasses now are hari'4 
With dire intent ; bottles with bottles clwh 
In rude enttiuntor, rouiMl their teroptes fly 
The sharp-edg'd fragments, down th«r baticf'' 
cheeks 
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re and cider flow. What shall we say 
EHpenor, who in enl hour 

immeavurable bowl, and thought 
i his avirfeit by irriguoua sleep, 
nt f him Death's inm-sleep opprost, 
ing careless fioin his couch ; the fell 
neck«joint, and spinal marrow bruis'd. 
1 we tell what anxious cores attend 
Hilent mirth of wine ; nor all the kinds 
lies, that lead to Death's grim cave, 
: by intemperance, joint-racking gout, 

stone, and pining atrophy, 
m when the Sun with July heats 
! scorch'd soil, and dropsy all afloat, 
ing liquids : nor the Centaurs' tale 
repeated ; how, with lust and wine 

diey fought, and sjult their drunken souls 
ng hour. Ye heavenly Powers, that guard 
ish isles, such dire events remove 

liiir Albion, nor let civil broils 

from social cups : may we, remote 
i hoarse, brazen sound of war, enjoy 
lid products, and with seemly draughts 
» mirth, and hospitable love. 
ahis ! has mutual hatred drcnch'd 
rds in native blood ; too oil lias pride, 
[ish discord, and insatiate thirst 
8* rights, our quiet discompos'd. 
i forgot, how fell Destruction rag'd 
wading, when by Eris' torch incens'd 
en warr'd T what heroes, signaliz'd 
1^ and prowess, met their fate 
r, undeserv'd ! how Bertie fell, 
« and Granville, dauntless sons of Mars, 
et of cmdless grief, hut that we view 
rtuee yet surviving in their race ! 
forget, how the mad, headstrong rout % 
letr prince to arms, nor made account 
or duty, or allegiance sworn ? 
, atheist rebels ! bent to ill, 
>ming sanctity, and cover'd fVaiid, 
by him, who first prcsum'd t' oppose 
mce ; alike their crime, th' event 

alike ; these triumph'd. and in height 
irons malice, and iimilting pride, 
i not from imperial blood. O fart 
lel'd ! O Charles. O best of kings ! 
ITS their block disastrous influence sho<l 
lativity, that thou shouldst fall 
' inglorious hands, in this thy realm. 
• and innocent, adjudg'd to death 

thy mercy only would have sav'd I 

the Cider-land unstoin'd with guilt ; 
er-land, obsequious still to thrones, 
I such base disloyal dee<]s, and all 
ling-hooks extended into swords. 
;ed, to assert the trampled rights 
irchy : but. ah ! successless she, 
r faithful ! then was no regard 
, or wrong. And this once-happy land, 
'bred fury rent, long groan'd beneath 
; sway, till fiur rovolving years 
d kings and liberty restor'd. 
I exult, by mighty Anna's care 
it home, while she to foreign realms 
rfh her dreadful legions, and restrains 
} of kings : here, nobly she supporti 
ippreas'd ; here, her victorious arms 
e ambitioiiB : from her hand alone 
>pe foars revenge, or hopes redress. 



Rejoice, O Albion ! sover'd from the worid 

By Nature's wise indulgence, indigent 

Of nothing from without ; in one supremo 

Entirely blest ; and from beginning time 

Design'd tlius happy ; but the fond dcmire 

Of rule and grandeur multiplied a race 

Of kings, and numerous sceptres introduc'd. 

Destructive of the public weal. For now 

Each potentate, as wary fear, or strength. 

Or emulation urg'd, his neighbor's bounds 

Invades, and ampler territory seeks 

With ruinous assault ; on every plain 

Host cop'd with host, diro was the din of war, 

And ceaseless, or short truce haply procur'd 

By havoc, and dismay, till jealousy 

Kais'd new combustion. Thus was peace in vain 

Sought for by martial deeds, and conflict stem : 

Till Edgar grateful (as to those who pine 

A dismal half-year night, the orient beam 

Of Phflcbus' lamp) arose, and into one 

("'omented all the long-contending powers. 

Pacific monarch ! then her lovely head 

Concord rear'd high, and all around diffused 

The spirit of love. At eose, the bards new-strung 

Their silent horpit, and taught the >%-oods and voles, 

In uncouth rhymes, to echo Edgar's nome. 

Then gladness smil'd in every eye ; the years 

Ran smoothly on, productive of a line 

Of wise, heroic kings, that by just lawn 

EstabliHh'd happiness at home, or cnish'd 

Insulting enemies in furthest climes. 

See lioit-heorted Richard, with his force 
Drav%7i from the North, to Jewry's hallow'd plains ! 
Piously vaUant (like a torrent swcll'd 
With wintry tem{>ests, that disdainH all mounds. 
Breaking a way impetuous, and involves 
Within its sweep, trees, houses, men) he press'd 
Amidst the thickest Ijattle, ond o'crlhrew 
Wliote'er withstotxl his zealous rage : no pnuM>, 
No stay of slaughter, found his vigorous umi. 
But th' unbelieving squodntns turn'd to flight, 
Smote in the rear, and with dishonest wounds 
Mangled behind. The Soldon, as he fletl, 
Ofl roll'd on Allah, gnashing with despite 
And shame, and murmur'd many an empty cur^e. 

Behold third Edward's streamers blazing high 
On (lolUa's hostile ground ! his riRht withheld. 
Awakens vengeonce. O imprudent Gauls. 
Relying on false ho|)es, thus to incense 
Tlie warlike English ! One im|nrtant day 
Shall teach you meaner thoughts. Eager of fight. 
Fierce Brutus' oflspring to the adverse front 
Advance resistless, and their deep array 
With furious inroad picn.*e : the mighty force 
Of Edward twice o'crlum'd their desperate king ; 
Twice he arose, and join'd the horrid shock : 
The third time, with his wide-extende<l wincrs. 
He fugitive declin'd superior strength. 
Discomfited ; pursued, in the sod chase 
Ten thousand ignominious fall ; A^ith blood 
The valleys float Groat F^lward thus aveng'd, 
With golden Iris his broad shield emboss'd. 

Tlirice-glorious prince ! whom Fame with all her 
tongues 
For ever shall resound. Yet from his loins 
New authors of dissension spring : from him 
Two branches, that in hosting long contend 
For sov'reign sway ; and can such anger dwell 
In noblest minds ? But little now avail'd 
The ties of friendship-, cv^iiT^ twaxv,\»\«f\ 
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By ioclinotioii, or vain hope, repair*d 
To either camp, and breath'd immortal hate, 
And dire revenge. Now horrid Slaughter reigns : 
Sons against fathers tilt the fiital lance. 
Careless of duty, and their native grounds 
Distain with kindred blood ; the twanging bows 
Send showers of shads, that on their barbed points 
Alternate ruin bear. Here might you see 
BarcHis, and peasants, on th' embatded field 
Slain, or half-dead, in one huge, ghastly heap 
Promiscuously amass'd. With dismal groans. 
And ejulation, in the pangs of death 
Some call for aid, neglected ; some, o'ertum'd 
In the fierce shock, lie gasping, and expire. 
Trampled by fiery coursers : Horror thus. 
And wild Uproar, and Desolation, reign*d 
Unrespited. Ah ! who at length will end 
This long, pernicious firay T what man has Fate 
Reserv'd for this great work f — Hail, happy prince 
Of Tudor*s race, whom in the womb of Time 
Cadwallador foresaw! thou, thou art he, 
Great Richmond Henry, that by nuptial rites 
Must close the gates of Janus, and remove 
Destructive Discord. Now no more the drum 
Provokes to arms, or trumpet's clangor shrill 
Affrights the wives, or chills the virgins' blood ; 
But joy and pleasure open to the view 
Uninterrupted ! with presaging skill 
Thou to thy own unitest Fergus* line 
By wise alliance : from thee James descends. 
Heaven's chosen favorite, first Britannic king. 
To him alone hereditary right 
Gave power supreme ; yet still some seeds remained 
Of discontent : two nations under one. 
In lawm and interest diverse, still pursued 



Peculiar ends, on each side resolute 

To fly ooi^unction ; neither fear, nor hope. 

Nor the sweet prospect of a mutual gain. 

Could aught avail, till prudent Anna said, 

Let there be union : straight with reverence due 

To her command, they vrilUngly unite. 

One in affection, laws and government, 

Indi»olubly firm; from Dubris south. 

To northern Orcades, her long domain. 

And now, thus leagued by an eternal Ixmd. 
What shall retard the Britons' bold designs. 
Or who sustain their force, in union knit. 
Sufficient to withstand the powers oombin'd 
Of all this globe ? At this important act 
The Manritanian and Cathaian kings 
Already tremble, and th* unbaptiz'd Turk 
Dreads war from utmost Thule. UnoontroO'd 
The British navy through the ocean \9Mt 
Shall wave her double cross, t* extremest dimes 
Terrific, and return with odorous spoUs 
Of Araby well fraught, or Indus' wealth. 
Pearl, and barbaric gold : meanwhile the 
Shall unmolested reap what Plenty strows 
From well<stor'd horn, rich grain, and timely 
The elder jrear, Pomona, pleas'd, shall deck 
With ruby-tinctur'd Inrths, whose liquid stwe 
Abundant, flowing in well-blended sfmms. 
The native shall applaud ; while glad they talk 
Of baleful ills, caus'd by Bellona*s wrath 
In other realms ; where'er the British spread 
Triumphant baxmers, or their &me has reacfa'd 
Diffusive, to the utmost bounds of this 
Wide universe. Silurian dder borne 
Sholl please all tastes, and triumph o'er the vine. 
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WILL, an agreeable poet, was de- 
. ancient family in Cheshire. His 
attached to the cause of the Par- 
vil wars of Charles I., withdrew to 
» Restoration, where he purchased 
eldcAt son, Thomas, was born at 
and received his school education 
an early age he was removed to 
re he was admitted to the degree 
), took deacon's orders in the same 
>rdained priest three years after- 
i he was presented to the arch- 
igher, and about the same time 
f great beauty and merit He now 
oae frequent excursions to England, 
oet desirable part of his life was 
t. His first connexions were prin- 
Whigs, at that time in power; and 
ve, and Steele, are named among 
lions. When, at the latter part of 
•ign, the Tories were triumphant, 
his former friends, and associated 
;, Gay, and Arbuthnot S>ai(t in- 
Lord-Treasarcr Harley ; and, with 
r which he was fond of assuming, 
Treasurer's going with his staff in 
* antichambcr, wliere Parncll was 
)me him. It is snid of this poet, 
as soon as he had collected the 
e, and the revenue of his benefices, 
England, and spent some months, 
mt stylo, and rather imptairing than 
rtune. At this time he was an as- 
in the London pulpits, with the in- 



tention of rising to notice ; but the change of the 
ministry at Queen Anne's death put an end to hia 
more brilliant prospects in the church. By means, 
however, of Swift's recommendation to Archbishop 
King, he obtained a prebend, and the valuable 
living of Finglass. 

His domestic happiness received a severe shock 
in 1712, by the death of his beloved wife; and it 
was the effect on his spirits of this affliction, which 
led him into such a habit of intemperance in wine, 
as shortened his days. This, at least, is the gloss 
put upon the circumstance by his historian. Gold- 
smith, who represents him, "as in some measure a 
martyr to conjugal fidelity." But it can scarcely be 
doubted, that this mode of life had already been 
formed when his very unequal spirits had required 
the aid of a glass for his support He died at Ches- 
ter, on his way to Ireland, in July 171^. in the 
thirty-eighth year of his age, and was buried in 
Trinity Church, in that city. 

Pamell was the author of several pieces, both in 
prose and verse ; but it is only by the latter that he 
is now known. Of these a collection was published 
by Pope, with a dedication to the Earl of Oxford, 
llieir characters are ease, sprightliness, fancy, clear- 
ness of language, and melody of versification ; antf 
though not ranking among the most finished produc- 
tions of the British muse, they claim a place among 
the most pleasing. A large addition to these was 
made in a work printed in Dublin, in 1758, of 
which Dr. Johnson says. " I know not whence they 
came, nor have over inquired whither they are 
going." 



FAHIY TALE, 

ANCIENT ENGLISH STYLE. 

isle, and Arthur's days, 

ight fiuries dancM the maze, 

Sdwin of the Green ; 

is, a gentle youth, 

ith courage, sense, and truth, 

li badly sbap'd he*d been. 



His mountain back mole well be said, 
To measure height against his head, 

And lift itself above : 
Yet, spite of all that Nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid. 

This creature darM to love. 

He felt the charms of Edith's eyes. 
Nor wanted hope to gain the prize. 

Could ladies look within ; 
But ono Sir Topaz dress'd with art. 
And, if a shape could win a heart. 

He bad a sha^ Xo Yi\ii. 



232 



PARNELL. 



Edwin, if right I read my song. 
With slighted pavion pac*d along 

All in the moony light ; 
TwaB near an old enchanted court. 
Where gportive fairies made zeaort 

To revel out the night 

His heart was drear, his hope was croas'd, 
Twas late, 'twas far, the path was lost 

That reach'd the neighbor-town ; 
With weary steps he quits the shades, 
Resolv'd, the darkling dome he treads, 

And drops his limbs adown. 

But scant he lays him on the floor, 
When hollow winds remove the door, 

And trembling rocks the ground : 
And, well I ween to count aright. 
At once a hundred tapers light 

On all the walls around. 

Now sounding tongues assail his ear, 
Now sounding feet approached near. 

And now the sounds increase : 
And from the comer where he lay 
He sen a train profusely gay, 

Come pranking o'er the place. 

But (trust me, gentles!) never yet 
Was dight a masquing half so neat, 

Or half so rich before ; 
The country lent the sweet perfumes, 
The sea the pearl, the sky the plumet, 

The town ita silken store. 

Now whilst he gaz'd, a gallant drest 
In flaunting robea above the rest. 

With an'ful accent cried ; 
What mortal of a wretched mind, 
Whose sighs infect the balmy wind, 

Has here presum'd to hide ? 

At this the swain, whose venturous soul 
No fears of magic art control, 

Advanc'd in open sight ; 
" Nor have I cause of dreed," he said, 
" Who view, by no presumption led, 

Your revels of the night 

*'*Twas grioC for scorn of faithful love, 
Which made my steps unweeting rove 

Amid the nightly dew." 
'^Tis well," the gallant cries again, 
** We filiries never injure men 

Who dare to tell us true. 

*' Exalt thy love-dejected heart 
Be mine the task, or ere we part 

To make thee grief resign ; 
Now take the pleasure of thy chaonce ; 
Whilst I with Mab, my partner, daunce. 

Be little Mable thine." 

He spoke, and all a sudden there 
Light music floats in wanton air ; 

The monarch leads the queen : 
The rest their fiiiry partners found : 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

With Edwin of the Green. 



The daundng past the board was laid. 
And siker such a feast was made, 

As heart and lip desire, 
Withouten hands the dishes fly. 
The glasses with a wiflh come nigh. 

And with a wish retire. 

But, now to please the fairy king, 
Full every deal they laugh and sing. 

And antic feats devise ; 
Some wind and tumble like an ape. 
And other some transmute their iihape 
In Edwin's wondering eyes. 

Till one at last, that Robin bight 
Renown'd for pinching maids by night. 

Has bent him up aloof: 
And full against the beam he flung. 
Where by the back the youth he hung 

To sprawl unneath the roof. 

From thence, "Reverse my charm," he 
'* And let it fairly now suffice 

The gambol has boen shown." 
But Oberon answers with a smile, 
" Ccmtent thee, Edwin, for a while. 

The vantage is thine own." 

Here ended all the phantom-play ; 
They smelt the fresh approach of day. 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The whirling wind that^bore the crowd 
Has clapp'd the door, and whistled louc 

To warn them all to go. 

Then screaming all at once they fly. 
And all at once the tapers die ; 

Poor Edwin falls to floor ; 
Forlorn his state, and dart( the place, 
Was never wight in such a case 

Through all the land before. 

But soon as Dan Apollo rose. 
Full jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the leas ; 
His honest tongue and steady mind 
Had rid him of the lump behind. 

Which made him want success. 

With lusty livelyhed he talks. 
He seems a dauncing as he walks. 

His story soon look wind ; 
And beauteous Edith sees the youth 
Endow'd with courage, sense, and troth 

Without a bunch behind. 

The story told. Sir Topaz mov'd, 
The youth of Edith erst approved. 

To see the revel scene : 
At close of eve he leaves his home. 
And wends to find the ruin'd dome 

All on the gloomy plain. 

As there he bides, it so befell. 

The wind came rustling do¥ni a dell, 

A shaking seiz'd the wall ; 
Up spring the tapers as before. 
The fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And music fills the ball. 



A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH. 



rely tank with woe 
ea the elphin show. 
Is in him die : 
1 cries, ** A man is near, 
sion, deeped fear, 
agging in the sky." 



' Topaz, hai^esB youth! 
Itering, ay ibr ruth, 
them pity graunt ; 
ten a mister wight 
ivandering in the night 
I the circled haunt; 



lie," at once they roar : 
kill'd of foirie lore, 
tse to come, wc know : 
kestrel courage fell ; 
ince a lie you tell, 
i to work thee woe." 



vho bears the whispy fire 
iwains among the mire, 
tifl* upward flung ; 
I tortoise, in a shop 
rom the chamber-top, 
whilome Edwin hung. 



>w proceeds apace, 
risk it o'er the place, 
t, they drink, and eat ; 
ih frolic mirth beguile, 
Topaz hangs the while 
the rout retreat. 



ars began to wink, 
they fly, the tapers sink, 
mk y-drops the knight: 
ell by fairie laid 
enchantment bound a glade, 
the length of night. 



done, adreed, he lay, 
velkin rose the day, 
sem'd the dole was o'er ; 
veil his harder lot? 
ck the bunch had got 
Edwin lost afore. 



libyl-nurse ared ; 
x>k*d my youngling head, 
len the tale was done, 
are bom, my son," she cries, 
impedimenta to rise, 
ne are bom with none. 



can itself advance 
fiivorite fools of chance 
uie seem design'd ; 
ain the odds of Fate, 
lelf shake off the weight 
i' unworthy nund." 



A NIGHT-PIECE ON DEATH. 

Bt the blue taper's trembling light, 
No more I waste the wakeful night. 
Intent with endless view to pore 
The schoolmen and the sages o'er : 
Their books from wisdom widely stray. 
Or point at best the longest way. 
I'll seek a readier path, and go 
Where wisdom's surely taught below. 

How deep yon azure dyes the sky ! 
Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lie. 
While through their ranks in silver pride 
The nether crescent seems to glide. 
The slumbering breeze forgets to breathe. 
The lake is smooth and clear beneath. 
Where once again the spangled show 
Descends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds, which on the right aspire, 
In dimness fh>m the view retire : 
The left presents a place of graves. 
Whose wall die silent water laves. 
That steeple guides thy doubtful sight 
Among the livid gleams of night 
There pass with melancholy state 
By all the solemn heaps of Fate, 
And think, as sofUy-sad you tread 
Above the venerable dead, 
TVme uxM, Uke tkegy they life posKst, 
And time ghaU fte, that thou shalt rett. 

Those with bending osier bound. 
That nameless heave the crambled ground, 
Quick to the glancing thought disclose, 
Where toil and poverty repose. 

The flat smooth stones that bear a name. 
The chisePs slender help to fame, 
(Which ere our set of fHends decay 
Their frequent steps may wear away) 
A middle race of mortals own, 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown. 

The marble tombs that rise on high. 
Whose dead in vaulted arches lie. 
Whose pillars swell with sculptur'd stones. 
Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bcnies. 
These, all the poor remains of state, 
Adom the rich, or praise the great ; 
Who, while on Earth in fame they live, 
Are senseless of the fame they give. 
Ha! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades. 
The bursting earth unveils the shades ! 
All slow, and wan, and wrapp'd with shrouds. 
They rise in visionary crowds, 
And all with sober accent cry, 
** J%inkt mortal, what it is to die.** 

Now from yon black and funeral yew, 
lliat bathes the charnel-house with dew, 
Methinks, I hear a voice begin ; 
(Ye ravens, cease your croaking din. 
Ye tolling clocks, no time resound 
O'er the long lake and midnight ground !) 
It sends a peal of hollow groans, 
Thus speaking from among the bones. 

** When men my scythe and darts supply, 
How great a king of fears am I ! 
They view me like the last of things ; 
They make, and then they draw, my strings. 
Fools ! if you less provok'd your fears. 
No more my spectre-form appears. 
Death's but a path that must be trod* 
If man would ever p«ia \o OQd\ 
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A port of calnu, a state to ease 
From the rough rage of swelling 

Why then ihy flowing sable stoles* 
Deep pendent cypress, mourning poles. 
Loose scarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
Long pttlls, drawn hearses, covcr'd steeds. 
And plumes of black, that, as thoy tread. 
Nod o'er the escutcheons of the dead ? 

Nor can the parted body know. 
Nor wants the soul these forms of woe ; 
As men who long in prison dwell. 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell. 
Whene'er their suflering years are run, 
Spring forth to greet the glittering Sun : 
Such joy, though far transcending sense. 
Have pious souls at parting hence. 
On Earth, and in the body plac'd, 
A few, and evil years, they waste : 
But when their chains are cast aside. 
See the glad scene unfolding wide, 
Clap the glad wing, and tower away, 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 



THE HERMIT. 

Far in a wild, unknown to public view. 
From youth to age a reverend hermit grew ; 
The moss his bed, the cave his humble cell. 
His food the fruits, his drink the crystal well : 
Remote from men, with God he pass'd the days. 
Prayer all his business, all his pleasure praise. 

A life so sacred, such serene repose, 
Seem'd Heaven itself, till one suggestion rose ; 
That Vice should triumph, Virtue. Vico obey, 
This sprung some doubt of Providence's sway : 
His hopes no more a certain prosjwct boost. 
And all the tenor of his soul is lost : 
So when a smooth expanse receives imprest 
Calm Nature's image on its watery breast, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow, 
And skies beneath with answering colors glow : 
But if a stone the gentle sea divide, 
Swifl ruffling circles curl on every side. 
And glimmering fragments of a broken Sun, 
Banks, trees, and skies, in thick disorder run. 

To clear this doubt, to know the world by sight. 
To find if books, or swains, report it right, 
(For yet by swains alone the world he knew. 
Whose feet came wandering o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell ; the pilgrim-staff ho bore. 
And fix'd the scallop in his hat before ; 
Then with the Sun a rising journey went, 
Sedate to think, and watching each event. 

The morn was wasted in the patliless grass. 
And long and lonesome was the wild to pass ; 
But when the southern Sun had warm'd the day, 
A youth came posting o^cr a crossing way; 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair. 
And sof\ in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 
Then near approaching, "Fattier, hail!" he cried, 
" And hail, my son," the reverend sire replied ; 
Words folio w'd words, from question answer flow'd. 
And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road ; 
Till each witli other pleas'd, and loth to part. 
While in their age they differ, join in heart 
Thus stands an aged elm in ivy bound. 
Thug youthful ivy clupt an elm aroimd. 



Now sunk the Sun; the clonng boor of day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with sober gny ; 
Nature in silence bid the world repoie ; 
When near the road a stately palace rose : 
There by the Moon through ranks of trees they pin, 
Whose verdure crown'd their sloping sides of grui- 
It chanc'd the noble master of the dome 
Still made his house the wandering stranger's home: 
Yet still the kindness, from a thirst of praise, 
ProvM the vain flourish of expensive ease. 
The pair arrive : the liv'ried servants 'wait ; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate. 
The table groans with costly piles of food. 
And all is more than hospitably good. 
Then led to rest, the day's long toil they diuwn. 
Deep sunk in sleep, and silk, and heaps of dowB. 

At length 'tis mom, and at the dawn of day, 
Along the wide canals the zephyn play : 
Fresh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
And shake the neighboring wood to banish sleep- 
Up rise the guests, obedient to the call : 
An early banquet deck'd the splendid hall ; 
Rich luscious wine a golden goblet grac'd. 
Which the kind master forc'd the guests to taslr. 
Then, pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go; 
And, but the landlord, none had cause of woe: 
His cup was vanish'd ; for in secret guise 
The younger guest purloin'd the glittering prixe. 

As one who spies a serpent in his way. 
Glistening and basking in the summer ray, 
Disorder'd stops to shun the danger near. 
Then walks with faintness on, and looks with teu; 
So sccni'd the sire ; when far upon the road. 
The shining spoil his wily partner show'd. 
He stopp'd with silence, walk'd with trembling boot 
And much he wish'd, but durst not ask to part: 
Murmuring he lifls his eyes, and thinks it hard, 
That generous actions meet a base reward. 

While thus they pass, the Son bis glory ihroa4 
The changing skies hang out their sable cloudi; 
A sound in air presag'd approaching rain. 
And beasts to covert scud across the plain. 
Wam'd by the signs, the wandering pair retreiti 
To seek for shelter at a neighboring seat 
Twos built with turrets on a rising ground, 
And strong, and large, and unimprov'd around; 
Its owner's temper, timorous and severe. 
Unkind and griping, caus'd a desert there. 

As near the miser's heavy doors they draw, 
P'iercc rising gusts with sudden fury blew ; 
The nimble lightning mix'd with showers befifc 
And o'er their heads loud rolling thunders nn. 
Hero long they knock, but knock or call in rm. 
Driven by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. 
At length some pity warm'd the master's brent 
('Twas then his threshold first received a gowfl; 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous can. 
And half he welcomes in the shivering pair; 
One frugal fagot lights the naked walla. 
And Nature's fervor through their limbs recalb: 
Bread of the coarsest sort, with ef^er wine. 
(Each hardly granted) serv'd them both to din*; 
And when the tempest first appcar'd to ceaM* 
A ready warning bid them port in peace. ^ 

With still remark the pondering hermit viewU 
In one so rich, a life so poor and rude ; 
'* And why should such," within himMlf he 
" Lock the lost wealth a thooaand waot bendir 
But what new marks of wonder aoon take |ta 
In every aettling feature of his &ce ; 
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9 vest tho young companion boro 
generous landlord own'd before, 
luely with the precious bowl 
ndness of this churlisli soul. 

9 clouds in airy tumult fly ! 
^ug opes on azuro sky ; 

n the smelling leaves display, 

I as they tremble, cheer the day : 

courts them from the poor ^treat, 

master bolts the wary gate.\ 
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ight 

ravel of uncertain thought ; 
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) mansion, and the master greet : 
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master hears, and thus replies : 

A-ain, without a grudging heart, 
ives us all, I yield a part; 
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>ber, more than costly cheer." 
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ve household round his hall repair, 
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le world, renew'd by calm repose, 
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(rims part, the younger crept 
(1 cradle where an infant slept, 
is neck : the landlord's little pride, 
:n ! grew black, and gasp'd, and died. 
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ir hermit when tho fact was done ; 
igh lleU's black jaws in sunder part, 
due fire, could mora assault his heart 
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e careless guide, and thrust him in { 
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turns, and sinks among the dead, 
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1 white, and flow'd upon his feet ; 

radiant points invest his hair ; 

breathe through purpled air; 
MMe colors glitter'd on the dny, 
ick their gradual plumes display. 
real bunt upon his sight, 
all the miyesty of light. 
30 



Though loud at first the pilgrim's passion grew. 
Sudden he gaz'd, and wist not what to do ; 
Surprise in secret chains his words suspends. 
And in a calm his settling temper ends. 
But silence here the beauteous angel broke 
(The voice of music ravish'd as he spoke.) 

" Thy prayer, thy praise, thy life to vice unknown. 
In sweet memorial rise before the throne : 
These charms, success in our bright region find, 
And force an angel down, to calm thy mind ; 
For this, commission'd, I forsook the sky. 
Nay, cease to kneel — thy fellow-servant I. 

" Then know the truth of government divine. 
And let these scruples be no longer thine. 

" The Maker justly claims that world he made. 
In this the right of Providence is laid ; 
Its sacred nuyesty through all depends 
On using second means to work his ends : 
Tis thus, withdrawn in state from human eye, 
The power exerts his attributes on high, 
Your actions uses, nor controls your will. 
And bids the doubting sons of men be still. 

" What strange events can strike with more sur- 
prise. 
Than those which lately struck thy wondering eyes? 
Yet, taught by these, confess th' Almighty just, 
And where you can't unriddle, learn to trust ! 

** The great, vain man, who far'd on costly fi)od. 
Whose life was too luxurious to be good ; 
Who made his ivory stands with goblets shine, 
And forc'd his guests to morning draughts of wine. 
Has, with the cup, the graceless custom lost. 
And still he welcomes, but with less of cost. 

" The mean, suspicious i^Tctch, whose bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to tho wandering poor ; 
With him 1 led the cup, to teach his mind 
That Heaven can bless, if mortals will be kind. 
Conscious of wanting worth, he views the bowl. 
And feels compassion touch his grateful soul. 
Thus artists melt tho sullen ore of lead, 
With heaping cools of fire upon his head ; 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow. 
And loose from dross the silver runs below. 

" Long had our pious friend in virtue trod. 
But now the child half-wean'd his heart from 

God; 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 
And measur'd back his steps to Earth again. 
To what excesses had his dotage run f 
But God, to save the father, took the son. 
To all but thee, in fits he seem'd to go, 
(And 'twas my ministry to deal the blow,) 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the dust. 
Now owns in tears the punishment was just. 

"But now had all his fortune felt a wrack. 
Had that false servant sped in safety back ; 
This night his treasur'd heaps he meant to steal. 
And what a fund of charity would fail ! 
Thus Heaven instructs thy mind : this trial o'er. 
Deport in peace, resign, and sin no more." 

On sounding pinions here the youth withdrew, 
Tho sage stood wondering as the seraph flew. 
Thus look'd Elisha when, to mount on high. 
His master took the chariot of the sky; 
The fiery pomp ascending lefl to view ; 
The prophet go7/d, and wish'd to follow too. 

The bending hermit here a prayer begun, 
**Lord! as in Heaven, on Earth thy unU be done:** 
Then gladly turning sought his ancient place, 
And pass'd a life of piclv ^^ "Qft^s^- 
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IIESIOD : 



OR, 



TIIE RISE OF WOMAN. 

What ancient times (those times we fancy wiae) 
Have left on long recoitl of woman's rise, 
What morals teach it, and what fables hide, 
What author wrote it, how tliat author died, 
All these I sing. In Greece they framed the tale 
(In Greece 'twas thought a woman might bo frail); 
Ye modem beauties ! where the i>oet drew 
His softest pencil, think ho dreamt of you ; 
And, wani'd by him, ye wanton pens, beware 
How Heaven's conceni'd to vindicate* the fair. 
The case was Hesiod's; ho the table writ; 
Some think wiih meaning, some with idle wit: 
Periiaps 'tis either, as the ladies please ; 
I wave the contest, and commence the lays. 

In days of yore (no matter where or whon, 
Twas ere the low creation swarm'd with men) 
That one Prometheus, sprung of heavenly birth, 
(Our author's song can witness) liv'd on Earth : 
He carvM the turf to mould a manly frame. 
And stole from Jove his animating llame. 
The sly contrivance o'er Olympus ran, 
When thus the monarch of itu; slan began : 

** O vers'd in arts ! whoso daring thoughts aspire, 
To kindle clay with never-dying lire ! 
Enjoy thy glory jKutt, that gill was thine ; 
Tlie next tliy creature meets, bo fairly mine: 
And such a giA. a vengeance so design'd, 
As suits the counsel of a god to find ; 
A pleasing bosom-cheat, a spcciouR ill. 
Which felt the curse, yet covets still to foel." 

He said, and Vulcan straight the sire commands, 
To temper mortar with ethereal hands ; 
In such a shape to mould a rising fair, 
As virgin goddesses are proud to wear ; 
To make her eyes witli diamond-water shine, 
And form her organs for a voice divine. 
*Twas thus the sire ordaiu'd : the {wwer obeyM ; 
And work'd, and wonder'd at tlie work he made ; 
The fairest, softest, sweetest frame beneath. 
Now made to seem, now more than seem to breathe. 

As Vulcan ends, tho cheerful i]ueen of charms 
Clasp'd tho new-panting creature in her arms: 
From that embrace a fine complexion spread. 
Where mingled whiteness glow'd with seller red. 
Then in a kiss she brcatli'd her various arts, 
Of trilling prettily with wounded hearts ; 
A mind for love, but still a changing mind : 
The lisp affected, and the glance design'd ; 
The sweet confusing blush, tho secret wink. 
The gentle swimming walk, tho courteous sink ; 
The stare for strangeness lit. for scorn tho frown ; 
For decent yielding, looks declining down; 
The practis'd languish, where well-feign'd desire 
Would own its melting in a mutual fire ; 
Gay smiles to comfort : April showers to move ; 
And all tho nature, all the art of love. 

Gold scepter'd Juno next exalts the fair ; 
Her touch endou-s her with imperious air, 
Self-valuing fancy, highly-crested pride. 
Strong sovereign will, and some desire to chide ; 
For which, an elutiuence, that aims to vox. 
With native troops of anger, arms the sex. 
Minerva, skilful go<ldcss. train'd the maid 
To twirl the spindle by the twisting thread ; 



To fix the loom, instruct the reeds lo port, 
Croes the long well, and close the web with art: 
An useful gifl ; but what profuse expense. 
What world of fashions, took its rise from henoe! 

Young Hermes next, a close conthving god, 
Her brows encircled with his serpent rod ; 
Then plots and fair excuses lill'd her brain. 
The views of breaking amorous vowa for gain; 
The price of fiivors ; the designing arts 
That aim at riches in contempt of hearts ; 
And, for a comfort in the marriage life. 
The little pilfering temper of a wife. 

Full on the fair his beams Apollo flung. 
And fond persuasion tipp'd her easy tongue ; 
Ho gave her words, where oily flattery lays 
The pleasing colors of the art of praise ; 
And wit. to scandal exquisitely prone. 
Which frets another's spleen to cure its own. 

Those sacred Virgins whom the bards revere 
Tun'd all her voice, and shed a sweetness there. 
To make her sense with double charms abound. 
Or make her lively nonsense please by sound. 

To dress the maid, the decent Graces brought 
A robe in all the dyes of beauty wrought. 
And plac'd their boxes o'er a rich InooKle, 
Where pictur'd Loves on every cover play'd ; 
Then spread those implements that Vulcan's art 
Had fram'd to merit Cytherea's heart ; 
The wire to curl, the close indented comb 
To call the locks, that lightly wander, home; 
And chief, the mirror, whero the ravish'd maid 
Beholds and loves her own reflected shade. 

Fair Flora lent her stores ; tho purpled Hoort 
Confm'd her trosses with a wreath of flower* ; 
Within the wreath arose a radiant crown ; 
A veil pellucid hung depending down ; 
Ikck roll'd her azuro veil with serpent fold, 
llie puriled border deck'd the floor with gold. 
Her rolw (which closely by the girdle brac'd 
Kcveal'd the beauties of a slender waist) 
Flow'd to tho feet, to copy Venus' air. 
When Venus' statues have a robe to wear. 

The new-sprung creature, finish'd thus for htrw 
Adjusts her habit, practises her chama. 
With blushes glovin, or shines with lively smiles. 
Confirms her will, or recollects her wilea: 
Then, conscious of her worth, with easy pace 
Glides by the glass, and turning viewa her face. 

A finer flax than what they wrought before. 
Through Time's deep cave, the sister Fates exploR, 
Then fix the loom, their fingers nimbly weave, 
And thus their toil prophetic songs deceive. 

" Flow from the rock, my flax ! and swiftly &)«• 
Pursue thy thread ; the spindle runs below. 
A crcaturo fond and changing, fair and vain. 
The creature woman, rises now to reign. 
New beauty blooms, a beauty form'd to fly; 
New love begins, a love produc'd to die ; 
New parts distress the troubled scenes of life. 
The fondling mistress, and the ruling wife. 

" Men bom to labor, all with pains provide; 
Women have time to sacrifice to pride : 
They want the care of man, their want they know, 
And dress to please with heart-alluring show; 
The show pravailing. for the sway contend. 
And make a servant where they meet a friend. 

" Thus in a thousand wax-erected forts 
A loitering race the painful bee supports; 
From sun to sun, from bank, to bonk be fliea. 
With honey loads his bag, with wmz his thighs; 
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re be will, at home the race remain, 
le ulk dress, and mormuring eat the gain, 
here and there we grant a gentle bride, 
emper betters by the father's side ; 
he rest that double human care, 
relieve, or resolute to share : 
he man whom thus his stars advance ! 
se is general, but the blessing chance/* 
sung the sisters, while the gods admire 
*auteous creature, made for man in ire ; 
ing Pandora she, whom all contend 
3 too perfect not to gain her end : 
d the winds, that fly to breathe the spring, 
lo bear her on a gentle wing ; 
ifUng airs the winds obsequious blow, 
d the shining vengeance safe below, 
n cofler in her hand she bure, 
sent treacherous, but the bearer more : 
nught with pangs ; for Jove ordain'd above, 
Id should aid, and pangs attend on love. 
;ay descent the man percciv'd afar, 
ing he ran to catch the falling star : 
urpnt*d, as none but he can tell, 
r*d so quickly, and who lov'd so well, 
his veins the wandering passion burns. 
I her nymph, and every nymph by turns, 
n to lovely Venus he prefers, 
rs that Venus* must be such as hers, 
lud to rule, yet strangely fram'd to tease, 
p his oflers while her airs she pla3rs, 
icomful glances from the bended frown, 
disorder trips it up and down ; 
ims a careless tune to lay the storm, 
I, and blushes, smiles, and yields, in form. 
IT take what Jove design'd," she softly cried, 
ox thy portioo, and myself the bride.'* 
ith the prospect of the double charms, 
chM the box, and bride, with eager arms, 
ppy man ! to whom so bright she shone, 
il gift, her tempting self, unknown ! 
ads were silent, all the waves asleep. 
aren was trac*d upon the flattering deep : 
ilst he looks unmindful of a storm, 
nks the water wears a stable form, 
readful din around his ears shall rise ! 
owns confuse his picture of the skies ! 
«t the creature man was fram'd alone, 
hiroselC and all the world his own. 
[ the nymphs in green forsook the wooils, 
I the nymphs in blue forsook the floods ; 
the Hatyn rage, the Tritons rave, 
Dre him heroes in the secret cave. 
r destroy*d, no sick disorder proy'd, 
ding age his sprightly form decay 'd, 
s were known, no females heard to rage, 
«ts tell us, *twas a golden age. 
n woman came, those ills the box confln'd 
irious out, and poison 'd all the wind ; 
3int to point, from pole to pole they flew, 
as they went, and in the progress grew : 
mphs regretting left the mortal race, 
ering Nature wore a sickly face, 
nm of folly rose, new states of care ; 
agues, to suflS^r, and to please, the fair \ 
jTP of whining, and of wild intrigues, 
DC'd, or finish 'd with the breach of leagues; 
lan deaigns of well-dissemblcd love ; 
did matchei never join'd above : 
Che labor, and at home the noise, 
doable HiflferiDgi for domestic joys,) 



The curse of jealousy ; expense and strife ; 
Divorce, the public brand of shameful life ; 
The rival's sword ; the qunlm that takes the fair ; 
Disdain for passion, passion in def<pair — 
These, and a thousand yet unnam'd, we And ; 
Ah ! fear the thousand yet unnam'd behind ! 

Thus on Parnassus tuneful Hesiod sung, 
The mountain ocho'd, and the valley rung, 
The sacred groves a fix'd attention show. 
The crystal Helicon forebore to flow, 
The sky grew bright, and (if his verse be true) 
The Muses came to give the laurel too. 
But what avoil'd the verdant prize of wit. 
If Love swore vengeance for the talcs he writ ? 
Ye fair ofTendcd, hear your friend relate 
What heavy judgment prov'd the writer's fate, 
Though when it happen'd no relation clears, 
'Tis thought in five, or flve-and-twenty years. 

Where, dark and silent, with a twisted shade 
The neighboring woods a native arbor made, 
There ol\ a tender pair, for amorous play 
Ketiring, toy'd the ravish 'd hours away ; 
A Locrian youth, the gentle Troilus he, 
A fair Milesian, kind Evantbe she : 
Bat sweUing nature in a fatal hour 
Bctray'd the secrets of the conscious bower ; 
The dire disgrace her brothers count their own. 
And track her steps, to make its author known. 

It chanc'd one evening, 'twos the lover's day, 
Conccal'd in brakes the jealous kindred lay ; 
When Ilesiod, wandering, mus'd along the plain, 
And flx'd his seat where love had flx'd the scene ; 
A strong suspicion straight possess their mind, 
(For poets ever were a gentle kind,) 
But when Evanthe near the passage stood. 
Flung back a doubtful look, and shot the >%*ood, 
"Now take" (at once they cry) " thy due reward,*' 
And, urg'd with erring rage, assault the bard. 
His corpse the sea receiv'd. The dolphins bore 
(Twas all the gods would do) the corpse to shore. 

Methinks I view the dead with pitying eyes. 
And see the dreams of ancient wisdom rise : 
I see the Muses round the body cry. 
But here a Cupid loudly laughing by ; 
He wields his arrow with insulting hand. 
And tlius inscribes the moral on the sand. 
" Here Hesiod lies : ye future bards, beware 
How far your moral tales incense the fair. 
I'nlov'd, unloving, 'twas his fate to bleed ; 
Without his quiver, Cupid caus'd the deed : 
He judg'd this turn of malice justly due. 
And Hesiod died for joys ho never knew." 



AN ALLEGORY ON MAN. 

A TnouGiiTPCL being, long and spare. 
Our race of mortals call him Care, 
(Were Homer living, well he knew 
What name the gods have call'd him too.) 
With fine mechanic genius wrought. 
And lov'd to work, though no one bought. 
This being, by a model bred 
In Jove's etenial sable head, 
Contriv'd a shape empower'd to breathe. 
And l)e the worldling here beneath. 

The man ruse, staring like a stake ; 
Wondering to see WinneU a.N>it!^k«\ 
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Then look'd bo wise, beibro he knew 
The bunnen he was made to do ; 
That, plea8*d to see with what a grace 
He gravely show'd his forward face, 
Jove talk'd of breeding him on high, 
An undcr-somethiog of the sky. 

But ere he gave the mighty nod, 
Which over binds a poet's god, 
(For which his curls ambrosial shake. 
And mother Earth's obliged to quake,) 
He saw old mother Earth arise, 
She stood confem'd before his eyes ; 
But not with what we read she wore, 
A castle for a crown before. 
Nor with long streets and longer roads 
Dangling behind her, like commodes : 
As yet with wreaths alone she drest. 
And trail*d a landscape-painted vest 
Then thrice she rais'd, as Ovid said, 
And thrice she bow'd her weighty head. 

Her honors made, "Great Jove," she cried, 
" This thing was fashion'd from my side : 
His hands, his heart, his head arc mine ; 
Then what hast thou to call him thine ?" 

" Nay, rather ask," the monarch said, 
" What boots his hand, his heart, his head, 
Were whot I gave remov'd away, 
Thy part's an idle shape of clay." 

*' Halves, more than halves !" cried honest Care, 
*' Your pleas would make your titles fair. 
You claim the body, you the soul. 
But I, who join'd them, claim the whole." 

Thus with the gods debate began. 
On such a trivial cause as roan. 
And can celestial tempers rage ? 
Quoth Virgil, in a later age ? 

As thus they wrangled. Time came by ; 
(There 's none that paint him such as I, 
For what the &bling ancients sung 
Makes Saturn old, when Time was young). 
As yet his winters had not shed 
Their silver honors on his head ; 
He just had got his pinions free, 
From his old sire. Eternity. 
A serpent girdled round he wore. 
The tail within the mouth, before ; 
By which our almanacs arc clear 
That learned Egypt meant the year. 
A staff he carried, where on high 
A glass was fix*d to measure by. 
As amber boxes made a show 
For heads of canes an age ago. 
His vest, for day and night, wos py'd ; 
A bending sickle arm'd his side ; 
And Spring's now months his train adorn : 
The other seasons were unborn. 

Known by the gods, as near he draws, 
They make him umpire of the cause. 
O'er a low trunk his arm he laid. 
Where since his hours a dial made ; 
Then leaning heard the nice debate, 
And thus pronounc'd the words of Fate : 

" Since body from the parent Earth, 
And soul from Jove receiv'd a birth. 
Return they whore they first began ; 
But since their union makes the man, 
Till Jove and Earth shall part these two, 
To Care who join'd them, man is due." 
He said, and sprung with swift career 
To trace a circle for the year ; 
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Where ever since the seasons wheel. 
And tread on one another's heel. 

'< 'Tis well," said Jove, and for consent 
Thundering he shook the firmament 

Our umpire Time shall have his way, 
With Care I let the creature stay : 
Lot business vex him, avarice blind. 
Let doubt ond knowledge rack his mind, 
Let error act, opinion speak. 
And want afflict, and sicknen break. 
And anger bum, dejection chill. 
And joy distract, and sorrow kill. 
Till, arm'd by Care, and taught to mow, 
Time draws the long destructive blow; 
And wasted man, whose quick decay 
Comes hurrying on before his day, 
Shall only find by this decree, 
The soul flies sooner back to me." 



THE BOOK-WORM. 

Come hither, boy, we '11 hunt to-day. 
The book-worm, ravening beast of prey, 
Produc'd by parent Earth, at odds. 
As Fame reports it, with the gods. 
Him frantic hunger wildly drives 
Against a thousand authors' lives : 
Tlirough all the fields of wit he flies ; 
Dreadful his head with clustering eyes. 
With horns without, and tusks within. 
And scales to serve him for a skin. 
Observe him nearly, lest he climb 
To wound the bards of ancient time. 
Or down the vale of fancy go 
To tear some modem wretch below. 
On every comer fix thine eye. 
Or ten to one ho slips thee by. 
See where his teeth a passage eat .- 
We'll rouse him from the deep retreat. 
But who the shelter's forc'd to give ? 
'Tis sacred Virgil, as Ilivc ! 
From leaf to leaf, from song to song, 
He draws the tadpole form along. 
He mounts the gilded edge before. 
He 'h up, he scuds the cover o'er. 
He turns, ho doubles, there he past. 
And here wo have him, caught at last- 
Insatiate brute, whofte teeth abuse 
The sweetest scr\'ants of the Muj^e — 
(Nay never offer to deny, 
I took thee in the fact to fly). 
His roses nipt in every poge, 
My poor Anocreon mourns thy rage : 
By thee my Ovid wounded lies ; 
By thee my Lesbia's nporrow dies ; 
Thy rabid teeth have half destroy'd 
The work of love in Biddy Floyd, 
They rent Belinda's locks away. 
And spoil'd the Blouzolind of Gay. 
For all, for every single deed, 
Relentless Justice bids thee bleed. 
Then fall a victim to the Nine, 
Myself the priest, my desk the shrine. 

Bring Homer. Virgil, Tosso near, 
To pile a sacred altar here ; 
Hold, boy, thy hand outrans thy wit. 
You reach'd the pla]^ that Dennis writ ; 
You reach'd me Philips* rustic atrain 
Pray take your mortal bards agiin. 
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e, biiid the victim^ — there he lies, 
nn between hie numerous eyes 
enenble dust I lay, 
oanuicripti just swept away, 
goblet in my hand I take, 
e libation 's yet to make,) 
th to poets ! all their dayu 
ley have bread, as well as praise ; 
coay they seek, and less engage 
sn fiird with party-rage, 
their riches spoil their vein, 
tses, make them poor again, 
r bring the weapon, yonder blade, 
%'hich my tuneful pens are made. 
> the scales that arm thee round, 
vice and thrice I print the wound ; 
.cred altar floats with red, 
>w he dies, and now he 's dead. 
r like the son of Jove I stand, 
[ydra stretch'd beneath my hand ! 
ire the monster's entrails here, 
what dangers threat the year : 
Is ! what sonnets on a wench ! 
lean translations out of French ! 
ain, this lobe is so unsound, 
prints, befiire the months go round. 



But hold, before I close the scene. 
The sacred altar should be clean. 
Oh had I Shad well's second bays, 
Or, Tate ! thy pert and humble lays ! 
(Ye pair, forgive me, when I vow 
I never miss'd your works till now,) 
I *d tear the leaves to wipe the shrine. 
(That only way you please the Nine,) 
Bat since I chance to want these two, 
I '11 make the songs of Durfcy do. 

Rent from the corpse, on yonder pin, 
I hang the scales that brac'd it in ; 
I hang my studious morning-gown, 
And write my own inscription down. 

"This trophy from the Pi then won, 
This robe, in which the deed was done. 
These, Pamell, glorying in the feat. 
Hung on these shelves, the Muses' seat 
Here Ignorance and Hunger found 
Large realms of Wit to ravage round : 
Here Ignorance and Hunger fell ; 
Two foes in one I sent to Hell. 
Ye poets, who my labors see. 
Come share the triumph all with me ! 
Ye critics ! bom to vex the Muse, 
Go mourn the grand ally you lose." 



NICHOLAS ROWR 



Nicholas Rowe, descended from an ancient 
family in Devonshire, was the son of John Kowe, 
Esquire, a barrister of reputation and extensive 
practice. He was bom in 1673, at the house of his 
maternal grandfather, at Little Berkford, in Bed- 
fordshire. Being placed at Westminster-school, 
under Dr. Busby, he pursued the classical studies 
of that place with credit. At the age of sixteen he 
was removed from school, and entered a student of 
the Middle Temple, it being his lather's intention 
to bring hiin up to his own profession; but the 
death of this parent, when Nicholas was only nine- 
teen, freed him from what he probably thought a 
pursuit foreign to his disposition; and he turned 
his chief studies to poetry and polite literature. 
At the age of twenty-five he produced his first tra- 
gedy, "The Ambitious Stepmother;'' which was 
afterwards succeeded by " Tamerlane ;'* " The Fair 
Penitent;" "Ulysses;" "The Royal Convert;" 
"Jane Shore;" and "Lady Jane Grey." Of 
these, though all have their merits, the third and 
the two last alone keep possession of the stage ; but 
Jane Shore in particular never fails to be viewed 
with deep interest His plays, from which are 



derived his principal claims upon posterity, are 
chiefly founded on the model of French tragedy ; 
and in his diction, which is poetical without beio^ 
bombastic or aflfcctcd ; in his versification, which i^ 
singularly sweet; and in ftraJes of sentiment, given 
with force and elegance, he has few competitors. 

As a miscellaneous poet, Rowe occupies but so 
inconsiderable place among his countrymen ; but it 
has been thought proper to give some of his soogi 
or ballads in the pastoral strain ; which have a touch- 
ing simplicity, scarcely excelled by any pieces of 
the kind. His principal efforts, however, were in 
poetical translation; and his version of Lucan'i 
Pharsalia has been placed by Dr. Johnson among 
the greatest productions of English poetry. 

In politics, Rowe joined the party of the Wbics. 
under whose influence he had some gainful pwUi, 
without reckoning that of poet>laureate, on the ac- 
cession of George L He was twice married tu 
women of good connexions, by the first of whom 
he had a son, and by the sectmd, a daughter. He 
died in December, 1718, in the 45th year of his 
age, and was interred among the poets in W'm- 
minster Abbey. 



COLIN'S COMPLAINT. 

A SONG, TO THE TUN'E OF " ORIM KIXO OP THE 

GHOSTS." 

Despairing beside a clear stream, 

A shepherd forsaken was laid ; 
And while a false nymph was his theme, 

A willow supported his head. 
The wind that blew over the plain. 

To his sighs with a sigh did reply ; 
And the brook, in return to his pain, 

Ran mournfully murmuring by. 

" Alas, silly swain that I was !" 

Thus sadly complaining, he cried, 
" When first I beheld that fair face, 

*Twero better by far I had died. 
She talk'd, and I blen'd the dear tongue ; 

When she smil'd, 'twas a pleasure too great. 
I listcn'd, and cried, when she sung. 

Was nightingale ever so sweet? 



" How foolish was I to believe 

She could dote on so lowly a clown. 
Or that her fond heart would not grieve. 

To forsake the fine folk of the town 7 
To think that a beauty so gay. 

So kind and so constant would prove ; 
Or go clad like our maidens in grey. 

Or live in a cottage on love ? 

" What though I have skill to complain. 

Though the Muses my temples have crown'd ; 
What though, when they hear my soft straio. 

The virgins sit weeping around. 
Ah, Colin, thy hopes are in vain. 

Thy pipe and thy laurel resign ; 
Thy false-one inclines to a swain. 

Whose music is sweeter than thine. 

" And you, my companions so dear. 

Who sorrow to see me betray'd. 
Whatever I suffer, forbear. 

Forbear to accuse the lidae maid. 
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lOQgh thfough tho wide world I should range, 
Tia in vain from my Ibrtune to fly ; 
was hen U> be false and to change, 
*Tia mine to be constant and die. 

f while my hard fate I sustain. 

In her breast any pity is found, 

it her como with the nymphs of the plain, 

And see me laid low in the ground. 

le last humble boon that I crave. 

Is to shade me with cypress and yew ; 

nd when she looks down on my grave. 

Let her own that her shepherd was true. 

rhen to her new love let her go^ 
And deck her in golden array^ 
9 finest at every fine show. 
And frolic it all the long day ; 
liile Colin, forgotten and gone. 
No more shall be talked of, or seen, 
nleas when, beneath the pale Moon, 
Uia ghost shall glide over the green." 



THE CONTENTED SIIEPUERD. 
TO ms. A D .• 

As on a summer's day 
In the greenwood shade I lay^ 

The maid that I lov'd. 

As her fancy mov'd. 
Came walking forth that way. 

And as she passed by. 

With a scornful glance of her eye, 
" What a shame," quoth she, 
** For a swain must it be. 

Like a lazy loon for to die ! 

** And dost thou nothing heed. 
What Pan our God has decreed ; 

What a prize to^ay 

Shall be given away, 
To tho sweetest shepherd's reed ! 

" There *s not a single swain 
Of all this fruitful plain, 

But with hopes and fears 

Now busily prepares 
The bonny boon to gain. 

" Shall another maiden shine 
In brighter array than thine ? 
Up, up, dull swain, 
Tune thy pipe once again. 
And make the garland mine." 

" Alaa! my love," he cried, 
" What avails this courtly pride I 

Since thy dear desert 

Is written in my heart, 
Wb^t it all the world beside ? 

** To me thoQ art more gay, 
In this homely russet grey, 

Than the nymphs of our green, 

So trim and 00 sheen ; 
Or the brightest qneen of May. 



" What though my fortune frown. 
And deny thco a uilken gown ; 

My own dear maid. 

Be content with this shade. 
And a shepherd all thy o\%'n." 



SONG. 



•Aftcrwudslitswift. 



AU WILLOW. TO THE SAME IN IIEE 8ICK.NE88. 

To the brook and the willow that heard him complain. 

Ah willow, willow. 
Poor Colin sat weeping, and told them his pain ; 

Ah willow, willow ; ah willow, willow. 

Sweet stream, he cried sadly, 1 '11 teach thee to flow. 

Ah willow, &c. 
And the waters shall rise to tho brink with my woe. 

Ah willow, &c. 

All restless and painful poor Amoret lies. 

Ah willow, &c. 
And counts tho sad moments of time as it flies. 

Ah willow, &.C. 

To the nymph my heart loves, ye aod slumbers repair ; 

Ah willow, <l'c. • 

Spread your downy wings o'er her, and make her 
your care. 

Ah willow, &c. 

Dear brook, were thy chanco near her pillow to creep. 

Ah willow, &-C. 
Perliaps thy soil murmurs might lull her to sleep. 

Ah willow, &c. 

Let me be kept waking, my eyes never close. 

Ah willow, &c. 
So the sleep that I lose brings my fair-one repose. 

Ah willow, &c. 

But if I am doom'd to be wretched indeed ; 

Ah willow, &.C. 
If tho loss of my dear-one, my love is decreed ; 

Ah willow, &,c. 

If no more my sad heart by those eyes shall be 
cheer'd ; 

Ah willow, &«. 
If the voice of my warbler no more shall be heard ; 

Ah willow, <&c. 

Believe me, thou fair-one ; thou dear-one believe. 

Ah willow, &c. 
Few sighs to thy loss, and few tears will I give. 

Ah willow, &c. 

Ono fate to thy Colin and thee shall be tied. 

Ah willow, &c. 
And soon lay thy shepherd close by thy cold side. 

Ah willow, &c. 

Then run, gentle brook ; and to lose thjrself, haste ; 

Ah willow, willow. 
Fade thou too, my willow, this verse ia ni:^ liA\ 

Ah willow, wU\ow; aVi vi'vV\ovi,v>\>\<(»vi. 
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Joseph Addison, a person in the foremost ranks 
of wit and elegant literature, was the son of the 
Reverend Lancelot Addison, at whose parsonage at 
Mibton, near Ambrosbury, Wiltshire, he was bom 
in May, 1672. At the age of fiAeen he was entered 
of Queen's College, Oxford, where he distinguished 
himself by his proficiency in classical literature, 
especially in Latin poetry. He was afterwards 
elected a demy of Magdalen College, where he took 
the degrees of bachelor and master of arts. In his 
twenty-second year he became an author in his own 
language, publishing a short copy of verses addressed 
to the veteran poet, Dryden. Other pieces in verse 
and prose succeeded; and in 1695 he opened the 
career of his fortune as a literary man, by a com- 
plimentary poem on one of the campaigns of King 
William, addressed to the Lord-keeper Somers. A 
pension of 300/. from the crown, which his patron 
obtained for him, enabled him to indulge his incli- 
nation for travel ; and an epistolary poem to Lord 
Halifax in 1701. with a prose relation of bis travels, 
published on his return, are distinguished by the 
spirit of liberty which they breathe, and which, dur- 
ing life, was his ruling passion. The most famous of 
his political poems, *' The Campaign,*' appeared in 
1704. It was a task kindly imposed by Lord Hali- 
fax, who intimated to him that the writer should 
not lose his labor. It was accordingly rewarded 
by an immediate appointment to the post of com- 
missioner of appeals. 

This will bo tho proper place for considering the 
meritii of Addison in his character of a writer in 
verse. Though Drydon and Pope had already se- 
cured tho first places on the British Parnassus, and 
other rivals for fame were springing to view, it will 
scarcely be denied that Addison, by a decent medi- 
ocrity of poetic language, rising occasionally to 



superior eflbrts, has deserved that degree of (ffa 
which, in general estimation, has been allotted 
him. It cannot be doubted that playful and 
morous wit was the quality in which he obtaii 
almost unrivalled pre-eminence ; but the reader 
his poem to Sir Godfrey Kneller will discover, 
the comparison of the painter to Phidias, a v 
happy and elegant resemblance pointed out in 
veise. His celebrated tragedy of *' Cato,** eqoi 
remarkable for a correctness of plan, and a sustaii 
elevation of style, then unusual on tho £ng! 
stage, was further distinguished by the glow of 
sentiments in favor of political liberty, and \ 
equally applauded by both parties. 

A very short account will sujffice for the lemi 
der of his works. His connexion with Steele 
gaged him in occasionally writing in the Tatler, 
Spectator, and tho Guardian, in which his prod 
tions, serious and humorous, conferred upon I 
immortal honor, and placed him deservedly at 
head of his class. Some other periodical pap 
decidedly political, wore traced to Addison, ofut 
The Freeholder was one of the moat conspicw 
In 1716 he married tho Countess-Dowager of H 
wick, a connexion which is said not to have b 
remarkably happy. In the following year he \ 
raised to tho office of one of the principal seen 
ries of state ; but finding himself ill suited to 
post, and in a declining state of health, he resgi 
it to Mr. Craggs. In reality, his constitution i 
suffering from an habitual excess in wine; and i 
a lamentable circumstance that a person so genen 
free from moral defects, should have given way 
a fondness for the pleasures of a tavern lift. Ad 
son died in June, 1719, leaving an only daogfa 
by the Countess of Warwick. 



A LETTER FROM ITALY. 

TO THE RIGHT HON. CHARLES LORD HALIFAX, IN 
THE YEAR MDCCI. 

Salve mngna parco* frugum Baturnia teUui, 
Magna virQm ! tibi rei anliqus laudia et artia 
Aggredior, aanctoa aufus recliulere funtei. 

Virg. (Horg. ii. 

While you, my lord, tho rural shades admire, 
And from Britannia's public posts retire, 
Mor longer, her ungrateful sons to please, 
For their advautage sacrifice your ease ; 



Me into foreign realms my fate conveyt 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays. 
Where the soft season and inviting clime 
Conspire to trouble your repose with rhyme. 

For wheresoc'er I turn my ravish'd eyes. 
Gay gilded scenes and shining prospects rise. 
Poetic fields encompass me around. 
And still I seem to tread on classic ground ; 
For here the Muse so oft her harp has strung. 
That not a mountain rears its hesid unsung, 
Renown'd in verse each shady thicket grows. 
And every stream in heavenly numbers flows* 

How am I pleas'd to search the hills and woo^ 
For rising springs and celebimtad floods! 
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the Nar. tomultuoiu in bis coune, 
9 the Mnooth Clitumnus to his source, 
e Mincio draw his watery store, 
the long windings of a fruitful shore, 
y Albula's infected tide 
warm bed of smoking sulphur glide, 
rith a thousand raptures, I survey 
through flowery meadows stray, 
of floods ! that, rolling o*er the plains, 
■ring Alps of half their moisture drains, 
dly swoln with a whole winter's snows; 
!s wealth and, plenty where he flows, 
mes, misguided by the tuneful throng, 
streams imnwrtahz'd in song, 
in silence and oblivion lie, 
e their fountains and their channels dry,) 
or ever by the Muse's skill, 
le aoMoth description murmur still. 
mes to gentle Tiber I retire, 
&m'd river's empty shores admire, 
itute of strength derives its course 
fty urns and an unfruitful source ; 
so often in poetic lays, 
n the Danube and the Nile surveys ; 
le deathless Muse exalts her theme ! 
the Boyno, a poor inglorious stream, 
libemian vales obscurely stray'd, 
Merv'd, in wild meanders play'd ; 
»ar Unas and Nanau's sword renowned, 
billows throug|k the world resound, 
the hero's godlike acts can pierce, 
the (ame of an immortal verse, 
dd the Muse my ravish'd breast inspire 
mth like yours, and raise an equal fire, 
r'd beauties in my venie should shine, 
tl's Italy should yield to mine ! 
w the golden groves around me smile, 
i the coast of Britain's stormy isle, 
transplanted and preserv'd with caro, 
cold clime, and starve in northern air. 
lly warmth their mountain juice fe/ments 
' tastes, and more exalted scents : 
RHigh rocks with tender myrtle bloom, 
ien weeds send out a rich perfume. 
some god, to Baia's gentle seats, 
me in Umbria's green retreats ; 
estem gales eternally reside, 
le seasons lavish all their pride : 
and fruits, and flowers together rise» 
vhole year in gay confusion lies, 
al glories in my mind revive, 
y soul a thousand passions sthve> 
me's exalted beauties I descry 
nt in piles of ruin lie. 
theatre's amazing height 
my eye with terror and delight, 
ta public shows unpeopled Home, 
uncrowded, nations in its womb: 
irs rough with sculpture pierce the skies, 
the proud triumphal arches rise, 
9 old Romans deathless acts display'd, 
9 degenerate progeny upbraid : 
'ers hero forsake the fields below, [flow, 
iering at their height through airy channels 
new scenes my wandering Muse retires, 
umb show of breathing rocks admires : 
» smooth chisel all its force has shown, 
I'd into flesh the rugged stofie. 
silence, a miuestic band, 
d godfi and Roman consuls stand. 
31 



Stem tyrants, whom their cruelties renown, 
And emperors in Parian marble fjpown : 
While the bright dames, to whom they humbly sued. 
Still show the charms that their proud hearts sub- 
dued. 

Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearse, 
And show th' immortal labors in my verse. 
Where, from the mingled strength of shade and light 
A new creation rises to my sight. 
Such heavenly figures from his pencil flow. 
So warm with life his blended colors glow. 
From theme to theme with secret pleasuro tost. 
Amidst the soil variety I 'm lost .* 
Here pleasing airs my ravish'd soul confound 
With circling notes and labyrinths of sound ; 
Here domes and temples rise in distant views, 
And opening palaces invite my Muse. 

How has kind Heaven adom'd the happy land, 
And scatter'd blessings with a wasteful hand ! 
But what avail her unexhausted stores. 
Her blooming mountains, and her sunny shores, 
With all the gifts that Heaven and Earth impart. 
The smiles of Nature, and the charms of Art, 
While proud oppression in her valleys reigns. 
And t3nranny usurps her happy plains ? 
The poor icdiabitant beholds in vain 
The reddening orange and the swelling grain : 
Joyless he sees the growing oils and wines. 
And in the myrtle's fragrant shade repines : 
Starves in the midst of Nature's bounty curst. 
And in the leaden vineyard dies for thirst. 

O Liberty, thou goddess heavenly bright. 
Profuse of bliss, and pregnant with delight! 
EUemal pleasures in thy presence reign. 
And smiling Plenty leads thy wanton train ; 
Eos'd of her load. Subjection grows more light. 
And Poverty looks cheerful in thy sight ; 
Thou mak'st the gloomy face of Nature gay, 
Giv'dt beauty to the Sun, and pleasure to the day. 

Thee, goddess, thee, Britannia's isle adores; 
How has she ofl exhausted all her stores. 
How oft in fields of death thy presence sought. 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought! 
On foreign mountains may the Sun refine 
The grape's soft juice, and mellow it to wine. 
With citron groves adorn a distant soil. 
And the fat olive swell with floods of oil : 
We envy not the warmer clime, tlmt lies 
In ten degrees of more indulgent skies. 
Nor at the coarseness of our Heaven repine. 
Though o'er our heads the frozen Pleiads shine .* 
"Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia's isle. 
And mokes her barren rocks and her bleak moua- 
tains smile. 

Others with towering piles may please the sight. 
And in their proud aspiring domes delight ; 
A nicer touch to the stretcht canvas give. 
Or teach their animated rocks to live : 
Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Euro|>e*s fate. 
And hold in balance each contending state, 
To threaten bold presumptuous kings with war. 
And answer her afflicled neighbor's prayer. 
The Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms. 
Bless the wise conduct of i)er pious arms: 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors cease. 
And all the northern world lies hush'd in peace. 

Th' urobitious (>nul beholds with secret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his aspiring head. 
And fain her godlike sons would disunite 
By foreign gold, or by doiacsUc ayiva -. 

\ 
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But strives in vain to comiuer or divide, 
Whom Nassau's arms defend and couiuicls guide. 

Fir'd vnth the name, which I ho ofl have found 
The distant climes and diflerent tongues resound, 
I bridle-in my struggling Muse \vilh pain, 
That longs to launch into a bolder strain. 

But I 've already troubled you too long, 
Nor dare attempt a more adventurous song. 
My humble verse demands a soder theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling stream ; 
Unlit fur heroes : whom immortal lays. 
And lines, like Virgil's, or like yours, should praise. 
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A 1>0KM. 



TO HIS GRACE THE DL'KK OF UARLBOROUGH. 1705. 



-Rbcni pacaUir et Iftri. 



Oniniii in hoc uno variis diacordia cenit 
Ordinibui ; Istatur c(|ui«, pUudiique Knator, 
Votaque patiicio cwtuut plubaia fuvori. 

Claud, de I^ud. Stilic. 

£iwe alkiuam in tcrrif f;i»nti>m qiiir ^ua impcnia. luo laboro ac 
puriculo, bella p^rat pru hbortato aliorum. Nee boc finiti- 
mii, aut propinquic virinitatii hominibua, aut terrii codU- 
nenti junctia prantet. Maria tiajiciat : ne quod totu orbo ter- 
rarum iiuustum imperium lit, et ubiquo jua, faa, lex, poten- 
tiMima dint. /.tr. HuL lib. 33. 

While crowds of princes your deserts proclaim, 
Proud in their number to enrol your name ; 
While emperors to you commit their cause. 
And Anna's praises crown the vast applause ; 
Accept, great leader, what the Muse recites. 
That in ambitious verso attempts your fights. 
Fir'd and transported with a theme so new. 
Ten thousand wonders oi>oning to my view 
Shine forth at once ; sieges and storms appear. 
And wars and comiuests fill th' important year : 
Rivers of blood I see, and hilbi of slain, 
An Iliad rising out of one campaign. 

The haughty (iaul beheld, with towering pride, 
His ancient bounds enlarg'd on every side ; 
Pyrene's lofly barriers were subdued. 
And in the midst of his wide empire stood ; 
Ausonia's states, the victor to restrain, 
Oppos'd their Alps and Apennines in ^-ain. 
Nor found themselves, with strength of rocks im- 

mur'd. 
Behind their everlasting hills secur'd ; 
The rising Danube its long race began, 
And half its course through the new conquests ran; 
Amaz'd and anxious fur her sovereign's fates, 
Germania trembled through a hundred states ; 
Great Leopold himself was seiz'd with fear; 
He gaz'd around, but saw no succor near ; 
He gaz'd, and half-abandon'd to despair 
His hopes on Heav'n, and confidence in prayer. 

To Britain's queen the nations tuni iher eyes, 
On her resolves the western world relies. 
Confiding still, amidst its dire alamiH, 
In Anna's councib, and in ChurchilPs arms. 
Thrice happy Britain, frum the kingdoms rent, 
To sit the guardian of the continent ! 



That sees her bravest son advanc*d » high, 

And flourishing so near her prince's eye ; 

Thy favorites grow not up by fortune's sport, 

Or from the crimes or follies of a court ; 

On the firm basis of desert they rise. 

From long-tried fiiith, and friendship's holy ties: 

Their sovereign's well-distinguish'd aimles thiy 

share. 
Her ornaments in peace, her strength io war; 
The nation thanks them with a public voice ; 
By showers of blessings Heaven approves thai 

choice ; 
Envy itself is dumb, in wonder lost. 
And factions strive who shall ap^daud them bosl 

Soon as sofl vernal breezes warm the sky, 
Britannia's colors in the zephyrs fly ; 
Her chief already has his march begun. 
Crossing the provinces himself had won, 
Till the Moselle, appearing from alar, 
Retards the progress of the moving war. 
Delightful stream, had Nature bid her fall 
In distant climes far from the peijur'd Gaul; 
But now a purchase to the sword she lies. 
Her harvests for uncertain owners rise, 
Each vineyard doubtful of its master grows. 
And to the victor's bowl each vintage flons. 
'I'ho discontented shades of slaughter'd hosts. 
That wandcr'd on her banks, her heroes' ghosts, 
Ilop'd, when they saw Britannia's arms appear, 
The vengeance due to thair great deaths was Mtr 

Our godlike leader, ere the stream he past, 
The mighty scheme of all his labors cast. 
Forming the wondrous year williin his thought; 
His bosom glow'd with battles yet unibughr. 
The long laborious march he first surveys. 
And joins the distant Danube to the Maese, 
Between whose floods such pathless Ibrests grow. 
Such mountains rise, so many riven flow: 
The toil looks lovely in the hero's eyes. 
And danger serves but to enhance the prize. 

Bif( with the fate of Europe, he renews 
ILs dreadful course, and the proud foe punuei! 
Infected by the burning Scorpion's heat. 
The sultry gales round his chaTd temples heal, 
Till on the borders of the Maino be fiiids 
Defensive shadows, and refreshing winds. 
Our British youth, with inborn freedom bdd, 
Fnnumber'd scenes of servitude behold. 
Nations of slaves, with tyranny debasM. 
cTheir Maker's image more than half defac'd.) 
llourly instructed, as they urge their toil. 
To prize their queen, and love their native soil. 

Still to the rising Sun they take their way 
Through clouds of dust, and gain upon the dsy. 
When now the Neckar on its friendly coast 
With cooling streams revives the Minting host. 
That cheerfully his labors past forgets. 
The midnight watches, and the noon-day heals. 

O'er prostrate towns and palaces they paa 
(Now coverM o'er with woods, and hid in gnMJ 
Breathing revenge ; whilst anger and disdain 
Fire every breast, and boil in every vein : 
Here shattcr'd walls, like broken rocks from &r. 
Rise up in hideous views, the guilt of war; 
Whilst hero the vine o'er hills of ruin diabi^ 
Industrious to conceal gnat Bourbon'a criiasa 

At length the fiime of England's hero dftw 
Eugenie to the glorious interview. 
Great souls by instinct to each other torn. 
Demand alliance, and in firiendriup bull i 
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D fiiendihip, while with stretch'd-out mys 
»et each other, mingling blaze with blaze. 
in ooiiiti, and haiden'd in the field, 
'd ibr conqueit, and in council skill'd, 
•UTBge dwells not in a troubled flood 
itain spiritB, and fermenting blood ; 
n the Mul, with virtue over-rul'd, 
by reawn, and by reason cool'd, 
of peace content to be unknown, 
f in the field of battle shown : 
like these, in mutual friendship join'd, 
dares intrust the cause of human-kind. 
inia's graceful sons appear in arms, 
asi'd troops the hero's presence warms, 
he high hills and rivers all around 
undering peals of British shouts resound : 
I their speed, they march with fresh delight, 
>r glory, and require the Hght 
launch hound the trembling deer pursues, 
ells his fcotsteps in the tainted dews, 
ioua track unravelling by degrees : 
»i the scent comes warm in every breeze, 
the near approach he shoots away 
uU stretch, and bears upon his prey, 
saich concludes, the various realms arc past ; 
tortal Schellenberg appears at lost : 
Is th* aspiring ramparts rise on high, 
Ueys at their feet the trenches lie ; 
I oo batteries guard each fatal pass, 
nittg destruction ; rows of hollow brass, 
^hi^d tube, the dreadful entrance keep, 
n their wombs ten thousand thunders sleep: 
-hnrchill owns, charm'd with the glorious 

light, 
ch o'er-paid by such a promis'd fight, 
western Sun now shot a feeble ray, 
atljr scatter*d the remains of day: 
approach'd ; but oh what host of foes 
Bver to behold that evening close ! 
ing their ranks, and wedg'd in firm array, 
ie<«ompacted Britons win their way; 
the cannon their throng'd war defac'd 
icts of death, and laid the battle waste ; 
ssing forward to the fight, they broke 
I flames of sulphur, and a night of smoke, 
ighter'd legions flll'd the trench below, 
e their fierce avengers to their foe. 
on the woriu the mingling hosts engage; 
fie, kindled into tenfold rage. 
owers of bullets and with storms of fire 
I full fory ; heaps on heaps expire, 
with nations mix'd confusMly die, 
t in <me promiscuous carnage lie. 
many generous Britons meet their doom, 
the field, and heroes in the bloom! 
rtrioua youths, that left their native shore 
;h where Britons never march 'd before, 
k>ve of fame .' O glorious heat, 
■tmctive to the brave and great }!) 
ch toils o'ercome, such dangers post, 
I oo Bavarian ramparts breathe their lost : 
I, my Muse, may no complaints appear, 
the day with an ungrateful tear : 
larl borough lives, Britannia's stars dispense 
ly light, and shine in innocence. 
I through seas of blood his fiery steed, 
IT hia fiiends retire, or foes succeed : 
e supports, thace drives to sudden flight, 
n the Turious fertune of the iight. 
ar, great man, renown'd in arms, forbear 
e the thickaat iemn of the war. 



Nor hazard thus, confus'd in crowds of foes, 
Britannia's safety, and the world's repose ; 
I>et nations anxious for thy life abate 
This scorn of danger, and contempt of fate: 
Thou liv'st not for thyself; thy queen demands 
Conquest and peace from thy victorious hands; 
Kingdoms and empires in thy fortune join. 
And Euro{>e's destiny depends on thine. 

At length the long-disputod pass they gain. 
By crowded armies furtiflcd in vain; 
The war breaks in, the fierce Bavarians yield. 
And see their camp with British legions fill'd. 
So Belgian mounds boar on their shattcr'd sides 
The sea's whole weight incrcas'd with swelling 

tides; 
But if the rushing wave a parage finds, 
Knrag'd by watery moons, and warring ^inds. 
The trembling peasant sees his country round 
Cover'd with tempests, and in oceans drown'd. 

The few sur\'iving foes disperst in flight, 
(Refuse of swords, and gleanings of a fight,) 
In every rustling wind the victor hear. 
And Marlborough's form in every shadow fear. 
Till the dark cope of night with kind embrace 
Befriends the rout, and covers their disgrace. 

To Dona vert, with unresisted force. 
The gay victorious army bends its course. 
The growth of meodows, and the pride of flelds. 
Whatever spoils Bavaria's summer yicldv, 
(The Danube's great increase^ Britannia shares, 
The food of armies and support of wars : 
With magazines of death, destructive Italls, 
And cannon doom'd to batter Landau's walls. 
The victor finds each hidden cavern stor'd, 
And turns their fury on their guilty lord. 

Deluded prince ! how is thy greatness crost. 
And all the gaudy dream of empire lost. 
That proudly set thee on a fancied throne. 
And made imaginary realms thy own I 
Thy troops, that now behind the Danube join. 
Shall shortly seek for shelter from the Rhine, 
Nor find it there .' Surrounded with alarms. 
Thou hop'st the assistance of the Gallic arms; 
The Gallic arms in safety shall advance. 
And crowd thy standards with the power of France; 
While, to exalt thy doom, Ih' aspiring Gaul 
Shares thy destruction, and adorns thy fall. 

Unbounded courage and compassion join'd. 
Tempering each other in the victor's mind. 
Alternately proclaim him good and great. 
And make the hero and the man complete. 
Long did he strive th* obdurate foe to gain 
By proffer'd grace, but long he strove in vain ; 
Till, fir'd at length, he thinks it vain to spare 
His rising wrath, and gives a loose to war. 
In vengeance rous'd, the soldier Alls his hand 
W^ith sword and Are. and ravages the land, 
A thousand villages to ashes turns. 
In crackling flames a thousand harvests bums. 
To the thick woods the woolly flocks retreat. 
And mixl with l)ellowing herds confus'dly bleat ; 
Their trembling lords the common shade partake. 
And cries of infants sound in every brake : 
The listening soldier fixt in sorrow stands. 
Loth to obey his leader's just commands ; 
The leader grieves, by generous pity swoy'd, 
To see his just commands so well obey'd. 

But now the trumpet terrible from far 
In shriller clangors animates the war ; 
Confederate drums in fuller coucfttl be%V, 
And echoing hiUa Che \owA iXum t«v««X". 
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Gallia*t proud standards, to Bavaria's join'd, 
Unfurl their gilded lilies in the wind ; 
The daring prince his blasted hopes rene^**, 
And, while the thick embattled host he views 
Stretcht out in deep array, and dreadful length, 
His heart dilates, and glories in his strength. 

The fatal day its mighty course began, 
That the griev'd world had long desir'd in vain ; 
States that their new captivity bemoaned, 
Armies of martyrs that in exile groan'd, 
Sighs from the depth of gloomy dungeons heard, 
And prayers in bitterness of soul prefcrr'd, 
Europe's loud cries, that Providence assail'd, 
And Anna's ardent vows at length prevail'd ; 
The day was come when Heaven design'd to show 
His care and conduct of the world below. 

Behold in awful march and dread array 
The long-extended squadrons shape their way ! 
Death, in approaching, terrible, imparts 
An anxious horror to the bravest hearts ; 
Yet do their beating breasts demand the strife, 
And thirst of glory quells the love of life. 
No vulgar fears can British minds control : 
Heat of revenge, and noble pride of soul, 
O'erlook the foe, advantag'd by his post. 
Lessen his numbers, and contract his host; 
Though fens and floods possest the middle space, 
That unprovok'd they would have fcar'd to pass ; 
Nor fens nor floods can stop Britannia's bonds. 
When her proud foe rang'd on their borders stands. 

But O, my Muse, what numbers wilt thou find 
To sing the furious troops in battle join'd .' 
Methinks I hear the drums tumultuous sound, 
The victors* shouts and dying groans confound, 
The dreadful burst of cannon rend the skies. 
And all the thunder of the battle rise. [prov'd, 

'Twas then great Marlborough^s mighty soul was 
That, in the shock of charging hosts unmov*d, 
Amidst confusion, horror, and despair, 
Kxamin'd all the dreadful scenes of war: 
In peaceful thought the field of death survey'd, 
To fainting squadrons sent the timely aid, 
Inspir'd repuls'd battalions to engage, 
And taught the doubtful battle where to rage. 
So when an angel by divine command 
With rising tempests shakes a guilty land. 
Such as of lata o'er pale Britannia past. 
Calm and serene he drives the furious blast; 
And, plecM'd th' Almighty's onlen to perform. 
Rides in the whirlwind, and directs the storm. 

But see the haughty household troops advance ! 
The dread of £urope, and the pride of France. 
The war's whole art eoch private soldier knows, 
And with a general's love of conquest glows ; 
Proudly he marches on, and void of fear 
Laughs at the shaking of the British spear ; 
Vain insolence i with native freedom brave, 
The meanest Briton scorns the highest slave : 
Contempt and fury fire their souls by turns. 
Each nation's glory in each warrior bums ; 
Each fights, as in his arm th' important day 
And ftll the fate of his great monarch lay : 
A thousand glorious actions, that might claim 
Triumphant laurels, and immortal fame, 
Coafuifd in crowds of glorious actions lie. 
And troops of heroes undistinguish'd die. 
O Dormer, how can I behold thy fate. 
And not the wonders of thy youth relate ! 
How CAUi I see the gay, the brave, the ]mung. 
Fall in the cloud of war, and lie unsung! 



In joys of conquest he resigns his breath. 
And, fiU'd with England's giory^ smiles in death. 

The rout begins, the Gallic squadrons run. 
Compell'd in crowds to meet the fate they shun; 
T|iousands of fiery steeds with wounds transfii'd. 
Floating in gore, v^ith their dead masters mist. 
'Midst heaps of spears and standards driven anxnid, 
Lie in the Danube's bloody whirlpools dronn'd. 
Troops of bold youths, born on the distant Soaoe, 
Or sounding borders of the rapid Rhone. 
Or where the Seine her flowery fields divides. 
Or where the Loire through winding viiH>>'aid« 

glides. 
In heaps the rolling billows sweep au-ay. 
And into Scythian seas their bloated corpse convey. 
From Blenheim's towers the Gaul, t^ith wild affriehi, 
Beholds the various havoc of the fight ; 
His waving banners, that so ofl had stood 
Planted in fields of death, and streams of Mood. 
So wont the guarded enemy to reach, 
And rise triumphant in the fatal breach. 
Or pierce the broken foe's remotest lines, 
The hardy veteran with tears resigns. 

Unfortunate Tallard ! Oh. who can name 
The pangs of rage, of sorrow, and of shame. 
That with mixt tumult in thy bosom swell'd. 
When first thou saw'st thy bravest troops repell'd. 
Thine only son piero'd with a deadly wound, 
Chok'd in his blood, and gasping on the ground, 
Thyself in bondage by the victor kept! 
The chief, the father, and the captive, wepL 
An English Muse is touch'd with generous wx. 
And in th' unhappy man forgets the fi>e ! 
(ireatly distrest! tliy loud complaints forbear, 
Blame not the turns of fate, and chance of war; 
Give thy brave foes their due, nor blush to onn 
The fatal field by such great leaders won. 
The field whence fam'd Eugenio bore away 
Only the second honors of the day. 

With floods of goro. that from the vanquish'd ftD, 
The marshes stagnate, and the rivers ■Vkell. 
Mountains of slain lio heap'd upon the ground, 
Or 'midst the roarings of the Danube drown'd ; 
Whole captive hosts the conqueror detains 
In painful bondage, and inglorious chains ; 
Ev'n those who 'scape the fetters and the avnrd, 
Nor seek the fortunes of a happier lord. 
Their raging king dishonors, to complete 
Marlborough's great work, and finish the defeat 

From Memminghen's high domes, and Aa^ 
burg's walls, 
The distant battle drives th' insulting Gauls; 
Freed by the terror of the victor's name. 
The rescu'd states his great protection claim; 
Whilst ITlme th' approach of her deliverer vaits. 
And longs to open her obsecjuious gates. 

The hero's breast still swells with great de^gH 
In every thought the towering genius shines : 
If to the foe his dreadful course he bonds. 
O'er the wide continent his march extends ; 
If sieges in his laboring thoughts are fbrm'd. 
Camps are assaulted, and an army stonn'd ; 
If to the fight his active soul is bent. 
The fate of Europe turns on its event. 
What distant land, what region, can aflbrd 
An action worthy his victorious sword f 
Where will he next the flying CTaal defeat. 
To make the series of his toils complete? 

Where the swoln Rhine, rushing with all ilffixct. 
Divides the hostile nations in its comae. 
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tracts it! bounds, or wider grows, 
iton'd as the river flows, 
a mighty balwaik stands, 
ie-extended plain commands ; 
e war was kindled, has it tried 
;e, and twice has chang'd ila side ; 
mies, with the prize o'eijoy'd, 
mmmer on its walls employ 'd. 
tity chief his arms directs, 
iumphs from the war expects; 
t dog-star had its course begun, 
B still nearer to the Sun : 
rious action, he forgets 
seasons, and increase of heats ; 
nful that can danger show, 
vely, that contain a Hoe. 
laul, to his own bounds restrain'd, 
np within his native land, 
victorious host he spies, 
1, from stream to stream he flies : 
sssions in his heart remain 
I's sword and Hochtste's fatal plain : 
ia*8 mighty chief besets 
verts, and obscure retreats; 
nqueror's approachmg fame, 
ibrco of armies in his name, 
ng monarch, whose imperial si^-ay 
rones are destin'd to obey, 
ancestry so high extends 
lan gods his lineage ends, 
r, in gratitude to own 
orter of his father's throne : 
;lory to his bosom ran, 
mbraces of the godlike man ! 
eyes with pleasing wonder flxt, 
9 with so much sweetness raixt, 
tneas. such a graceful port, 
inish'd for the camp or court! 
I was fbrm'd with ev'ry grace, 
>ne but in the second place ; 
father of almighty Rome 
; with an immortal bloom, 
8 fragrant breath bestow'd) 
ns of hi^ bright mother glow'd. 
youth by Marlborough's presence 
a'd, 

counsels, by his actions warm'd, 
h redoubled fury falls, 
iie thunder on its walls, 
caves of death provokes the flght, 
onqucr in the hero's sight 
ihief, for mighty toils rcnown'd, 
OS, and with conquests crown'd, 
Bts his tedious march renews, 
indings of the Rhine pursues, 
ders from usurping foes, 
!scued nations as he goes. 
more, freed from its dire alarms ; 
feeb the terror of his arms : 
her proud foundations shake, 
)ugh presses to the bold attack, 
itteries, bids his cannon roar, 
r Landau might have fall'n before, 
ar approach, groat Louis fears 
rv'd for his declining years, 
It of universal sway, 
teach his subjects to obey ; 
ds on vain attempts employ 'd, 
rqjecta lor his race destroy 'd, 
iges mnk in one campaign, 
llioni sBcrific'd ia vain. 



Such are ih' eflfects of Anna's royal cares : 
By her, Britannia, great in foreign wars. 
Ranges through nations, wheresoe'er disjoin'd. 
Without the wonted aid of sea and wind. 
By her th' unfetter'd Ister^s states are free, 
And taste the sweets of English liberty : 
But who can tell the joys of those that lie 
Beneath the contant influence of her eye ! 
Whilst in diffusive showers her bounties fall 
Like Heaven's indulgence, and descend on all, 
Secure the happy, succor the distrcst, 
Make every subject glad, and a whole people blest 

Thus would I fain Britannia's wars rehearse. 
In the smooth records of a faithful verse ; 
That, if such numbers can o'er time pre>*ai], 
May tell posterity the wondrous tale. 
When actions, unadom'd, are faint and weak. 
Cities and countries must be taught to speak ; 
Gods may descend in factions from the skies. 
And rivers from their oozy beds arise ; 
Fiction may deck the truth with spurious rays. 
And round the hero cast a borrow'd blaze. 
Marlborough's exploits appear divinely bright. 
And proudly shine in their own native light. 
Rais'd of themselves their genuine charms they 

boast. 
And those who paint them truest praise them most 



TO SIR GODFREY KNELLER, 

ON ni8 FICTURK OF THE KING. 

Kneller, with silence and surprise 
We see Britannia's monarch rise, 
A godlike form, by thee display'd 
In all the force of light and shade ; 
And, aw'd by thy delusive hand. 
As in the presence^hamber stand. 

The magic of thy art calls forth 
His secret soul and hidden worth, 
His probity and mildness shows. 
His care of friends, and scorn of foes ; 
In every stroke, in every line. 
Does some exalted virtue shine, 
And Albion's happiness we trace 
Through all the features of his face. 

O may I live to hail the day, 
When the glad nation shall survey 
Their sovereign, through his wide command. 
Passing in progress o'er the land ! 
Each heart shall bend, and every voice 
In loud applauding shouts rejoice. 
Whilst all his gracious aspect praise. 
And crowds grow loyal as they gaze. 

The image on the medal plac'd. 
With its bright round of titles graced. 
And stampt on British coins shall live. 
To richest ores the value give. 
Or, wrought within the curious mould. 
Shape and adorn the running gold. 
To bear this form, the genial Sun 
Has daily since his course begun 
Rejoic'd the metal to reflne, 
And ripen'd the Peruvian mine. 

Thou, Kneller, long with noble pride. 
The foremost of thy art, hast vied 
With Nature in a generous strife, 
And touch'd the coLUVoaSxvXoVv^^- 

\ ^ 
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Thy pencil has* by monarcbs sought. 
From reiga to reign in ermine wrought. 
And, in the robes of state array'd, 
The kings of half an age display^. 

Here swarthy Charles appeals, aiid there 
His brother with dejected air : 
Triumphant Nassau here we find, 
And with him bright Maria join'd ; 
Tliere Anna, great as when she sent 
Her armies through the continent. 
Ere yet her hero was disgraced : 
O may fam'd Brunswick be the last, 
(Though Heaven should with my \vmtk agree, 
And long preserve thy art in thee) 
The last, the happiest British king, 
Whom thou shall paint, or I shall sing! 

Wiae Phidias thus, his skill to prove, 
Through many a god advanc'd to Jove, 
And taught the polish'd rocks to shine 
With airs and lineaments divine ; 
Till Greece, amaz'd, and half-afraid, 
Th' assembled deities surveyed. 

Great Pan, who wont to chase the lair. 
And lov'd the spreading oak, was there; 
Old Saturn too with upcast eyes 
Beheld his abdicated skies ; 
And mighty Mars, for war renown*d, 
In adamantine armor frown'd ; 
By him the childless goddess rose, 
Minerva, studious to compose 
Her twisted threads; the web she strung, 
And o'er a loom of marble hung : 
Thetis, the troubled ocean's queen, 
Match'd with a mortal, next was seen, 
Reclining on a funeral urn, 
Her short-liv'd darling sqn to mourn. 
The last was he, whose thunder slew 
The Titan-race, a rebel crew. 
That from a hundred hills allied 
In impious leagues their king defied. 



This wonder of the sculptor's hand 
Produc'd, his art was at a stand : 
For who would hope new fame to raise 
Or risk his well-establish 'd praise. 
That, his high genius to approve. 
Had drawn a George, or carv'd a Jove I 



PARAPHRASE ON PSALM XXffl. 

TuE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a vratchful eye: 
My noon-day Walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I iaint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wandering steps he leads : 
Where peaceful rivers, sofl and sbw, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stedfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; ' 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shad 

Though in a bare and ragged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile: 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crown' 
And streams shall murmur all around- 
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Mattiisw Prioi, ft diftiDgaiilied poet, was bom 

1664» in London according to one account, 
cotding to another at Wiobome, in Donetohiro. 
u fiitber d^ing when he wa« young, an uncle, 
ho was A Tintner, or tavern-keeper, at Charing- 
•om, took him under his care, and sent him to 
'eelminsteiv«chool, of which Dr. Busby was 
pn master. Before he had passed through the 
Ixml, his uncle took him home, for the purpose 

bringing him into his own business; but the 
iri of Dorset, a great patron of letters, having 
ind him one day reading Horace, and being 
need with his oonvemtion, determined to give 
n an uniTersity education. He was accordingly 
mitied of St. John's College, Cambridge, in 
^2, proceeded bachelor of arts in 1686, and was 
» aiier elected to a fellowship. After having 
Dved his poetic talents by some college exercises, 
I was introduced at court by the Earl of Dorset, 
d was so efleetually recommended, that, in 1690, 
I was appointed secretary to the English pleni- 
Msntiftriea who attended the congress at the 
ligoe. Being now enlisted in the service of the 
ourt, his prodnctions were, for some years, chiefly 
iiMcted to eourtly topics, of which one of the most 
aandefftUe was an Ode presented tt> King William 
■ 1695, OQ the death of Queen Mary. In 1697, 
kiwas ooainatcd secretary to the eommissioDers 
ftr the tnmtf of Ryswick ; and, oo his return, was 
aide seereiary to the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 
Bt wsql to France in the foUowinp year, as secre- 
hiy, fim 10 the earl of Airtland, and then to the 
Eiri of Jersey; and being now regarded as one 
BPBfenant in pahlic affiurs, he was sommoDed by 
liog William lo Loo. where he had a confidential 
ii£eoee. In the beginning of 1701, he sat in Par- 
ioMU for Eaat Griutead. 

Prior had hitherto been promoted and acted with 
ks Whigs : bat the Tories now having become the 
■eralent party, he turned about, and ever after ad- 
and to theoL He even voted for the impeach- 
Mtti of thoae kids who advised that partition 
Naty in which he had been officially employed, 
ihe mat converts, he embraced his new friends 
lilk much seal, and from that time almost all his 
Kial ooonejooOB were confined within the limits 
fkis party. 

TV RirrfMBs in the beginning of Qoeen Anne's 
■gn wen celebrated by the poets on both sides ; 
■^ Prior sung the victories of Blenheim and 
jualiea : he aflnwards, however, joined in the 
KKkof thegraatgenailwbohftd been his theme. 



It will not be worth while here to take notice of all 
his changes in the political world, except to mention 
the disgraces which followed the famous congress 
of Utrecht, in which he was deeply engaged. For 
the completion of that business he was left in 
France, with the appointments and authority of an 
ambassador, though without the title, the proud 
Duke of Shrewsbury having refused to be joined in 
commission with a man lo meanly bom. Prior, 
however, publicly assumed the character till he 
was superseded by the earl of Stair, on the acces- 
sion of George I. The Whigs being now in power, 
he was welcomed, on his return, by a warrant from 
the House of Commons, under which he was com- 
mitted to the custody of a messenger. He was ex- 
amined before the Privy Council respecting his 
share in the peace of Utrecht, was treated with 
rigor, and Walpole moved an impeachment 
against him, on a charge of high treason, for hold- 
ing clandestine conferences with the French pleni- 
potentiary. His name was excepted from an act of 
grace passed in 1717 : at length, however, he was 
discharged, without being brought to trial, to end 
his days in retirement. 

We are now to consider Prior among the poetical 
characters of the time. In his ^^-ritings is found 
that incongruous mixture of light and rather in- 
decent topics with grave and even religious ones, 
which was not uncommon at that period. In the 
foculty of telling a story with ease and vivacity, he 
yields only to Swift, compared to whom his homcw 
is occasionally strained and quaint. His songa 
and amatory pieces are generally elegant and clas- 
sical. The most popular of his serious composi- 
tions are ** Henry and Emma," or the Nut-brown 
Maid, modernized from an antique original ; and 
** Solomon," the idea of which is taken from the 
book of Ecclesiastes. These are harmonious in 
their verrification, splendid and correct in their 
diction, and copious m poetical imagery ; but they 
exert no powerful eflbct on the feelings or the 
fancy, and are enfeebled by prolixity. His ''Alma," 
a piece of philosophical pleasantry, was written to 
console himself when under confinement, and dis- 
plays a considerable share of reading. As lo his 
elaborate effusions of loyalty and patriotism, they 
seem to have sunk into total neglect. 

The life <^ Prior was cut short by a lingering 
illness, which closed his days at Wimpole, the seat 
of Lord Oxford, in September, 1721, in the 58th 
year of his age. 
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HENRY AND EMMA. 

A POEM, 

) Ul)on the Modd of the Nut-Brown Maid. 



TO CLOE. 

Tiiou, to whose eyes I bend, at whoso command 
(Though low ray voice, though artless be my 

hand), 
I take the sprightly reed, and sing, and play. 
Careless of what the censuring world may say : 
Bright Cloe, object of my constant vow. 
Wilt thou awliile unbend thy serious brow ? 
Wilt thou with pleasure hear thy lover's strains. 
And with one heavenly smile overpay his pains ? 
No longer shall the Nut-brown Maid be old ; 
Though since her youth three hundred years have 

roll'd : 
At thy desire, she shall again bo rais'd ; 
And her reviving charms in lasting verso be 
prais'd. 

No longer man of woman shall complain. 
That he may love, and not be lov'd again : 
That we in vain the fickle sex pursue. 
Who change the constant lover for the new. 
Whatever has been writ, whatever said. 
Of female passion feign'd, or faith dccay'd. 
Henceforth shall in my verse refuted stand, 
Be said to winds, or writ upon the sand. 
And, while my notes to future times proclaim 
Unconqucr'd love, and evcr-during flame, 
O fairest of the sex ! be thou my Muse : 
Deign on my work thy influence to diffuse. 
Let me partake the blessings I rehearse, 
And grant me, love, the just reward of verse ! 

As beauty's potent queen, with every grace. 
That once was Emma's, has adom'd thy face ; 
And, as her son has to my bosom dealt 
That constant flame, which faithful Henry felt: 
O let the story with thy life agree : 
Let men once more the bright example see ; 
What Emma was to him, be thou to me. 
Nor send me by thy frown from her I love. 
Distant and sad, a banish 'd man to rove. 
But, oh ! with pity, long-ontrcated, crown 
My pains and hopes; and, when thou say'st that one 
Of all mankind thou lov'st, oli ! think on me alone. 

Where beauteous Isis and her husband Tame, 
With mingled waves, for ever flow the same, 
In times of yore an ancient baron liv'd ; 
Great gif\s bestow'd, and groat respect roceiv'd. 

When dreadful Edward, with successful care. 
Led his free Britons to the Gallic war ; 
This lord had headed his appointed bonds. 
In firm allegiance to his king's commands ; 
And (all due honors faithfully discharg'd) 
Had brought back his paternal coat, enlaig'd 
With a new mark, the witness of his toil. 
And no inglorious part of foreign spoil. 

From the loud camp retir'd, and noisy court. 
In honomble case and rural sport. 
The remnant of his days he safely past ; 
Nor found they lagg'd too slow, nor flew too fast 
He made his wish with his estate comply, 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to die. 



One child ho Imd, a daughter cluurte and fiur, 
His age's comfort, and his fortune's heir. 
They call'd her Emma; for the beauteous dane, 
Who gave the virgin birth, had borne the ntme: 
The name th' indulgent father doubly lov'd : 
For in the child the mother's charms improv'd. 
Yet as, when little, round his knees she play'd. 
He call'd her ofl, in sport, his Nut-brown Maid. 
The friends and tenants took the fondling word. 
(As still tuey please, who imitate their lord) : 
Usage conflrm'd what fancy had begun ; 
The mutual terms aroimd the land were knowa : 
And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were one. 

As with her stature, still her charms incress'd ; 
Through all the isle her beauty was confess'd. 
Oh ! what perfections must that virgin share. 
Who fairest is estcem'd, where all are fair ! 
From distant shires repair the noble youth. 
And find report, for once, had lessen'd truth. 
By wonder first, and then by passion mov'd, 
lliey came ; they saw ; they marvel I'd ; and dicj 

lov'd. 
By public praises, and by secret sighs. 
Each ownM the general |K>wer of Emma's eyes. 
In tilts and tournaments the valiant strove. 
By glorious deeds, to purchase Emma's love. 
In gentle verse the witty told their flame, 
And grac'd their choicest songs with Eiosni 

name. 
In vain they combated, in vain they writ : 
Useless their strength, and impotent their wit 
Great Venus only must direct the dart. 
Which else will never reach the fiiirH>oc*s heait. 
Spite of th' attempts of force, and soft eflecti «f 

art. 
Great Venus must prefer the happy one : 
In Henry's cause her favor must be shown; 
And Emma, of mankind, must love but him akna 

While those in public to the castle came, 
And by their grandeur justified their flame ; 
More secret ways the careful Henry takes ; 
His squires, his arms, and equipage forsaka : 
In borrow'd name, and false attire amy'd. 
Oft he finds means to see the beauteous maid. 

When Enuna hunts, in huntsman's habit dicM, 
Henry on foot pursues the bounding beast. 
In his right-band his beecben pole he bears ; 
And graceful at his side his horn he wears. 
Still to the glade, where she has bent her wqr, 
With knowing skill he drives the future prey* 
Bids her decline the hill, and shun the brake ; 
And shows the path her steed may safest take ; 
Directs her spear to fix the glorious wound ; 
Pleas'd in his toils to have her triumph crown'd; 
And blows her praises in no common sound. 
A falconer Henry is, when Emma hawks : 
With her of tarsels and of lures he talks. 
Upon his wrist the towering merlin stands, 
Practis'd to rise, and stoop, at her commands. 
And when superior now the bird has flown. 
And headlong brought the tumbling quarry dowai 
With humble reverence he accosts the fair. 
And with the honur'd feather decks her hair. 
Yet still, as from the sportive field she goes. 
His downcast eye reveals his inward woes ; 
And by his look and sorrow is exprest, 
A nobler game pursued than bird or beast 

A shepherd now along the plain he roves ; 
And, with his jolly pipe, delights the groves- 
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boring twaiiu around the stranger throng, 
iro, or emulate his song : 
h aofl sorrow he renews his lays, 
ul of their envy, nor their praise. 
IS Emma's eyes adorn the plain, 
tie raises to a nobler strain, 
ul respect and studious fear ; 
areless sound offend her ear. 
c gipsy now, the house he haunts, 
Id phnses speaks dissembled wants, 
bnd maids in palmistry he deals : 
Che secret first, which he reveals ; 
shall wed, and who shall be beguil'd ; 
m shall get, and squire maintain the child, 
bright Emma would her fortune know, 
ok unbends his opening brow ; 
bling awe he gazes on her eye, 
\ accents Ibrms the kind reply ; 
thall prove as fortunate as fair ; 
9n*s choicest gifts are all reserv'd for her. 
t had Henry chang'd his sly disguise, 
fay all but beauteous Emma's eyes : 
jnid means alone to see the dame, 
r feet to breathe his amorous flame ; 
le pangs of absence to remove, 
■oft interpreters of love : 
and Industry (the mighty two 
I our wishes nearer to our view) 
perceive, that the inclining fair 
lis vows with no reluctant ear ; 
M had oonfirm'd her equal reign. 
to Emma's heart a share of Henry's pain. 
Zupid smil'd, by kind occasion bless'd, 
. the secret kept, the love increas'd ; 
MIS youth frequents the silent groves ; 
I he meditates, for much ho loves, 
'tia true ; and is belov'd again : 
his joys ; but will they long remain 7 
(h smiles receives his present flame ; 
ig, w^ill she ever bo the same 1 
looks are rul'd by fickle minds ; 
ler seas are tum'd by sudden winds. 
7ve may gain her easy youth : 
igea thought, and flattery conquers truth, 
tent estate of human life ! 
>pe and Fear maintain eternal strife ; 
eting joy does lasting doubt inspire ; 
we question, what we most desire ! 
thy various gifts, great Heaven, bestow 
f love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 
redients in ; nor pall the draught 
leoos grief: for our ill-judging thought 
ijoys the pleasurable taste ; 
it not sincere ; or fears it cannot last 
rishes rais'd, with jealousies opprest, 
) grants of the human breast) 
vat trial he resolves to prove 
of woman, and the force of love. 
i^ Emma's virtues, he may find 
iteous frame inclose a steady mind, 
liis hope of future joy secure ; 
a slave to Hymen's happy power. 
> ftir-one, as he fears, is frail ; 
aright in Reason's equal scale, 
her merit, and her faults prevail ; 
he vows to free from amorous care, 
It mischief from his heart to tear, 
lis asure arms, and shine again in war. 
if the castle, in a verdant glade. 
ng beech eitends her friendly shade : 
32 



Here oft the nymph his breathing vows had heard ,- 

Here oft her silence had her heart doclar'd. 

As active Spring awak'd her infant buds. 

And genial life inform'd the verdant woods ; 

Henry, in knots involving Emma's name. 

Had half expressed, and half conccal'd, his flame. 

Upon this tree : and, as the tender mark 

Grew with the year, and widen'd with the bark, 

Venus had heard the virgin's soft address. 

That, as the wound, the passion might increase. 

As potent Nature shed her kindly showers, 

And deck'd the various mead with opening flowers. 

Upon this tree the nymph's obliging care 

Had left a frequent wreath for Henry's hair ; 

Which, as with gay delight the lover found, 

Plcas'd with his conquest, with her present crown'd, 

Glorious through all the plains he oft had gone, 

And to each swain the mjrstic honor shown ; 

The gift still prois'd, the giver still unknown. 

His secret note the troubled Henry writes : 
To the lone tree the lovely maid invites. 
Imperfect words and dubious terms express. 
That unforeseen mischance disturb'd his peace ; 
That he must something to her ear commend. 
On which her conduct ond his life depend. 

Soon as the fair-one hod the note receiv'd. 
The remnant of the day alone she griev'd : 
For different this from every former note, 
Which Venus dictated, and Henry wrote ; 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear bosom of his Nut-brown Maid ; 
Which always bless'd her eycB, and own'd her 

power; 
And bid her oft adieu, yet added more. 
Now night advanc'd. The house in sleep were 

laid; 
The nurse experienc'd, and the prying maid, 
And, last, that sprite, which does incessant haunt 
The lover's steps, the ancient maiden-aunt 
To her dear Henry, Emma wings her way. 
With quicken'd pace repairing fbrc'd delay ; 
For Love, fantastic power, that is afraid 
To stir abroad till Watchfulness be laid, 
Undaunted then o'er cliflSi and valleys strays. 
And leads his votaries safe through pathleiw ways. 
Not Argus, with his hundred eyes, shall find 
Where Cupid goes ; though he, poor guide ! is blind. 

The maiden first arriving, sent her eye 
To ask. if yet its chief delight were nigh : 
With fear and with desire, with joy and pain. 
She sera, and runs to meet him on the plain. 
But, oh ! his steps proclaim no lover's haste .- 
On the low ground his fix'd regards are cast ; 
His artful bosom heaves dissembled sighs ; 
And tears subom'd fall copious from his eyes. 

With ease, alas ! we credit what we love : 
His painted grief does real sorrow move 
In the afflicted fair ; odown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break ; 
Attentive stood the moumftil nymph : the man 
Broke silence first : the tale alternate ran. 

HENRY. 

Sincere. O tell me, hast thou felt a pain, 
Emma, beyond what woman knows to feign 7 
Has thy uncertain bosom ever strove 
With the first tumults of a real love t 
HaHt tliou now dreaded, axvd t\ov< \A«A\.\ivK%N«v)^ 
By tuinh averse, and Vo^twV \o o\»>| \ 
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Thy virgin soAncn hast thou o*er bewaird, 

Am Reason yielded, and as Love provail'd ? 

And wept the potent god's resistless dart. 

His killing pleasure, his ecstatic smart. 

And heavenly poison thrilling through thy heart? 

If 80, with pity view my wretched state ; 

At least deplore, and then Ibrgot my fate : 

To some more happy knight reserve thy charms. 

By Fortune favor'd, and successful arms ; 

And only, as the Sun's revolving ray 

Brings back each year this melancholy day, 

Permit one sigh, and set apart one tear. 

To an abandon'^d exile's endless care. 

For me, alas ! outcast of human race. 

Love's anger only waits, and diro disgrace ; 

For, lo! these hands in murthcr are imbrued ; 

These trembling feet by Justice are pursued : 

Fate calls aloud, and hastens me away ; 

A shameful death attends my longer stay ; 

And I this night must ily from thee and love, 

Condcmn'd in lonely woods, a banish'd man, to rove. 

EMMA. 

What is our bliss, that changcth with the Moon? 
And day of lifo, that darkens ere 'tis noon ? 
What is true (Mssion, if unblest it dies ? 
And whore is Emma's joy, if Henry flies 1 
If love, alas ! be pain ,• the pain I bear 
No thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 
Ne'er faithful woman fell, nor false ono feign'd, 
The flames which long have in my bosom rcign'd : 
Tlie god of love himself inhabits there, 
With all his rage, and dread, and grief, and care, 
His complement of stores, and total war. 

O ! cease then coldly to suspect my love ; 
And let my deed at least my faith approve. 
Alas ! no youth shall my endearments share ; 
Nor day nor night shall interrupt my care ; 
No future story shall with truth upbraid 
The cold indifl>rence of the Nut-brown Maid ; 
Nor to hard banishment shall Henry run. 
While careless Emma sleeps on Iwds of down. 
View me resolv'd, where'er thou Icad'st, to go. 
Friend to thy pain, and partner of thy woo ; 
For I attest, fair Venus and her son. 
That I, of all mankind, will love but thco alone. 

II E.N R v. 

Let prudence yet obstruct thy venturous way ; 
And take gooil heed, what mm will think and say ; 
That beauteous Emma vagrant courses took ; 
Her father's house and civil life forsook ; 
That, full of youthful bloo«l, and fond of man, 
She to the wood-laud with an exile ran. 
Reflect, that le»en'd fame is no'er regain'd. 
And virgin honor, once, is always stain'd : 
Timely advis'd, the coming evil shun : 
Better not do the dee<I, than weep it done. 
No penance can. absolve our guilty fame ; 
Nor tears, that wash out sin, can wash out shame. 
Then fly the sad efllbcts of desperate love. 
And leave a banish'd man through lonely woods to 
rove. 

KMMA. 

Lot Emma's hapless case be falsely told 
By the rash young, or the ill-natur'd old : 
Let every tongue its various censures choose ; 
Absolve with coldness, or with spite accuse : 



Fair Truth, at last, her radiant beams will 
And Malico vanquish'd heightens Virtue's pnisi. 
Let then thy favor but indulge my flight; 
O ! let my presence make thy travels light ; 
And potent Venus shall exalt my name 
Above the rumors of censorious Fame ; 
Nor from that busy demon's restless power 
Will ever Emma other grace implore. 
Than that this truth should to the world be kotmn. 
That I, of all mankind, have lov'd but thee akne. 

HENET. 

But canst thou wield the sword, and bend the bowf 
With active force repel the sturdy foe f 
When the loud tumult speaks the battle nigh. 
And winged deaths in whistling arrows fly ; 
Wilt thou, though wounded, yet undaunted stay. 
Perform thy part, and share the dangerous dajr! 
Then, as thy strength decays, thy heart will tui, 
Thy limbs all trembling, and thy cheeks all psls; 
With fruitless sorrow, thou, inglorious maid. 
Wilt weep thy safety by thy love betray'd : 
Then to thy friend, by foes o*erchafg*d, deny 
Thy little useless aid, and coward fly : 
Then wilt thou curse the chance that made diee isn 
A banish'd man, condemn'd in lonely woods tt> rofs. 

EMMA. 

With fiital certainty Thaleatris knew 
To send the arrow from the twanging yew ; 
And, great in arms, and foremost in the war, 
Bonduca brandish'd high the British spear. 
Could thirst of vengeance and desire of fuae 
Excite the female breast with martial flame f 
And shall not love's diviner power inspire 
More hardy virtue, and more generous fire f 

Near thee, mistrust not, oonsUnt I 'U abide. 
And fall, or vanquish, fighting by thy side. 
Though my inferior strength may not allow 
That I should bear or draw the warrior how ; 
With ready hand I will the shaft supply. 
And joy to see thy victor arrows fly. 
Touch'd in the battle by the hostile i«ed, 
Shouldst thou, (but Heaven avert it !) shoukbt ikoa 

bleed ; 
To stop tho wounds, my finest lawn I 'd tear, 
Wash tliem with tears, and wipe them with my fair; 
Blest, when my dangers and my toils have iiioini 
That I, of all mankind, could love but thee 

HENRY. 

But canst thou, tender maid, canst thou 
Afllictive want, or hunger's pressing pain ? 
Those limbs, in lawn and softest silk amy'd, 
From sunbeams guarded, and of winds afraid, 
Can they bear angry Jove ? can they resist 
The perching dog-star, and the bleak north-east 1 

When, chill'd by adverse snows and h^i 

We tread with weary steps the longsome plain; 
When with hard toil we seek our evening food. 
Berries and acorns from the neighboring wood; 
And find among the clifib no other bouse 
But the thin covert of some gather'd boughs; 
Wilt thou not then reluctant send ihine eye 
Around the dreary waste, and, weeping, try 
(Though then, alas ! that trial be too Ute) 
To find thy father's hospitable gate. 
And seau, whore case and plenty brooding Alt I 
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III, whence long excludcn], thou must 

moam: 

, lor ever barr*d to thy return : 

not then bowoil ill'iated love, 

a baniihM man, condemn'd in woods to 

rove? 

EMMA. 

e of ibrtnne did I only wed, 
ledine determin'd to recede ; 
purpoee to embark with thee 
loolh turiace of a summer's sea ; 
itle xcphyrs play in prosperous gales, 
ine*s &vor fills the swelling sails ; 
I forsake the ship, and make the shore, 
winds whistle, and the tempests roar ? 
f, no : one sacred oath has tied 
: one destiny our life shall guide ; 
nor deep our common way divide. 
fiom the cave thou risest with the day, 
le woods, and rouse the bounding prey ; 
with moas and branches I '11 adorn, 
rful sit, to u-ait my lord's return : 
n thou frequent bring'st the smitten deer, 
m, archers say, thy arrows err) 
quick fuel from the neighboring wood, 
) the sparkling flint, and dress the food ; 
ible duty, and officious hnste, 
he furthest mead for thy repast ; 
-est herbs I to thy board will bring, 
' thy water from the freshest spring : 
n at night with weary toil opprest, 
9en thou enjoy'st, and wholesome rest, 
111 guard thee, and with midnight prayer 
e gods to keep thee in their care ; 
IS ask, at mom's returning ray, 
ist health, and I may bless the day. 
hts shall fix, my latest wish depend, 
^ide, guardian, kinsman, father, friend : 
me sacred names be Henry known 
1*8 heart; and grateful let him own 
of all mankind, could love but him alone ! 

HENRY. 

thou teirit me, what the woman's care 

he wildneas of the wood prepare : 

> thou goest, unhappiest of thy kind, 

re the habit and the sex behind. 

r shall thy comely tresses break 

g ringlets on thy snowy neck ; 

lind thy head, an ample round, 

ill braids with various ribbon bound : 

r shall the bodice aptly lac'd, 

full bosom to thy slender waist, 
and harmony of shape express, 
iegrees, and beautifully less : 

thy lower garments' artful plait, 

&ir side dependent to thy feet, 
r chaste beauties with a modest pride, 
ble every charm they seek to hide. 
VMial plenty of thy shining hair, 

and lost, scarce lower than thy ear 
id imcooth : a horseman's coat shall hide 
r shape, and comeliness of side : 
t tronk-hose shall show thy foot and knee 
IS, and to common eye^ght free : 
h a bolder stride and looser air, 
with men, a man thou must appear. 
Utude, nor gentle peace of mind, 
I maid, Aalt Ibou in /breau find : 



Tis long since Cynthia and her train were there. 
Or guardian gods made innocence their care. 
Vngmnts and outlau-s shall ofljpnd thy view : 
For such must be my friends, a hideous crew. 
By advene fortune mixM in social ill, 
Train'd to assault, and disciplin'd to kill ,* 
Their common loves, a lewd abandon'd pack. 
The beadle's lash still flagrant on their back : 
By sloth corrupted, by disorder fed, 
Made bold by want, and prostitute for bread : 
With such must Emma hunt the tedious day. 
Assist their violence, and divide their prey : 
With such she must return at sotting light. 
Though not partaker, witness of their night. 
Tfiy ear, inur'd to charitable sounds 
And pitying love, must feel the hateful wounds 
Of jest oljscene and vulgar ribaldry, 
Tlic ill-bred question, and the lewd reply ; 
Brought by long habitude from bad to wonw. 
Must hear the frequent oath, the direful curse, 
That latest weapon of the wretches' war. 
And blasphemy, sad comrade of despair. 

Now, Kmma, now the last reflection make, 
What thou wouldst follow, what tliou must for- 

sake: 
By our ill-omenM stars, and adverse Heaven, 
No middle object to thy choice is given. 
Or yield thy virtue, to attain thy love ; 
Or leave a banish'd man, condemn'd in woods to 

rove. 

EMMA. 

O grief of heart ! that our unhappy fates 
Force thee to suffer what thy honor hates : 
Mix thee amongst the bad ; or make thee run 
Too near the paths which Virtue bids thee shun. 
Yet with her llenry still let Emma go ; 
With him abhor the vice, but share the woe : 
And sure my little heart can never err 
Amidst the worst, if Henry still be there. 

Our outward act is prompted from within ; 
And from the sinner's mind proceeds the sin : 
ISy her own choice free Virtue is approv'd ; 
Nor by the force of outward objects mov'd. 
Who has assay'd no danger, gains no praise. 
In a small isle, amidst the wildest seas. 
Triumphant Constancy has fix'd her seat : 
In vain the Syrens sing, the tempests beat : 
Their flattery she rejects, nor fears their threat. 

For thee alone these little charms I drest .- 
Condemn'd them, or absolv'd them by thy test. 
In comely figure mng'd my jewels siione, 
Or negligently plac'd for thee alone : 
For thee again they shall be laid aside ; 
The woman, Henry, shall put oflT her pride 
For thee : my clothes, my sex, exchang'd for thee, 
I'll mingle with the people's wretched lee: 
O line extreme of human infamy ! 
Wanting the scissars, with these hands I '11 tear 
(If that obstructs my flight) this load of hair. 
Black soot, or yellow walnut, shall disgrace 
This little red and white of Emma's face. 
These nails with scratches shall deform my breast, 
liCst by my look or color be express'd 
The mark of aught high-bom, or ever better dreas'd. 
Yet in this commerce, under this disguise. 
Let me be grateful still to Henry's eyes ; - 
Lost to the world, let me to him be kno^Ntk,*. 
My fate I can abeoVve, vt ^e a\v«S\ «wr. 
That, leaving a\\ nanVLmd, \ \w^ \j»X Voa ^«a. 
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HENRY. 

O wildest thoughts of an abandon'd mind ! 
Name, habits parents, woman, left behind, 
Ev'n honor dubious, thou preferr'st to go 
Wild to the woods with me : said Emma so ? 
Or did I dream what Emma never said ? 
O guilty error ! and O wretched maid ! 
Whose roving fancy would resolve the same 
With him, who next should tempt her easy fame ; 
And blow with empty words the susceptible flame. 
Now why should doubtful terms thy mind perplex ? 
Confess thy frailty, and avow the sex : 
No longer loose desire for constant love 
Mistake : but say, 'tis man with whom thou long'st 
to rove. 

EMMA. 

Are there not poisons, racks, and flames, and 
swords. 
That Emma thus must die by Henry's words ? 
Yet what could swords or poison, racks or flame. 
But mangle and disjoint this brittle frame! 
More fatal Henry's words; they murder Emma's fame. 

And fall these sayings from that gentle tongue, 
Where civil speech nnd sofl persuasion hung ; 
Whose artful sweetness and harmonious strain. 
Courting my grace, yet courting it in vain, 
Call'd sighs, and tears, and wishes, to its aid ; 
And, whilst it Henry's glowing flame convey'd, 
Still blam'd the coldness of the Nut-brown Maid ? 

Let envious Jealousy and cankcr'd Spite 
Produce my actions to severest light, 
And tax my open day, or secret night 
Did e'er my tongue speak my unguarded heart 
The least inclin'd to play the wanton's part ? 
Did e'er my eye one inward thought reveal, 
Which angels might not hear, and virgins tell ? 
And hast thou, Henry, in my conduct known 
One fault, but that which I must never own. 
That I, of all mankind, have lov'd but thee alone ? 

HENRY. 

Vainly thou talk'st of loving me alone : 
Each man is man ; and all our sex is one. 
False are our words, and fickle is our mind : 
Nor in Love's ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to last, or promises to bind. 

By Nature prompted, and for empire made. 
Alike by strength or cimning we invade : 
When, arm'd with rage, we march against the foe, 
We lift the battle-ax and draw the bow : 
When, fir'd with passion, we attack the fair, 
Delusive sighs and brittle vows we bear ; 
Our falsehood and our arms have equal use ; 
As they our conquest or delight produce. 
The foolish heart thou gav'st, again receive. 
The only boon departing love can give. 
To be less wretched, be no longer true ; 
What strives to fly thee, why shouldst thou pumie? 
Forget the present flame, indulge a new ; 
Single the loveliest of the amorous youth : 
Ask for his vow ; but hope not for his truth. 
The next man (and the next thou shalt believe) 
Wdl pawn his gods, intending to deceive ; 
Will kneel, implore, penist, o'ercome, and leave. 
Hence let thy Cupid aim his arrows right; 
» wise and false, shun trouble, seek delight: 
^OMjjgB ibau cfae Gnt, nor wait ihy lovert flight 



Why shouldst thou weep ? let Nature judge < 
case; 
I saw thee young and fair ; pursued the chase 
Of Youth and Beauty : I another saw^ 
Fairer and younger : yielding to the law 
Of our all-ruling mother, I pursued 
More youth, more beauty : blest vicissitude ! 
My active heart still keeps its pristine flame; 
The object alter'd, the desire the same. 

This younger, fkirer, pleads her rightful chare 
With present power compels me to her arms. 
And much I fear, from my subjected mind, 
(If Beauty's force to constant love can bind.) 
That years may roll, ere in her turn the maid 
Shall weep the fury of my love decay'd ; 
And weeping follow me, as thou dost now, 
Wilh idle clamors of a broken vow. 

Nor can the wildness of thy wishes err 
So wide, to hope that thou may'st live with her. 
I/)ve, well thou know'st, no partnership allovvf 
Cupid averse rejects divided vows : 
Then, from thy foolish heart, vain maid, remove 
An useless sorron*, and an ill-etarr*d love ; 
And leave me, with the fair, at large in woods 
rove. 

EMMA.* 

Are we in life through one great error led ? 
Is each man perjur'd, and each nymph betny'd I 
Of the superior sex art thou the worst ? 
Am 1 of mine the most completely curst ? 
Yet let me go with thee ; and going prove. 
From what I will endure, how much I love. 

This potent beauty, this triumphant fair 
This happy object of our different care, 
Her let me follow ; her let me attend 
A servant (she may scorn tlie name of friend). 
What she demands, incessant I '11 prepare ; 
I'll weave her garlands; and I'll plait her hair 
My busy diligence shall deck her board, 
(For there at least I may approach ray lord.) 
And, when her Henry's softer liours advL«e 
His servant's absence, wilh dejected eyes 
Far I '11 recede, and sighs forbid to rise. 

Yet, when increasing grief brings slow disMsr 
And ebbing life, on terms severe as these, 
Will have its little lamp no longer fed ; 
When Henry's mistress ahowB him Emma dead: 
Rescue my poor remains from vile neglect. 
Wilh virgin honors let my hearse be deckt. 
And decent emblem; and at least persuade 
This happy nymph, that Emma may be laid 
Where thou, dear author of my death, where ^ 
Wilh frequent eye my sepulchre may see. 
The nymph amidst her joys may haply breadie 
One pious sigh, reflecting on my death. 
And the sad fate which she may one day prtnre. 
Who hopes from Henry's vows eternal love. 
And thou forsworn, thou cruel, as thou art. 
If Emma's image ever touch'd thy heart ; 
Thou sure must give one thought, and drop one tei 
To her, whom love abandon'd to despair ; 
To her, who, dying, on the wounded stone 
Bid it in lasting characters be known. 
That, of mank^, she lov'd but thee akme. 

HKNRT. 

Hear, solemn Jove; and conacioiii Venia, hm 
AM thow, Vm%bkt loaid, believe me whilit I fWN 
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change, no future flame, shall move 
ac'd basis of my lasting love. 

virtue .' O victorious fair ! 
nise a trial too severe : 

triumph, and forget the war. 
I'd man, condemn'd in woods to rove, 
' pardon, and implores thy love : 

knight desires to quit thy arms, 
action of thy sex's charms, 
ly love, and honor of my youth ! 
Ileniy, with eternal truth, 
y'nt wish, shall ail his life employ, 
\iiM glory in his Emma's joy. 
bold the potent Edgar's heir, 
arl : him terrible in war 
t>nfeas, for she has felt his sword, 
ing fled before the British lord, 
n peace and wealth fair Deva knows ; 
dxt his spacious meadows flow*8 ; 
' um upon his fattened lands ; 
s numerous herds imprint her sands, 
u, my fair, my dove, shalt raise thy 
lought 

8 next to empire : shah be brought 
a pomp to my paternal seat ; 
:e and plenty on thy word shall wait 
nong shall wake the marriage-day ; 

the priests accuse the bride's delay, 
1 roses shall obstruct her way. 
shall still thy evening feasts adorn ; 
ng Peace shall ever bless thy mom. 

years their happy race shall run, 
inheeded, by delight come on : 
inperior Love shall mock his power : 
old Time shall turn the fated hour, 
r can our well-tied knot unfold, 
of both, one sepulchre shall hold, 
len fer ever from my Emma's breast, 
en of soAness, and that seat of rest,) 
ind fears, and all that know to move 
^ grief, and all that trouble love, 
r winds recede, and wild in forests rove. 

XlUfA. 

le ftirest sure that ever rose ! 
end of anxious Emma's woes ! 
joy, and source of her delight; 
with pleasure, take thy happy flight, 
ach future mom a tincture of thy white, 
r votary, potent queen of love, 
Heniy, will he never rove ? 
ever kind, and just, and good f 
« yet no mistress in the wood 7 
there is ; the thought was rash and vain ; 
a. and a fi&ncied pain. 
I for ever quit my strengthcn'd heart, 
IS jealousy's corroding smart ; 
nmate shall inhabit there, 
liei^ young Joy, and pleasing Care. 
it the tides of plenty ebb and flow, 
le's various gale unheeded blow. 
et the suppliant goddess stands, 
her treasure with unwearied hands ; 
t favor cautious I '11 embrace, 
ithankful use the profibr'd grace : 
lima the temporary boon, 
ler pinions, fluttering to be gone ; 
nind, 1 11 obviate her intent, 
cem'd return the goodt the lent. 



Nor happiness can I, nor misery feel. 
From any turn of her fantastic wheel : 
Friendship's greet laws, and Love's superior powers. 
Must mark the color of my future hours. 
From the events which thy commands create, 
I muKt my blessings or my sorrows date ; 
And Henry's will must dictate Emma's fate. 

Yet, while with close delight and inward pride 
(Which from the world my careful soul shall hide) 
I see thee, lord and end of my desire. 
Exalted high as virtue can require ; 
With power invested, and with pleasure cheer'd ; 
Sought by the good, by the oppressor fear'd ; 
Loaded and blest with all the affluent store. 
Which human vows at smoking shrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant me to employ 
My life subservient only to thy joy ; 
And at my death to bless thy kindness shown 
To her, who of mankind could love but thee alone. 

While thus the constant pair alternate raid, 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 
Angels and sportive Loves, a numerous crowd ; 
Smiling they clapt their wings, and low ihcy bow'd ' 
They tumbled all their little quivers o'er, 
To choose propitious shafVs, a precious store ; 
That, when their god should take his future darts, 
To strike (however rarely) constant hearts. 
His happy skill might proper arms employ, 
All tipt with pleasure, and all wing'd with joy : 
And those, they vow'd, whose lives should imitate 
These lovers' constancy, vhould share their fate. 

The queen of beauty stopt her bridled dovea; 
Approv'd the little labor of the Loves ; 
Was proud and pleasM the mutual vow to hear ; 
And to the triumph call'd the god of war : 
Soon as she calls, the god is always near. 

" Now, Mars," she said, " let Fame exalt her 
voice : 
Nor let thy conquests only be her choice : 
But, when she sings great Edward from the field 
Retum'd, the hostile spear and captive shield 
In Concord's temple hung, and Gallia taught to 

yield ; 
And when as prudent Saturn shall complete 
The years design'd to perfect Britain's state. 
The swifl-wing'd power shall take her trump again. 
To sing her favorite Anna's wondrous reign ; 
To recollect unwearied Marlborough's toils, 
Old Rufus' hall unequal to his spoils ; 
The British soldier from his high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquish'd by his hand : 
Let her, at least, perform what 1 desire ; 
With second breath the vocal brass inspire ; 
And tell the nations, in no vulgar strain. 
What wars I manage, and what wreaths I gain. 
And, when thy tumults and thy fights are past; 
And when thy laurels at my feet are cast ; 
Faithful may'st thou, like British Henry, prove : 
And, Emma-like, let me return thy love. 

*' Renown'd for truth, let all Uiy sons appear ; 
And constant beauty shall reward their care." 

Mars smil'd, and bow'd : the Cyprian deity 
Tum'd to the glorious ruler of the sky ; 
" And thou." she smiling said, " great god of da]rs 
And verse, behold my deed, and sing my praise ; 
As on tlio British earth, my favorite isle. 
Thy gentle rap nnd kindef*t influence smile. 
Through all her \au^h\i\^(\e\CL%wv^Nt^^xv\^acttK«», 
Proclaim wi\\\ \oy tl\e«o TOoin!QiwXi\©\oN«*< 
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Prom every annual oourae let one great day 

To celebrated aporta and floral play , 

Be fet acide ; and, in the soAett lays 

Of thy poetic sons, be Bolemn praise 

And everlasting marks of honor paid 

TV> the true lover, and the Nut-brown Maid." 



ALMA: 

OR, 

THE PROGRESS OF THE MIND. 
IN THREE CANT0E8. 

ndvra yfXwft xal rdrra tcivtSf Koi irdvra rd fLitblv. 
Tldvra yip i^ i^&yuv cart rJ Yiyv6iitva. 

ImurL ap. Siohaum. 

Canto I. 

Matthew* met Ricliard.t when or where 
From story is not mighty clear : 
Of many knotty points Uiey spoke. 
And pro and emi by turns they took. 
Rats half the manuscript have eat : 
Dire hunger ! which we still regret. 
O ! may they ne'er again digest 
The horrors of so sad a feast ! 
Yet less our grief, if what remains. 
Dear Jacob,! by thy care and pains 
Shall be to future times convey'd. 
It thus begins : 

Here Matthew said, 

" Alma in verse, in proae the Mind, 

By Aristotle's pen defin'd, 

Throughout the body, squat or tall, 

Is, honhjide, ail in all. 

And yet, slap-dash, is all again 

In every sinew, nerve, and vein : 

Runs here and there, like Hamlet's ghost ; 

While ever]rwhere she rules the roast 

'' This tysttm^ Richard, we are told, 
The men of Oxford firmly hold. 
The Cambridge wits, you know, deny 
With ipse dixit to comply. 
They say, (for in good truih they speak 
With small respect of that old Greek,) 
That, putting aJl his words together, 
'Tis three blue beans in one blue bladder. 

** Alma, they strenuously maintain. 
Sits cock-horse on her throne, the brain ; 
And from that scat of thought dispenses 
Her sovereign pleasure to the senses. 
Two optic nerves, they say, she ties, 
Like spectacles, across the eyes ; 
By which the spirits bring her word, 
Whene'er the balls are fix'd or stirr'd. 
How quick at park and play they strike ; 
The duke they court; the toast they like; 
And at St James's turn their grace 
From former friends, now out of place. 

** Without these aids, to be more serious. 
Her power, they hold, had been precarious : 
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The eyes might have conspired her ruin. 
And she not known what they were duii 
Foolish it had been, and unkind. 
That they should see, and she bo blind. 

" Wise Nature likewise, they suppose, 
Has drawn two conduits down our noco : 
Could Alma else with judgment tell 
When caliboffe stinks, or ro^s smell ? 
Or who would ask for her opinion 
Between an oy^er and an onion 1 
For from most bodies, Dick, yon know. 
Some little bits ask leave to flow ; 
And, as through these canals they roll. 
Bring up a sample of the whole ; 
Like footmen running before coaches. 
To fell the inn what lord approaches. 

" By nerves about our palate plac'd. 
She likewise judges of the taste. 
Else (dismal thought !) our warlike men 
Might drink thick port for fine rhampagm 
And our ill-judging wives and daughten 
Mistake small- beer for nfron- waters. 

" Hence, too, that she might better hea 
She sets a drum at either ear : 
And, loud or gentle, harsh or sweet. 
Arc but th' alarums which they beat. 

" Last, to enjoy her sense of feeling, 
(A thing she much delights to deal in,} 
A thousand little nerves she sends 
Quite to our toes and fingers* ends ; 
And these, in gratitude, again 
Return their spiriui to the brain ; 
In which their figure being printed, 
(As just before, I think, I hinted,) 
Alma, inform'd, can try the case. 
As she had been upon the place. 

" Thus, while the judge gives diflerent) 
To country counsel and attorneys. 
He on the bench in quiet sits, 
Deciding, as they bring the writs. 
The pope thus pmys and sleeps at Rome, 
And very seldom stirs from home : 
Yet, sending forth his holy spies. 
And having heard what they advise. 
He rules the church's blest dominions. 
And sets men's faith by his opinions. 

" The scholars of the Stagyrite, 
Who for the old opinion fight. 
Would make their modern friends coaSm 
The difference but from more to less. 
The Mind, say they, while you sustain 
To hold her station in the brain ; 
You grant, at least, she is extended .- 
Ergo the whole dispute is ended. 
For, till to-morrow should you plead. 
From form and structure to the head. 
The Mind as visibly is seen 
Extended through the whole machine. 
Why should all honor then be ta'cn 
From lower parts to load the brain. 
When other limbs, we plainly see, 
Each in his way as brisk as he f 
For music, grant the head receive it. 
It is the artist's hand that gave it ; 
And, though the skull may wear the laurt 
The soldier's arm sustains the quarrel. 
Besides, the nostrils, ears, and eyes. 
Are not his parts, but his allies ; 
Ev'n what you hear the tongue proclaim 
Comes ab origine fiom thorn. 
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Still to their size he aim'd hia skill : 
Else, pr'ythee, who would pay his bill 7 

" Next, Dick, if Chance herself should vary, 
Obeer\'e, how matters would miscarry : 
Across your eyes, friend, place your shoes ; 
Your spectacles upon your toes : 
Then you and Memmius shall agree 
How nicely men would walk, or see. 

** But Wisdom, peevish and cross-grain'd. 
Must be oppos'd, to be sustain'd ; 
And still your knowledge will increase. 
As you make other people's less. 
In arms and science 'tis the same ; 
Our rival's hurts create our fame. 
At Faubert's, if disputes arise 
Among the champions for the pfiae. 
To prove who gave the fairer butt, 
John shows the chalk on Robert's coat. 
So, for the honor of your book. 
It tells where other folks mistook : 
And, as their notions you confound. 
Those you invent get farther ground. 

*' The commentators on old Ari- 
stotle ('tis urg'd) in judgment vary : 
They to their own conceits have brought 
The image of his general thought ; 
Just as the melancholic eye 
Sees fleets and armies in the sky ; 
And to the poor apprentice' ear 
The bells sound, * Whittiugton, lord-mayor.' 
The conjurer thus explains his scheme ; 
Thus spihui walk, and prophets dream ; 
North Britons thus have tecond-tight ; 
And Germans, free from gun-shot, fight 

*' Theodorot and Origen, 
And fifly other learned men, 
Attest, that, if their comments find 
The traces of their master's mind. 
Alma can ne'er decay nor die : 
This flatly t' other sect deny ; 
Simplicius, Theophrast, Durand, 
Great names, but hard in verso to stand. 
They wonder men should have mistook 
The teneii of their master's book, 
And hold, that Alma yields her breath, 
O'ercome by age, and seiz'd by death. 
Now which were wise ? and which were fools ? 
Pbor Alma sits between two stoob : 
The more she reads, the more perplext ; 
The comment ruining the text : 
Now fears, now hopes, her doubtful fate : 
But, Richard, let her look to that — 
Whilst we our own afiairs pursue. 

^ These different sysUvu^ old or new, 
A man with half an eye may see. 
Were only form'd to disagree. 
Now, to bring things to fair conclusion, 
And save much Christian ink's efitisioii. 
Let me propose an healing acheme^ 
And sail along the middle stream ; 
For, Dick, if we could reconcile 

Old Aristotle with Gaasendus, 
How many would admire our toil ! 

And yet how few would comprehend us ! 

*' Here, Richard, let my tcheme commence ; 
Oh ! may my words be lost in sense ! 
While pleas'd Thalia deigns to write 
The slips and bounds of Alma's flight 

" My simple system shall suppose 
That Alma enlen at thft Vma^ 
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That then she moontB by just degreei • 
Up to the ancles, legs, and knees ; 
Next, as the sap of life does rise. 
She lends her vigor to the thighs ; 
And all these under-regions past, 
She nestles somewhere near the waist ; 
Gives pain or pleasure, grief or laughter, 
As we shall show at large hereafter. 
Mature, if not improved by time. 
Up to the heart she loves to climb; 
From thence, compel I'd by craft and age. 
She makes the head her latest stage. 

*' From the feet upward to the head*' — 
" Pithy and short," says Dick, '* proceed." 
" Dick, this is not an idle notion : 
Observe the progress of the motion. 
Fiist, I demonstratively prove, 
That feet were only made to move ; 
And legs desire to come and go, 
For they have nothing else to do. 

" Hence, long before the child can crawl, 
He learns to kick, and wince, and sprawl : 
To hinder which, your midwife knows 
To bind those parts extremely close ; 
Lest Alma, newly enter'd in, 
And stunn'd at her own christening's din. 
Fearful of future grief and pain. 
Should silently sneak out again. 
Full piteous seems young Alma's case ; 
As in a luckless gamester's place. 
She would not play, yet must not paM. 

" Again ; as she grows something stronger. 
And master's feet are swath'd no longer, 
If in the night too oft he kicks, 
Or shows his locomotive tricks ; 
These first assaults &t Kate repays him ; 
When half asleep, she overlays him. 

" Now mark, dear Richard, from the age 
That children tread this worldly stage. 
Broom-staff or poker they bestride, 
And round the parlor love to ride ; 
Till thoughtful father's pious care 
Provides his brood, next Smithfield Fair, 
With supplemental hobby-horses: 
And happy be their infant courses! 

*' Hence for some years they ne'er stand still ; 
Their legs, you see, direct their will ; 
From opening mom till setting sun. 
Around the fields and woods they run ; 
They frisk, and dance, and leap, and play. 
Nor hoed what Freind or Snape can say. 

"To her next stage as Alma flies. 
And likes, as I have said, the thighs. 
With sympathetic power she warms 
Their good allies and friends, the arms ; 
While Betty dances on the green. 
And Susan is at stool-ball seen ; 
While John for nine-pins does declare, 
And Roger loves to pilch the bar : 
Both legs and arms spontaneous move ; 
Which was the thing I meant to prove. 

" Another motion now she makes : 
O, need I name the scat she takes ? 
His thought quite ehang'd the stripling finds; 
The sport and race no more he minds ; 
Neglected Tray and pointer lie. 
And covies unmolested fly. 
Sudden the jocund plain he leaves. 
And &r tho nymph in secret grievet. 



In dying accents he complains 
Of cruel fires, and raging pains. 
The nymph too longs to be alone. 
Leaves all the swains, and sighs for one. 
The nymph is warm'd with young desire 
And feels, and dies to quench his fire. 
They meet each evening^ ,the grove ; 
Their parley but augments* their love : 
So to the priest their case they tell : 
He ties the knot; and all goes well. 

*' But, O my Muse, just distance keep ; 
Thou art a maid, and must not peep. 
In nine months' time, the bodice Iook, 
And petticoats too short, disclose 
That at this age the active mind 
About the waist lies most confin'd ; 
And that young life and quickening sens 
Spring from his influence darted thence. 
So from the middle of the world 
Tho Sun's prolific rays are hurl'd : 
*Tis from that seat he darts those beams, 
Which quicken Earth with genial flamoi 

Dick, who thus long had passive sat. 
Here strok'd his chin, and cock'd hii hat 
Then slapp'd his hand upon the board. 
And thus the youth put in his word. 
" Love's advocates, sweet sir. would find 
A higher place than you assign'd him." 

" Love's advocates ! Dick, who are th 
" The poets, you may well suppose. 
I 'm sorry, sir, you have discarded 
The men with whom till now yoo herde 
Prose-men alone, for private ends, 
I thought, forsook their ancient friends. 
In cor stillavif, cries Lucretius ; 
If he may be allow'd to teach us. 
The self-same thing soft Ovid says, 
(A proper judge in such a case,) 
Horace's phrase is, torretjecur ; 
And happy was that curious speaker. 
Hero Virgil too has plac'd this passion. 
What signifies too long quotation ? 
In ode and epic, plain the case is. 
That Love holds one of these twx> places 

" Dick, without passion or reflection, 
I '11 straight demolish this objection. 

" First, poets, all the world agrees. 
Write half to profit, half to please. 
Matter and figure they produce ; 
For garnish this, and that for use : 
And in the structure of their feasts. 
They seek to feed and please their guest 
But one may balk this good intent. 
And take things otherwise than meant 
Thus, if you dine with my lord-mayor, 
Roast-beef and venison is your fare ; 
Thence you proceed to swan and bustard 
And pcnoverc in tart and custard : 
But tulip-leaves and lemon-peel 
Help only to adorn the meal ; 
And painted flags, superb and neat. 
Proclaim you welcome to the treat. 
The man of sense his meat devouiv. 
But only smells the peel and flowers; 
And he must be an idle dreamer. 
Who leaves tlie pie, and gnaws the strear 

" That Cuiiid goes with bow and arrov 
And Venus keeps her coach and sparron! 
Is all but emblem, to acqiMint one, 
The voa is Hharp, the mother wanton. 
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33 



Keep time with their own trumpet's measaie, 
And yield them most excessive pleasure. 

*< Now, if 'tis chiefly in the heart 
That Courage does itself exert. 
Twill be prodigious hard to prove 
That this is eke the throne of Love. 
Would Nature make one place the seat 
Of fond desire, and fell debate 7 
Must people only take delight in 
Those hours, when they are tir'd of fighting t 
And has no man, but who has kilPd 
A father, right to get a child ! 
These notions then I think but idle ; 
And Love shall still possess the middle. 

**This truth more plainly to discover. 
Suppose your hero were a lover. 
Though he before had gall and rage. 
Which death or conquest must assuagOr 
He grows dispirited and low ; 
He hates the fight, and shuns the foe. 

** In scornful sloth Achilles slept. 
And for his wench, like Tall-boy, wept; 
Nor would return to war and slaughter. 
Till they brought back the parson's daughter. 

*' Antonius fled from Actium's coasts 
Augustus pressing, Asia lost : 
His sails by Cupid's hands unfurl'd. 
To keep the fair, he gave the world. 
Edward our Fourth, rever'd and crown'd. 
Vigorous in youth, in arms renown'd. 
While England's voice, and Warwick's care, 
Design'd him Gallia^s beauteous heir, 
Chang'd peace and power for rage and wars» 
Only to dry one widow's tears— 

" France's fourth Henry we may see 
A servant to the foir d'Estree ; 
When, quitting Coutras' prosperous field> 
And Fortune taught at length to yield. 
He from his guards and midnight tent 
Disguis'd o*er hills and valleys went. 
To wanton with the sprightly dame^ 
And in his pleasure lost his fiune. 

" Bold is the critic who dares prove 
These heroes were no friends to love ; 
And bolder he, who dares aver 
That they were enemies to war. 
Yet, when their thought should, now or never. 
Have rais'd their Aeorf, or fir'd their Uver, 
Fond Alma to those parts was gone, 
Which Love more justly calls his own. 

*' Examples I could cite you more; 
But be contented with these four : 
For when one's proofs are aptly chosen. 
Four are as valid as four dozen. 
One came from Greece, and one frmn Rome ; 
The other two grew nearer home. 
For some in ancient books delight ; 
Others prefer what modems write : 
Now I should be extremely loth. 
Not to be thought expert in both." 



Canto II. 

"But shall we take the Muse abroad. 
To drop her idly on the road 7 
And leave our subject in the middle. 
As Butler did his Bear and Fiddle 7 
Yet he, consummate ma8ter> knevi. 
When to recede, axui >N\yetQ ^\ix«afi:» . 
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Hii noble negligences teach 
What othen' toils despair to reach. 
He, perfect dancer, cUmbs the rope, 
And balances your fear and hope : 
IC afler some distinguish'd leap, 
He drops his pole, and seems to slip. 
Straight gathering all his active strength. 
He rises higher half his length. 
With wonder you approve his sleight. 
And owe your pleasure to your (right : 
But like poor Andrew I advance, 
False mimic of my master's dance. 
Around the cwd awhile I sprawl. 
And thence, though low, in earnest fall. 

" My preface tells you, I digress*d : 
He's half absolv'd who has confess'd." 

*'I like," quoth Dick, "your simile, 
And, in return, take two from me. 
As masters in the dare obtcure 
With various light 3rour eyes allure, 
A flaming yellow here they spread, 
Draw fjff in blue, or charge in red ; 
Yet, from these colors oddly mix'd. 
Your sight upon the whole is fiz'd : 
Or as. again, your courtly dames 
(Whose clothes returning birth-day claims) 
By arts improve the stuf& they vary. 
And things are best as most contrary ; 
The gown, with stiff embroidery shining, 
Looks charming with a slighter lining ; 
The out-, if Indian figure stain. 
The in-side must be rich and jAain. 
So you groat authors have thought fit 
To make digression temper wit : 
When arguments too fiercely glare, 
You calm them with a milder air: 
To break their points, you turn their force, 
And furbelow the plain discourse." 

*" Richard," quoth Mat, ** these words of thine 
Speak something sly, and something fine : 
But I shall eVn resume my tkemtf 
However thou may'st praise or blame. 

** As people marry now, and settle. 
Fierce Love abates his usual mettle : 
Worldly desires, and household cares. 
Disturb the godhead's soft affairs: 
So now, as health or temper changes. 
In larger compass Alma ranges. 
This day below, the next above, 
As light or solid whimsies move. 
So merchant has bis house in town. 
And counby^eat near Bansted-down : 
From one he dates his foreign letters. 
Sends out his goods, and diuis his debtors : 
In t'other, at his hours of leisure, 
lie smokes his pipe, and takes his pleasure. 

" And now your matrimonial Cupid, 
Lash'd on by Time, grows tirM and stupid. 
For story and experience tell us 
That man grows old, and woman jealous. 
Both would their little ends secure ; 
Ho sighs for freedom, she for power : 
His wishes tend abroad to roam. 
And hers to domineer at home. 
Thus passion flags by slow degrees. 
And, rufHed more, delighted less. 
The busy mind does seldom go 
To those once-charming seats below ; 
But, in the breast encamp'd, prepares 
For wfdl'bted feints and future wan. 



The man suspects his lady's crying 
(When he last autumn lay a-dying) 
Was but to gain him to appoint her 
By codicil a larger jointure. 
'The woman finds it all a trick. 
That he could swoon when she was si* 
And knows, that in that grief he recko 
On black-ey*d Susan for his second. 

" Thus ha>-ing strove some tedious y 
With feign'd desires, and real fears ; 
And, tir'd with answen and replies 
Of John affirms, and Martha lies. 
Leaving this endless altercation. 
The Mind afiectB a higher station. 

" Poltis, that generous king of Thra< 
I think, was in this very case. 
All Asia now was by the ears. 
And gods .beat up for volunteers 
To Greece and Troy ; while Poltis sat 
In quiet governing his state. 

* And whence,' said the pacific king, 

' Does all this noise and discord sfwing 

• Why, Paris took Atrides' wife.' — 

' With ease I could compose this strife - 
The injur'd hero should not lose. 
Nor the young lover want a spouse. 
But Helen chang'd her first condition. 
Without her husband's just permission 
What from the dame can Paris hope ! 
She may as well from him elope. 
Again, how can her old good man. 
With honor, take her back again ? 
From hence I logically gather. 
The woman cannot live with eithtf. 
Now, I have two right honest wives. 
For whose possession no man strives : 
One to Atrides I will send. 
And t* other to my Trojan fiiend. 
Each prince shall thus with honor hav* 
What both so warmly seem to crave : 
The wrath of gods and man shall ceas 
And Poltis live and die in peace.* 

" Dick, if this story pleoseth thee. 
Pray thank Dan Pope, who told it me. 

" Howe'or swifl Alma's flight may i 
(Take this by way of corcUary) 
Some limbs she finds the very same. 
In place, in dignity, in name : 
These dwell at such convenient distao 
That each may give his friend assistsn 
Thus ho who runs or dances begs 
The equal ligor of two legs ; 
So much to both docs Alma trust. 
She ne'er regards which goes the firsL 
Teaguo could make neither of them sti 
When with himself ho ran away. 
The man who struggles in the fight. 
Fatigues leA arm as well as right ; 
For, whilst one hand exalts the blow. 
And on the earth extends the foe. 
T'other would take it wondrous ill. 
If in your pocket it lay still. 
And, when you shoot, and shut one eji 
You cannot think he would deny 
To lend the other friendly aid, 
Or wink as coward, and afraid. 
No, sir; whibt he \Viihdraw8 his flame 
His comrade takes the surer aim : 
One moment if his beams recede, 
\& «(xn\ v& e'ei the bird is dead. 
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Bin, he layB his claim 
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d respect to that bright dame, 
elight his hope he center'd, 
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that all things, on occasion, 
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. merely is a scale, 
9S, like the weights, prevail, 
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»r gain, with fear or hope, 
» always would hang even, 
mefs tomb, 't\«ixt Earth and Heaven, 
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Her tallies useless lie, and idle. 
If plac'd exactly in the middle : 
But forc'd from this unactive state 
By virtue of some casual weight 
On either side you hear them clatter, 
And judge of right and left hand matter. 

" Now, Richard, this coercive force. 
Without your choice, must take its course ; 
Great kings to wars are pointed forth, 
like loaded needles to the north. 
And thou and I, by power unseen. 
Are barely passive, and suck'd-in 
To Henault's vaults, or Colia's chamber. 
As straw and paper are by amber. 
If we sit down to play or set 
(Suppose at ombre or basset^) 
Let people call us cheats or fools. 
Our cards and we are equal tools. 
We sure in vain the cards condemn : 
Ourselves both cut and shuffled them. 
In vain on Fortune's aid rely : 
She only is a stander-by. 
Poor men ! poor papers ! we and they 
Do some impulsive force obey : 
And are but play'd with — do not play. 
But space and matter we should blame ; 
They palm'd the trick that lost the game. 

*' Thus, to save further contradiction 
Against what you may think but fiction, 
I for attraction, Dick, declare : 
Deny it those bold men that dare. 
As well your motion, as your thought 
Is all by hidden impulse wrought : 
Ev'n saying that you think or walk. 
How like a country squire you talk ! 

" Mark then ; — Where fancy, or desire. 
Collects the beams of vital fire ; 
Into that limb fair Alma slides. 
And there, pro tempore^ resides. 
She dwells in Nicolini's tongue. 
When Pyrrhus chants the heavenly song. 
When Pedro does the lute command. 
She guides the cunning artist's hand. 
Through Macer's gullet she runs down, 
When the vile glutton dines alone. 
And, void of modesty and thought 
She follows Bibo's endless draught. 
Through the soft sex again she ranges, 
As youth, caprice, or fiishion, changes. 
Fair Alma, careless and serene. 
In Fanny's sprightly eyes is seen ; 
While they diflTuse their infant beams. 
Themselves not conscious of their flames. 
Again fair Alma sits confest 
On Florimel's experter breast ; 
When she the rising sigh constrains, 
And, by concealing, speaks her pains. 
In C3mthia'8 neck fair Alma glows. 
When the vain thing her jewels stiows : 
When Jenny's stays are newly lac'd. 
Fair Alma plays about her waist: 
And when the swelling hoop sustains 
The rich brocade, fair Alraa deigns 
Into that lower spare to enter, 
Of tJie large round herself the centre. 

" Again : that single limb or feature, 
(Such is the cogent force of Nature,) 
Which most did Alma's passion move 
In the first object o( Viet VoNe« 
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For ever will be found confest. 
And printed on the amorouf breaat. 

**0 Abelard ! ill-fated youth, 
Thy tale will juatify thia truth : 
But well I weet, thy cruel wrong 
Adoma a nobler poet's aong. 
Dan Pope, for thy miaibrtune griev*d. 
With kind concern and skill haa weav*d 
A ailken web ; and ne'er ahall fade 
Ita colors ; gently haa he laid 
The mantle o*er thy aad distreea, 
And Venua shall the texture bloas. 
He o*er the weeping niin has drawn 
Such artful folds of sacred lawn, 
That Love, with equal grief and pride, 
Shall see Uie crime he strives to hide, 
And, soAly drawing back the veil. 
The god shall to his votaries tell 
Each conscious tear, each blushing grace, 
That deck'd dear Eloisa's face. 
Happy the poet, blest the la]rs, 
Which Buckingham has deign'd to praise .' 

" Next, Dick, as youth and habit sways, 
A hundred gambols Alma pla3rB. 
If, whilst a boy. Jack ran from school, 
Fond of his hunting-horn and pole ; 
Though gout and age his speed detain. 
Old John hallooe his hounds again ; 
By his fire-side he starts the hare. 
And turns her in his wicker-chair; 
His feet, however lame, you find. 
Have got the better of his Mind. 

'' If, while the Mind was in her log, 
The dance affected nimble Peg ; 
Old Madge, bewitch'd at sixty-one, 
Clalls for Green Sleeves, and Jumping Joan- 
In public mask, or private ball, 
From lincoln's-inn to Goldsmiths*-hall, 
All Christmas long away she trudges, 
Trips it with prentices and judges. 
In vain her children urge her stay. 
And age or palsy bar the way. 
But, if those images prevail 
Which whilom did aiOTect the tail, 
She still renews the ancient scene. 
Forgets the forty years between : 
Awkwardly gay, and oddly merry. 
Her scarf pale pink, her head-knot cherry ; 
O'er-heated with ideal rage. 
She cheats her son, to wed her page. 

** If Alma, whilst the man was young, 
Slipp'd up too soon into his tongue, 
Pleas^ with his own fantastic skill, . 
He lets that weapon ne'er lie still. 
On any point if you dispute, 
Depend upon it, he'll confute : 
Change sidea, and you increase your pain, 
For he'll confute yoo. back again. 
For one may speak with Tully's tongue. 
Yet all the while be in the wrong. 
And 'tis remarkable, that they 
Talk most, who have the least to say. 
Your dainty speakers have the curse. 
To plead bad causes down to worse : 
As dames, who native beauty want. 
Still uglier look, the more they paint 

'* Again: if in the female sex 
Alma should on this member fix, 
(A cruel and a desperate cne. 
From which Heaven shield my lovely \an*) 



For evermore all care is vain. 
That would bring Alma down again. 
As, in habitual gout or stone. 
The only thing that can be done. 
Is to correct your drink and diet. 
And keep the inward foe in quiet; 
So, if for any sins of ours. 
Or our fore&thers', higher powers. 
Severe, though just, afflict our life 
With tliat prime ill, a talking wife ; 
Till Death shall bring the kind relief; 
We must be patient, or be deaf. 

"You know a certain lady, Dick, 
Who saw me when I last waa aick : 
She kindly talk'd, at leaat three bonis. 
Of plastic forms, and mental powers ; 
Dcscrib'd our pre-existing station. 
Before this vile terrene creation ; 
And, lest I should be wearied, madam. 
To cut things short, came down to Adam ; 
From whence, as fast as she was able, • 
She drowns the ^K'orld, and builds up Babel 
Through S3rria, Persia, Greece, ahe goes. 
And takes the Romans in the cloae. 

'* But we'll descant on general nature : 
This is a system, not a satire. 

" Turn wo this globe, and let us see 
How different nations disagree 
In what we wear, or eat uid drink ; 
Nay, Dick, perhaps in what we think. 
In water as you smell and taste 
The soib through which it roee and past, 
In Alma's manners you may read 
The place where she waa bom and bred. 

" C)ne people from their swaddling-bands 
Releas'd their infants' feet and hands ; 
Here Alma to these limbs vras brought. 
And Sparta's offspring kick'd and fought 

'* Another taught their bebee to taUi, 
Ere they could yet in go-carta walk : 
There Alma settled in the tongue, 
And orators from Athens sprung. 

** Observe but in these neighboring IsndB 
The different use of mouths nnd hands; 
As men reposed their varioua hopes. 
In battles these, and those in tropes. 

" In Britain's isles, as Heylin notes. 
The ladies trip in petticoats ; 
Which, for the honor of their nation. 
They quit but on some great occasion. 
^ Men there in breeches clad jou view : 
They claim that garment as their due. 
In 'Turkey the reverse appears ; 
Long coats the haughty husband wean, 
And greets his wife with angry speeches, 
If she be seen without her breeches. 

" In our fantastic cUmee, the fair 
With cleanly powder dry their hair: 
And round their lovely breast and head 
Fresh flowers their mingled odon shed. 
Your nicer Hottentots think meet 
With guts and tripe to deck their feet : 
With downcast looks on Totta's legs 
The ogling youth most humbly begs 
She would not from his hopes remove 
At once his breakfast and his love : 
And, if the sikitlish nymph should By, 
He in a double sense must die. 

" We simple toasters take delight 
To «e« out vnyoMTDL^ ^fe«<lv kok iidiite. 
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ncy ill-brod fellow 
loath proibundly yollow. 
le hold women sweet, 
snags are black as jet 
put nine queens to death, 
atute, /vory J^eth, 
lin, if a prince should die, 
Tite, who never lie,) 
1 counsellor, and priest, 
lim most, and lov*d him best, 
light his funeral fire, 
on the pile expire, 
vould be hard to find 
ie one half so kind. 
1 we to the farthest east, 
•erve the gentry drest 
and his royal sisters, 
ten thousand comely blisters ; 
^maining on the skin, 
uality within, 
slashes deck the great : 
Is in birth or state, 
es are more and ampler : 
mi body was a sampler, 
limate, where the beau 
me suit for use and show : 
ill expense, your wife, 
pink'd, is cloth'd for life, 
d again, the Indian fair 
>ar'd with fat of bear : 
)e, you smell your toast; 
I she who stiiUis the mosL 
arks and cleanest beaux 
) shoulders to the to^ : 
leir skins ! their joints how easy ! 
I only are not greasy ! 
i*d diflcrent ways of breeding : 
our children's reading, 
hn the English maid 
gives of gingerbread ; 
> child may learn the better, 
me, he eats the letter, 
has with vast delight, 
d gmtws, from left to right 
Iebrew*s hopeful son 
ippose the book begun, 
>uld thank you for your kindn^s, 
te backward from our Jims. 
aming ne'er so fast, 
Id be reserv'd the last 
instance of this matter 
iners of a daughter. 
' a harmless maid, 
id by Love betray 'd, 
I wife, become a nurse, 
irould look on her the worse, 
mpier's Travels tell ye. 
Index for Pagelli,) 
intiA ships unmoor, 
g-boat rows to shore, 
he nobles of the land : 
tiis daughter in his hand, 
le imperious tar 
bat one hour his care, 
other stands afiirighted, 
' daughter should be slighted : 
s Taya dreads the shame 
k the maid she came. 
tiDW coitom, Dick, compels 
t in Europe dwelh: 



After her tea, she slips away. 
And what to do, one need not say. 
Now see how great Pomonquo's queen 
Behav'd herself amongst the men : 
Pleas'd with her punch, the gallant soul 
First drank, then water'd in the bowl ; 
And sprinkled in the captain's face 
The marks of her peculiar grace. — 

*' To clooe this point, we need not roam 
For instances so far from home. 
What parts gay France from sober Spain 7 
A little rising rocky chain. 
Of men bom south or north o'th' hill. 
Those seldom move, these ne'er stand still. 
Dick, you love maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far distant from Geneve. 
If the good pope remains at home, * 
He 's the first prince in Christendom. 
Choose then, good pope, at home to stay, 
Nor westward curious take thy way : 
Thy way imhappy should'st thou take 
From Tybcr's bank to Leman lake. 
Thou art an i^ed priest no more, 
But a young flaring painted whore : 
Thy sex is lost, thy town is gone ; 
No longer Rome, but Babylon. 
That some few leagues should make this change 
lb men unleam'd seems mighty strange. 

*' But need we, friend, insist on this ? 
Since, in the very Canton Swiss, 
All your philosophers agree, 
And prove it plain, that one may be 
A heretic, or true believer. 
On this, or t'other side a river." 

** Here," with an artful smile, quoth Dirk, 
** Your prooft come mighty full and thick." 
The bard, on this extensive chapter 
Wound up into poetic rapture. 
Continued : " Richard, cast your eye, 
By night, upon a winter-sky : 
Cast it by day-light on the strand. 
Which compasses fair Albion's land : 
If you can count the stars that glow 
Above, or sands that lie below. 
Into those commonplaces look. 
Which from great authors I have took, 
And count the proofii I have collected. 
To have my writings well protected. 
These I lay by for time of need, 
And thou may'st at thy leisure read. 
For, standing every critic's rage, 
I safely will to future ago 
My system^ as a gift, bequeath. 
Victorious over Spite and Death." 



Canto HI. 

Richard, who now was half asleep, 
Rous'd, nor would longer silence keep ; 
And sense like this, in vocal breath. 
Broke from his two-fold hedge of teeth. 
Now, if this phrase too harsh be thought. 
Pope, tell tho uwld, 'tis not my fault 
Old Homer taught us thus to speak; 
If 'tis not sense, at least 'tis Greek. 

" As folks," quoth Richard, ** prono to leasing. 
Say things at first because they're pleasing, 
Then prove w\ial ^e^ Ya.nq oinc^ 
Nor care to have ihevt \\<i ^«Mit\fi^, 
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Till their own dreams at length deoeiye 'om. 
And, oft repeating, they believe 'cm : 
Or 9B, again, those amorous blades, 
Who trifle with their mothers' maids, 
Though at the first their wild desire 
Was but to quench a present fire ; 
Yet if the object of their love 
Chance by Lucina's aid to prove. 
They seldom let the bantling roar 
In basket at a neighbor's door ; 
But, by the flattering gloss of Nature 
Viewing themselves in cake-breacTs fcaturer 
With serious thought and care support 
What only was begun in sport : 

" Just so with you, my friend, it fiircs. 
Who deal in philosophic wares. 
Atoms you cut, and forms you measure, 
To gratify your private pleasure ; 
Till airy seeds of casual wit 
Do some fantastic birth begot ; 
And, pleas'd to find your system mended 
Beyond what you at first intended. 
The happy whimsoy you pursue. 
Till you at length believe it true. 
Caught by your own delusive art. 
You fancy firit, and then assert" 

Quoth Matthew : *' Friend, as fiir as I 
Through Art or Nature cast my eye. 
This axiom clearly I discern, 
That one must teach, and t' other learn. 
No fool Pythagoras was thought ; 
Whilst he his weighty doctrines taught, 
He made his listening scholars stand. 
Their mouth still cover'd with their hand : 
Else, may be, some odd-thinking youth, 
Less friend to doctrine than to truth. 
Might have rcfus'd to let his ears 
Attend the music of the spheres ; 
Denied all transmigrating scones. 
And introduced the use of beans. 
From great Lucretius take his void, 
And all the world is quite destroy'd. 
Deny Des-cart his subtil matter. 
You leave him neither fire nor water. 
How oddly would Sir Isaac look, 
If you, in answer to his book. 
Say in the front of your discourse. 
That things have no elastic force ! 
How could our chymic friends go on. 
To find the philoscpkic stone. 
If you more powerful reasons bring. 
To prove that there is no such thing ? 

'* Your chiefs in sciences and arts 
Have great contempt of Alma's parts. 
They find she giddy is, or dull : 
She doubts if things are void, or full : 
And who should be presum'd to tell 
What she herself should see, or feel ? 
She doubts if two and two make four, 
Though she has told them ten times o'er. 
It can't — it may be — and it must ; 
To which of these must Alma trust ? 
Nay further yet they make her go 
In doubting, if she doubts, or no. 
Can syllogism set things right 7 
No : majors soon with minors fight ; 
Or, both in friendly consort join'd, 
The consequence limps false behind. 
So to some cunning man she goes. 
And omIu of bim, how much she knowt* 



With patience grave he hean her speak. 
And from his short notes gives her back 
What from her tale he comprehended ; 
Thus the dispute is wisely ended. 

" From the account the loser brings. 
The conjurer knows who stole the things.' 

" Squire," interrupted Dick, " since whc 
Were you amongst these cunning men ?*' 

" Dear Dick," quoth Mat, '* let not thy f 
Of eloquence spoil my discourse. 
I toll thee, this is Alma's case. 
Still asking what some wise man says. 
Who does his mind in wx>rds reveal. 
Which all must grant, though few can spe 
You tell your doctor that y' re ill : 
And what does he, but write a bill 7 
Of which you need not read one letter: 
The worse the scrawl, the dose the better. 
For if you knew but what you take. 
Though you recover, he must break. 

" Ideas, forms, and inteJlccts, 
Have furnish'd out three different sects. 
Substance, or accident, divides 
All Europe into adverse sides. 

" Now, as, cngag'd in arms or lav^is. 
You must have friends to back your cause 
In phUoKphic matters so 
Your judgment must with others go : 
For as in senates, so in schools. 
Majority of voices rules. 

" Poor Alma, like a lonely deer. 
O'er hills and dales does doubtAil err ; 
With panting haste, and quick surprise. 
From every leaf that stirs, she flies ; 
Till, mingled with the neighboring herd. 
She slights what erst she singly fear'd : 
And now, exempt from doubt and dread, 
She dares pursue, if they dare lead ; 
As their example still prevails. 
She tempts the stream, or leaps the pales." 

" He Uien," quoth Dick, '* who by your i 
Thinks for himself, becomes a fool ; 
As party man, who leaves the rest. 
Is call'd but whimsical* at bast. 

" Now, by your favor, master Mat, 
Like Ralpho, here I smell a rat 
I must be listed in your sect. 
Who, though they teach not, can protect*' 

" Right, Richard,'* Mat in triumph cried 
" So put off all mistrust and pride. 
And, while my principles I beg. 
Pray answer only with your leg. 
Believe what friendly I advise : 
Bo first secure, and then be wise. 
The man within the coach that sits. 
And to another's skill submits. 
Is safer much, (whato'er arrives,) 
And warmer too, than he that drives. 

" So Dick Adept, tuck back thy hair, 
And I will pour into thy ear 
Remarks, which none did e'er disclose 
In smooth-pac'd verse, or hobbling prow. 
Attend, dear Dick ; but don't reply : 
And thou may'st prove as vnae as I. 

*' When Alma now, in different ages. 
Has finish 'd her ascending stages. 



* Some of the Tories, in tbc queen's reign, wvre < 
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lead at length she gets, 
» in public grandeur mis, 
of things, and censure wits. 
Richard, how could I explain 
>us labyrinths of the brain ! 
my readers, whilst I tell 'em 
rim, and eertbdlum ! 
Id I play the commentator 
and on pia mater ! 
>t and cold, and dry and wet, 
ch die other's place to get ; 
I incessant toil and strife, 
}ep possesnon during life, 
emonstrate every pore, 
emory lays up all her store ; 
1 inch compute the station 
dgment and imagination. 
! I could display much learning, 

men of small discerning. 

1 contains ten thousand cells: 
orae active fiincy dwells ; 
wajrs is at work, and framing 
ral follies I was naming. 
ive*s vimineous dome . 
jnnd bees enjoy their home, 
• her studious actions vary, 
d come, to fetch and carry ; 
I renews her little labor, « 
es her assiduous neighbor : 
rhilst this thesis I maintain, 
[>ick, I know thy brain, 
he mighty theme afiected, 

rat see thy head dissected !" 

head!'* quoth Dick, "to serve your 

^im! 

It, and take some other limb. 

Hir nice affidrs of system^ 

n propose ; but fools assist 'em." 

liatthew, " Richard, keep thy head, 

1 thy peace ; and I *11 proceed." 

eed r quoth Dick : " Sir, I aver, 

e already gone too far. 

lople once are in the wrong, 

e they add is much too long. 

test walks, but walks astray, 

krthest from his way. 

iir conceits ! must I believe, 

absurd, what you conceive ; 
your friendship, live and die 

in philosophy? 
iiatever you maintain 
I in the heart or brain, 
nest man alive may tell ye, 
; of empire is the belly : 
nee she sends out those supplies, 
make us either stout or wise ; 
!ngth of every other member 
ed on your belly-timber ; 
Ims or raptures of your blood 
3roportion to your food ; 
you would improve your thought, 
St be fed as well as taught 
mach makes your fabric roll, 
he bias rules the bowl. 
it Achilles might employ 
ingth design'd to ruin Troy ; 
I on lion's marrow, spread 
I of ammunition bread : 



But, by his nrather sent away, 

Amongst the Thmcian girb to play, 

Efleminate he sat, and quiet : 

Strange product of a cheese-cake diet ! 

Now give my argument fair play. 

And take the thing the other way : 

The youngster, who at nine and three 

Drinks with his sisters milk and tea. 

From breakfast reads till twelve o'clock, 

Burnet and Heylin, Hobbes, and Locke : 

He pa3rs due visits af^er noon 

To cousin Alice and uncle John. 

At ten from cofiee-house or play 

Returning, finishes the day. 

But, give him port and potent sack. 

From milksop he starts up Mohock ; 

Holds that the happy know no hours ; 

So through the street at midnight scours. 

Breaks watchmen's heads and chairmen's glassw. 

And thence proceeds to nicking sashes ; 

Till, by some tougher hand o'ercomo. 

And fjTst knock'd down, and then led heme, 

Ue damns the footman, strikes the maid, 

And decently reeb up to bed. 

*' Observe the various operations 
Of food and drink in several nations. 
Was ever Tartar fierce or cruel 

Upon the strength of water-gruel f 

But who shall stand his rage and force. 

If first he rides, then eats his horse 7 

Salads, and eggs, and lighter fare, 

Tune the Italian spark's guitar. 

And, if I take Dan Congreve right, 

Pudding and beef make Britons fight. 

Tokay and coffee cause this work 

Between the German and the Turk ; 

And both, as they provisions want, 

Chicane avoid, retire and faint 

** Hunger and thirst or guns and swords, 

Give the same death in difierent words. 

To push this argument np further ; 

To starve a man, in law is murther. 
" As in a watch's fine machine. 

Though many artful springs are seen ; 

The added movements, which declare 

How full the Moon, how old the year. 

Derive their secondary power 

From that which simply points the hour. 

For, though those gimcracks were away, 

(Quore would not swear, but Quare would say) 

However more reduc'd and plain. 

The watch would still a watch remain : 

But if the horal-orhit ceases. 

The whole stands still, or breaks to pieces ; 

Is now no longer what it was. 

And you may e'en go sell the case. 

So, if unprcjudic'd you scan 

The goings o€ this clock-work man. 

You find a hundred movements made 

By fine devices in his head ; 

But 'tis the stomach's solid stroke 

That tells his being what's o'clock. 

If you take off this rhetoric trigger. 

He talks no more in mode and figure ; 

Or, clog his mathematic-whee], 

His buildings fall, his ship stands still ; 

Or, lastly, break his /w2iYic- weight 

His voice no longer rules the state. 
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Yet, if- these finer whiniB are gone, 

Your clock, though plain, would still go on ; 

But spoil the engine of digestion, 

And you entirely change the question. 

Alma's affairs no power can mend ; 

The jest, alas ! is at an end : 

Soon ceases all the worldly bustle, 

And you consign the corpse to RusseL 

" Now moke your Alma come or go 
From leg to hand, from top to toe, 
Your system^ without my addition. 
Is in a very sad condition. 
So Harlequin extoU'd his horse. 
Fit for the war, or road, or course ! 
His mouth was soft, his eye was good. 
His foot was sure as ever trod : 
One fault ho had (a fault indeed !) 
And what was that ? the horse was dead.*' 

*' Dick, from these instances and fetches. 
Thou mak'st of horses, clocks, and watches,*' 
Quoth Mat, " to me thou seem'st to mean, 
That Alma is a mere machine : 
That, telling others what's o'clock. 
She knows not what herself has struck ; 
But leaves to standers-by the trial 
Of what is mork'd upon her dial." 

** Here hold a blow, good friend," quoth Dick, 
And rais'd his voice exceeding quick. 
" Fight fiiir, sir : what I never meant 
Don't you infer. In argument 
Similies are like songs in love : 
They much describe ; they nothing prove." 

Mat, who was here a little gravell'd. 
Tost up his nose, and would have cavill'd ; 
But, calling Hermes to his aid, 
Half pleas'd, half angry, thus he said : 
(Where mind ('tis ibr the author's fame) 
That Matthew callM, and Hermes came. 
In danger heroes, and in doubt 
Poets find gods to help them out) 

** Friend Richard, I begin to see, 
That you and I shall scarce agree. 
Observe how oddly you behave : 
The more I grant, the more you crave. 
But, comrade, as I said just now, 
I should affirm, and you allow. 
We tyttem-maken con sustain 
The thesU, which you grant was plain ; 
And with remarks and comments tease ye. 
In cose the thing before was easy. 
But, in a point obscure and dark. 
We fight as Leibnitz did with Clarke ; 
And, when no reason we can show. 
Why matters this or that way go. 
The shortest way the thing we try, 
And what we know not, we deny ; 
True to our own o'erbearing pride. 
And false to all the world beside. 

" That old philosopher grew cross, 
Who could not tell what motion was : 
Because he wolk'd against his will. 
He fac'd men down, that ho stood still. 
And he who, reading on the heart, 
(When all his quodlibets of art 
Could not expound its pulse and heat) 
Swore ho had never felt it beat 
(llhrysippus, foil'd by Epicurus, 
Makes bold (Juvo blcsiu him !) to assure us, 



That all things, which our mind can view, 

May bo at once both false and true. 

And Malebranche has an odd conceit. 

As ever enter'd Frenchman's pate : 

Says he, ' So little can our mind 

Of matter or of spirit find, 

That we by guess at least may gather 

Something, which may be both, or neither.' 

Faith, Dick, I must confess, 'tis true, 

(But this is only entre nous) 

That many knotty points there are. 

Which all discuss, but few can clear ; 

As Nature slily had thought fit. 

For some by-ends, to cross-bite wit : 

Circles to square, and cubes to double. 

Would give a man excessive trouble ; 

The longitude uncertain roams. 

In spite of Whiston and his bombs. 

What system^ Dick, has right averr'd 

The cause why woman has no beard f 

Or why, as years our frame attack. 

Our hairs grow white, our teeth grow black ! 

In points like these we must agree, 

Our barbers know as much as we. 

Yet still, unable to explain. 

We must persist the best we can ; 

With care our system still renew. 

And prove things likely, though not true. 

*' I could, thou seest, in quaint dispute. 
By dint of logic, strike thee mute ; 
With learned skill, now push, now pany. 
From Darii to Bocordo vary, 
And never yield ; or, what is worst. 
Never conclude the point disooors'd. 
Yet, that you hie ^ nunc may know 
How much you to my candor owe, 
I '11 from the disputant descend. 
To i^ow thee, I assume the friend : 
I '11 take thy notion for my own — 
(So most philosophers have done) 
It makes my system more ccnnplete : 
Dick, can it have a nobler fate T' [fiifl 

" Take what thou wilt," said Dick, '^d 
But bring thy matters to an end." 

**I find," quoth Mat, " reproof it vain: 
Who first offend, will first complain. 
Thou wishest I should make to diore ; 
Yet still putt'st in thy thwarting oar. 
What I have told thee fifly times 
In prose, receive for once in rtiymes : 
A huge fat man in country-fidr. 
Or city-church, (no matter where,) 
LaborM and push'd amidst the crowd. 
Still bawling out extremely loud, • 
* Lord save us ! why do people press !' 
Another, marking his distress. 
Friendly replied, ' Plump gentleman. 
Get out as fast as e'er you can ; 
Or ccaso to push, or to exclaim : 
You moke the very crowd you Uame.' " 

Says Dick, " Your moral does not need 
The least return ; so e'en iHt>ceed : 
Your tale, howe'er applied, was short : 
So fhr, at least, I thank you fbr't" 

Mat took his thanks ; and, in a Ume 
More magisterial, thus went on. 

" Now Alma settles in the head, 
PiA has before been sung or said : 
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begins this (arce of life ; 
enge. Ambition, Strife : 
both sides men advance, 

I earnest Bajrs^s dance. 
K>t using half his store, 
Ues that he has no more ; 
i the present tun, for fear 

le should be bad next year ; 
o-day with inward sorrow, 

of fended want to-morrow. 

the surtout you wear 
) rigor of the air ; 

II be warmer, if at home 
he fabric and the loom? 

70 boots keep out the weather, 
d you have two hides of leather ? 
Iro, think jwu, make no trial 
ia on his viol, 
had the total gut 
very string at first was cut ? 
1 Runs shows you his cartone, 
I tells you, with a groan, 

of that same hand were torn, 
re you or he were bom. 
/ento's mind so much is crost, 
•f his Petronius lost, 

an never take the pains 
itand what yet remains, 
toil did honest <^urio take, 
:t inquiries did he n^ike, 
e medal wanting yet, 
ct all his Roman set ! 
: and, O his happy lot ! 
It, lock'd up, and lies ibrgot : 
K> more ]rou hear him speak : 
legins upon the Greek, 
ig'd and show'd, shall in their tarns 
becuro as in their urns. - 
r lamps, at any rate, 
ng true antique, I bought ; 
f melted down my plate, 
lem modeb to be wrought : 
IS I alike pursue, 
hey 're old, because they 're new. 

1 have seen you with delight, 
gy* make a paper kite. 

le ode too many show ye 
[e complaisance to Chloe. 
dd lovers are decreed 
e ibols." — ^* That's brave, indeed!" 
?k : '* such truths are worth receiving.' 
!)ick look'd as not believing. 
Alma, to divines and prose 
ly frauds, and crimes, and woes ; 
: to-night of thy ill- nature, 
y follies, idle creature ! 
I of thy uncertain wigg, 
he malice of thy sting : 
> of being great and wise 
mention, to despise ; 
ith anger and disdain, 
9 gives thee joy or pain ; 
i bronxet a flower, a root, 
I butterfly, can do't : 
mance, a tone, a rhyme, 
) to pass the tedious time. 



* Mr. Shelton's son. 
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Which else would on thy hand remain ; 
Though, flown, it ne'er looks back again ; 
And cards are dealt, and chess-boards broa^^t. 
To ease the pain of coward Thought : 
Happy result of human vdt! 
That Alma may herself, forget 

''Dick, thus we act; and thus we are, 
Or toss'd by hope, or sunk by care. 
With endless pain this man pursues 
What, if he gain'd, he could not use : 
And t'other fondly hopes to see 
What never was, nor e'er shall be. 
We err by use, go wrong by rules. 
In gesture grave, in action fools : 
We join hypocrisy to pride. 
Doubling the faults we strive to hide. 
Or grant that, with extreme surprise. 
We find ourselves at sixty wise. 
And twenty pretty things are known. 
Of which we can't accomplish one ; 
Whilst, as my system says, the Mind 
Is to these upper rooms ctmfin'd. 
Should I, my friend, at large repeat 
Her borrow'd sense, her fond conceit. 
The bead-roll of her vicious tricks. 
My poem would be too prolix. 
For, could I my remarks sustain. 
Like Socrates, or Miles Montaigne, 
Who in these times would read my books. 
But Tom o'Stiles, or John o'Nokes f 

" As Brentford kings, discreet and wise. 
After long thought and grave advice, 
Into Lardella's coffin peeping. 
Saw nought to cause their mirth or weeping : 
So Alma, now to joy or grief 
Superior, finds her late relief: 
Wearied of being high or great, 
And nodding in her chair of state ; 
Stunn'd and worn out with endless chat 
Of Will did this, and Nan said that; 
She finds, poor thing, some little crack. 
Which Nature, forc'd by Time, must make. 
Through which she wings her destin'd way ; 
Upward she soars, and down drops clay : 
While some surviving friend supplies 
Hicjacetf and a hundred lies. 

" O Richard, till that day appears. 
Which must decide our hopes and foars. 
Would Fortune calm her present rage. 
And give us playthings for our age : 
Would Clotho wash her hands in milk. 
And twist our thread with gold and silk ; 
Would she, in friendship, peace and plenty. 
Spin out our yean to four times twenty ; 
AJid should we both, in this condition. 
Have conquer'd Love, and worse Ambition, 
(Else those two passions, by the way. 
May chance to diow us scurvy play,) 
Then, Richard, then should we sit down. 
Far from the tumult of this town ; 
I fond of my well-chosen seat. 
My pictures, medals, books complete. ' 
Or, should we mix our friendly talk, 
O'ershaded in that favorite widk. 
Which thy own hand had whilom planted, 
Both pleas'd with all wo thought we wanted ; 
Yet then, ev'n then, one cross reflecti<Hi 
Would spoil thy grove, and my collection: 

IK. 
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Thy MO, nnd hit, ere that, may die, 
And Time MHne uncouth heir supply, 
Who ihall ibr nothing else he known 
But spoiling all that thou hast done. 
Who aet the twigs shall he remember 
That is in haste to sell the timber ? 
And what shall of thy woods remain, 
Except the box that threw the main ? 

** Nay, may not Time and Death remove 
The near relations whom I love t 
And my coz Tom, or his coz Mary, 
(Who hold the plow, or skim the dairy,) 
My favorite books and pictures sell 
To Smart, or Doiley, by the ell ? 
Kindly throw in a little figure, 
And set the price upon the biggerf 
Those who could never read die grammar, 
When my dear volumes touch the hammer. 
May think books best, as richest bound ; 
My copper medals by the pound 
May be with learned justice w^h'd ; 
To turn the balance. Otho's head 
May be thrown in ; and, for the metal. 
The coin may mend a tinker's kettle— 

^'Tir'd with these thoughts" — ^Leas tir'd 
than I," 
Quoth Dick, ** with your philosophy-— 
That people live and die, I knew 
An hour ago, as well as you. 
And, if Fate spins us longer yean, 

Or is in haste to take the sheais, 

1 know we must both fortunes try, 
And bear our evils, wet or dry. 

Yet, let the goddess smile or frown. 

Bread we shall eat, or white or brown; 

And in a cottage, or a court. 

Drink fine chan^paigner or muddled port 

What need of books these truths to tell. 

Which folks perceive who cannot spoilt 

And must we spectacles apply. 

To view what hurts our naked eye ! 
** Sir, if it be your wisdom's aim 

To make ipe merrier than I am, 

I'll be all night at your devotion-^ 

Come on, friend, broach the pleasing notion ; 

But, if you would depress my thought. 

Your system is not worth a groat— 
** For Plato's fancies what care I f 

I hope you would not have me die. 

Like simple Cato in the play. 

For any thing that he can say : 

£*en let him of ideas speak 

To. heathens in his native Greek. 

If Id bo sad is to bo wise. 

I do most heartily despiso 

Whatever Socrates has said. 

Or Tully writ, or Wanley read. 

" Dear Drift,* to set our matters right. 

Remove these papers from my sight ; 

Bum Mat's Des-cart, and Aristotle : 

Here ! Jonathan, your master's bottle." 



* Mr. Prior's secretary and exeeotor. 
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Book L— KNOWLEDGE. 

TexU chiefiy alluded to ta Book 1 

" Thk words of the Preacher the son of Dav» 
Jerusalem."— EccLKS. ehapJ i. ver. 1. 

" Vanity of vanities, sajrs the Preacher, vanity < 
aU is vanity.**— f^«r. 3. 

*' I canuDunGd with mine own heart, sayinf, 
come to great estate, and have gotten bo 
than all they that have been before me in J 
yea, my heart had great experience of wi 
knowledge.**— Fer. 10. 

" He spake of trees, from the cedar-tree that i 
non, even unto the hyssop that springeth ' 
wall : he ^pekc also (if beasts, and of fos 
creeping things, and of fishes.**—! Kinos, dk 
33. 

** I know, that whatsoever God doeth, it shall I 
nothing can be put to it, nor any thing takei 
and €rod docth it, that men shottld fear befo 
EccLss. chap. iii. ver. 14. 

" He hath made every thing beautiful in his i 
he hath set the worki in their heart, so Ihs 
can find out the work that God maketh flro 
ginning to the end.**— Frr. 11. 

" For in much wisdom is much grief: and b 
creascth knowledge, incrcaseth sonrow.**- 



And further, by these, my son, be 
making many books there it no end : and mi 
is a weariness of the flesh.**— «A. xii. vtr. IS. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Solomon, seeking happiness from kno^ec 
venes the learned men of his kingdom ; 
them to explain to him the various o 
and effects of Nature ; disooursea of vc 
animals, and man; proposes some < 
concerning the origin and situation of I 
table Earth ; procMds to examine the s; 
the visible Heaven; doubts if there 
be a plurality of worlds ; inquires intc 
ture of spirits and angels ; and wiahos tv 
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informed as to the attributes of the Supreme 
I. lie is imperfectly answered by the rab- 
md docton ; Momes his own curiosity ; and 
odes, that, as to human science, Ail is 

I of men, with just regard attend, 
> dte preacher, and believe the friend, 
serious Muse inspires him to explain, 
1 we act, and all we think, is vain ; 
I this pilgrinuge of seventy years, 
:ks of perils, and through vales of tears, 
I to march, oar doubtful steps we tend, 
idi the toil, yet fearful of its end : 
MD the womb we take our fatal shares 
ea, passions, labors, tumults, cares ; 

approach of Death, shall only know 
ith, which from these pensive numbers flow, 
e pursue false joy, and suffer real woe. 
linesB, object of that waking dream, 
we call life, mistaking : fugitive theme 
pursuing verse, ideal shade, 
i good, by fiuicy only made, 

tradition nurs*d, fallacious fire, 
dancing beams mislead our fond desire, 
if our care, and error of our mind ; 
dst thou ever been by Heaven designed 
m, and his mortal race ; the boon 
bad been reserv'd for Solomon: 
the partial lot had been bestowM. 

my cup the golden draught had flow*d. 
) ! ere yet original man was made, 

fiMmdations of this Elarth were laid, 
opponent to our scorch, ordain*d 
y, still sought, should never bo attain'd. 
d eiperience dtes me to reveal, 
liat I dictate is from what I feel. 
, as I was, great David's favorito son, 

asy people, on the Hebrew throne, 
B my court, with Ophir's treasures blest, 
ae aitended to the farthest east, 
ly elolh'd with every outward grace, 
i in my limbo, and beauty in my face, 
aing thought with fruitful notions crown*d, 
■y invention, and my judgment sound : 
" I ooomimi'd with myself, ** arise ; 
to be happy ; to be great, be wise : 
t of spirit must from science flow, 
a godlike attribute to know." 
1 ; and sent my edict through the land : 

my throne the letter*d rabbins stand ; 
* iMves revolve, long volumes spread, 
1 discourung as the younger read : 
[ heard, piopos'd my doubts, and said : 
B vegetable world, each plant and tree, 
I, its name, its nature, its degree, 
kiw*d, as Fame reports, to know 
10 lair cedar on the craggy brow 
BiHOv nodding supremely toll, 
rping moos and hjrssop on the wall : 
A and oonscions to myself^ I find 
■nd doubts oppose the searching mind. 
BOW not why the beech delights the glade 
loghs extended, and a rounder shade ; 
towering firs in conic forms arise, 
th a pointed spear divide the skies : 
ly again die changing oak should shed 
Illy honor of his stately head ; 
the distioguish'd yew is ever seen, 
g*d hia bruielw and permanent hu green. 



Wanting the Sun, why does the caltha fade ? 

Why does the cypress flourish in the shade ? 

The fig and date, why love they to remain 

In middle station, and an even plain : 

While in the lower marsh the gourd is found. 

And while the hill with olive shade is crown'd ? 

Why does one climate and one soil endue 

The blushing poppy with a crimson hue, 

Yet leave the lily pale, and tinge the violet blue? 

Why does the fond carnation love to shoot 

A various color from one parent root ; 

While the fantastic tulip strives to break 

In twofold beauty, and a parted streak ? 

The twining jasmine and the blusliing rose. 

With lavish grace, their morning scents disclose : 

The smelling tuberose and jonquil declare 

The stronger hnpulse of an evening air. 

Whence has the tree (resolve me), or the flower, 

A various instinct, or a diflferent power f 

Why should one earth, one clime, one stream, one 

breath. 
Raise this to strength, and sicken that to death f 

*' Whence does it happen, that the plant, which 
well 
We name the Sensitive, should move and feel f 
Whence know her leaves to answer her command, 
And with quick "horror fly the neighboring hand? 

" Along the sunny baidc, or watery mead. 
Ten thousand stalks the various blossoms spread : 
Peaceful and lowly in their native soil, 
They neither know to spin, nor care to toil ; 
Yet with confoss'd magnificence derido 
Our vile attire, and impotence of pride. 
The cowslip smiles, in brighter yellow drossM 
Than that which veils the nubile virgin's breost : 
A fiiircr red stands blushing in the rose 
Than that which on the bridegroom's vestment 

flows. 
Take but the humblest lily of the field. 
And, if our pride will to our reason yield, 
It must, by sure comporison, bo shown 
That on the regal seat great David's son, 
Array'd in all his robes and types of power. 
Shines with less glory than that simple flower. 

" Of fishes next, my friends, I would inquire : 
How the mute race engender, or respire, 
From the small fry that glide on Jordan's stream, 
IJnmork'd. a multitude without a name, 
To that Leviathan, who o'er the seas 
Immense rolls onward his impetuous wa3rs. 
And mocks the wind, and in the tempest plays T 
How they in woriike bands mareh greatly forth 
Prom freezing waters and the colder north, 
To southern climes directing their career. 
Their station changing with th' inverted year ? 
How all with careful knowledge are endued. 
To choose their proper bed, and wave, and fiiod ; 
To guard their spawn, and educate their brood f 

" Of birds, how each, according to her kind. 
Proper materials for her nest con find, 
And build a frame, which deepest thought in man 
Would or amend or imitate in vain f 
How in small flights they know to try their young. 
And teach the callow child her parent's song f 
Why these frequent the plain, and those the wood ? 
Why every land has her specific brood T 
Where the tell crane, or winding swallow, goes, 
Fearful of gathering winds and falling snows ; 
If into rocks, or hollow trees, they cree^^ 
In temporary deaVki Goiv(iw'<\ \u lAo^v '<« 
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Or, oomcioiit of the coming Gvil, fly 
1H> milder rogioni, and a southern iky 7 

** Of beaits and creeping inaectB shall we trace 
The wtmdroufl nature, and the various race ; 
Or wild or tame, or friend to man or foe, 
Of us what they, or what of them wo know ? 

*' Toll mc, ye studious, who pretend to see 
Far into Nature's bosom, whence ihe bee 
Was first inform'd her venturous flight to steer 
Through trackless paths, and an obyss of air 1 
Whence she avoids the slimy marsh, and knows 
The fertile hills, where sweeter herbage gro\i-8. 
And honey-making flowers their opening buds dis- 
close? 
How from the thickened mist, ami setting sun, 
Finds she the labor of her day is done ? 
Who taught her against winds and rains to strive, 
To bring her burtlien to the certain hive ; 
And through the liquid fields again to inss, 
Duteous, and hearkening to the sounding brass ? 

" And, O thou sLugganl, tell me why the nnt. 
*Midst summer's plenty, thinks of winter's want. 
By constant journeys careful to prepare 
Her stores ; and. bringing homo the corny ear, 
By what instruction does she bite the grain, 
Lest, hid in earth, and taking rrxjt again. 
It might elude the foresight of hrr care ( 
Distinct in either insect's deed appear 
The marks of thought, contrivance, hope, and fear. 

" Fix thy corporeal and internal rye 
On the young gnat, or new-ongemler'd fly ; 
On the vile worm that yesterday began 
To crawl ; thy fellow-creaturetf, abject mnn ! [see. 
Like thee ihey breathe, they move, they taste, they 
They show their passions l>y their acts, like thee : 
Darting their stings, they previously declare 
Design'd revenge, and flerce intent of war : 
Ijaying their eggs, they evidently ])n>ve 
The genial power, and full effect of love. 
Each then has oigans to digest his food. 
One to beget, and one receive the brood ; 
Has limbs and sinews, blood and heart, and brain, 
I^fe and her proper functions to sustain. 
Though the whole fabric smaller than a gmin. 
What more can our iienurious reason grant 
To the large whale, or rastlcd eleplumt ; 
To those enormous terrors of the Nile, 
The created snake, and long-tail'd cnicodile : 
Tlian that all diflTer but in shape and name, 
Vjkch destiu'd to a less or larger fromo ? 

" For potent Nature loves a various act. 
Prone to enlarge, or studious to contract; 
Now forms her work too small, now too immense. 
And scorns the measures of our feeble sense. 
The olyect, spread too far, or rais'd too high. 
Denies its real image to the eye ; 
Too little, it eludes the dazzle<l sight. 
Becomes mixt blackness, or unparted light. 
Water and air the varie<l form confound ; 
The straight looks crooked, and the sciuarc grows 
round. 

** Thus, while with fruitless hope and weary pain. 
We seek great Nature's power, but seek in vain. 
Safe sits the goddess in her dark retreat ; 
Around her myriads of ideas ^-ait. 
And endless' shaiios, which the mysterious queen 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain. 
As from our lost pursuit she wills, to hide 
Her close decrees, and chasten human pride. 

** Untam'd and. fierce the tiger still remains, 
' iint big life ia biting on liis chains : 



For the kind giAs of water and of food 
Ungrateful, and returning ill for good. 
He seeks his keeper's flesh, and thirsts his blood : 
While the strong camel, and the generous liofvf. 
Restrnin'd and aw'd by man's inferior forvc. 
Do to the rider's will their rage Mubinit, 
And aiiMwer to the »ipur. and own the bil ; 
Stretch tlkcir glad moutlis to meet the feeder'b hand. 
Pleas'd with his weight, and proud of bis command. 

" Again : the lonely fox iiMuns far aiiruad. 
On secret rapine lM>ut, and midnight fraud ; 
Now haunt« the cliff, now traverses the laviii. 
And flies the hated neighborhood of man : 
While the kind spaniel and the faithful hound. 
Likest that fox in shape and species found. 
Refuses through these clifls and lawns to luam. 
Punues the noted path, and covets home. 
Does with kind joy domestic faces meet. 
Takes what the glutted child denies to eat. 
And, dyuig. licks his long-Iov'd master's feet. 

" By what immediate cause diey are incliirJ, 
In many acts, 'tis hard, I own, to find. 
I Koe in others, or I think I see. 
That strict their principles and ours agree- 
Kvil like us they shun, and covet good ; 
Abhor the poison, ami receive the food. 
Like us they love or hate; like us they kntiw 
To joy the friend, or grapplo witli the foe. 
With seeming thought their action they mlcnd; 
And UMO the means proportion 'd to the emi- 
Theri vainly the pliilosopher avers. 
That reason guides our <leed, and instinct thrir>. 
How can wo justly different causes fnune. 
When the cfToctn entirely are the same ? 
Instinct ond reason how can wo divide f 
"Tis the ftwl's ignorance, and the pedant'* pndr. 

*' With the same folly, sure, man vaunts hi* t^ar. 
If the brute beast refuses to obey. 
For tell me, when the empty boaater's word 
Proclaims lumself the universal lord. 
Does he not tremble, lest the lion's paw 
Should join his ]>lea against the fancied Isu* * 
Would not the learned coward leave the chair. 
If in the schools or porches should appear 
The fierce hyena, or the foaming bear ? 

" The comlmlont too late the field deolinr*. 
W^en now the swxvd is girded to his loin*. 
Wlien tlie swifl vessel flies hoforo the wiml. 
Too late the sailor views the land behnid. 
And 'UN too late now liack again to bring 
Inquiry, rais'd and towering on the wing : 
Forward she strives, averse to be withheld 
From nobler objects, and a larger field. 

" Consider with me this ethereal space. 
Yielding to earth and sea the middle place. 
Anxious I ask you. how the pensile ball 
Should never slrive to rise, nor fear to fitll ? 
When I reflect how the revolving Sun 
Does round our globe his crooked joumeyt ran. 
I doubt of many lands, if they contain 
Or henl of lieast, or colony of man ; 
If any nation pass their destin'd days 
Beneath the neighboring Sun's directer ny* ; 
If any sufiTer on the polar coast 
The rage of Arctos and eternal frost. 

" May not the pleasure of Omnipotence 
To each of these some secret good dispense ? 
Those who amidst the torrid regiims live, 
May they not gdes unknown to ns receive ? 
See daily showers rejoice the thirsty earth. 
\ \ni\ b\cm \Vo Wvwcr] VfttW vuccceding birth ? 
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not pity iw, condemn'd to bear 

18 heaven of an obliquer sphere ; 

fix'd lawn, and with a junt return, 

twelve hooiB that shade, for twelve that 

)um; 

9 the neighboring Sun, whose constant 

Same 

I them with seasons still the same ? 

not those, whose distant lot is cast 

ond Tartary's extended waste ; 

THigh the plains of one continual day 

g months pursoe their even way, 

icceeding urge their dusky flight, 

with vapors, and o'erwhelra'd in night ? 

[' ask, the natives of these climes 

I may inform succeeding times) 

[itidian change of heaven prefer 

1 Tictssitode, and equal share 

d night, disparted through the year ? 

not scorn our Son s repeated race, 

r bounds prescrib'd. and little space, 

from mom, and headlong driven from 
Qoon, 

ir daily toil yet scarcely done ? 
not justly to our climes upbraid 
of night, and penury of shade ,* 
our weaned limbs are justly blest 
lesorac sleep, and necessary rest, 
Ion demands return of care, 
ant toil of yesterday to bear ? 
hen the solar beams salute their sight, 
■ecnre in half a year of light, 
pled voyages they take 
noCeat wood, and farthest lake ; 
tie fishing, and pursue the course 
« extended ner\'es, and more continued 
force? 

n declining day forsakes their sky, 
hering douds speak gloomy winter nigh ; 
ity for the coming season blest, 
months (an age) they live, released 
the labor, process, clamor, woe, 
ir nd scenes of daily action know : 
It the ^lining lamp, prepare the feast, 

lull mirth receive the welcome guest ; 
eir tender loves (the only care 
tw they suffer) to the listening fair ; 
d in pleasure, or repos'd in ease, 
alternate of substantial peace) 
■ the long nocturnal influence shed 
Dwn'd goblet, and the genial bed. 
■eign isles, which our discoverers find, 
this lengdi of continent disjoin'd, 
ed bear*s, or spotted Ijmx's brood, 
the valle]rs, and infest the wood ; 
^ crocodile, and hissing snake, 
he troubled stream and fenny brake ; 
, untaught and ravenous as the beast, 
ey, wood, and brake, and stream, infest : 
liese men and animals their birth 
nk of oak, or pregnant womb of Earth ? 
then the old belief, that all began 
I shade, and one created man 7 
this progeny was wafVed o'er, 
og boata, from next w^acent shore ; 
!M»e, from whom we will suppose they 

r to harmkM lands and poison bring ? 
ey on board or bears or lynxes take, 
a h a a d der, and the brooding make f 



Or could they think the now-discovcr'd isle 
Pleos'd to receive a pregnant crocodilo? 

" And, since the savage lineage we must trace 
From Noah sav'd,' and his distinguish'd race ; 
How should their fathers happen to forget 
The arts which Noah taught, the rules he set, 
To sow the glebe, to plant the generous vine. 
And load with grateful flames the holy shrine ; 
While the great sire's unhappy sons are found. 
Unpress'd their vintage, and untill'd their ground. 
Straggling o'er dale and hill in quest of food, 
And rude of arts, of virtue, and of God ? 

" How shall we next o*er earth and seas pursue 
The varied forms of every thing we view ; 
That all is chang'd, though all is still the same. 
Fluid the parts, yet durable the frame ? 
Of those materials, which have been confessed 
The pristine springs and parents of the rettt, 
Each becomes other. Water Btopp'd gives birth 
To gross and plants, and thickens into earth : 
Diflfus'd, it rises in a higher sphere, 
Dilates its drops, and softens into air : 
Those finer parts of air again aspire. 
Move into 1%'armth, and brighten into fire : 
The fire, once more by thicker air o'ercome, 
And downward forc'd, in Earth's capacious womb 
Alters its particles ; is fire no more, 
But lies resplendent dust, and shining ore ; 
Or, running through the mighty mother's veins. 
Changes its shape, puts off its old remains ; 
With watery ports its lessen'd force divides. 
Flows into waves, and rises into tides. 

" Disixirted streams shall from their channels fly. 
And, deep surcharg'd, by sandy mountains lie, 
Obscurely sepulchred. By beating rain, 
And furious wind, down to the distant plain. 
The hill, that hides his head above the skies. 
Shall fall ; the plain, by slow degrees, shall rise 
Higher than erst had stood the summit-hill ; 
For Time must Nature's great behest fulfil. 

" Thus, by a length of years and change of fate, 
All things are light or heavy, small or great : 
Thus Jordan's waves shall future clouds appear, 
And Eg3rpt's pyramids refine to air : 
Thus later age shall ask for Pison's flood, 
And travellers inquire where Babel stood. 
Now where we see these changes of)en fall. 
Sedate we pass them by as natural ; 
Where to our eye more rarely they appear, 
The pompous name of prodigy they l)oar. 
Let active thought these close meanders trace ; 
Let human wit their dubious boundaries place : 
Are all things miracle, or nothing such ? 
And prove we not too little, or too much 7 

" For, that a branch cut off, a withcr'd rod. 
Should, at a word pronounc'd. revive and bud ; 
Is this more strange, than that the mountain's brow, 
Stripp'd by December's frost, and white with snow. 
Should push in spring ten thousand thousand buds. 
And boast returning leaves, and blooming wowls ? 
That each successive night, from opening Heaven, 
The food of angebi should to man be given ; 
Fs this more strange, than that with common bread 
Our fainting bodies every day are fed ? 
Than that each grain and seed, consum'd in earth, 
Raises its store, and multiplies its birth. 
And from the handful, which the tiller sows. 
The labor'd fields rejoice, and future harvest flov^t. 
"Then, from whaie'er we can to sense ^toA'Wft, 
Common and p\a\n, ox "Wot\Atw» mA ^^srtxvafc. 
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From Naniio*8 constant or Gcccntric laws, 

Tho thoughtful soul this general inference draws, 

That on pflbct must presuppose a cause : 

And, while she does her upward flight sustain, 

Touching each link of the continued chain, 

At length she is oblig'd and forc'd to soo 

A First, a Source, a Life, a Deity, 

What has for over been, and must for ever be. 

" This great Existence, thus by reason found* 
Blest by all power, witli all perfection crown'd ; 
How can we bind or limit his decree, 
By what our ear has heard, or eye may see f 
Say tlicn, is all in heaps of water lost. 
Beyond tho islands, and the midland coast ? 
Or has that God, who gave our world its birth. 
Severed those waters by some other earth, 
Countries by future plowshares to be torn. 
And cities rais'd by nations yet unborn ! 
£ro tho ])rogre88ive course of restless age 
Performs three thousand times its annual stage. 
May not our power and learning bo supprost. 
And arts and empire learn to travel west ? 

" Whnro, by tlic strength of this idea charm'd ; 
Lighteu'd with glory, and with raptiiro warm'd. 
Ascends my soul ? what sees she whito and great 
Amidst subjected seas ? An isle, the scat 
Of power and plenty ; her imperial tlirone, 
For justice and for mercy sought and known; 
Virtues sublime, great attributes of Heaven, 
From thence to this distingiiish'd nation given. 
Yet farther west tho western Isle extends 
Her happy fame ; her annod fleet she sends 
To climates folded yet from human eye, 
And lands, wliich we imagine wave and sky. 
From ])olo to pole sho hears her acts rt^sound. 
And rules an empire by no ocean bound ; 
Knows her ships anchor'd, and her soils unfurl'd, 
In other Indies, and a second world. 

" Long shall Britannia (tliat must t)o her name) 
Bo first in conquest, and preside in fame : 
liong sliall her fiivor'd monarchy engage 
Tlio teeth of Elnvy, and the force of Age : 
ReverM and happy sho shall long remain. 
Of human things least changeable, ledst vain. 
Yet all must with tho general doom comply. 
And this great glorious power, tho' last, must die. 

" Now let us leave this Earth, and lift our eye 
To tho large convex of yon azure sky : 
Behold it like an ample curtain spread. 
Now streak'd and glowing with the morning red ; 
Anon at noon in flaming yellow bright. 
And choosing sable for the peaceful night. 
Ask Reason now, whence light and shade wore given. 
And whence this great variety of Heaven. 
Reason, our guide, what can slie more reply. 
Than that tho Sun illuminates tlio sky ; 
Than that night rises from his aliscnt ray. 
And his returning lustre kindles day ? 

** But we expect the moming-rp<l in vain : 
Tis hid in vapors, or obscur'd by rain. 
The noontide yellow wo in vain retiuiro : 
'Tim black in storm, or red in lightning fire. 
Pitchy and dark the night sometimes apiieara. 
Friend to our woe, and jiarent of our fears : 
Our joy and wonder sometimes sho excites. 
With Stan unnuml)rr'd, and eternal lights. 
Send forth, ye wise, send forth your laboring 

thought ; 
I^t it return witli empty notions fraught. 



Of airy columns every moment hmko. 

Of circling whirlpools, and of spheres of smoke: 

Yet this solution but once more aflbnds 

New change of terms, and scaflblding of wmdi: 

In other garb my question I receive. 

And take tho doubt the very same I gave. 

" Lo ! as a giant strong, the lusty Sun 
Multiplied rounds in one great round does nu; 
Twofold his course, yet constant his career. 
Changing the day, and finishing the year. 
Again, when his descending orb retires. 
And Karth perceives the absence of his fins ; 
The Moon affords us her altemate ray, 
And with kind beams distributes fainter day. 
Yet keeps tho stages of her mcmthly race ; 
Various her beams, and changeable her face. 
Each planet, shining in his proper sphere. 
Does with just speed his radiant voyage steer; 
Each sees his Uimp with diflerent lustre crown'd; 
Each knows his coune with diiforcnt periods bound; 
And. in his passage through the liquid space. 
Nor hastens, nor retards, his neighbor's race. 
Now. shine these planets with substantial ny*\ 
Does innate lustre gild their mcosur'd days ? 
Or do they (as your schemes, I think, ha\-e khom) 
Dart furtive beams and glory not their own. 
All servants to tliat source of light, the Sun ? 

" Again I sec ten thousand thousand sian, 
Nor cast in lines, in circles, nor in squares, 
(Poor rules, with which our bounded mind ii fill'd, 
When wo would plant, or cultivate, or build.) 
But shining with such vast, such various lijrhi. 
As speaks the hand, that form'd them, infiniip. 
How mean tho order and perfection sought. 
In tho best product of tho human thought, 
Oompar'd to the great harmony that reigns 
In what the Spirit of the world ordains ! 

" Now if the Sun to Earth transmits his ray, 
Yet does not scorch us with too fierce a day ? 
How small a portion of his power is given 
To orbs more distant, and remoter Heaven f 
And of those stars, which our imperfect cyo 
Has doomed and fix'd to one etenial sky. 
Each, by a native stock of honw great. 
May dart strong influence, and diffuse kind heat, 
(Itself a sun) and with transmissive light 
Enliven worlds denied to human sight 
Around the circles of their amlxent skies 
Now moons may grow or wane, may set or risp, 
And other stars may to those suns he earths, 
(live their own elements their proper births, 
Di\'ido their climes, or elevate dieir pole. 
See their lands flourish, and their oceans roll : 
Yet these great orbs, thus radically bright. 
Primitive founts, and origins of light. 
May each to other (as their different sphere 
Makes or their distance or their light appear) 
Be seen a nobler or inferior star. 
And, in that space which we call air and dcy. 
Myriads of eoirths, and moons, and auns, nay lie 
Uiunoasur'd and unknown by human eye. 

" In vain we measure this amasng sphere. 
And find and fit its centre here or tliere ; 
Whilst its cireiunferonce. scorning to be brof^fit 
Ev'n into fancied space, eludes our vanquiih'd 
thought. 

** Wliere then are all the radiant inorurteni drivfo. 
Witli which your guesses fillM the frighlea'd 
Heaven ? 
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will their fictioua images remain ? 
-flcbemes, and the Chaldean's brain. 
I pfoUon yet, diia oflbpring of a guea, 
M- once a child of truth confew, 
tae &ir atan, these olgects of delight 
■or to our searching dazzled sight. 
Ids immense, unnumber'd, infinite. 
heae worlds display their beams, or guide 
fas, to serve thy use, to please thy pride 7 
but dust, thy stature but a span, 
nt thy duration, foolish man ! 
may the minutest emmet say, 
ucaaus was raised to pave his way ; 
il, that Leban(Mi*s extended wood 
itin*d only for his walk and food ; 
mK cockle, gaping on the coast 
mda the ample seas, as well may boast, 
ggy rock projects above the sky, 
in safety at its foot may lie ; 
whcde ocean's confluent waters swell, [shell. 
qnmch his thirst, or move and blanch his 
iglier flight the venturous goddess tries, 
material worlds and local skies ; 
what are the beings, whore tho space, 
m*d and held the angels' ancient race. 
1 Lncifer with Michael fought, 
oly what tradition taught,) 
sd cherub against cherub rose, 
Id to shield, and power to power oppose; 
rung with triumph, Hell was fill'd with 



ere these forms of which your volumes tell, 
ne fought great, and others recreant fell 7 
(Hind to bear an everlasting load, 
! of chain, and banishment of God ; 
lama their wretched strength to tire, 
I in sulphurous lakes, or land on solkl fire : 
k«e, ezalled to primeval light, 
€ Ueasing, and supreme delight, 
iceive some little pause of joys 
great moments when their God em^pHayn 
iniatiy, to pour his threaten'd hate 
jiood king, or the rebellious state ; 
vaiae Jehovah's high command, 
ak the thunder foiling from his hand, 
» his duty the proud king returns, 
rebellious state in ashes mourns ; 
1 good angels be in Heaven confoli'd, 
Aat preaence, which no space can bind 7 
ibore, beneath, or yon, or here 7 
made all, is he not everywhere 7 
' can wicked angels find a night 
to hide them from that piercing light, 
(Nrm'd the e3re,and gave tho power of sight? 
It mean I now of angel, when I hear 
dy, spirit pure, or fluid air? 

action spiritual confin'd, 

to our thought, and kindred to our mind, 

loly act and prompt us from within, 

BZtemal eye be ever seen. 

IOC, therefore, to our fathers known, 

ise had appetite, and limb, and bone 7 

V could Abraham wash their wearied feet 7 

1 pleaae their taste with savory meat ? 
should they fear 7 or why did Lot engage 

their bodies from abusive rage 7 
r ooold Jacob, in a real fight, 
■eaist the wrestling angel's might? 
lid a form in strength with matter try ? 
I spirit touch u uwrtal'H thigh ' 



*' Now are they air condens'd, or gather'd rays 7 
How guide they then our prayer, or keep our ways. 
By stronger blasts still subject to be tost. 
By tempests scatter'd, and in whirlwinds lost 7 

" Have they again (as sacred song proclaims) 
Substances real, and existing frames 7 
How comes it, since with them we jointly share 
The groat effect of one Creator's care, 
That, whilst our bodies sicken and decay. 
Theirs are for ever heolthy, young, and gay 7 
Why, whilst we struggle in this vale beneath 
\^th want and sorrow, with disease and death. 
Do they, more blcss'd, perpetual life employ 
On songs of pleosure, and in scenes of joy 7 

*' Now when my mind has all this world survcy'd. 
And found, that nothing by itself was made ; 
When thought has rais'd itself, by just degrees. 
From valleys crown'd with flowers, and hills with 

trees; 
From smoking mineral, and from rising streams ; 
From fattening Nilus, or victorious Thames ; 
From all the living, that four-footed move 
Along the shore, the meadow, or the grove ; 
From all that can with fins or feathers fly 
Through the afe'rial or the watery sky ; 
From the poor roptilo with a reasoning soul. 
That miserable master of the whole ; 
From this great object of the body's eye, 
Tlus foir half-round, this ample azure sky. 
Terribly large, and wonderfully bright. 
With Stan unnumber'd, and unmcasur'd light ; 
From essences unseen, celestial names. 
Enlightening spirits, ministerial flames. 
Angels, dominions, potcnUites, and thrones, 
All that in each degree the name of croaturo owns : 
Lift we our reason to that sovereign Cause, 
Who blest the whole with life, and bounded it with 

laws; 
Who forth from nothing call'd this comely frame, 
His will and act, his word and work tho same; 
To whom a thousand years ore but a day ; 
Who bade tho Light her genial beams display. 
And set the Moon, and taught the Sun its way ; 
Who, waking Time, his creature, from the source 
Primeval, ordered his predcstin'd course ; 
Himself, as in the hollow of his hand. 
Holding, obedient to his high command. 
The deep abyss, the long-continued store, 
Where months, and days, and hours, and minutes 

pour 
Their floating parts, and thenceforth are no more : 
This Alpha and Omega, first and last. 
Who like tho potter in a mould has cost 
The world's great frame, commanding it to bo 
Such as the eyes of Sense and Reason see ; 
Yet, if he wills, may change or spoil tho whole ; 
May take yon beauteous, mystic, starry roll. 
And bum it like an useless parchment scroll ; 
May from iti basis in one moment pour 
This melted earth — 
Like liquid metal, and like burning ore ; 
Who, sole in power, at the beginning said. 
Let Sea, and Air, and Earth, and Heaven be mode ; 
And it was so ; — and, when ho shall ordain 
In other sort, hoe but to speak again. 
And they shall be no more : of this great theme. 
This glurious, hullow'd, everlasting luunc. 
This God, 1 would discuurue." — 

The learned elders sat uppoll'd, omaz'd. 
And each witU muluviX \vioVl uu v]i>ik.v:\ ^<i]I^\ 
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Nor speech they meditate, nor answer ihinie, 
(Too plain, alas ! their silence spake their shame) 
Till one, in whom an outward mien appear'd, 
And turn superior to the vulgar herd, 
Began : That human learning's furthest reach 
Was but to note the doctrine I could teach; 
That mine to speak, aiid theirs was to obey ; 
For I in knowledge more than power did sway : 
And the astonish'd world in me beheld 
Moses eclips'd, and Jesse's son excell'd. 
Humble a second bow'd, and took the word ; 
Foresaw my name by future age ador'd : 
*' O live," said he, "thou wisest of the wise; 
As none has equall'd, none shall ever rise 
Excelling thee." — 

Parent of wicked, bane of honest deeds, 
Pernicious Flattery! thy malignant seeds, 
In an ill hour, and by a fatal hand. 
Sadly difiusM o'er Virtue's gleby land. 
With rising pride amidst the com appear, 
And choke the hopes and harvest of the year. 

And now tlio whole perplex'd ignoble crowd, 
Mute to my questicms, in my praises loud, 
Echo'd the word : whence things arose, or how 
They thus exist, the aptest nothing know : 
What yet is not, but is ordain'd to be. 
All veil of doubt apart, the dullest see ! 

My prophets and my sophists finished here 
The civil efforts of the verbal war: 
Not so my rabbins and logicians yield ; 
Retiring, still they combat ; irom the field 
Of open arms unwilling they depart. 
And skulk behind the subterfuge of art 
To speak one thing, nCx'd dialects they join, 
Divide the simple, and the plain define : 
Fix fancied laws, and form imagined rules. 
Terms of their art, and jargon of their schools. 
Ill-grounded maxims, by false gloss enlaig*d. 
And captious science against reason chaig'd. 

Soon their crude notions with each other ibught ; 
The adverM sect denied what this had taught ; 
And he at length the amplest triumph gain*d, 
Who contradicted what the last mamtain'd. 

O wretched impotence of human mind ! 
We, erring still, excuse for error find, 
And darkling grope, not knowing we are blind. 

Vain man! since first thy blushing sire essay'd 
His folly with connected leaves to shade, 
How does the crime of thy resembling race 
With like attempt that pristine error trace ! 
Too plain thy nakedness o£ soul espied, 
Why dost thou strive the conscious shame to hide 
By masks of eloquence and veils of pride ? 

With outward smiles their flattery I receiv'd, 
Own'd my sick mind by their discourse reliev'd ; 
But bent, and inward to myself, again 
Perplex'd, theso matters I revolv'd in vain. 
My search still tirM, my labor still renew'd. 
At length I ignorance and knowledge view'd. 
Impartial ; both in equal balance laid, [weigh'd. 
Light flew the knowing scale, the donbtful heavy 

Forc'd by reflective reason, I confess. 
That human science is uncertain guess. 
Alas ! we grasp at clouds, and beat the air. 
Vexing that spirit we intend to clear. 
Can thought beyond the bounds of matter climb? 
Or who shall tell me what is space or time ? 
In vain we lift up our presumptuous eyes 
To what our Maker to their ken denies : 
lie geucher foUovn fiist ; the object ftatec fiiM. 



The little which imperiectly we find. 
Seduces only the bewilder'd mind 
To fruitless search of something yet behind. 
Various discussions tear our heated brain; 
Opinions oAen turn ; still doubts remain ; 
And who indulges thought, increases pain. 

How narrow limits were to Wisdom given ! 
Earth she surveys; she thence would met 

Heaven : 
Through mists obscure now wings her tedious ' 
Now wanders dasled with too bright a day ; 
And from the summit of a pathless coast 
Sees infinite, and in that sight is lost. 

Remember, that the curs'd desire to know, 
Ofispring of Adam ! was thy source of woe- 
Why wilt thou then renew the vain parsnit. 
And rashly catch at the forbidden fruit ; 
With empty labor and eluded strife. 
Seeking, by knowledge, to attain to life ; 
For ever from that fiital tree debair'd. 
Which flaming swords and angry cherubs gu 



Book H.— PLEASURE. 
TexU chiefly aOuded to in Book II. 

"I said in my own heart, Go to now, I wiH ] 
thee with mirth; therefore ei^oy plesssi 
EccLBS. chap. ii. «er. i. 

"I mado me great works, I bailded me houi 
planted me vineyards.**— K«r. 4. 

" I made me gardens and orchards ; and I pb 
trees in them of all kind of flruits." — Fer. S. 

" I made me pools of water, to water tbsrewill 
wood that bringeth forth trees."— Ftr. 6. 

" Then I looked on all the works that my kaadi 
wrought, and on the labor that I bad Is 
to do: and behold all was vanity and vexaii* 
spirit; and there was no profit uadw the 8«i 
yer. 11. 

**I gat me men-siogers and women-siiifera, aa 
delights of the sons of men, as musical iaslnin 
and that of all sorts."— r«r. 8. 

'* I sought in mine heart to gife myself anto 
(yet acquainting mine heart with wisiosi) 
to Isy hoM on folly, tiU I might see what wai 
good for the sons of men, which they fhsa 
under ileavcn all the days of their life.**— F<r. 

" Then I said in my heart. As it happeaeth 
the fool, so it hai^neth even onto me; sad 
was I then more wise? Thra I said in siy I 
that this also is vanity."— F«r. 1& 

"Therefore I hated life, because the work thi 
wrought under the Sua is grievoos aato ■ 
Fer. 17. 

"Dead flics cause the ointment to send for 
stinking savor: so doth a little folly hiai tb 
in reputation for wisdom and honor." — Ot x. « 

*' The memory of the just is hleoed, but the me 
of the wicked shall rot.'*— FaovaRBS, cA. x. ur. 
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Solomon, again seeking happinesi, inqmres if w 
and greatness can prodnce it; bagina witk 
magnificence of gardens and buihlinga, the tv 
of music and feasting; and proceeds tn the 1 
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»ires of love. In two epiBodcs are shown 
lies ami troubles of that passion. Solomon, 
sappointed, falls under the temptations of 
nism and idolatry; recovers his thought; 
s aright; and concludes, that, as to the 
t of pleasure and sensual delight. All is 
and vexation of spirit. 

1, O man, the moments to deceive, 
n the womb attend thee to the grave : 
ried Nature find some apter scheme : 
le thy hope, and Pleasure be thy theme. 
* perplexing and unequal ways, 
tudy brings thee ; fioin the endless maze, 
oubt perauades to run, forowam*d, recede 
ay field and flowery path, that lead 
id mirth, soA joy, and careless ease : 
what may instruct, for what may please ; 
lusing art, and proud expense, 
le thy reason subject to thy sense, 
nun'd thus : the power of wealth I tried, 
the various luxe of costly pride ; 
nd plans relieved my solemn hours ; 
d palaces, and planted bowers ; 
hes, beasts, of each exotic kind, 
limits of my court coniin'd ; 
transferr'd I gave a second birth, 
e a foreign shade grace Judah's earth ; 
ds were made, where former forests grew, 
B were levcU'd to extend the view ; 
li verted from their native course, 
nd with chains of artificial force, 
rge cascades in pleasing tumult roU'd, 
ihrough figur'd stone, or breathing gold ; 
rthest Africa's tormented womb 
rble brought, erects the spacious dome, 
I the pillars' long-extended rows, 
h the planted grove, the pensile garden, 

grows, 
rorkmen here obey the master's call, 
the turret, and to paint the wall, 
. the pavement there with various stone, 
the jasper steps to rear the throne : 
»ding cedar, that an age had stood, 
t of trees, and mistress of the wood, 
n and carv'd, my shining roof adorns, 
MinoQ his ruin'd honor mourns, 
uaand artists show their cunning power, 
the wonders of the ivory tower, 
ind maidens ply the purple loom, 
re the bed, and deck the regal room ; 
e confesses her exhausted store, 
her coast the murex* is no more ; 
a the Parian isle, and Libya's coast, 
iintoins grieto their hopes of marble lost ; 
Ja's woods return their just complaint, 
txxl decay *d, and want of elephant, 
ill design with vast expense achiev'd, 
beheld, admir'd, reflected, griev'd ; 
be folly of my thoughtless haste, 
work perfected, the joy was past. 
f new courts sad Thought did still repair, 
nd my gilded roofs 'hung hovering Care, 
on silken beds I sought repose, 
lless ofl from purple couches rose ; 
ts Thought still found my flying mind 
nd by limits, nor to place confin'd ; 
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flaunted ray nights, and terrified my daj^i ; 
Stalk'd through my gardens, and pursu'd my ways. 
Nor shut from artful bower, nor lost in winding 
maze. 

Yet take thy bent, my soul ; another sense 
Indulge; add music to magnificence: 
Essay if harmony may grief control. 
Or power of sound prevail upon the soul. 
Oflen our seers and poets have confest. 
That music's force can tame the furious beast : 
Can make the wolf, or foaming boar, restrain 
His rage ; the lion drop his crested mane. 
Attentive to the song ; the lynx forget 
His wrath to man, and lick (he minstrel's feet 
Are we, alas ! less savage yet than these ? 
Else music, sure, may human cores appease. 

I spoke my purpose ; and the cheerful choir 
Parted their shares of harmony .- the lyre 
Soflen'd the timbrel's noise ; the trumpet's sound 
Provok'd the I>orian flute (both sweeter found 
When mix'd) ; the fife the vioPs notes refin'd. 
And every strength with every grace was join'd. 
Each morn they wak'd me with a sprightly lay ; 
Of opening Heaven they sung and gladsome day. 
Each evening their repeated skill express'd 
Scenes of repose, and images of rest : 
Yet still in vain ; for music gathcr'd thought : 
But how unequal the effects it brought ! 
The sofl ideas of the cheerful note. 
Lightly receiv'd, were easily forgot ; 
The solemn violence of the graver sound 
Knew to strike deep, and leave a lasting wound. 

And now reflecting, I with grief descry 
The sickly lust of the fantastic eye ; 
How the weak organ is with seeing cloy'd. 
Flying ere night what it at noon enjoy'd. 
And now (unhappy search of thought !) I found 
The fickle ear soon glutted with the sound, 
Condemn'd eternal changes to pursue, 
Tir'd with the last, and eager of the new. 

I bade the virgins and the youth advance, 
To temper music with the sprightly dance. 
In vain ! too low the mimic motions seem ; 
What takes our heart must merit our esteem. 
Nature, I thought, perfi>rm'd too mean a part. 
Forming her movements to the rules of art; 
And, vex'd, I found that the musician's hand 
Had o'er the dancer's mind too great command. 

I drank ; I lik'd it not ; 'twas rage, 'twas noise, 
An airy scene of transitory joys. 
In vain I trusted that the flowing bowl 
Would banish sorrow, and enlarge the soul. 
To the late revel, and protracted feast. 
Wild dreams succeeded, and disordered rest; 
And as, at dawn of mom, fair Reason's light 
Broke through the fumes and phantoms of the night. 
What had been said, I ask'd my soul, what done ? 
How flow'd our mirth, and whence the source begun ? 
Perhaps the jest that charm'd the sprightly crowd. 
And made the jovial table laugh so loud. 
To some false notion ow'd its poor pretence. 
To an ambiguous word's perverted sense. 
To a wild sonnet, or a wanton air, 
Oflfcnce and torture to the sober ear : 
Perhaps, alas ! the pleasing stream was brought 
From this man's error, from another's Tault ; 
From topics, which good-nature would forget. 
And prudence mention with the last regret. 

Add yet imnumber'd ills, that lie xitii»«Tv 
In the pernicious dt«iw^\i\\ tii^ "'wsi^ «jt3»R,«ti»* 
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Or harsh, which, once elouc'd, most ever fly 

Irrevocable ; the too prompt reply. 

Seed of severe dlBtnist and fierce debate ; 

What wo should shun, and w hat we ought to hute. 

Add too the blood impoverished, and the course 
Of health suppressed, by wine's continual force. 

Unhuppy man ! whom sorrow thus and rage 
To diilcronl ills alternately engage ; 
Who drinks, alus ! but to furgct ; nor sees 
That melancholy sloth, severe disea.se, 
Memory confus'd, and interrupted thought. 
Death's harbingers, lie latent in the draught; 
And, in the flowers that wreath the sparkling bowl. 
Fell adders hiss, and poisonous iterpcnl« roll. 

Remains there uught untried tluit may remove 
Sickness of mind, and lieal the lx)soni ? — Love. 
Ijove yet remains: indulge his gonial fire. 
Cherish fair hoi>e, solicit young desire. 
And boldly bid thy anxious suul explore 
This last great remedy's mysterious power. 

\Vhy therefore heniiates my doubtful breast ? 
Why ceases it one moment to bo blest ? 
*• Fly Bwif\, my friends ; my servants, fly ; employ 
Your instant pains to bring your master joy. 
Let all my wives and concubines be dress'd i 
Let them to-night attend the ruyul feasl ; 
All Israel's beauty, all the foreign fair; 
The gifb< of princes, or the spoils of war : 
Before their monarch they shall singly pass. 
And the most worthy shall obtain the grace." 

I said : the feast wasserv'd, the bowl was crown'd ; 
To the king's pleasure went the mirthful round. 
The women came: as custom wills, they post: 
On one (O that distinguish'd one !) I cast 
The favorite glance! O! yet my mind retains 
That fond beginning of my infiint pains. 
Mature the virgin was, of Egypt's race ; 
Grace shap'd her limbe, and beauty deck'd her 

face; 
Easy her motion seem'd, serene her air ; 
Full, though uuzon'd, her bosom rose ; her hair. 
Untied, and ignorant of artful aid, 
Adown her shoulders loosely lay display'd. 
And in the jetty curls ten thoustuid (.'upids play'd. 
Fix'd on her charms, and pleas'd that I could love, 
" Aid me, my frien<ls. contribute to improve 
Your mouan:h's bliss," I said ; " fresh nwes bring 
To strew my bod. till the imiJOveriHird Spring 
Confess her want ; aroiuid my anioroim head 
Be dropping myrrh and li({uid amber shed. 
Till Arab has no more. From the mil lyre. 
Sweet flute, and ten-strinl^'d in.strument, require 
Sounds of delight: and thou, fair nymph! draw 

nigh, 
Thou, in whose graceful fonn and jwtent eye, 
Thy master's joy, long sought, at length is found ; 
And, as thy brow, let my desires Iw crown'd ; 
O favorite virgin ! that hast warm'd tlie breast. 
Whose sovereign dictates subjugate the East !" 

I sold : and sudden from the golden ihn>ne, 
With a submissive step, 1 hasted down. 
The glowing garland from my hair I took. 
Love in my heart, obedience in my look ; 
Prepar'd to place it on her comely head : 
•• O favorite virgin !" yet again I said, 
'• Receive the honors destin'd to thy brow ; 
And O, above thy fellows, happy thou! 
Their duty must thy sovereign word obey : 
Rise up, my love, my fair-one, come away." 

What pangB, alas! what ccstacy of smart. 
Ton up my bodscb, and transfixed my heart. 



When she. with modest scorn, the wreath retarn'J 
Reclin'd her beauteous neck, and inward mourn d '. 

Forc'd by my pride. I ray concern supprcss'd. 
Pretended drowsiness, and wish oi' rest: 
.\nd sullen I forsook th' imperfect feast. 
Ordering the eunuchs, to whoso proper care 
Our eastern grandeur gives th' imprison'd fair. 
To lead her forth to a distinguish'd bower. 
.\nd bid her dre.ss the bed, and wait the hour. 

Restless 1 follow'd this obdurate maid 
(Swif\ are the steps that Love and Anger tretd.. ; 
Approach'd her pereon, courted her embrace. 
Rencw'd my flame, re]ieated my disgrace ,- 
By turns put on the suppliant and the lord ; 
Threaten'd this moment, and the next implor'd: 
Oflbr'd again the unaccepted wreath. 
And choice of happy love, or instant death. 
Averse to all her amorous king deitir'd, 
Far as she might she decently retir'd ; 
And, darting scorn and sorrow from her cyn. 
" What means." said she, " king Solomon the wite ' 
'*This wretched body trembles at your power: 
Thus far could Fortune, but she can no more. 
Free to herself my potent mind remains. 
Xor fears the victor's rage, nor feels his cliaiiu. 

" 'Tis said, that thou canst plausibly ditpute. 
Supremo of seere! of angel, man, and brute; 
Canst plead, with subtle wit and fair diacouree. 
Of passion's folly, and of reason's force; 
I'hat, to the tribes attentive, thou const ^low 
Whence their misfortunes or their bletMiig* fluw ; 
That thou in science as in power art great, 
And truth and honor on thy edicts wait. 
Where is that knowledge now. that regal tboughi 
With just advice and timely counsel fraught? 
Where now, O judge of Israel ! does it rove ?— 
What in one moment dost thou offer 1 Love — 
Love ! why 'tis joy or sorrow, peace or strife ; 
'Tis all the color uf remaining life : 
And human misery must begin or end. 
As ho booomos a tyrant or a friend. 
Would iMvid's son, religious, just, and gnve, 
To the first bride-bed of the world receive 
A foreigner, a heathen, and a slave ? 
Or, grant thy passion has thefe names destrojr'd. 
That Love, like Doatli, makes all distinciioD \>Hd; 
Yet in his empire o'er thy abject breast 
IfJH flames and torments only are exprest; 
His rage can in my smiles alone relent. 
And all his joys solicit my consent. 

" i^)l\ love, spontaneous tree, its parted root 
Must from two hearts with equal vigor shoot; 
Whilst each, delighted and delighting. gi\'ei 
The pleasing ecstacy which each receives: 
Cherish'd with hope, and fed with joy. it giom; 
Its cheerful buds their opening bloom disclose. 
And round the happy soil diffusive odor flow*- 
If angry Fate that mutual care denies. 
The fading plant bewails its due supplies; 
Wild with despair, or sick with grieC it dies. 

" By force beasts act, and are by force retmiB'd- 
The human mind by gentle meana is gain'd. 
Tliy useless strength, mislaken king, employ : 
Satod with rage, and ignorant of joy. 
Thou shalt not goin what I deny to yield. 
Nor reap the Irarvest, though thou ipoUd'st the 6di 
Know, Solomon, thy poor extent of away; 
Contract thy brow, and Israel shall obey : 
But wilful Love thou muit with miilei appMA 
.\pproach his awful throne by juit degfwi. 
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•t that those arts can here 8uccei!>»rul prove, 

m dootin'd to another's love. 

I the cruel bounds of thy command, 

dear equal in my native land, 
ghted vow I gave ; T his received : 
wore with truth, with pleasure each believ'd. 
utual contract was to Heaven convey'd ; 
il scales the busy angels weigh 'd 
mn force, and clapp'd ihcir wings, and spread 
sting roll, recording what we said. 
w in my heart l>ehold thy poniard stain'd ; 
he Kid life which I have long disdain'd ; 
1 a dying virgin's wretched fate, 
l-starr'd passion and my sled fast hate : 
ng Bs blood informs these circling veins, 
ting breath its latest power retains, 
ne to Egypt's vengeful Gods declare, 
I my part, be thine, O king, dcspnir. 
•w strike," she said, and open'd bare her 

breast ; 
I it in Judah'a chronicles confest, 
hivid's son, by impious passion mov*d, 
a she-slave, and murdcr'd what he lov'd !" 
un'd, confus'd, I started from the h»ed, 

my soul, yet uncollected, paid, 

h>iielf, fond Solomon, return ; 

. again, and thou again shalt mourn. 

I through number'd years have Pleasure 
■ought, 

vain hope the wanton phantom caught ; 
rk my sense, and mortify my pride, 

another's power, and is denied. 
I king, great Heaven! docs life or death 
m the wrath or mercy of my breath ; 
kneeling I my servant's smiles implore, 
16 mad damsel dares dispute my power ? 

ravish her! that thought was soon depressed, 

must debase the monarch to the beast, 
d her back! O whither, and to whom ? 
ds where Solomon must never come ? 
t insulting rival's happ>' arms, 
wm, disdaining me, she kee|>s her charms ? 
ntastic tyrant of the amorous heart, 
ord thy yoke! how cruel is thy dart! 
'scape thy anger, who refuse thy sway, 
lose arc punish 'd most who most obey, 
dah's king revere thy greater power : 
::anst thou covet, or how triumph more ? 
hen. O Love, with an ob<] urate ear, 
bis proud njrmph reject a monarch's prayer? 
3 some simple shepherd does she run 
iie fond arms of David's favorite son ? 
lies she from the glories of a court, 
• wealth and pleasiu^ may thy reign support, 
ne poor cottage on the mountain's brow, 
leak with winds, and cover'd now with snow, 
! pinching want must curb her vrnna desires, 
ousehold cares suppress thy genial fires? 
ID aptly the afflictei Heathens prove 
»rce, while they erect the shrines of Love, 
frstic form the artisans of Greece 
inded stone, or molten gold, express; 
yprus to his godhead pays her vow, 
I his hand the idol holds his bow ; 
rer by his side sustains his store 
nted darta ; sad emblems of his power : 

of wings ho has, which he extends 
ba gone! which now again he bends, 
to ntnin, as best may serve his wanton ends. 



Kntircly thus 1 thid the fiend portray'd. 

Since first, alas! I saw the beauteous maid. 

1 felt him strike, and now I see him fly : 

Ciirs'd demon! O! for ever broken lie 

Those fatal t>haf\a, by which 1 inward bleed ! 

O ! can my wishes yet o'erlake thy speed ! 

Tir'd may'st thou pant, and hang thy flagging wing. 

Except thou tum'st thy course, resolv'd to bring 

The damsel back, and save the love-sick king !" 

My soul thus struggling in the fatal net, 
Unable to enjoy, or to forget ; 
I reason 'd much, alas! but more I lov'd : 
Sent and recall'd, ordain'd and disapprov'd ; 
Till, hopeless, plung'd in an abyss of grief, 
F from necessity receiv'd relief: 
Time gently aided to assuage my pain. 
And Wisdom took once more the slacken'd rein. 

But O, how short my inter\'al of woe! 
Our griefs how swift! our remedies how slow ! 
Another nymph, (for so did Heaven ordain. 
To change the manner, but renew the pain.) 
Another nymph, amongst the many fair. 
That made my softer hours their solemn care, 
Before the rest affected still to »>tand. 
And watch'd my eye, preventing my command. 
A bra, she so was call'd. did soonest haste 
To grace my presence ; A bra went the last ; 
Abra was ready ere I call'd her name ; 
And, though 1 call'd another, Abra came. 

Her equals first observ'd her growing zeal, 
And, laughing, gloss'd, that Abra serv'd so well. 
To me her actions did unheeded die. 
Or were remark'd but with a common eye ; 
Till more appriz'd of what the rumor said. 
More I ol)serv'd peculiar in the maid. 

The Sun declined had shot his western ray, 
When, lir'd with business of the solemn day, 
I purpos'd to unliend the evening hours. 
And imnquet private in the women's bowers. 
I call'd, before f sat, to wash my hands 
(For BO the precept of the law commands) : 
Love had ordain'd, that it was Abra's turn 
To mix the sweets, and minister the urn. 

With awful homage and submissive dread. 
The maid approach'd. on my declining head 
To pour the oils ; she trembled as she pour'd : 
With an unguarded look she now devour'd 
My nearer face! and now recall'd her 6ye, 
And heav'd, and strove to hide, a sudden sigh. 

" And whence," said I, " canst thou have dread 
or pain? 
What can thy imagery of sorrow mean f 
Secluded from the world and all its care, 
Hast thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear ? 
For sure," 1 added, " sure thy little heart 
Ne'er felt Love's anger, nor receiv'd his dart" 

Abash'd. she blush'd, and with disorder spoke: 
Her rising shame adom'd the words it broke 

"If the great master will descend to hear 
The humble series of his handmaid's care ; 
O! while she tells it, let him not put on 
The look, that awes the nations from the throne ! 
O ! let not death severe in glory lie 
In the king's frown, and terror of his eye ! 

" Mine U) obey, thy part is to ordain; 
And though to mention be to suffer pain. 
If the king smile whilst I my woe recite, 
If, weeping, I find fiivor in his sight. 
Flow fast, my tears, full risin;; his doU^VvV. 
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** O ! witnen Earth beneath, and Heaven above ! 
For can I hide it f I am sick of love ; 
If madnesB may the name of passion bear, 
Or love be call'd what is indeed despair. [trols 

" Thou Sovereign Power? whose secret will con- 
The inward bent and motion of our souls ! 
Why hast thou plac'd such infinite degrees 
Between the cause and cure of my disease ? 
The mighty object of that raging fire, 
In which unpitied Abra must expire. 
Had he been bom some simple shepherd's heir. 
The lowing herd or fleecy sheep his care, 
At mom with him I o'er the hills had run, 
Scornful of winter's frost and summer's sun. 
Still asking where he made his flock to rest at noon. 
For him at night, the dear expected guest, 
I had with hasty joy prepar'd the feast ; 
And from the cottage, o'er the distant plain, 
Sent forth my longing eye to meet the swain. 
Wavering, impatient, toss'd by hope and fear. 
Till he and joy U^cther should appear, 
And tho lov'd dog declare his master near. 
On my declining neck and open breast 
I should have luU'd the lovely youth to rest. 
And from beneath his head, at dawning day, 
With softest care have stol'n my arm away. 
To rise and from the fold release the sheep, 
Fond of his flock, indulgent to his sleep. 

'* Or if kind Heaven, propitious to my flame, 
(For sure from Heaven the feithful ardor came,) 
Had blest my life, and deck'd my natal hour 
With height of title, and extent of power ; 
Without a crime my passion had aspir'd. 
Found the lov'd prince, and told what I desir'd. 

" Then I had come, preventing Sheba's queen. 
To see the comeliest of the sons of men. 
To hear the charming poet's amorous song. 
And gather honey falling from his tongue. 
To take the fragrant kisses of his mouth. 
Sweeter than breezes of her native south. 
Likening his grace, his person, and his mien, 
To all that great or beauteous I had seen. 
Serene and bright his eyes, as solar beams 
Reflecting temperM light from crystal streams ; 
Ruddy as gold his cheek ; his bosom fair 
As silver; the curl'd ringlets of his hair 
Black as the raven's wing ; his lip more red 
Than eastern coral, or the scarlet thread ; 
Even his teeth, and white like a young flock 
Coeval, newly shorn, from the clear brook 
Recent, and branching on the sunny rock. 
Ivory, with sapphires inlerspers'd, explains 
How white his hands, how blue the manly veins. 
Columns of polish'd marble, flrmly set 
On golden buies, are his legs and feet; 
His stature all nuyestic, all divine. 
Straight as the palm-tree, strong as is the pine. 
SafiWm and myrrh are on his garments shed, 
And everlasting sweets bloom round his head. 
What utter I ! where am I ! wretched maid ! 
Die, Abra, die : too plainly hast thou said 
Thy soul's desire to meet his high embrace. 
And blessing stamp'd upon thy future race ; 
To bid attentive nations bless thy womb. 
With unbom monarchs charg'd, and Solomons to 
come." 

Here o'er her speech her flowing eyea i»«vail. 
O foolish maid ! and O unhappy tale ! 
My suflfering heart for ever shall defy 
Venr woundw and danger from a future eye. 



O ! yet my tortur'd senses deep retain 
The wretched memory of my former pain, 
The dire aflTront, and my Egyptian chain. 

" As time," I said, " may happily efface 
That cruel image of the king's disgrace. 
Imperial reason shall resume her seat. 
And Solomon, once fall'n, again be great 
Betray'd by passion, as subdued in war. 
We wisely should exert a double caro. 
Nor ever ought a second time to err." 

This Abra then — 
I saw her ; 'twas humanity ; it gave 
Some respite to the sorrows of my slave. 
Her fond excess proclaim'd her passion true, 
And generous pity to that truth was due. 
Well I entreated her, who well desen,**d ; 
I call'd her oflen, for she always serv-'d. 
Use made her person easy to my sight. 
And case insensibly produc'd delight. 

Whene'er I rovell'd in the women's bowers. 
(For first I sought her but at loo«ier hoars) 
The apples she had gather'd smelt most sweet, 
Tho cakes she kneaded was the savor}' meat : 
But fruits their odor lost, and meats their taste. 
If gentle Abra had not deck'd the feast ; 
Dishonor'd did the spaikling goblet stand, 
Unless receiv'd from gentle Abra's hand ; 
And, when the virgins fbrm'd the evening choir. 
Raising their voices to the master lyre. 
Too flat I thought this voice, and that too thrill ; 
One show'd too much, and one too little skill : 
Nor could my soul approve the music's tone, 
Till all was hush'd, and Abra sung alone. 
Fairer she seem'd distinguish 'd from the rest. 
And better mien disclos'd, as better drcsL 
A bright tiara, round her forehead tied, 
To juster bounds con/ln'd its rising pride ; 
The blushing ruby on her snowy breast 
Render'd its panting whitencsts more confess'd ; 
Bracelets of pearl gave roundness to her arm. 
And every gem augmented every charm. 
Her senses pleas'd, her beauty still improv'd. 
And she more lovely grew, as more belov'd. 

And now I could behold, avow, and blame 
The several follies of my former flame ; 
Willing my heart for recompense to pmve 
The certain joys that lie in prosperous love. 
" For what," said I, " from Abra can I fear. 
Too humble to insult, too sofl to be severe ? 
The damsel's sole ambition is to please : 
With freedom I may like, and quit with ease; 
She soothes, but never can enthral my mind: 
Why may not Peace and Love for once be joiu'dr 

Great Heaven ! how frail thy creature man i 
made! 
How by himself insensibly betray'd ! 
In our own strength unhappily secure. 
Too little cautious of the adverse power. 
And by the blast of self-opinion mov'd. 
We wish to charm, and seek to be belov'd. 
On Pleasure's flowing brink we idly stray. 
Masters as yet of our returning way ; 
Seeing no danger, we disarm our mind. 
And give our conduct to tho waves and wind ; 
Then in the flowery mead, or verdant shade. 
To wanton dalliance negligently laid. 
We weave the chaplet, and we crown the bowl. 
And smiling see the nearer waters roll. 
Till the strong gusts of raging paaion rite. 
TUV the dice tem^^eat minglea earth and skies; 
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i into the boandlen ocean borne, 
1 confidence too late we mourn ; 
r devoted heads the billow's beat, [treat, 
our troubled view the leasenM lands rc- 
ty Love ! from thy unbounded power 
the human bosom rest secure 1 
1 our thought avoid the various snare ? 
n to our caution'd soul declare 
ent shapes thou pleasest to employ. 
It to hurt, and certain to destroy ? 
ughty nymph, in open beauty drcst, 
icounten our tmguarded breast : 
with majesty, and moves with state ; 
fr soul, and in misfortune great, 
■ the world, and dares the rage of Fate, 
hilst we take stem manhood for our guide, 
1 our conduct with becoming pride ; 
A'ith the courage in her action shown, 
! her mind, the image of our own, 
ran please is certain to persuade, 
lov'd, to-morrow is obey'd. 
we see through Reason's optics right, 
low Beauty's rap elude our sight: 
th her eye, whilst we applaud her mind, 

I we speak her great, we wish her kind, 
row, cruel power ! thou arm'st the fair 
ing sorrow, and dishevoll'd hair ; 
omplaint, and humble is her tale, 

explaining where her accents fail. 
erous sofVncsR warms the honest breast ; 
the sad, and succor the distress'd. 
lat oar wish prepares the kind relief, 
ty mitigates her rising grief. 
n soon from her contagiou.s care, 
r her sorrows, groan for her despair ; 
list Love too late those bosoms arm, 
ars can soflen. and which sighs can waim. 
t this nearest, cruellest of foes, 

II Wit meditate, or Foroe oppose ? 
feeble Naturo, shall we summon aid, 
pity and our pride betray'd ? 

reisedy shall we hope to find, [mind ; 

e close fiend has gain'd our treacherous 

there does Reason's power deride, 

d himsel£ conducts the dazzled guide ? 

leror now, my lovely A bra, held 

(HD in her chains ; my heart was fill'd 

, with her alone ,* in her alone 

its peace and joy: while she was gone, 

and griev'd, impatient of her stay ; 

she ch^*d those sighs, that grief, away : 
Qce made the night, her presence brought 

the day. 

dU the play, the mask, by turns succeed : 
make the s<H]g, the dance with her I lead. 
er various in each shape and dress, 
ury may form, or thought express. 
'. beneath the palm-tree on the plains, 
•b*s arms and habit A bra reigns : 
ith« denoting conquest, guides her brow, 

like Barak, at her f^t I bow. 
ic chorus sings her prosperous hand, 
id slain the foe, and sav'd the land. 
rrow she approves a softer air, 
the pomp and pageantry of war, 

of peaceful Abigail assiunes, 
1 the village with the present comes, 
hibl band depoae their glittering arms, 
lut bomitisa, and radte her charms ; 



Whilst I assume my father's step and mien. 
To meet with due regard my future queen. 

If lioply A bra's will be now inclined 
To range the woods, or cha»e the flying hind. 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the spriglitly court 
Leave their repose, and hasten to the sport 
In lessened royalty, and humble state. 
Thy king, Jerusalem, descends to wait 
Till Abra comes: she comes; a milk-while steed 
Mixture of Persia's and Arabia's breed. 
Sustains the nymph: her garments flyinc; loose, 
(As the Sydonian maids or Thracian use.) 
And half her knee and half her breast appear, 
By art, like negligence, disclos'd and bare. 
Iler left-hand guides the hunting courser's flight, 
A silver bow she carries in her right, 
And from the golden quiver at her f.idc 
Rustles the ebon arrow's fealher'd pride. 
Sapphires and diamonds on her front di.^play 
An artificial moon's increasing ray. 
Diana, huntress, mistrciis of the groves, 
The favorite Abra speaks, and Iooki<, and moves. 
Her, as the present goddess, I obey : 
Beneath her feet the captive game I lay. 
The mingled chorus sings Diana's fame : 
Clarions and horns in louder ]>eals proclaim 
Her mystic praise ; the vocal triumphs Iniund 
Against the hills ; the hills reflect the cound. 

If, tir'd this evening with the him ted woods. 
To the large fish-pools, or the glasiiy lloods, 
Her mind to-morrow points ; a thousand hands. 
To-night employ'd, obey the king*s commands. 
V\ion the watery beach an artful pile 
Of planks is join'd, and fonuH a moving isle : 
A golden chariot in the midMt is set, 
And silver cygnets seem to feel its weight. 
Abra, bright queen, ascends her gaudy throne. 
In semblance of the Grecian Venus known ; 
Tritons and sea-green Xai'ads round her move. 
And sing in moving strains the force of love ; 
Whilst, as th' approaching pageant does appear. 
And echoing crowds speak mighty Venus near. 
I, her adorer, too devoutly stand 
Fast on the utmost margin of the land. 
With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancied goddess rising from the wave. 

O subject Reason I O imperious I^vc ! 
Whither yet further would my folly rove ? 
Is it enough, that Abm should be great 
In the wall'd palace, or the rural seat ? 
That masking habits, and a borrowM nnme. 
Contrive to hide my plenitude of shame ? 
No, no ! Jerusalem combin'd must see 
My opon fault, and regal infamy. 
Solemn a month is destin'd for the feust : ' 

Abra invites ; the nation is the guest. 
To have the honor of each day suslai n'd. 
The woods are travers'd, and the lakes are drain'd : 
Arabia's wilds, and Egypt's, are cxplor'*! .- 
The edible creation docks the Ixmrd : 
Hardly the phenix 'scapes — 
The men their lyrcfs. the maids their voices raise. 
To sing my hoppine.**, and Abm's praise; 
And slavish bards our mutual loves rehearse 
In lying strains and ignominious verse : 
While, from the banquet leading forth the bride. 
Whom prudent Love from public eyes should hide, 
I show her to the world, confess'd .titvd Vxtn^KW 
Queen of my heart, and \w«\tvet oX w^ ^twi^. 

Y 
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** O ! witnen £arth beneath, and Heaven above ! 
For can I hide it ? I am sick of love ; 
If madnew may the name of passion bear, 
Or love be call'd what is indeed despair. [trols 

" Thou Sovereign Power? whose secret will con- 
The inward bent and motion of our souls ! 
Why hast thou plac'd such infinite degrees 
Between the cause and cure of my disease 7 
The mighty object of that raging fire, 
In which unpitied A bra must expire, 
Had he been bom some simple shepherd's heir. 
The lowing herd or fleecy sheep his care. 
At mom with him I o'er the hills had run. 
Scornful of winter's frost and summer's sun. 
Still asking where he made his flock to rest at noon. 
For him at night, the dear expected guest, 
I had with hasty joy prepar'd the feast ; 
And from the cottage, o'er the distant plain, 
Sent forth my longing eye to meet the swain. 
Wavering, impatient, toss'd by hof>e and fear, 
Till he and joy together should appear. 
And the lov'd dog declare his master near. 
On my declining neck and open breast 
I should have lull'd the lovely youth to rest. 
And from beneath his head, at dawning day. 
With sofWst care have stol'n my arm away. 
To rise and from the fold release the sheep. 
Fond of his flock, indulgent to his sleep. 

*' Or if kind Heaven, propitious to ray flame. 
(For sure from Heaven the faithful ardor came,) 
Had blest my life, and deck'd my natal hour 
With height of title, and extent of power ; 
Without a crime my passion had aspir'd. 
Found the lov'd prince, and told what I desir'd. 

" Then I had come, preventing Sheba's queen, 
To see the comeliest of tho sons of men. 
To hear the charming poet's amorous song, 
And gather honey falling from his tongue, 
To take tho fragrant kisses of his mouth. 
Sweeter than breezes of her native south, 
Likening his grace, his person, and his mien, 
To all that groat or beauteous I had seen. 
Serene and bright his eyes, as solar beams 
Reflecting temperM light from crystal streams ; 
Ruddy as gold his cheek ; his bosom fair 
As silver; the curl'd ringlets of his hair 
Black as the raven's wing ; his lip more red 
Than eastern coral, or the scarlet thread ; 
Even his teeth, and white like a young flock 
Coeval, newly shorn, from the clear brook 
Recent, and branching on the sunny rock. 
Ivory, with sapphires interspers'd, explains 
How white his hands, how blue the manly veins. 
Columns of polish'd marble, flrmly set 
On golden bases, are his legs and feet; 
Hit stature all majestic, all divijio, 
Straight as tho palm-tree, strong as is the pine. 
Safifon and myrrh are on his garments shed, 
And everlasting sweets bloom round his head. 
What utter I ! where am I ! wretched maid ! 
Die, Abra, die : too plainly hast thou said 
Thy soul's desire to meet his high embrace. 
And blessing stamp'd upon thy future race ; 
To bid attentive nations bless thy womb. 
With unbom monarcbs charged, and Solomons to 
come." 

Here o'er her speech her flowing eyea prevail. 
O foolish maid ! and O unhappy tale ! 
My suflbring heart for ever shall defy 
VVir wouada and danger from a future eye. 



O ! yet my tortur'd senses deep retain 
The wretched memory of my former pain. 
The dire afl^ront, and my Egyptian chain. 

" As time," I said, ** may happily efface 
That cruel image of the king's diygmce. 
Imperial reason shall resume her seat. 
And Solomon, once fhU'n, again bo great. 
Bctray'd by passion, as subdued in war. 
We wisely should exert a double caro. 
Nor ever ought a second time to err." 

This Abra then — 
I saw her ; 'twas humanity ; it gave 
Some respite to the sorrows of my slave. 
Her fond excess proclaim'd her passion true. 
And generous pity to that truth was due. 
Well I entreated her, who well de»er\'d ; 
I call'd her often, for she always serv'd. 
Use made her person easy to my sight. 
And ease insensibly produc'd delight. 

Whene'er I revell'd in the women's bowers, 
(For first I sought her but at looser hours) 
The apples she had gather'd smelt nK«t sweet. 
The cakes she kneaded was the savcry meat : 
But fruits their odor lost, and meats their taste. 
If gentle Abra had not deck'd the feast ; 
Dishonor'd did the sparkling goblet stand. 
Unless receiv'd from gentle Abra's hand ; 
And, when the virgins fbrm'd the evening choir. 
Raising their voices to the master lyre. 
Too flat I thought this voice, and that too shrill ; 
One show'd too much, and one too liulc skill ; 
Nor could my soul approve the music's tone. 
Till all was hush'd, and Abra sung alone. 
Foircr she seem'd distinguish 'd from the rest. 
And better mien disclos'd, as better dresL 
A bright tiara, round her forehead tied. 
To juster lx»unds confin'd its rising pride ; 
The blushing mby on her snowy breast 
Render'd its panting whiteness more cwiiets'd; 
Bracelets of pearl gave roiuidncss to her arm. 
And every gem augmented every charm. 
Her senses pleas'd. her beauty still iraprov'd. 
And she more lovely grew, as more belov'd. 

And now I could behold, avow, and blame 
The several follies of my former flame ; 
Willing ray heart for recompense to prove 
The certain joys that lie in prosperous love. 
" For what," said I, " from Abra can I fear. 
Too humble to insult, too M>fl to be severe ? 
The damsel's solo ambition is to please : 
With freedom I may like, and quit y^iih ease: 
She soothes, but never can enthral my mind .- 
Why may not Peace and Love for once be joui'dr 

Great Heaven ! how frail thy creature man ii 
made! 
How by himself insensibly betray 'd ! 
In our 0^11 strength unhappily secure. 
Too little cautious of the adverse power. 
And by the blast of self-opinion mov'd. 
We wish to charm, and seek to be belov'd. 
On Pleasure's flowing brink we idly stray. 
Masters as yet of our returning way ; 
Seeing no danger, we disarm our mind, 
And give our conduct to the waves and wind; 
Then in the flowery mead, or verdant shade. 
To wanton dalliance negligently laid. 
We weave the chaplet, and we crown the bowl 
And smiling see the nearer waters roll. 
Till the strong gusts of raging puMon rite. 
^TUV th« du« tem^^ett mingles earth and tkiet; 
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iA mio> the boukdlea oceaa borae. 
ish conJbdeace loo late we mocra : 
tur devoted heads the bdlovrs beat. ^treaL 
tn our troa^?ed new the lewen'd landc re- 
:!iiv Love '. trrym thy unbounded power 
ill the human hofom rest secure f 
ill oiiT thought avo:d the various saare f 
lorn to our cautioo'd soul declare 
erent shapes thoa pleasest to employ, 
em to hurt, and certain lo destroy ' 
laughty nymph, in open beauty drest, 
encounleri our unguarded breast: , 

u with majesty, and moves with state ; ' 
her soul, and in misfortune great. ' 

-ns the world, and dares the rage of Fate, 
whilst we take stem manhood iur our guide, 
ird our conduct with becoming pride ; 
1 with the couniffe in her action shown, 
je her mind, the image of our own. 
t can please is certain to persuade. | 

belov'd, to-morrow is obcy'd. | 

ik we see through Reason's optics right, j 
1 how Beauty's ra\-8 elude our sight : ' 

A-ith her eye. whilst we applaud her nund, 
len we speak her great, we wish her kind. I 
orrow, cruel power .' thou arm st the fair ■ 
iwing sorrow, and dishevell'd hair ; 
complaint, and humble is her tale, 
IS explaining where her accents fail. 
>nerous softness warms the honest breast ; 
e the sad. and succor the distress'd. 
hilat our wish prepares the kind relief, 
pity mitigates her rising grief. 
Len soon from her contagious care, 
iur her sorrows, groan fur her despair ; 
linst Love too late those bosoms arm, 
tears can soflen. and which sighs can wann. 
ist this nearest, cruellest of foes, 
tiall Wit meditate, or Force oppose? 
s, feeble Nature, shall we summon aid, 
ir pity and our pride betray 'd ? 
d remedy shall we hope to find, [mind ; 
the close fiend has gain'd our treacherous 
g there does Reason's power deride, 
iiid himself, conducts the dazzled guide ? 
queror now. my lovely A bra, held 
^om in her chains ; ray heart ^^'na fill'd 
er. with her alone ; in her alone 
It its peace and joy : while she was gone, 
1 and griev'd, impatient of her stay ; 
d, she ch98'd those sighs, that grief, away : 
lence made the night, her presence brought 

the day. 
ball, the play, the mask, by turns succeed : 
' I make the song, the dance with her I lead 
her various in each shape and dress, 
ixury may form, or thought express, 
ay, beneath the palm-tree on the plains, 
srah's arms and habit A bra reigns : 
"eath, denoting conquest, guides her brow, 
tv, like Barak, at her feet I bow. 
mic chorus sings her prosperous hand, 
had slain the foe, and sav'd the land, 
lorrow she approves a softer air, 
m the pomp and pageantry of war, 
m of peaceful Abigail assumes, 
m the village with the present comet. 
Qthfol band depose their glittering anna, 
B her bonntiaa, and recite her channa ; 



Whilst I assume my father's step aihj mien. 
To meet %%iih due recard my future queen. 

If haply Abra's w,\\ be no^ inclin'd 
To range the wcwds, or chase the fiyinc hinJ. 
Soon as the Sun awakes, the ^pn^htly tvun 
Leave their repo«<». and ha»ten to the spi^rt. 
In lessen'd royalty, and humble s:ate. 
Thy king. Jerusalem, descends to wait 
Till Abra comes : she comes : a m:ik-wh:te steod 
Mixture of Persia's aikd Arabia's breed. 
Sustains the nymph : her garments living Ivxjse. 
;As the Sydonian maids or Thracian use.'- 
And half her knee and half her breast appear. 
By art, like negligence. di«olos'd and bare. 
Her left-hand guides the hunting ivurser's fiight. 
A silver bow she carries in her risiht. 
And from the golden quiver at her side 
Rustles the ebon arrow's feather'd \v:6e. 
Sapphires and diamond* on her tnml di^^play 
\n artificial moon's increasing ray. 
Diana, huntress, mistress of the groves. 
The favorite Abra speaks, and looks, aiid movrs. 
Her. as the prrst-nt goddess. I oIk'v : 
Beneath her feet the captive game I lay. 
The mingled chorus sings I>iana's fame : 
Clarions and horns in louder (K>als pnx'laim 
Her mystic praise ; the vocal triumphs Iwund 
Against the hills : the hills reflect the si^und. 

If, tir'd this evening with the hunted WiX^s, 
To the large fish-pools, or the glasbty tloodit. 
Her mind to-morrow points : a thousand hands. 
To-night employ 'd. obey the king's cv^mmands. 
Upon the water\' beach an artful pile 
Of planks is join'd. and forms a moving isle : 
.■\ golden chariot in the midst i* set, 
And silver cygnets seem to feel its weight. 
Abra, bright queen, ascends her gaudy throne. 
In semblance of the Grecian \'enus known : 
Tritons and sea-green Naiads round her move. 
And sing in moving strains the force of love ; 
Whilst, as th' approaching pogeant does appear. 
And echoing crowds speak mighty \*cnus near. 
I. her adorer, too devoutly stand 
Fast on the utmost margin of the land. 
With arms and hopes extended, to receive 
The fancied goddess rising from the wave. 

O subject Reason ! O imperious Love ! 
Whither yet further would my folly rove f 
Is it enough, that Abra should be great 
In the wadrd palace, or the rural seat ? 
Thai masking habits, and a borrowM name. 
Contrive to hide my plenitude of shame ? 
No, no ! Jerusalem combined must see 
My open fault, and regal infamy. 
Solemn a month is destin'd for the feast : 
Abra invites ; the nation is the guest. 
To have the honor of each day suslain'd. 
The woods are travers'd, and the lakes nre drain'd : 
Arabia's wilds, and Egypt's, are eiplor'd : 
The edible creation docks the board : 
Hardly the phenix 'scapes — 
The men their lyres, the maids their voices raise. 
To sing my happiness, and Abra's praise ; 
And slavish bards our mutual loves rehearse 
In lying strains and ignominious verse : 
While, from the banquet leading forth the bride. 
Whom prudent Love from public eyes should hide, 
I show her to the world, confesi'd .and known 
Queen of my bean, and \A.tUv«t cA to.^ ^^awv«. 
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And now her friends and flattercnt till the court,* 
From Dan and from Beer-aheba ihoy resort : 
They barter places, and dispone of grants. 
Whole ])rovinces unequal to their wants ; 
They teach her to recede, or to debate, 
With toys of love to mix affairs of stato ; 
By jiractis'd rules her empire to secure, 
And in my pleasure make my ruin sure. 
They gave, and she Iransferr'd the cura'd advice. 
That monarchs should their inward soul disguise, 
Dissemble and command, be false and wise 4 
By ignominious arts, for serv'ilo ends. 
Should compliment Ihcir foes, and shun their 

friends. 
And now 1 leave the true and just supports 
Of legal princes, and of honest courts, 
Barzillai's and the fierce Bcnaiah's heirs. 
Whose sires, great partners in my futher^s cares. 
Saluted their young king, at Hebron crown'd, 
Great by their toil, and glorious by their wound. 
And now (unhappy counsel !) I prefer 
Those whom my follies only made me fear. 
Old Corah's blood, and taunting Shimei's race ; 
Miscreants who ow*d their lives to David's grace, 
I'hough they had spurn'd his rule, and curs'd him 
to his face. 

Still Abra's power, my scandal still incrcas'd ; 
Justice submitted to what Abra pleas'd : 
Her will alone could settle or revoke, 
And law was fix*d by what she latest sfiokc. 

Israel neglected, Abra was my care : 
I only acted, thought, and liv'd, for her. 
I durst not reason with my wounded heart ; 
Abra possess'd ; she was its better ])art. 
O ! had I now reviewed the famous cause, 
Which gave my righteous youth so just applause, 
In vain on the ditscmbled mother's tongue 
Had cunning art and sly persuasion hung. 
And real care in vain, and native love. 
In the true }iaront'8 panting breast had strove ; 
While both, deceiv'd, had seen the dostin'd cliild 
Or slain or sav'd, as Abra frown'd or smil'd. 

Unknowing to command, proud to obey, 
A lifeless king, a royal shade, I lay. 
Unheard, the ii\jur'd orphans now complain ; 
The widow's cries address the tlironc in vain. 
Causes unjudg'd disgrace the loaded fde. 
And sleeping laws tlie king's neglect revile. 
No more the elders throng'd around my throne, 
To hear my maxims, and relbrm their own. 
iVo more the young nobility were taught 
How Moses govern'd, and how David fuught. 
TiOose and undisciplin'd tlie soldier lay. 
Or lr>st in drink and game the solid day. 
Porches and schools, designM for public good, 
IJncover'd, and with 8cafli)lds cimiber'd, stood. 
Or nodded, threatening ruin — 
Half pillars wanted their ex}H'cted height. 
And roofs imperfect prejudic'd tlic sicht. 
The artists grieve; the laboring |>eoplo droop : 
My father's legacy, my country's hope, 
God's temple, lies unflnish'd. — 

The wise and great deplor'd their monarch's iato. 
And future miscliieis of a sinking state. 
** Is this." the serious said, " is this the man. 
Whose active soul through every science ran ? 
Who, by just rule and elevated skill, 
Prescrib'd the dubious bounds of good and ill 7 
Whoso golden sayings, and immortal wit, 
On large phylacterieu expressive writ. 



Were to the forehead of the rabbins tied. 
Our youth's inBtnictioii, and our age's priile *. 
Could not the wise his wild desires restrain f 
Then was our hearjng. and his preaching, vain! 
What from his life and letters were \vg tanghl, 
But that his knowledge aggravates his fault T 

In lighter mood the humorous and ihe gay 
(As crown'd with mses at their feasts thev lav) 
Sent the full goblet, charg'd with Abra's name, 
Anil charms superior to tlieir maf^ter's ihme. 
Laughing, some praise the king, who let them •« 
How apliy luxe and empire might agree : 
Some glof»'d, how love and wisdom were at strife 
And brought my proverbs to confront my life. 
*• However, friend, here's to tlie king," one cries.- 
" To him who tms the king," the friend replies. 
" The king, ibr Judah's and for WiMlunfs ciuve. 
To Abra yields : could I or thou do worno ? 
Our looser lives let Chance or Folly steer. 
If thus the prudent and detennin'd err. 
Lot Dinah bind with flowers her flowing hair. 
And touch the lute, and sound the wanton air: 
Let us the bliss without the sting rcc«-ivc. 
Free, as we will, or to eiyoy, or 1chv««. 
Pleasures on levity's smooth surface flow : 
Thought brings the weight that sinks tlie soul lo woe. 
Now bo this maxim to the king convoy'd, 
And added to (ho thousand he has nmde." 

" Sadly, O Reason I is thy power cxpress'd. 
Thou gloomy tyrant of the frighted breast ! 
And harsh the rules which we from thee renHve, 
If for our wiMJom we our pleasure gi\e; 
And more to think \tc only more to grieve : 
If Judah's king, at ihy tribunal tried, 
Fonsakes his joy, to vindicate his pride, 
And. changing t^orrows, I am only Ibund 
Loos'd from the chains of Love, in thine loore 
Ktrictly bound ! 

" But do I call (hee tyrant, or complain 
How hard thy laws, how alwolute ihy reign ' 
Wiiilc (hou, alas ! art but an empty name, 
To no two men, who e'er diseours'd, the same; 
The idle product of a troubled thought. 
In borrow'd shapes and airy colon* wrought; 
A fancied line, and a reflected ehadc ; 
A chain which man to fetter roan has made; 
By arlifjce imi)OM'd. by fear obcy'd ! 

'♦ Yet, wretched name, or arbitrary thing. 
Whenco-ever I thy cruel essence bring, 
I own thy influence, for I ffel thy sting. 
Reluctant I perceive thee in my soul. 
Form'd lo command, and destinM to control. 
Yes ; thy insulting dictates shall be heard ; 
Virtue for once shall be her own reward : 
Yes ; rebel Israel ! this unhappy maid 
Shall bo dismiss'd : the crowd shall be obey'd- 
The king his {laseion and his rule shall leave, 
\o longer Abra's. but the people's slave. 
My coward soul shall bear it» wayward fate; 
I will, alas ! be wretched to bo groat, 
And sigh in royalty, and grieve in state." 

I said : resolv'd to plunge into my grief 
At once so far, as to expect relief 
From my despair alone — 
T cliose to write the thing I durst not speak 
To her I lov'd, to her I must forsake. 
The harsh epistle labor'd much to prove 
How inconsistent miyesty and love. 
I always should, it said, esteem her well. 
,B\il never ace her more : it bid her feel 
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jHiin for ine ; but instant wed 
nore proportion 'd to her bed, 

;t dedicate her remnant life 

1st duticH of an humble wife. 

ad, and forth to me she wildly ran, 

he ease of all her former pain. 

d'd, entreated, struggled, threaten'd, cried, 

1 alternate pasuion liv'd and died : 
r, denied the liberty to mourn, 
•ude fury from my preacnco torn, 

y object of my real care, 

rum hope, abandon 'd to despair, 

few posting fatal hours is hiirl'd 

^altli, from power, from love, and from the 

world. 
'. tell me. if tliou dar'st, my conscious soul, 
ferent sorrows did within thee roll I 
ings, what fires, what racks, didst thou 

sustain \ 
\ vicissitudes of smarting pain ? 
from i>omp and state did 1 remove, 
despair, and cherish hoi>ole8s love ? 

all day, rccall'd I A bra's ciiarms, 
ities pressM, and panting in my arms? 

with siglis, view'd ev'ry female face, 
limic fancy might her likeness trace I 
desir'd to ily from Israel's throne, 
I in shades with her and Love alone ? 
all night pursued her in my dreams, 
rery valley!?, and through cr>'8tal streams, 
king, view'd with grief the rising Sun, 
Ily moum'd the dear delusion gone ?" 

thus the gathered storms of wretched 2pve 
voln bosom, witli long war had strove 4 
h they broke their Ijounds ,- at length their 

force 
vn whatever mot its stronger course, 
the civil bonds of manhood waste, 
tter'd ruin as the torrent past, 
the hills, whose hollow caves contain 
^gated snow and swelling rain, 
full stores their ancient bounds disdain, 
ito the furious torrent flows : 
would speed avoid, or strength oppose; 
brests, herds, and men. promiscuous drown'd, 
3 great death deform the dreary ground : 
ood woes from distant rocks resound, 
v, what impious ways my wishes took, 
y the monarch and the man forsook ; 
V I follow'd an abandon'd will, 
i crooked paths, and sad retreats of ill ; 
lah's daughters now, now foreign slaves, 
I my prostituted bed receives; 
I tribes of women how 1 loosely rang'd 
It : lik'd to-night, to-morrow changed ; 
the instinct of capricious lui<t, 
disdain'd, was grateful, or unjust: 
icsc scenes from human eyes conccal'd, 
8 of decent silence justly voil'd ! 
le wanton images conveyed 
L oblivion and eternal shade ! 
leir sod epitome alone, 
ward lines, to future ago be known, 
to propagate the sure belief, 
?e cngendcm ahame, and folly broods o'er 

grief! 
1 in sloth, and lost in case, I lay ; 
It I revell'd. and I slept the day. 
ips of fuel damp'd my kindling fires, 
ty change extinguish'd young desires. 



By its own force destroy'd, fruition ceas'd, 
And, always wearied, 1 was never pleas'd. 
No longer now does my neglected mind 
Its wonted stores and old ideas find. 
Fix'd Judgment there no longer does abide, 
To take the true, or set the false aside. 
No longer does swift Memory trace the cells, 
Where springing Wit, or young Invention, dwells. 
Frc(}uent debauch to habitude prevails; 
Patience of toil, and love of virtue, fails. 
By sad degrees impaired, my vigor dies. 
Till 1 command no longer ev'n in vice. 

The women on my dotage build tlieir sway : 
They ask, I grant ; they threaten, I obey. 
In legal garments now I gravely stride, 
Aw*d by the Persian damsel's haughty pride: 
Now with the looser Syrian dance and sing. 
In ropes tuck'd up, opprobrious to the king. 

Charm'd by their eyes, their manners I acquire, 
And shape my foolishness to their desire ; 
Seduc'd and aw'd by the Philistine dame. 
At Dagon's shrine 1 kindle impious flame. 
With the Chaldean's charms her rites prevail. 
And curling frankincense ascends to Baal, 
To each new harlot 1 new altars dress, 
And serve her god, whose person I caress. 

Where, my deluded sense, was Reason fiown 7 
Where the high majesty of David's throne ? 
Where all the maxims of eternal truth, 
With which the living God informal my youth, 
When with tlio lewd Egyptian I. adore 
V^ain idols, deities that ne'er before 
In Ismel's land had fix'd their dire abodes, 
Beastly divinities, and droves of gods; 
Osiris, Apis, powers that chew tlio cud, 
And dog Anubis, flatterer for his food ? 
When in the woody hills' forbidden shade 
I carv'd the marble, and invok'd its aid ; 
When in the fens to snakes and Hies, with zeal 
Unworthy human thought, I prostrate fell ; 
To shrubs and plants my vile devotion paid, 
And set the beanled leek, to which I pray'd ; 
When to all l)eings sacred rites were given. 
Forgot the Arbiter of Karth and Heaven i 

Through these sad shades, this chaos in my soul. 
Some seeds of light at length began to roll. 
The rising motion of an infant ray 
Shot glimmering thro' tlie cloud, and promis'd day. 
And now, one moment able to reflect, 
I found the king abandon'd to neglect. 
Seen without awe. and serv'd without respect. 
I found my subjects amicably join 
To lessen their defects by citing mine. 
Tlio priest with pity pray'd for David's race. 
And left his text, to dwell on my disgrace. 
The fiither, whilst he wam*d his erring son 
The sad examples which he ought to shun, 
Describ'd, and only nam'd not, Solomon. 
Rach bard, each sire, did to his pupil sing, 
" A wise child better than a foolish king." 

Into myself my Reason's eye I tum'd. 
And as I much reflected, much I moum'd. 
A mighty king I am, an earthly god ; 
Nations obey my word, and wait my nod : 
I raise or sink, imprison or set free. 
And life or death depends on my decree. 
Fond the idea, and the thought is vain ; 
O'er Judah's king ten thousand tyrants reign ; 
Legions of lust, and various 90wec%oC \W, 
Insult the maslei s XnVjuXar^ vi*^ •• 
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And he, from whom the nationi) should receive 
JuAticc and freedom, lies himself a slave, 
Tortur'd by cruel change of wild desires, 
Lash'd by mad nige, and scorch'd by brutal fires. 

" O Reason ! once again to thee I call ; 
Accept my sorrow, and retrieve my fall. 
Wisdom, thou say'st, from Heaven received her birth. 
Her beaniH transmitted to the subject Earth : 
Yet thi.s great empress of the human soul 
Does only with ima;rin'd power control, 
If restless Pasi>i(>n, by rel)elliou9 sway, 
Compels the weak usurper lo obey. 

"() troubled, weak, and cowunl, as thou art, 
Without thy jxjor advice, the laboring heart 
To worse extremes with swifter steps would run, 
Not snv'd by virtue, yet by vice undone I" 

Oft have f said, tlie praise of doing wt>ll 
Is to the ear as ointment to tlie smell. 
Now, if some Hies, perchance, however small, 
Into the alabaster urn should fall, 
Tlie odors of the sweets inclos'd would die, 
And stench corrupt (sad change I) their place supply. 
So the least faults, if mix*d with fairest deed, 
Of future ill become the fatal seed ; 
Into the balm of purest virtue cast. 
Annoy all life with one contagious bluht. 

Lost hSolomon ! pursu(> this tlioughl no more : 
Of thy past errors recollect the store ; 
And sili'Ut weep, that, while the deathless Muse 
Shall sing the just, shall o'er their heads diifuse 
Perfumes with lavish hand, .^he shall proclaim 
Thy crimes alone, and. to thy evil fame 
Impartial, scatter damiM and poisons on thy name. 
Awaking, therefore, as who l«>ng had dream'd. 
Much of my women and their gods ashum'd ; 
From this abyss of exemplary vice 
Resolv'd. as time might ai<l my thought, to rise; 
Again I bid the mournful goddess write 
The fond pursuit of fugitive delight ; 
Bid her exalt her melancholy wing, 
And, rais'd from earth, and sav'd from {lossion, sing 
Of human hope by cross event destroy'd. 
Of useless wealth and grt>alness unenjoy'd. 
Of lust and love, with their fantastic train. 
Their wishes, smiles, and hMks, deceitful nil, and 
vain. 



Book III.— I'OWER. 
Ttjts chuiflif alfiohd to in Rook III. 

" Or cvor tlic silvi^r coril tx* Io(>!>(:il, or thr- golden bow) be 
broken, or the pitrfn^r \tn hrokrn nt the luuntain, or the 
wheol brokcu at tin.' ristvrii." — Kccles. cJiep. xii. ver. G. 

" Tlie Sun ariM'th. and the* Sun t!n<.'th down, and basteth 
to his place where lie arose." — C*. i. 5. 

*'The wind gocth towards lh<> south, and iiirn<'tli about 
unto Tlic north. It whirlrth al>out contiuunlly: and 
the wind returnuth again, according to his circuit." — 
Fer. 6. 

'• All tlie rivers run into thf 6ou : ynt ih'j sta is not fail. 
Unto the plao? from whence the ritcrs come, thither 
they return again.'"— fVr. 7. 

'' Then shall the dust return to thi; earth, as it was: and 
the spirit shall return unto (iod who gave it.''— 
Ck. xii. 7 



" Now when itoloinoo had made an end of prayin|. IW: 
lire canic down from Ueavcn, and consuined ibe humi- 
ofR'nng. and tlw sacrifices ; and the glory of iIm Lmd 
filled tlic house."— 2 CuRuN. vii. I. 

"By thi; rivers of Babylon, there we sat down: yf-a. 
wc wept, when we remembered 8ioo," 8tc. — F*xui 
cxxxvii. 1. 

'' T said of laughter. It is mad; and of mirth. What doib 
it ?"— EaxES. ii.a. 

" No man can find out the work that God maketh, froa 
the beginning to the end."— CA. iii. 11. 

" Whatsoever God doeth, it shall be forever ; nothing ess 
bo put to it, nor any thing taken A-om it; sod God 
doeth it, that men should fear before him.'*— Fir, 14. 

Lrst us hear tlic conclusion of. the whole matKr; ftir 
(rod. and keep his coniuianduients ; for this is the wUk 
duty of man.'*— CA. xii. 13. 



ARGUMENT. 

Solomon considers man through the several *tafn 
and couditioiLs of Ufe, and conclude*, in gentral. 
tlmt wc arc all miserable. He rellects more fat- 
ticularly upon the trouble and iiucertainty of 
greatness and fxiwer ; gives some instances thereof 
from Adam down to himself; and still concladei 
that all is vanity, lie reasons again upon lifr, 
death, and a future being ; finds human wisdon 
too imperfect to resolve his doubts ; has recouie 
to religion ; is informed by an ongel, what dull 
happen to himself. Ids family, and his kingdtm 
till the redemption of Israel ; and, upon At 
whole, resolves lo submit his inquiries and ud- 
eties to the will of his Creator. 

Co.ME then, my soul ! I call thee by that name. 
Thou busy tiling, from whence I know I am : 
For, knowing wlmt I am, I know thou art ; 
Sinc« that must needs exist, which can impart. 
But how cam'st Uiou to be, or whence thy ipnng ' 
For various of thee priests and poets sing. 

Bear'st thou submissive, but a lowly birth, 
Somo separate particles of finer earth, 
A plain elTect which Nature must beget. 
As motion orders, and as atoms meet ; 
Companion of the body's good or ill. 
From force of instinct, more than choice of «il1i 
C'onscious of fear or valor, joy or pain. 
As the wild courses of the blood onlain ; 
Who, as degrees of heat and cold pre%'ail. 
In youth dost llourish, and with age shalt fail ; 
Till, mingled with thy partner's latest breath. 
Thou fly'st dissolved in air, and lost in death f 

Or, if thy great existence would aspire 
Tu causes moro sublime, of heavenly (ire 
Wert thou a spark struck off, a peparoie ray, 
Ordain'd to mingle with terrestrial clay ; 
With it condemn'd for certain years to dwell. 
To grieve its frailties, and its pain to feel ; 
To teach it good and ill. disgrace or fame, 
Pale it with rage, or redden it with shomc { 
To guide its actions with informing care, 
In peace to judge, to conquer in the war; 
Jlender it agile, witty, valiant, sage, 
As fi\» the various course of human age; 
Till as tlie earthly (lart decays and falls, 
I The captive breaks her prison's mouldering wslU; 
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ivhilo npoD the nd remaim, 

>w the pile CNT sepulchre contaiDf ; 

ce with liberty nnboaniled flies, 

; to regain her native skies. 

'er ih<ni art, where'er ordain'd to go, 

hich we rather may dispute than know,) 

thou little inmate of this breast, 
r thy sake from passions I divest, 
, thou say'st, raise all the stormy strile, 
Jider thy repose, and trouble life, 
ir level of thy actions laid, 
trance wills, and i^udence may persuade : 
lections undisiurb'd and clear, 
} what may great or good appear, 
f life bo worth the liver's care, 
d in man, there justly is beheld 
ough the whole creation has excell'd : 
and growth of plants, of beasts the sense, 
iVm forecast and intelligence .- 

these glorious seeds what har\'est flowv, 
our blessings, and compare our woetf. 
e light let clearest reason see 

dragg'd out to act, and Ibrc'd to be; 
and naked, on a woman's knees 
pos'd and reor'd as she may please, 
neglect, and pine from her disease : 
ir eye by too direct a ray 
I, and flying from unpractis'd day ; 
; aMauItod by invading air, 
ing fervent to the vital war ; 
rang sense how various forms appear, 
ke his wonder, and excite his fear: 
Btortions he reveals his pains ; 
s tears and by his sighs complains ; 

aad use assist the infant wretch, 
Q w(»d8 and rudiments of speech, 
8 in plainer characters to show, 
it more perfect figures of his vroe ; 
i*d to sacriflce his childish years 
ing ignorance, and to empty fears ; 
he riper period of his age, 
is part upon a crowded stage ; 
g toils expos'd, and endless cares, 
dai^rs, and to secret snares ; 
e, which the vengeful foe intends, 
mofe dangerous love of seeming friends. 
s examin'd bj^ the people's will, 
forget the good, and blame the ill ; 
censur'd in their curs'd debate, 
the soomer's or the judge's seat, 
x>ndemn the virtue which they hate, 
i he rather leave this frantic scene, 
s and beasts prefer to courts and men, 
motest wood and lonely grot 
c> meet that worst of evils, Thought ; 
ideas to his memory brought, 
ricate as are the pathless woods, 
cs some as the descending floods ; 
ious doubts, with raging passions torn, 
L companion near with whom to mourn, 

the echoing rock return his sighs, 
I himself the frighted hermit flies, 
through what path soe'cr of hfb we rove, 
Dpanies our hate, and grief our Io\'e. 
ih the present moment's lieavy gloom, 
k we brightiieiw from the years to come ? 

and broken like a sick man's sleep, 
)lod thoughts to distant prospects leap, 
still what flies us to o'crtakc, 

is but the dream of those that wake : 
36 



Butf, looking back, we see the dreadful train 
Of wocB anew, which were we to sustain. 
We should refuse to tread the path again ; 
Still adding grief^ still counting from the first. 
Judging the latest evils siill the worst. 
And sadly finding each progressive hour 
Ueightcn their number and augment their power. 
Till, by one countless sum of woes opprest. 
Hoary with cares, and ignorant of rest, 
We find the vital springs rolax'd and worn, 
Compeird our common impotence to mourn. 
Thus through the round of age to childhood we 

return; 
Reflecting find, that naked from the womb 
We yesterday came forth ; that in the tomb 
Naked again we must to-morrow lie. 
Born to lament, to labor, and to die. 

I'&ss we the ills which each man feels or dreadt» 
The weight or fallen or hanging o'er our heads ; 
The bear, the lion, terrors of the plain. 
The sheepfold scaiter'd, and the shepherd slain ; 
The frequent errors of tlie pathless wood. 
The giddy precipice, and the dangerous flood ; 
The noisome pestilence, that, in open war. 
Terrible marches through the mid-day air, 
And scatters death ; the arrow that by night 
Cuts the dank mist, and fiital wings its flight ; 
The billowing snow, and violence of the shower. 
That from the hills disperse their dreadful store* 
And o'er thq vales collected ruin pour ; 
The worm that gnav^-s the ripening fruit, sad gueat» 
Canker or locust, hurtful to infest 
llie blade ; while husks elude the tiller's care. 
And eminence of want distinguishes the year. 

Pass we the slow disease, and subtle pain. 
Which our weak frame is dcstin'd to sustain ; 
The cruel stone with congregated war 
Tearing his bloody way ; the cold catarrh. 
With frequent impulse, and continued strife. 
Weakening the wasted seats of irksome life ; 
The gout's fierce rack, the burning fever's rage. 
The sad experience of decay ; and age. 
Herself the sorest ill ; while Death and ease, 
Ofl and in vain invok'd or to appease 
Or end the grief, with hasty wings recede 
From the vext patient and the sickly bed. 

Nought shall it profit, that the charming fiiir^ 
Angelic, 8of\e8t work of Heaven^ draws near 
To the cold shaking paralytic hand. 
Senseless of beauty's touch, or love's command ; 
Nor longer apt or able to fulfil 
The dictates of its feeble master's will. 
Nought shall the psaltery and the harp avail. 
The pleasing song, or well-repeated tale. 
When the quick spirits their warm march forbear. 
And numbing coldness has unbrac'd the ear. 

The verdant rising of the flowery hill. 
The vale enamel I'd, and the crystal rill. 
The ocean rolling, and the shelly shore. 
Beautiful objects, shall delight no more, 
When the lax'd sinews of the woaken'd eyo 
In watery damps or dim suffusion lie. 
Day folloi^-s night ; the clouds return again 
After the falling of the tatter rain ; 
But to the ogcd-blind shall ne'er return 
Grateful viciwitudo : he still must mourn 
The Sun and Moon, and every starry light, 
Eclips'd to him, and lost in everlasting night. 

Behold where Age's wreichod NVCVMtt.Vk»sk, 
See his head UombVing, a.n^\\\*\«\l-^<*i^*^**- 
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Frequent for breath his panting boeom heaves ; 
To broken sleep his remnant scnao he gives, 
And only by his pains, awaking, finds he lives. 

LoosM by devouring Time, the silver cord 
Dissever'd lies ; unhonot'd from the board 
The crystal um, when broken, is thrown by. 
And aptcr utensils their place supply. 
These tilings and thou must share one equal lot, 
Die and be lost, corrupt and be forgot ; 
While still another and anotlier race 
Shall now supply, and now give up the place ; 
From earth all came, to earth must all return. 
Frail as the cord, and brittle as tho um. 

But be the terror of these ills suppressed, 
And view wc man with health and vigor blest 
Home he returns with tho declining Sun, 
His destined task of labor hardly done ; 
Goes forth again with the ascending ray. 
Again his travel for his bread to pay. 
And find tho ill sufHcient to itie day. 
Ilaply at night he does with horror shun 
A widow'd daugliter or a dying son ; 
His neiglibor's oflspring he to-morrow sees. 
And doubly feels his want in their increase ; 
The next day, and tlie next, he mu»t attend 
His foe triumphant, or his buried friend. 
In every act and turn of life, he feels 
Public calamities, or household ills ; 
The due reward to just desert refus'd, 
The trust betray'd, tho nuptial bed ahus'd ; 
The judge corrupt, the long-depending cause. 
And doubtful issue of misconstrued laws ; 
The crafty turns of a dishonest state. 
And violent will of the wrong-doing great; 
The venom'd tongue, injurious to his fame, 
^Vhich nor can wisdom shun, nor fair advice re- 
claim. 

Esteem we these, my friends, event and chance, 
Produc'd as atoms from the fluttering dance ? 
Or higher yet their essence may we draw 
From destin*d order and eternal law 7 
Again, my Muse, thu cruel doubt repeat : 
Spring they, I say, from accident or Fate ? 
Yet such we fmd they arc as can control 
The servile actions of our vravering soul : 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain, tho will ; 
Their ills all built on life, that fundamental ill. 

fatal search ! in which tlie laboring mind, 
Still press'd with weight of woe, still hopes to 

fuid 
A shadow of delight, a dream of peace. 
From years of pain one moment of release ; 
Hoping at least she may herself deceive, 
Against experience willing to believe. 
Desirous to rejoice, condemn 'd to grieve. 

Happy tho mortal man, who now at last 
Has through this doleful vale of misery post. 
Who to his dcstinM stage has carried on 
Tho tedious load, and laid his burthen down ; 
Whom the cut brass, or wounded marble, shows 
Victor o'er Life, and all her train of woes. 
Hov happier yet, who, privileg'd by Fate 
To shorter labor and a lighter weight, 
Receiv'd but yesterday the gifl of breath, 
Order'd to-morrow to return to death. 
But O ! beyond description happiest he. 
Who ne'er must roll on life's tumultuous sea; 
Who, with blcss'd freedom, from the general doom 
Exempt, must never force the teeming w(Mnb^ 
Nor see the Sun, nor sink into the tomb ! 



Who breathes, must sufier ; and who thinks, 
mourn; ' 

And he alone is bless'd, who ne'er was bom. 

*' Yet in thy turn, thou frowning preacher, 
Are not these general maxims too severe ( 
Say : cannot power secure its owner's bliss f 
And is not wealth the potent sire of peace? 
Are victors bless'd with &me, or kings with 

I tell thee, life is bat one common care. 
And man was born to sufier, and to fear. 

'* But is no rank, no station, no degree. 
From this contagious taint of sorrow free V* 

None, mortal ! none. Yet in a bolder stiain 
Let me this melancholy truth maintain. 
But hence, ye worldly and proiane, retire ; 
For I adapt my voice, and raise my lyre, 
To notions not by vulgar ear receiv'd : 
Yet still must covet life, and be deceiv'd ; 
Your very fear of death shall make jou tiy 
To catch the shade of immortality ; 
Wishing on Earth to linger, and to save 
Part of its prey from the devouring grave ; 
To those who may survive you to beqaeatk 
Something entire, in spite of Time axid Death ; 
A fancied kind of being to retrieve. 
And in a book, or from a building, live. 
False hope ! vain labor ! let some ages fly. 
Tho dome shall moulder, and the volume die: 
Wretches, still taught, still will ye think it sinB|ib 
That all the ports of this great &bric cfaaage. 
Quit their old station, and primeval frame. 
And lose their shape, their essence, and their nsiiif 

Reduce the song : our hopes, our joys, are vsis; 
Our lot is sorrow, and our portion pain. pviif 

What pause from woe, what hopes of confai 
Tho name of wise or great, of Judge or kingf 
What is a king ? — a man condemn'd to bear 
The public burthen of the nation's caie ; 
Now crowu'd some angry factioQ to appease; 
Now falls a victim to tfie pcofde's ease ; 
From the first-blooming of his ill-taught youth, 
Nourish'd in flattery, and estrang'd from tniih; 
At homo surrounded by a servile crowd. 
Prompt to abuse, and in detraction loud ; 
Abroad begirt with men, and swords, and speaia, 
His very state acknowledging his fean ; 
Marching amidst a thousand guards, he shows 
His secret terror of a thousand foes : 
In war, however prudent, great, or braTe, 
To blind events and fickle chance a slave ; 
Seeking to settle what for ever flies. 
Sure of the toil, uncertain of the prias. 

But he returns with conquest on his brow. 
Brings up the triumph, and absolves the vow: 
Tho captive generals to his car were ded ; 
The joyful citizens' tumultuous tide, 
Echoing his glory, gratify his pride. 
What is this triumph ? madness, shonls, and mm 
One great collection of the peofde's voice. 
The wretches he brings back in chains relate 
What may to-morrow be the victor's fiOe. 
The spoils and trophies, borne befiNre him. itew 
National loss, and epidemic woe. 
Various distress, which he and bk may know. 
Does he not moum the valiant tboosuids skua 
The heroes, once the gloiy of the plain. 
Left in the conflict of the fiital day, 
Or the wolfs portion, or the vulture's pny ? 
Does he not weep the laurel which he wean. 
Wet with the soldier's blood, and widow's tcanl 
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where he comei, the darling of the war ! 

liona crowding round tho gilded car ! 

rast joya <^ ihia ecstatic hour, 

11 fruition of aucceisfal power, 

ment and one thought might let him ican 

rioufl turna of life, and fickle atate of man. 

' dire images of aad diatniat, 

pular change, obacur'd amid the dual 

aea fipom the victor's rapid wheel ? 

i loud clarion or ahrill fife repel 

ward cries of care 7 can Nature'a voice, 

re, be drown'd or leaacnM in the noiae ; 

I ahouta of thunder loud aflUct tho air, 

,e birds, now releas'd, and shake the ivory 

chair? 
n crowd," he might reflect, "yon joyful 

crowd, 
with ray honors, in my praises loud, 
I fleeting Victory to the vanquish 'd go, 
she depress my arms, and raise tho foe,) 
for that foe with equal ardor wait 
high palace, or the crowded gate ; 
estless rage would pull my statues down, 
At the brass anew to his renown, 
mpotent desire of worldly sway ! 
who make the triumph of to-day, 
r to-morrow*s pomp one part appear, 
r with wounds, and lifeleas on the Uer ! 
vilenesB of mankind !) then of all the^e, 
my dilated eye with labor sees, 
one, alas! repeat mo good, or great, 
ny pale body, or bewail my fate ? 
Fch*d I chain'd behind the hostile car, 
ctor'a poatime, and the sport of war, 
one, would one hia pitying sorrow lend, 

poor, to own he was my friend I" 
ils it then, O Reason, to be wise 7 

this cruel scene with quicker eyes 7 
»w with more distinction to complain, 
ive superior sense in feeling pain 7 
OS revolve that roll with strictest eye, 
, safe from Time, distinguished actions lie ; 
dge if greatness bo exempt from pain, 
isore ever may with power remain, 
rn, great type, for whom the world was made, 
ireat bleving to his arms convey'd, 
ming wife ; and air, and sea, and land, 

1 that move therein, to his command 
r'd obedient : say, my pensive Muse, 
lid these golden promises produce? 

tasting life, ho was of joy bcreav'd : 
ly, I think, in Paradise he liv'd; 
d the next his journey to pursue, 

wounding thorns and cursed thistles grew, 
t he earns his bread, adown Ids brow, 
d to earth, his laboring sweat most flow ; 
lbs must ache, with daily toils oppressM, 
ig-wish*d night brings necessary rest 
iewing, with regret, his darling Eve, 

her follies and hia ovbn must grieve ,* 
ling still afresh their hapless choice ; 
r oA frighted with the imag'd voice 
aven, when first it thunder'd ; ofl his view 
t, as when the infant lightning flew, 
le stem cherub stopp'd the fatal road, 
with the flames of an avenging God. 
unger aon on the polluted ground, 
nit of Death, lies plaintive of a wound 
by a brother's hand : his eldest birth 
mark'd by Heaven, a fugitive o*er Eatth. 



Yet why these sorrows heap*d upon the sire. 

Becomes nor man, nor angel, to inquire. 

Elach age sinn'd on, and guilt advanced with 

time: 
The son sUlI added to the father's crime ; 
Till God arose, and, great in anger, said, 
" Lo ! it repenteth me that man was made ! 
Withdraw thy light, thou Sun ! be dark, ye skies ! 
And from your deep abyss, yo waters, rise !'* 

The frighted angels heard th' Almighty Lord. 
And o'er the Earth from wrathful vials pour'd 
Tempests and storms, obedient to his word. 
Meantime, his providence to N'iah gave 
The guard of all that he dcsign'd to save. 
Exempt from general doom the patriarch stood, 
Contemn'd the waves, and triumph'd o'er the flood. 

The winds fall silent, and the waves decrease. 
The dove brings quiet, and the olive peace ; 
Yet still his heart does inward sorrow feel. 
Which faith alone forbids him to reveal. 
If on the backward world his views are cast, 
"Tis death difllus'd, and universal waste : 
Present, (sad prospect !) can he aught descry 
But (what aflfects his melancholy eye) 
The beauties of the ancient fabric Inst, 
In chains of craggy hill, or lengths of dreary ooait ? 
While, to high Heaven his pious breathings tum'd, 
Weeping he hop'd, and sacriflcing moum'd ; 
When of God's image only eight he found 
Snatch'd from the watery grave, and sav'd from 

nations drown'd ; 
And of three sons, the future hopes of Earth, 
The seed whence empires must receive their birth. 
One he foresees excluded heavenly grace. 
And mark'd with curses, fatal to his race ! 

Abraham, itotent prince, the friend of God, 
Of human ills must bear the destin'd load ; 
By blood and battles must his power maintain. 
And slay the monarchs ere he rules the plain ; 
Must deal just portions of a servile life 
To a proud handmaid and a peevish wife ; 
Must with the mother leave the weeping son. 
In want to wander, and in wilds to groan ; 
Must take his other child, his age's hope. 
To trembling Moriam's melancholy top, 
Order'd to drench his knife in filial blood, 
Destroy his heir, or disobey his God. 

Moaes beheld that God ; but how beheld f 
The Deity in radiant beams conreal'd, 
And clouded in a deep abyss of light ; 
While present, too severe for human sight. 
Nor staying longer than one swiA-wing'd night. 
The following days, and months, and years, decreed 
To fierce encounter, and to toilsome deed. 
His youth with wants and hardships must engage ; 
Plots and rebellions must disturb his age ; 
Some Corah still arose, some rebel slave. 
Prompter to sink the state, than he to save : 
And Israel did his rage so far provoke. 
That what the Godhead wrote, the prophet broke. 
His voice scarce heard, his dictates scarce believ'd. 
In camps, in arms, in pilgrimage, he liv'd ; 
And died obedient to severest law. 
Forbid to tread the promis'd land he saw. 

My father's life was one long line of care, 
A scene of danger, and a state of war. 
Alarm'd, expos'd. his childhood must engage 
The hearts rough gripe, and foaming lion's rage. 
By various turns his thrcatAcv'd ^o\i"Viv xorasx ^fc%x 
GoUah's lifted awotd, w\A ^\\V* «wv\\«^ %\«W' 
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Fwlom he mint and penecuted fly, 

Climb the steep mountain, in the cavern lie, 

And ofVen ask, and be refus'd, to die. 

For eyer, from his manly toil, are knoun 
The weight of power, and anguish of a crown. 
What tongue can speak the restless monarch's woes. 
When God and Nathan wore declar'd his foes 7 
When every object his offence rovil'd, 
The husband murdered, and the wife delU'd, 
The parent's sins imprcss'd upon the dying child ? 
What heart can think the grief which he sustained. 
When the king's crime brought vengeance on the 

land ; 
And the inexorable prophet's voice [choice T 

Gave fiunine, plague, or waCf ond bid him fix his 

He died ; and, oh ! may no reflection shed 
Iti poisonous venom on tlie royal dead ! 
Yet the unwilling truth must be exprcss'd, 
Which long has labor 'd in this pensive breast : 
Dying, he added to my >\*eight of care ; 
He made me to his crimes undoubted heir ; 
Left his unfinish'd murder to his sun. 
And Joab'a blood entaiPd on Judah's crown. 

Young as I was, I hasted to fulfd 
The cruel dictates of my parent's will. 
Of his Qui deeds a distant view I look, 
But tom'd the tube', upon his faultH to look, 
Forgot his youth, spent in his country 'h cause. 
His care of right, his reverence to the laws { 
But could uith joy his years of fully trace, 
Broken and old in Batlisheba's embrace ; 
Could follow him, where'er he stray 'd from good. 
And cite his sad example, wbilst I trod 
Paths open to deceit, and track'd with blood. 
Soon docile to the secret acts of ill. 
With smiles I could betray, with temper kill ; 
Soon in a brother could a rival view. 
Watch all his acts, and all his ways pursue. 
In vain for life he to tlie altar fled : 
Ambition and revenge have certain speed. 
Kv'n there, my soul, ev'n there he sfiould have fell, 
But that my interest did my rage conceal. 
Doubling my crime. I promise, iind decei\'e. 
Purpose to slay, whilst swearing to forgive. 
Treaties, persuasions, sighs, and tears, are vain ; 
With a mean lie curs'd vengeance I nustuin, 
Join fraud to force, and policy to {lower. 
Till, of ihc destin'd fugitive secure. 
In solemn state to parricide I nse. 
And, as God lives, this day my brotlier dies. 

Bo witness tn ray teare, celestial Muse ; 
In vain I would forget, in vain excuse, 
Fntemal blood l)y my direction spill ; 
In vain on Joab's head transfer the guilt; 
The deed wm acte<l by the subject's hand ; 
The sword la-as pointed by the king's command. 
Mine was the murder ; it was mine alone : 
Yean of contrition must the crime atone ; 
Nor can my guilty soul expect relief, 
But from a long sincerity of grief 

With an imperfect hand, and trembling heart, 
Her love of truth su(x>rior to her art, 
Already the reflecting Muse has trac'd 
The mournful figures of my actions past. 
The pensive goddess hos already taught 
How vain is hope, and how vexatious thought ; 
From growing childhood to declining age, 
How tedious every step, how gloomy every stage. 
Thb course of vanity almost complete, 
Ir'd in the field of life, I hope retreat 



In the still shades of Death : for dread and pain. 
And griefs, will find their shafts elanc'd in \-ain. 
And their points broke, retorted from the head. 
Safe in the grave, and free among the dead. 

Yet tell me, frighted Reason ! \%iiat is death f 
Blood only stopp'd, and interrupted breath; 
The utmost limit of a narrow span. 
And end of motion, which with life began. 
As smoke that rises from the kindling fires 
Is seen this moment, and the next expires ; 
As empty clouds by rising winds are tost 
Their fleeting forma scarce sooner found than lad; 
So vanishes our state, so pass our days ; 
So life but opens now, and now decays; 
The cradle and the tomb, alas ! so nigh. 
To live, is scarce distingui^'d from to die. 

Cure of the miser's wish, and coward's fear. 
Death only shows us what we knew was near. 
With courage, therefore, view the pointed hour. 
Dread not Death's anger, but expect his power; 
Nor Nature's law with fruitless sorrow moura, 
But die, O mortal man ! for then wast born. 

Cautious thro' doubt, by want of courage wise. 
To such advice the reasoner still replies. 

Yet measuring all the long-continued space. 
Every successive day's repeated race, 
Since T^me first started from his pristine goal. 
Till he had reach 'd that hour wherein my muI 
Join'd to my body, swell'd the womb ; 1 was 
(At least I think so) notliing : must I poss 
Again to nothing, when this vital breath, 
Ceasing, consigns me o'er to reat and death f 
Must the whole man, amazing thought ! retum 
To the cold marble, or contracted urn ? 
And never shall those particles agree, 
That were in life this individual he f 
liut, sover'd, must they join the general man. 
llirough other forms and shapea ordain'd to pfitf*. 
Nor thought nor image kept of what he ^w ? 
Does the great Word, that gave him aense, onlain 
That life shall never ^*ake that sense again t 
And will no power his sinking Fpirits save 
From the dark caves of Death, aJod chambers of tlis 
Grave ? 
Each evening I behold the setting San, 
With downward speed, into the Ocean run : 
Yet the same light (pass but some f|eeting hoiirr< 
Exerts his vigor, and renews his powers ; 
Starts the bright race again : his constant flame 
Rises and sets, returning still the same. 
I mark the various fury of the winds ; 
These neither seasons guide, nor order Irinds; 
They now dilate, and now contract their force; 
Various their siieed, but endless is their courw- 
From his first fountain and beginning ouze. 
Down to the sea each brook and torrent flow*: 
Though simdry drops or leave or swell the strMA 
The whole still runs, with equal pace, the same; 
Still other waves supply the rising urns. 
And the eternal flood no want of water moaim- 

Why then must man obey the sad decree. 
Which subjects neither sun, nor wind, nor sea ' 
A flower, that does with opening mom arise. 
And, flourishing the day, at evening dies ; 
A winged eastern blast, just skimming oVr 
The ocean's brow, and sinking on the shore ; 
A fire, whose flames through crackling stubble fly> 
A meteor shooting from the summer sky ; 
A bowl adown the bending mountain roll'd ; 
V x\ \)uVib\« XmcvkVCvM^, voSl u ^VAe told ; 
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ilide shadow, and a midnight dream ; 
aUemfl which, with iremblancc apt, proclaim 
irthly couise : but, O my soul ! bo fiiat 
ifb run otii and death for ever lojvt f 
I dark opinion, sure, in too confined : 

hence thia hope, and terror of the mind ? 

omcihing still, and somewhere, yet remain, 

xl or punishment, delight or pain ? 

lall our relics second birth receive ? 

wo to wake, and only die to liye ? 

the sad wife has closed her hushand^s eyes, 

icrc'd the echoing vault with doleful cries, 

10 pale corpse not yot entirely dead, 

>int only from the body fled ; 

roaner part of heat and motion void, 

by fire, or worm, or time, «]o(»troy*d ; 

3ul, immortal substance, to remain, 

ous of joy, and capable of jiain ? 

f her acts have been directed well, 

with her friendly clay she deign'd to dwell. 
»he with safety reach her pristine seat ? 
cr rest endless, and her blips complete ? 
vhile tho buried man wo idly mourn, 
?el8 joy to sen his belter half return ? 
' sho has deform'd this earthly life 
Qurderous rapine, and seditious strife. 
J, repulsed, and by those angels driven 
the ethereal seat, and blissful Heaven, 
rlasting darkness must she lie, 
lore unhappy, that she cannot die? 
id two seas, on one small point of land, 
ed, uncertain, and amaz*d, wo stand : 
tier aide our thoughts incessant turn ; 
rd we dread, and looking back we mourn ; 

the present in tliis dubious haste, 
ist ourselves betwixt tho future and tho past 
se cruel doubts contending in my breast, 
uon staggering, and my hopes oppressed, 
' more,*' I said, " once more I will inquire, 
is this little, agile, pervious fire, 
uttering motion, which we call the Mind ? 
loea she act ? and where is she confin'd ? 
wo the power to guide her as wo please ? 
re then those e\ils that obstnict our ease? 
ippinesR pursue ,* wo fly fnim pain ; 
6 pursuit, and yet the flight, is vain : 
vhile poor Nature lalmrs to be blest, 
r with pleasure, and by night with rest, 
itronger power eludes our sickly will, 
ig our rising hope with certain ill ; 
lakes us, with reflective trouble, see 
di is destin'd, which we fancy free, [mind, 
lat Pbwer superior then, which rules our 
decree by human prayer inclin'd ? 
,e for sacrifice our sorrows ease ? 
sn our tears reverse his firm decrees 1 
let Religion aid, where Reason fails : 
r loads of incense in, to turn the scales ; 
^t the silent sanctuary show, 
from the babbling schools we may not know, 
(lan may shun or bear his destin'd part of woe. 
hat shall amend, or what absolve, our fate? 
iM we hover in a mediate state, 
Kt infinity and nothing, hounds, 
iidleas terms, whose doubtful sense confounds. 
al thought! whilst all wo apprehend 
: our liopes must rise, our sorrows end. 

Creator deigns to be our friend." 
d ;— and instant bad tho priests prepare 
tool sacrifice and aolemn prayer 



Select from vulgar herds, with garlands gay, 
A hundred bulls aKend the sacrcnl \%'ay. 
The artful youth proceed to f()rm the choir ; 
They breathe tho flute, or strike the vocal wire. 
The maids in comely order next advance ; 
llioy beat the timbrel, and instruct the dance. 
Follows the chosen tribe from Levi spnmg. 
Chanting, by just return, the holy song. 
Along the choir in solemn state they past : 
— ^The anxious king came last. 
Tlie sacred hymn perform'd. my pmmis'd vow 
I paid ; and, bowing at the altar low, 

"Father of Heaven!" I said, "and Judge of 
Earth! 
AVhose word call'd out this imiversc to birth ; 
By whose kind power and influencing care 
The various creatures move, and live, and are ; 
But ceasing once that care, withdrawn that power, 
They move, (alas !) and live, and are no more : 
Omniscient Master, omnipresent King, 
To thee, to tliee, my last distresw I bring. 

" Thou, that canst f>till the raging of the seas, 
Chain up the winds, and bid the tempests cease ! 
Redeem my shipwrecked soul from raging gusta 
Of cruel passion and deceitful lusts .- 
From storms of rage, and dangerous rocks of pride. 
Let thy strong hand this little vessel guide 
(It was thy hand that made it) through tho tide 
Impetuous of this life : let thy command 
Direct my course, and bring me safe to land ! 

"If; while this wearied flesh dnws fleeting 
breath. 
Not satisfied with life, afrnid of death. 
It haply be thy will, that I should know 
Glimpse of delight, or pause from anxious woe ! 
From Now, from instant Now, great Sire ! dispel 
The clouds that press my soul ; from Now reveal 
A gracious beam of light ; from Now inspire 
My tongue to sing, my liand to touch the lyre ; 
My open thought to joyous prospects raise. 
And for thy mercy lot rao sing thy praise. 
Or, if thy will onlains I still shall wait 
Some new hereafter, and a future state. 
Permit me strength, my weight of woe to bear. 
And raise my mind superior to my care. 
Let me, howe'er unable to explain 
The secret labyrinths of thy ways to man. 
With humble zeal confess thy awful power ; 
Still weeping hope, and wondering still adore: 
So in my conquest bo thy might declar'd. 
And for thy jivtice be tliy name rever'd.*' 

My prayer scarce ended, a stupendous gloom 
Darkens the air; loud thunder shakes the dome. 
To the beginning miracle succeed 
An awful silence and religious dread. 
Sudden hn*aks forth a more than common day ; 
Tlie sacred wood, which on the altar lay, 
rntoiich'd. unlighted, glows — 
Ambrosial o<lor, such as never flows 
From Arab's gum, or tho Salwrnn rose. 
Docs round the air evolving scents difluse : 
The holy ground is wet with heavenly dews : 
Celestial music (such Jessides' lyre. 
Such Miriam's timbrel, would in vain require) 
Strikes to my thought tlirough my admiring ear. 
With ecstacy tw) fine, and pleaj'ure hanl to bear 
And lo ! what sees my ravish 'd eye ? what feels 
My wand'ring soul ? An ojK'ning rloud reveals 
An heavenly forro, e\A^V>o^SL\cv\. \\uv\ ^jlttolY^ 
With rolH?«'of \\B>v\. \ V-atA. "VVvv \«v\if\«iv^ 
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" CeatCi man of woman bom, to hope relief 
From daily trouble and continued grief; 
Thy hope of joy deliver to the wind. 
Suppress thy passions, and prepare thy mind ; 
Free and ihmiliar with misfortune grow. 
Be us'd to sorrow, and inur'd to woe ; 
By weakening toil and hoary age o'ercomc, 
See thy decrease, and hasten to thy tomb ; 
Leave to thy children tumult, strife, and war, 
Portions of toil, and legacies of care ; 
Send the successive ills through ages down, 
And let each weeping father tell his son, 
That deeper struck, and more distinctly griev'd, 
He must augment the sorrows he receiv'd. 

" The child to whose success thy hope is bound, 
Ere thou art scarce intcrr'd, or ho is crown'd. 
To lust of arbitrary sway inclin'd, 
(That cuned poison to the prince's mind !) 
Shall from thy dictates and his duty rove, 
And lose his great defence, his people's love ; 
lU-counseird, vanquish'd, fugitive, disgrac'd. 
Shall mourn the fame of Jacob's strength effiic'd ; 
Shall sigh the king diminish'd, and the crown 
With lessen'd rays descending to his son; 
Shall see the wreaths, his grandsire knew to reap 
By active toil and military sweat, 
Pining, incline their sickly leaves, and shod 
Their falling honors from his giddy head ; 
By arms or prayer unable to assuage 
Domestic horror and intestine rage, 
Shall from the victor and the vanquish'd fear, 
From Israel's arrow, and from Judah's spear; 
Shall cast his wearied limbs on Jordan's flood, 
By brother's arms disturb'd, and stain'd with kin- 
dred blood. [mcc, 

" Hence laboring yoars bhall weep their destin'd 
Charg'd with ill omens, sullied with diHgracc. 
Time, by necessity compeU'd, shall go 
Through scenes of war, and opochas of woe. 
The empire, lessen'd in a parted stroam. 
Shall lose its course — 

Indulge thy tears: the Heathen shall blaspheme; 
Judah shall fall, oppress'd by grief and shame. 
And men shall from her ruins know her fame. 

*' New Egypts yet and second bonds remain, 
A harsher Pharaoh, and a heavier chain. 
Again, obedient to a dire command. 
Thy captive sons shall leave the promis'd land. 
Their name more low, their nervitude more vile. 
Shall on Euphrates' bank renew the grief of ISile. 

" These pointed spires, that wound the ambient 
sky, 
(Inglorious change !) shall in destruction lio 
Low, levelled with the dust; their heights unknown. 
Or mcasur'd by their ruin. Yonder throne, 
For lasting glory built, dcsigii'd the seat 
Of kings for ever blest, fur ever great, 
Rcmov'd by the invader's barbarous hand. 
Shall grace his triumph in a foreign land. 
The tyrant shall demand yon sacred load 
Of gold, and vessels set apart to God, 
Then, by vile hands to common use debas'd, 
Shall send them flowing round lu's drunken feast, 
With sacrilegious taunt, and impious jest. 

" Twice fourteen ages shall their way complete ; 
Empires by various turns shall rise and set ; 
While thy abandon'd tribes shall only know 
A different master, and a change of woe. 
With down-cast eye-lids, and with looks aghast, 
Sbmll dread the future, or bewail the pail. 



** Afflicted Israel ahall lit weeping down. 
Fast by the stream where Babel'a watera rmi ; 
Their harps upon the neighboring willows hong, 
Nor joyous hymn encouraging their tongue, - 
Nor cheerful dance their feet; with toil oppves'd, 
Their wearied limbs aspiring bat to rest. 
In the reflective stream the sighing bride. 
Viewing her charms impair'd, aboah'd. ahall hide 
Her pensive head ; and in her languid &ce 
The bridegroom shall foresee his atckly race. 
While ponderous fetters vex their cloae embrace. 
With irksome anguish then your prieata ahall moum 
Their long-neglected feasts* deapair'd return. 
And sad oblivion of their solemn daya. 
Thenceforth their voices they shall only raise. 
Louder to weep. By day, your frighted seen 
Shall call for fountains to express their tears. 
And wish their eyes were floods ; by night, froM 

dreams 
Of opening gulfs, black storms, and raging flames. 
Starting amaz'd, shall to the people show 
Emblems of heavenly wrath, and mystic types of woe. 

'*Thc captives, as their tyrant shall require 
That they should iH^athe the song, and touch the 

lyre. 
Shall say : ' Can Jacob's servile race rejoice, 
Untun'd the music, and disus'd the voice ? 
What can we play.' (they shall discourse.) ' how aag 
In foreign lands, and to a barbarous king f 
We and our fathers, from our childhood bred 
To watch the cruel victor's eye, to dread 
The arbitrary lash, to bend, to grieve, 
(Outcast of mortal race !) can we conceive 
Image of aught delightful, sofl, or gay ? 
Alas ! when we have toilM the longsome day. 
The fullest bliss our hearts aspire to know 
Is but some interval from active woe. 
In broken rest and startling sleep to mourn. 
Till mom, the tyrant, and the scourge, rettun. 
Bred up in grief, can pleasure be oar theme f 
Our endless anguish does not Nature claim f 
Reason and sorrow are to us the same. 
Alas ! with wild amazement we require. 
If idle Folly was not Pleasure's fire f 
Madness, we fancy, gave an ill-tim'd birth 
To grinning Laughter, and to frantic Mirth.' 

" This is the series of perpetual woe, 
AVhich thou, alas ! and thine, are bom to know. 
Illustrious wretch ! repine not, nor reply : 
View not wimt Heaven ordains with Reason'^ eyt ; 
Too bright the object is ; the distance is too hipb. 
The man who would resolve the work of Fste , 
May limit number, and make crooked straight : 
Stop thy inquiry then, and curb thy sense. 
Nor let dust argue with Omnipotence. 
*Tis God who must dispose, and man sustaiu, 
Bom to endure, forbidden to complain. 
Thy sum of life must his decrees fulfil ; 
What derogates from his command, is ill ; 
And that alone is good which centres in his will- 

" Yet, that thy laboring senses may not dwap, 
Lost to delight, and destitute of hope. 
Remark what I, God's messenger, aver 
From him, who neither can deceive nor err. 
The land, at length redeem'd, shall cease to moun. 
Shall from her sad captivity return. 
Sion shall raise her long-dejected head. 
And in her courts the law again be read. 
Again the glorkiua temple shall arise, 
^Xnd v;\\k tw&vi bmtre pierce the neighbotiiig 
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I Mat of empiie ihall ftgain 
ountain, and oommand the plain ; 
y race diatinguuh'd, one ihall ipring, 
n than victor, more than king 
id power, sent down from heaven, 
arth. To him, to him, 'tii given, 
care, and anguiih, \o destroy. 
1, aoft peace, and plenitode of J07, 
n the world redeem'd shall flow ; 
y man inqoire, nor angel know. 
»IomonI remembering who thou art, 
thy remnant life the decent part 
} strong : with patience and with care 
i sufier : to thjrtelf severe, 
others, thy desires suppressed, 
virtues ; first of men ! be best 
duty let two words contain ; 
graven in thy heart remain !) 
and be just" The angel said . — 
d speed his agile wings he spread ; 
le holy ground I prostrate lay, 
loubts impell'd, or to obey, 
; at length (my mournful look 
tl erect) determin'd, thus I spoke : 
9, all-wise, eternal Potentate ! 
, sole Disposer of our fate ! 
1 light and immortality, 
lan fully sees, and none can see ! 
beings! Power divine! 
live, and that I think, is thine ! 
itor ! let thy plastic hand 
»wn efiect ; let thy command 
;at Father ! thy instructed son ; 
Ect may thy great will be done !" 



The squire, whose good grace was to open the 
scene, 
Seem'd not in great haste that the show should 

begin: 
Now fitted the halter, now travers'd the cart. 
And often took leave, but was loth to depart 
Derry down, Sx. 

" What frightens you thus, my good son f " says 

the priest : 

"You murder'd, are sorry, and have been confest" 

** O father ! my sorrow will scarce save my bacon ; 

For 'twas not that I murder'd, but that I was taken.*' 

Derry down, &c. 

"Pogh! pr*ythee ne'er trouble thy head with 
such fancies : 
Rely on the aid you shall have from Saint Francis: 
If the money you promis'd be brought to the chest, 
You have only to die : let the church do the rest 
Derry down, &c. 

" And what will folks say, if they see you afinaid f 
It reflects upon me, as I knew not my trade : 
Courage, friend ; for today is your period of sorrow ; 
And things will go better, believe me, to-morrow." 
Derry down, &c 

*' To-morrow !'* our hero replied, in a fright : 
" He that's hang'd befora noon, ought to thkig of to- 
night"— 
"Tell your beads," quoth the priest, " and be fairly 

truss'd up. 
For you surely to-night shall in Paradise sop.' 
Derry down, Sic. 



rmEF AND THE CORDELIER, 
A BALLAD: 

of King John and the Abbot of Canterbury, 

e'er been at Paris, must needs know the 

reve, 

itreat of th' unfortunate brave ; 

or and Justice most oddly contribute 

oes' pains by a halter and gibbet 

down, down, hey derry down. 

mth breaks the shackles which Force had 

It on, 

uigman completes what the judge but 

9gun; 

quire of the pad, and the knight of the 

*t, 

pains no more balk'd, and their hopes 

) more crost 

down, dec. 

ims are there made, and great secrets 

« known; [own; 

ig, aiid the law, and the thief; has his 

\ien cry out, '* What a deuce dost thou 

17 

reflections, and give us thy tale." 

down, dEC. 

Bre then, in civil respect to hardi laws, 
nt of &lse witneai to back a bad cause, 
though late, was obliged to appear ; 
' assist, but a grave Cordelier ! 
down, d(c. 



*t 



*' Alas !" quoth the squire, " howe'er sumptuous 
the treat, 
Parbleu ! I shall have little stomach to eat; 
I should therefore esteem it great favor and grace. 
Would jrou be so kind as to go in my place." 
Deny down, &c. 

"That I would," quoth the fiither, "and thank 
you to boot; 
But our actions, you know, with our duty must suit 
The feast I propos'd to you, I cannot taste ; 
For this night, by our order, is mark'd finr a &st" 
Derry down, dec. 

Then, turning about to the hangman, he said, 
" Dispatch me, I pr'ythoe, this troublesome blade ; 
For thy cord and my cord both equally tie. 
And we live by the gold for which other men die." 
Derry down, dec 



A SONG. 

In vain you tell your parting lover, 
You wish fair winds may wafl him over. 
Alas ! what winds can happy prove, 
Hiat bear me Cu from what I love? 
Alas ! what dangers on the main 
Can equal those that I sustain. 
From slighted vows, and cold disdain f 

Be gentle, and lu \\\7 cYMwa 
To wish the w'i\d««l Umv«Aa\sQaiA *. 
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That, thrown again upon the coast 
Where first my shipwreck'd heart waa loat, 
I may once more repeat my pain ; 
Once more in dying notes complain 
Of slighted vows, and cold disdain. 



TlIE GARLAND. 

Thk pride of every grove I chose. 

The violet sweet and lily fair, 
The dappled pink, and blushing rose. 

To deck my charming Chloe's hair. 

At mom the nymph vouchsaf 'd to place 
Upon her brow the various wreath ; 

The flowers less blooming than her &ce. 
The scent less fragrant than her breaUi. 

The flowers she wore along the day .* 
And every nymph and shepherd said. 

That in her hair they look'd more gay 
Than glowing in their native bed. 

Undrest at evening, when she found 
Their odora lost, their colors past ; 

She chang'd her look, and on the ground 
Her garland and her eye she cast. 

That eye dropt sense distinct and clear. 
As any Muse's tongue could speak. 

When fivm its lid a pearly tear 

Ran trickling down her beauteous check. 

Dissembling what I knew too well, 
" My love, my life," said I, *' explain 

This change of humor : pr'ytheo tell : 
That falling tear — what does it mean P 

She sigh'd ; she smil'd ; and, to the flowers 
Pointing, the lovely moralist said : 

** See, fiiend, in some few fleeting hours. 
See yonder, what a change is made ! 

** Ah, me ! the blooming pride of May, 
And that of Beauty, are but one : 

At mom both flourish bright and gay ; 
Both fade at evening, pale, and gone. 

** At dawn poor Stella danc'd and sung ; 

The amorous youth around her bow'd .- 
At night her fiital knoll was rang; 

I saw, and kiss'd her in her shroud. 

** Such as she is, who died to-day ; 

Such T, alas ! may be to-morrow .- 
Go, Damon, bid thy Muse display 

The justice of thy Chloe's sorrow.'' 



AN ENGUSn PADLOCK. 

M1B8 Donao, when (air and young, 
(As Horace has divinely sung.) 
Could not be kept from Jove's embrace 
By doon of ateel, and walls of bran. 



The reason of the thing is clear. 
Would Jove the naked truth aver. 
Cupid was with him of the party. 
And show'd himself sincere and hearty ; 
For, give that whipster but his errand. 
He takes my lord chief justice' warrant : 
Dauntless as Death, away he walks ; 
Breaks the doors open, snaps the locks ; 
Searches the parlor, chamber, study ; 
Nor stops till he has culprit's body. 

*' Since this has been authentic truth. 
By age deliver'd down to youth ; 
Tell us, mistaken husband, tell us. 
Why so mysterious, why so jealous ? 
Docs the restraint, the bolt, the bar. 
Make us less curious, her less &ir f 
The spy, which does this treasure keep, 
Docs she ne'er say her prayers, nor sleep ? 
Does she to no excess incline 7 
Does she fly music, mirth, and wine f 
Or have not gold and flattery power 
To purchase one unguarded hour 7 

** Your care does further yet extend : 
That spy is guarded by your friend. — 
But has this friend nor eye nor heart 7 
May he not feel the crael dart, 
Wluch, soon or late, all mortals feel 7 
May ho not, with too tender zeal. 
Give tlie fair prisoner cause to see. 
How much he wishes she were free 7 
May he not crafUly infer 
The rules of friendship too severe. 
Which chain him to a hated trust ; 
Which make him wretched, to be just 7 
And may not she, this darling she. 

Youthful and healthy, flesh and Uood. 
Easy with him, ill us'd by thee. 

Allow this logic to be good 7" 

" Sir.'will your questions never end 7 
I trust to neither spy nor friend. 
In short, I keep her from the sight 
Of every human face." — ♦• She'll write."— 
" From pen and paper she 's debaiT'd." — 
" Has she a bodkin and a card 7 
She '11 prick her mind." — " She will, you uj 
But iiow shall she that mind convey 7 
I keep her in ono room : I lock it : 
The key, (look here,) is in this pocket"— 
'*The key-hole, is that Icfl ?*'—'' Moit c 

tain."— 
** She '11 thrust hor letter through. Sir Msrtia" 

" Dear, angry friend, wliat must be done f 
" Is there no way 7" — " There is but ods. 
Send hor abroad : and let her see. 
That all this mingled mass, which die. 
Being forbiddeu, longs to know. 
Is a dull farce, on empty show. 
Powder, and pockot-glass, and beau; 
A staple (^ romance and lies. 
False tears and real perjuries : 
Whero sighs and looks are bought and idd, 
And luvo is made but to be told : 
Whero the fat bawd and lavish heir 
The spoils of ruin'd beauty sliarc ; 
And youth, seduc'd from friends and fame, 
Must give up ago to want and shame. 
Let her behold the flrantic scene. 
The women wretched, false the men : 
And when, theae certain ills to shun. 
She would to thy embrace! nm. 
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her with extended unif, 
ore delighted with her charmi : 
her to the Park and play ; 
(ood-humor; make her gay; 
ir virtues very kind ; 
r ftulta a little blind ; 
ler waya be uneonfin'd ; 
p your padlock—- on her mind." 



A SONG. 

and moaic have the power 
■e the nckneas of the soal, 
sbns every string exf^re, 
lacchoB fill the sprightly bowl. 

I their friendly aid employ, 
ike my ChIoe*8 absence light ; 
k for pleasure, to destroy 
orrowB oi this livelong night 

lo-morrow will retain : 
; be thou to-morrow great ; 
ties strow, thy odors bum, 
neet thy fovorite nymph in state. 
Ideas, to no other powers 
to-morrow's blessings own : 
ing loves shall guide the hours ; 

II the day be tbJne alone. 



FHE FEMALE PHAETON. 

TTT*, beautiful and young, 
did as colt untam'd, 
the fiur from whence she spnuig, 
ittle rage inflamM : 

with rage at sad restraint, 
1 wise mamma ordain'd ; 
ly vext to play the saint, 
; wit and beauty reign'd : 

thumb holy books, ooofin'd 
\bigails forsaken ? 
»r other things design*d, 
n much mistaken. 

dy Jenny frisk about, 
sit with her cousins f 
must ike make all the rout, 
ing home hearts by do2»ns 7 

Bs ahe better, pray, than I, 
lidden charms to boast, 
noankind for her should die, 
I am scarce a toast 7 

mamma ! for once let me, 
n'd, my fortune try ; 
my earl as well as she,t 
w the reason why. 

Mrioe Hyde, now Daebess of dneensbeny. 
ot Essax aarrlsd Lady Jane Hyds. 
S7 



**lll soon with Jenny's pride quit acora, 

Make all her lovers foil : 
They'll grieve I was not loos*d before ; 

She, I was bos'd at all.*' 

Fondness prevail'd, mamma gave way ; 

Kitty, at heart's desire, 
Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 

And wet ike world cnjire. 



THE DESPAIRING SHEPHERD. 

Alexis shunn'd his fellow-swains. 
Their rural sports, and jocund strains : 

(Heaven guard us all from Cupid's bow!) 
He lost his crook, he left his flocks ; 
And, wandering through the lonely rocks, 

He nourish'd endless woe. 



The nymphs and shepherds round him came : 
His grief some pity, others blame ; 

The fttal cause all kindly seek : 
He mingled his concern with theirs ; 
He gave them back their friendly tears ; 

He sigh'd, but would not speak. 

Clorinda came amongst the rest ; 
And she too kind concern exprest. 

And ask'd the reason of his woe : 
She ask'd, but with an air and mien. 
That made it easily foreseen. 

She foar'd too much to know. 

The shepherd rais'd his mournful head ; 
** And will you pardon me," he said, 

*< While I the cruel truth reveal 7 
Which nothing fVom my breast should tear ; 
Which never should ofiend your ear. 

But that you bid me tell. 

" TiM thus I rove, 'tis thus complain. 
Since you appear'd upon the plain ; 

You are the cause of all my care; 
Your eyea ten thousand dangers dart ; 
Ten thousand torments vex my heart : 

I love, and I despair.' 



, >f 



"Too much, Alexis, I have heard : 
'Tis what I thought ; 'tis what I foar'd : 

And yet I pardon jroo," she cried : 
** But jrou shall promise ne'er again 
To breathe your vows, or speak your p*»w 

He bow*d, obey'd, and died. 



»» 



AN ODE. 

The merchant, to secure his treasure. 
Conveys it in a borrow'd name : 

Euphelia serves to grace my measure ; 
But Chloe is my real flame. 

My softest verse, my darling lyie, 

Upon Euphelia's toilet lay ; 
When Chloe noted her deair^, 

ThAt I abouid «n%, i&kaX\ libiofi^ ^^i. 

% 
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My lyre I tune, my voice I raise, 
But with my numbers mix my tighi ; 

And, whilst I sing Euphelia's praise, 
I fix my soul on Cldoe's eyes. 

Fair Chloe blush'd : Euphelia frown'd ; 

I sung, and gaz*d ; I play*d and trembled : 
And Venus to the Loves around 

Remarked, how ill we all dissembled. 



THE LADY'S LOOKING-GLASS. 

In imitation of a Greek IdyUiam. 

Celia and I, the other day, 
Walk'd o*cr the sand-hills to the sea: 
The setting Sun adom'd the coast. 
His beams entire, his fierceness lost : 
And, on the suriace of the deep. 
The winds lay only not asleep : 
The nymph did like the scene appear. 
Serenely pleasant, calmly fair : 
Soft fell her words, as flew the air. 
With secret joy I heard her say, 
That she would never miss one day 
A walk so fine, a sight so gay. 

But, oh the change ! the winds grow high ; 
Impending tempests charge the sky ; 



The lightning flies, the thunder roan. 
And big vraves lash the frighten*d shores. 
Struck with the horror of the sigh^ 
She turns her head, and wings her flight: 
And, trembling, vows she '11 ne'er again 
Approach the shore, or view the main. 

" Once more, at least, look back," said I. 
Thyself in that large glass descry : 
When thou art in good-humor drcst ; 
When gentle reason rules thy breast ; 
The Sun upon the calmest sea 
Appears not half so bright as thee : 
1^ then that with delight I rove 
Upon the boundless depth of Love : 
I bless my chain ; I hand my oar ; 
Nor think on all I left on shore. 

" But when vain doubt and grouDdleH fear 
Do that dear foolish bosom tear ; 
When the big lip and watery eye 
Tell me the rising storm is nigh ; 
'Tis then, thou art yon angry main, 
Deform'd by winds, and dash'd by rain ; 
And the poor sailor, that must try 
Its fury, labors less than I. 

" Shipwreck'd, in vain to land I make, 
While Love and Fate still drive me back : 
Fore'd to dote on thee thy own way, 
I chide thee first, and then obey. 
Wretched when from thee, vex'd when nigh, 
I with thee, or without thee, die.' 
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N Gat, b well-known poet, was bom at or near 
taple, in Devonshire, in 1688. After an edu- 
at the froo-flchool of Bamstaplo, he waf sent 
idon, where he was put apprentice to a silk- 
r. A few yean of negligent attendance on 
itics of such a station procured him a separa- 
f ogreemont from his master ; and he not long 
ardsaddicted himself to poetical oompo8ition,<^ 
tho first-fruiUi were his ** Rural Sports," pub- 
in 171 1, and dedicated to Pope, then first rising 
ic. In tho following year, Gay, who possessed 
ffweetncss of disixMition, but was indolent and 
vident, accepted an ofler from tho Duchess of 
lOuth to reside with her as her secretary. He 
iisuro enough in this employment to {voduce 
same year his poem of " Trivia, or the Art of 
ng tho Streets of Loudon," which proved one 
muet entertaining of its class. It was much 
ed ; and displayed in a striking manner that 
for the description of external objects which 
arly characterized the author. 
1714, ho made his appearance from the press 
iogular occasion. Pope and Ambrose Philips 
dispute about the rcspectivo merits of their 
als ; upon which, Gay, in order to serve the 
of his friend, undertook to compose a set of 
als, in which the manners of the country should 
libited in their natural coarseness, with a view 
iving, by a sort of caricature, the absurdi^ of 
si's system. The ofier was accepted; and 
who entitled his work "The Shepherd's 
." went through the usual topics of a set of 
als in a parody, which is often extremely 
rous. But the effect was in one respect di^ 
. fiom his intended purpose ; for his pictures 
al life were so extremely natural and amusing, 
itermixed with circumstances so beautiful and 
ing, that Ids pastorals proved the most popular 
I of the kind in the language. This pe^rm- 
wYis dedicated to Lord Bolingbnrice; and at 
criod Gay seems to have obtained a large share 
3 favor of tho Tory party then in power. He 
iflerwards nominated secretary to tho Earl of 
ndon, in his embassy to the court of Hanover; 
le death of Queen Anne recalled him from his 
ion, and he was advised by his friends not to 
ct tho opportunity affiirded him to ingratiate 
!lf with the now family. \lo accordingly wrote 
ticai epistle upon the arrival of the Princess of 
s, which compliment procured him tho honor 
e attendance of the prince and princess at the 
ition of a new dramatic piece, 
y had now many friends, as well among per- 
>f rank, as among his brother-poets ; but little 
'et done to raise him to a state of independence, 
tiscription to a collection of his poems pub- 
1 in 1720. cleared him a thousand pounds ; and 



some South-sea stock presented to him by secretary 
Craggs, raised his hopes of fortune at one time to a 
considerable height ; but the loss of the whole of 
this stock affected him so deeply as to throw him 
into a dangerous degree of languor, for his recovery 
from which he made trial of the air of Hampstead. 
Ho then wrote a tragedy called " The Captives," 
which was acted with applause; and in 1726, he 
composed the woric by which he is best known, his 
" Fables," written professedly for the young Duke 
of Ciunbcrland, and dedicated to him. In the man- 
ner of narration there is considerable esse, tc^ether 
with much lively and natural painting, but they will 
hardly stand in competition with tho French fables 
of La Fontaine. Gay naturally expected a hand- 
some reward for his trouble ; but upon the accession 
of George U. nothing better was oflbred him than 
the post of gentleman-usher to the young Princess 
Louisa, which he regarded rather as on indignity 
than a favor, and accordingly declined. 

Tho time, however, arrived when ho had little 
occasion for tho arts of a courtier to acquire a deg^ree 
of public applause greater than he had hitherto ex- 
perienced. In 1727, his famous " Beggar's Opera" 
was acted at Lincolns-inn-ficlds, after having been 
refused at Drury-lano. To the plan of burlesquing 
the Italian operas by songs adapted to the most 
familiar tunes, he added much political satire de- 
rived from his former disappointments ; and the re- 
sult was a composition unique in its kind, of which 
the success could not with any certainty be foreseen. 
" It will either (said Congreve) take greatly, or be 
damned confbimdedly.*' Its fate was for some time 



in suspense ; at length it struck the nerve of public 
taste, and received unbounded applause. It ran 
through six^-three successivo representations in the 
metropolis, and was performed a proportional num- 
ber of times at all the provincial theatres. Its songs 
were all learned by heart, and its actors were raised 
to the sununit of theatric fame. This success, in- 
deed, seems to indicate a coarseness in the national 
taste, which could be delighted with the repetition 
of popular ballad-tunes, as well as a fondness for the 
delineation of scenes of ^ico and vulgarity. Gay 
himself was charged with tho mischiefii he had thus, 
perhaps unintentionally, occasioned; and if the 
Beggar*s Opera delighted tho stage, it encountered 
more serious censure in graver places than has been 
bestowed on almost any other dramatic piece. By 
making a highwayman the hero, he hos incurred the 
odium of rendering the character of a freelxwter on 
object of popular ambition ; and, by furnishing his 
personages with a plea for their dishonesty drawn 
from the universal deinuvity of mankind, he hos 
been accused of sapping the foundations of all 
social morality. Hio author wrote a sAcoMi \fu\ 
of this work, c\\\il\ei^ ** VoW'^ T \w\ ^<fc \j;it\0»w3B^- 
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berUin refused to rafler it to be performed ; and 
though the party in opposition so far encour^ed it 
by their subscriptions that it proved more profitable 
to him than even the first part, it was a very feeble 
performance, and has sunk into total neglect. 

Gay, in the latter part of his life, received the 
kind patronage of the Duke and Duchess of Queens- 
berry, who took him into their house, and conde- 
scended to manage his pecuniary concerns. At this 



time he emplojred such intervals of health and spirili 
as he ei\joyed, in writing his " Acis and Galatea,* 
an opera called ''AchUles," and a ** Seienaia.'' 
His death took place in 1732, at the early age of 
foxty-fmar, in consequence of an inflammatim of 
the bowels. He was sincerely lamented by kk 
friends ; and his memmy was honored by a mom* 
raent in Westminster Abbey, and an epitaph in a 
strain of uncommon sensibility by Pope. 



RURAL SPORTS. 

A GXORGIC. 
INSCRIBED TO MR. POPE, 1731.* 

— Secari prclia ruris 
Pandimus. JWme»ia«. 

Canto I. 

You, who the sweets of rural life have known, 
DesfMse th* ungrateful hurry of the town ; 
In Windsor groves your easy hours employ, 
And, undisturb'd, yourself and Muse ei^joy. 
Thames listens to thy strains, and silent fk>wa. 
And no rude wind through rustling osiers blows, 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee 

throng. 
To hear the Syrens warble in thy song. 

But I, who ne'er was Uest by Fortune's hand, 
Nor brighten'd plowshares in paternal land, 
Long in the noisy town have been immur'd, 
Respir'd its smoke, and all its cares endur'd ; 
Where news and politics divide mankind. 
And schemes of state involve th' uneasy mind : 
Faction embroils the w^orld ; and every tongue 
Is mov'd by flattery, or with scandal hung : 
Friendship, for sylvan shades, the palaco flies, 
Where all must yield to interest's dearer ties : 
Each rival Machiavel with envy bums. 
And honesty forsakes them all by turns ; 
While calumny upon each party 's thrown. 
Which both promote, and both alike disown. 
Faiigu'd at last, a calm retreat I chose. 
And sooth'd my harass'd mind with sweet repose. 
Where fields and shades, and the refreshing clime. 
Inspire the sylvan song, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Muse shall rove through flowery meads and 

plains. 
And deck with rural sports her native strains; 
And the same road ambitiously pursue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan swain and you. 

Tis not that rural sports alone invite. 
But all the grateful country breathes delight ; 



* This poem received many material corrections from 
tkf muttor. Miter it was fine published. 



Here blooming Health exerti her gentle reign, 
And strings the sinews of th' industrious swain. 
Soon as the morning lark salutes the day, 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way. 
Where I behold the farmer's early care 
In the revolving labors of the year. 

When the fresh Spring in all her state is cnmn'd. 
And high luxuriant grass o'erspreada the'gmmd. 
The laborer with a bending scythe is seen. 
Shaving the surface of the waving green ; 
Of all her native pride disrobes the land. 
And meads lays waste before his sweeping hand; 
While with the mounting Sun the meadow ghmi. 
The fading herbage round he looeely thnmi: 
But, if some sign portend a lasting shower. 
Th* ezperienc'd swain foresees the coming hoar; 
His sun-burnt hands the scattering fork fbnaka. 
And ruddy damsels ply the saving rake ; 
In rising hills the fragrant harvest grows. 
And spreads along the field in equal rows, [gains. 

Now when the height of Heaven bright FbfftMi 
And level rays cleave wide the thirsty plains, 
When heifers seek the shade and cooling lake. 
And in the middle path-way baaka the snake : 

lead mo, guard me, from the. sultry houis, 
Hide me, ye forests, in your closest bowers. 
Where the tall oak his spreading arms entwinss. 
And with the beach a mutual shade combing; 
Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting dreaaa 
Whore bordering hazel overhangs the atreami^ 
Whose roIling*currrnt, winding round and roand. 
With frequent falls makes all the woods resoand; 
Upon the mossy couch my limbs I cast. 

And e'en at noon the sweets of evening teste. 

Here I peruse the Mantuan's Georgic strains. 
And learn the labors of Italian siii-ains ; 
In every page I see new landscapes rise. 
And all Hesperia opens to my ejres ; 

1 wander o'er the various rural toil. 

And know the nature of each diflcrent soil : 
This waving field is gilded o*er vrith com, 
That spreading trees vrith blushing fruit adon: 
Here I survey the purple vintage grow. 
Climb round the poles, and rise in graceful row: 
Now I behold the steed curvet and bound. 
And paw with restless hoof the smoking groimd : 
The dewlap'd bull now chafea along the plain, 
While burning love fennenta in ovary Tcin ; 
His well-arm'd front against his riTal 
^ktA bnf the dint of war hia 
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eful insect 'midst his works I view* 
»in the flowera exhaust the fragrant dew ; 
Idcn trrasures load his little thighs, 
er his distant journey through the skies ; 
gainst hostile drones the hive defend, 
vith sweets the waxen cells distend, 

the toil his destin'd office bears, 
the little bulk a mighty soul appears, 
icn the plowman leaves the task of day, 
dging homeward, whistles on the way; 
Ic big-uddcr*d cows with pmtiencc stand, 

the strukings of the damsel's hand ; 
jling cheers the woods ; the feather 'd choir, 
t kiud slumbers, to the sprays retire ; 

rude gale disturbs the sleeping trees, 
on leaves confess the gentlest breeze ; 

in thought, to Neptune's bounds I stray, 

my farewell of the parting day ; 
he deep the Sun his glory hides, 
w of gold the sea and sky divides : 
pic clouds tlicir amber linings show, 
g'd with flame, rolls every wave below : 
nsivc I behold the fading light, 
r the distant billow lose my sight. 
Night in silent state >)egins to rise, 
.nkling orbs bestrew th* uncloudy skies ; 
row'd lustre growing Cynthia lends, 
the main a glittering path extends ; 

of worlds hang in the spacious air, 
"ound their suns their annual circles steer; 
ontemplation elevates my sense, 

survey the works of Providence. 

the Muse in loftier strains rehearse 
rious Author of the universe,, 
ns the winds, gives the vast ocean bounds, 
mmscribes the floating worlds their rounds; 

should overflow in songs of praise, 

Creator^s name inspire my lays ! 

successive course'the seasons roll, 
ing pleasures recreate the soul, 
enial Spring a living warmth bestows, 
r the year her verdant mantle throws, 
lling inundation hides the grounds, 
ital currents glide within their bounds : 
iy brood their wonted haunts fbrsako, 

the sun, and skim along the lake ; 
>qucnt leap they range the shallow streams, 
Iver coats reflect ihe dazzling beams. 
: the flsherman his toils prepare, 
n himself with every watery snare ; 
Its, his lincH, peruiic with careful eye, 
t his tackle, and his rod re-tie. 

1 floating clouds their spongy fleeces drain, 
ig the streams with Bwifl-<lescendiug rain ; 
ters tumbling down the mountain's side, 

> loose soil into the swelling tide ; 

on as vernal gales begin to rise, 

vc the liquid burthen through the skies, 

er to the neighlx>ring current speeds, 

rapid surface purls unknown to weeds: 

rising border of the brook 

liim dow n, and ties the treacherous hook ; 

pectation cheers his eager thought, 

>m glows with treasures yet uncaught ; 

lis eyes a banquet seems to stand, 

;vory guest applauds his skilful hand. 

p the stream the twisted hair ho throwi, 

lown the murmuring current gently flows ; 

f or chance or hunger's powerful sway 

ihe roving trout his fatal way, 



He greedily sucks in the twining bait, 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat: 
Now. happy lisherman, now twitch the line ! 
How thy rod bends ! behold, the prize is thine ! ' 
Cast on the bank, he dies with gasping pains, 
And trickling blood his silver mail distains. 

You must not every worm promiscuous use, 
Judgment will tell the proper bait to choose : 
The worm that draws a long immoderate size, 
The trout abhors, and the rank morsel flies ; 
And, if too small, the naked fraud 's in sight. 
And fear foH)idH, while hunger does invite. 
Those bp.its will best reward the flsiher's pains, 
Whose polish 'd tails a bhining yellow stains : 
Cleanse them from filth, to give a tempting gloss. 
Cherish the sullied reptile race with moss ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twiue, they toil. 
And from their bodies wipe their native soil. 

But when tlie Sun displaj's his glorious beams, 
And shallow rivers flow with silver streams, 
Then the deceit the scaly breed survey. 
Bask in the sun, and look into the day : 
You now a more delusive art must try. 
And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To frame the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride ; 
Let Nature guide thee! sometimes golden wire 
The shining bellies of the fly require ; 
The peacock's plumes thy tackle must not fail. 
Nor the dear purchase of the sable's tail. 
Kach gaudy bird some slender tribute brings. 
And lends the growing insect proper wings ; 
Silks of all colors must their aid impmrt. 
And every fur promote the flsher's art. 
So the gay lady, witli excessive care. 
Borrows the pride of land, of sea, and air ; [plays. 
Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing dis- 
Dazzles our eyes, and easy hearts betrays. 

Mark well the various seasons of the year, 
How the succeeding insect race appear : 
In this revolving Moon one color reigns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout disdains. 
Oil have I seen the skilful angler try 
The various colors of the treacherous fly ; 
When he with fruitless pain hath skimm'd the brook, 
And the coy fish rejects the skipping hook, 
He shakes the boughs that on the margin grow. 
Which o'er the stream a waving forest throw ; 
When, if an insect fall, (his certain guide,) 
He gently takes him from the whirling tide ; 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy vest, his wings, his horns, and size. 
Then round his hook the chosen fur ho winds. 
And on the back a speckled feather binds ; 
So just the colors shine through every part. 
That Nature seems again to live in Art. 
JiCt not thy wary step advance too near. 
While all thy hopes hang on a single hair ; 
The new-form'd insect on the water moves. 
The speckled trout the curious snare approves ; 
Upon the curling surface let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand supplied ; 
Against the stream now gently let it play, 
Now in the rapid eddy roll away. 
Tlie scaly shoals float by, and, seiz'd with fear, 
Behold their fellows tost in thinner air : 
But soon they leap, and catch the swimming bait. 
Plunge on the hook, and share an equal fate. 

When a brisk gale against the current blo«t« 
And all \he ^NtLlcT^ \kV«\ti\tiyiT«^^«k^v*v 
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berlain refused to rafier it to be performed ; and 
though the party in oppoiition so far encouraged it 
by their subacripticHU that it proved more profitable 
to him than even the first part, it was a very feeble 
performance, and has sunk into total neglect. 

Gay, in the latter part of his life, received the 
kind patronage of the Duke and Duchess of Queens- 
berry, who took him into their house, and conde- 
scended to manage his pecuniary concerns. At this 



time he employed inch intervals of health and ipirili 
as he ei\joyed, in writing his " Acis and Galain,* 
an opem called ''Achilles," and a ** Serenaia.*' 
His death took place in 1732, at the early age of 
§6tty-f6ur, in consequence of an inflammation of 
the bowels. He was sincerely lamented by kis 
friends ; and his memory was honored by a mom* 
ment in Weatminster Abbey, and an epitaph in a 
strain of uncommon sensibility by Pope. 



RURAL SPORTS. 

A GXORGIO. 
INSCRIBED TO MR. POPE, 173L* 

— Secari prclia ruris 
Pandimus. JWrnetiaii. 

Canto I. 

You, who the sweets of rural life have known, 
Despise th' ungrateful hurry of the town ; 
In Windsor groves your easy hours employ, 
And, undisturb'd, yourself and Muse ei^joy. 
Hiames listens to thy strains, and silent fk>ws. 
And no rude wind through rustling osiers blows. 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee 

throng. 
To hear the Syrens vrarble in thy song. 

But I, who ne'er was blest by Fortune's hand, 
Nor brighton'd plowshares in paternal land, 
Long in the noisy town have been immur'd, 
Respir'd its smoke, and all its cares endur'd ; 
Where news and politics divide mankind. 
And schemes of state involve th' uneasy mind : 
Faction embroils the world ; and every tongue 
Is mov'd by flattery, or with scandal hung : 
Friendship, for sylvan shades, the palace flies, 
Where all must yield to interest's dearer ties : 
Each rival Machiavel with envy bums. 
And honesty forsakes them all by turns ; 
While calumny upon each party 's thrown. 
Which both promote, and both alike disown. 
Faiigu'd at last, a calm retreat I chose. 
And sooth'd my harass'd mind with sweet repose. 
Where fields and shades, and the refreshing clime. 
Inspire the sylvan song, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Muse shall rove through flowery meads and 

plains, 
And deck with rural sports her native strains ; 
And the same road ambitiously pursue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan swain and you. 

Tin not that rural sports alone invite, 
But all the grateful country breathes delight ; 



* This poem reeeived many material corrections from 
<l» MlAor, a/ler it was fine publislwd. 



Here blooming Health exerti her gentle raigiif 
And strings the sinews of th' industrious iwain. 
Soon as the morning lark salutes the day. 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way, 
Where I behold the fiurmer's early care 
In the revolving labors of the year. 

When the fresh Spring in all her state is crowD*d, 
And high luxuriant grass o'erspreada the'groand, 
The laborer with a bending scythe ia aeen. 
Shaving the surface of the waving green ; 
Of all her native pride disrobes the land. 
And meads lays waste before his sweeping hand; 
While with the mounting Sun the meadow glom; 
The fading herbage round he looeely throws : 
But, if some sign portend a lasting shower, 
Th' experienc'd swain foresees the coming boor; 
His sun-burnt hands the scattering fi>rk fonaka, 
And ruddy damsels ply the saving rake ; 
In rising hills the fragrant harvest grows. 
And spreads along the field in equal rows, [gain 

Now when the height of Heaven bright FbfftMi 
And level rajrs cleave wide the thirsty plains, 
When heifers seek the shade and cooling lake, 
And in the middle path-way basks the snake: 

lead me, guard me, from the.aultry houia, 
Hide me, ye forests, in your closest bowers, 
Where the tall oak his spreading arms entwinss. 
And with the beach a mutual shade combing; 
Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting dreaaa 
Whore bordering hazel overhangs the streamy 
Whose rolling«eurrcnt, winding round and rouBd, 
With frequent falls makes all the woods resoaod; 
Upon the mossy couch my limbs I cast. 

And e'en at noon the sweets of evening taste. 
Here I peruse the Mantuan's Georgic strains. 
And learn the labors of Italian svi-ains ; 
In every page I see new landscapes nae* 
And all Hesperia opens to my eyes ; 

1 wander o'er the various rural toil, 

And know the nature of each diflcrent soil : 
This waving field is gilded o*er with corn. 
That spreading trees with blushing fruit adon: 
Here I survey the purple vintage grow, 
Climb round the poles, and rise in graceful row: 
Now I behold the steed curvet and bound. 
And paw with restless hoof the smoking giennd: 
The dewlap'd bull now chafea along the phis, 
While burning love feimenla in every Tain; 
His well-arm*d front against hia rival 
^And bnf the dint of war hia 
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«fu1 insect 'midst his works I view, 
>m the flowers exhaust the fragrant dew ; 
•Iden treasures load his little thighs, 
er his distant journey through the skies ; 
;ainst hostile drones tlie hive defend, 
vith sweets the waxen cells distend, 

the toil hin destin'd oflice bears, 
the little bulk a mighty soul appears, 
lien the plowman leaves the task of day, 
dging homeward, whistles on the way ; 
be big-udder'd cows with patience stand, 

the strokings of the damscrs hand ; 
tiling cheers the woods ; the fcathcr'd choir, 
t kind slumbers, to the sprays retire ; 

rude gale disturbs the sleeping trees, 
en leaves confess the gentlest breeze ; 

in thought, to Neptune's bounds I stray, 
my farewell of the {larting day ; 
he deep the Sun his glory hides, 

1 of gold the sea and sky divides : 
-pie clouds their amber linings show, 
g'd with flame, rolls every wave below : 
nsive I behold the fading light, 

r the distant billow lose my sight. 
Night in silent state begins to rise, 
inkling orbs bestrow th^ uncloudy skies ; 
row'd lustre growing Cynthia lends, 
the main a glittering path extends ; 

of worlds hang in the spacious air, 
lound their suns their annual circles steer; 
ontemplation elevates my sense, 

8ur\'ey the works of Providence. 

the Muse in loOicr strains rehearse 
rious Author of Uie universe, 
ns the winds, gives the vast ocean bounds, 
rumscribes the floating worlds their rounds; 

should overflow in iw)nga of praise, 

Creator^s name inspire my lays ! 

successive course- the seasons roll, 
ng pleasures recreate the soul, 
enial Spring a living warmth bestows, 
r the year her verdant mantle throws, 
ling inundation hides the grounds, 
tal currents glide within their boimds : 
ly brood their wonted haunts forsake, 

the sun, and skim along the lake ; 
^quent leap they range the shallow streams. 
Iver coats reflect the dazzling beams. 
. the flsherroan his toils prepare, 
1 himself with every watery snare ; 
», his lines, peruse with cnreful eye, 

his tackle, and his rod re-tie. 
I floating clouds their s(X)ngy fleeces drain, 
ig the streams with swid-descending rain ; 
tera tumbling down the mountain's side, 
; loose soil into the swelling tide ; 
on as vernal gales begin to ri»e, 
ve the liquid burthen through the skies, 
er to the neighboring current speeds, 
"apid surface purls unknown to weeds: 
rising border of the brook 
lim down, and ties the treacherous hook ; 
pectation cheers his eager thought, 
»m glows with treasures yet uncaught ; 
lis eyes a banquet seems to stand, 
-very guest applauds his skilful hand, 
p the stream the twisted liair he throws, 
jown the murmuring current gently flows ; 
f or chance or hunger's poweiful sway 
the roving trout his fatal way. 



He greedily sucks in the twining bait. 
And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meat: 
^'ow, happy fisherman, now twitch the line ! 
How thy rod bends! behold, the prize is thine! ' 
Cast on the bank, he dies with gapping pains. 
And trickling blood his silver mail distains. 

You must not every worm promiscuous use. 
Judgment will tell the proper bait to choose : 
The worm that draws a long immoderate size. 
The trout abhors, and the raidc morsel flies ; 
And, if too small, the naked fraud 's in sight, 
And fear fbhbids, while hunger docs invite. 
Tho6e baits will best reward the fisher's pains. 
Whoso polish'd tails a bhining yellow stains : 
(Heanse them from liltli, to give a tempting gloss. 
Cherish the sullied reptile race with moss ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil. 
And from their bodies wipe their native soil. 

But when the Sun displays liis glorious beams, 
And shallow rivers flow with silver streams, 
Then the deceit the scaly breed survey. 
Bask in the sun, and look into the day : 
You now a more delusive art must try. 
And tempt their hunger witli tho curious fly. 

To frame tlie little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride ; 
I^et Nature guide thee ! sometimes golden wire 
The shining bellies of the fly require ; 
The peacock's plumes thy tackle must not fail, 
Nor the dear purchase of the sable's tail, 
t^ch gaudy bird Kome slender tribute brings. 
And lends tho growing insect proper wings ; 
Silks of all colors must their aid impart, 
And every fur promote the flshcr's art. 
So the gay lady, with excessive care, 
Borrovi-8 the pride of land, of sea, and air ; [[ilays. 
Furs, pearls, and plumes, tlie glittering thing dis- 
Dazzles our eyes, and easy hearts lictrays. 

Mark well the various seasons of the year. 
How tho succeeding insect race appear: 
In this revolving Moon one color reigns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout disdains. 
Oft have I seen the skilful angler try 
The various colors of tho treacherous fly ; 
When he with fruitless pain hath skimm'd the brook. 
And the coy flsh rejects the skipping hook, 
He shakes the iMughs that on the margin grow, 
Which o'er the stream a waving forest throw ; 
When, if an insect fall, (his certain guide,) 
He gently takex him from the whirling tide ; 
Examines well his form with curious eyes. 
His gaudy vest, his wings, his horns, and size. 
Then round his hook the chosen fur ho winds. 
And on the Imck a si)eckled feather binds ; 
So just the colors shine through every i>art, 
Tliat Nature seems again U} live in Art 
IjOI not lliy wary step advance too near. 
While all thy hopes hang on a single hair ; 
The new-lbrm'd Insect on the water moves. 
The speckled trout the curious snare approves ; 
Ufion the curling surface let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand supplied ; 
Against the stream now gently let it play. 
Now in the rapid eddy roll away. 
The scaly shoals float by, and, seiz'd with fear. 
Behold their fellows tost in thinner air : 
But soon they leap, and catch tho swimming bait. 
Plunge on the hook, and share an equal fate. 

When a brisk gale against the c\»T«vxVNn<«V 
And a\l the viaxery \\BiTv \tv vifv\^i\«^ ^«*wv 
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Then let the fisherman his art repeat. 
Where bubbling eddies favor the deceit. 
If an enormous sabnon chance to spy 
Tlie wanton errors of tlie floating fly. 
He lifts his silver gills above the flood, 
And greedily sucks in th* unfaithful food ; 
Then downward plunges with the fraudful prey. 
And bears with joy the little spoil away : 
Soon in smart pain he feels the dire mistake, 
Lashes the wave, and beats the foamy lake ; 
With sudden rage he now aloft appears. 
And in his eye convulsive anguish bt'ars ; 
And now again, impatient of the ux>und. 
He rolls and wreathes his shining body round ; 
Then headlong shoots beneath the dashing tide, 
The trembling fins the boiling wave divide. 
Now hope exalts the fisher's beating heart, 
Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art; 
Ho views the tumbling fish with longing eyes. 
While the line stretches with th* unwieldy prize ; 
Each motion humors with his steady hands, 
And one slight hair the mighty bulk commands ; 
Till, tir'd at last, despoil'd of all his strength, 
The game athwart the stream unfolds his length. 
He now, with pleasure, views the gasping prize 
Gnash his sharp teeth, and roll his blood-shot eyes ; 
Then draws him to the shore, with artful care. 
And lifts his nostrils in the sickening air : 
Upon die burthcn'd stream he floating lies, 
Stretches his quivering fins, and gasping dies. 

Would you preserve a numerous finny race ; 
Let your fierce dogs the ravenous otter chase 
<Th* amphibious monster ranges all the shores, 
Darts through the waves, and every haunt explores): 
Or let the gin his roving steps betray, 
And save from hostile jaws the scaly proy. 

I never wander where the bordering reeds 
Overlook the muddy stream, whose tangling u'ceds 
Perplex the fisher ; I nor choose to lM>ar 
The thievish nightly net, nor barbed spear; 
Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take. 
Nor troll for pikes, dispcoplcrs of the lake ; 
Around the steel no tortured wonn shall twine. 
No blood of living insects slain my line. 
Let me, less cruel, cast the fcalhcr'd hook 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook, 
Silent along the mazy maigin stniy, 
And with the fur-wroug)it fly delude the prey. 

Canto 11- 

Now, sporting Muse, draw in the flowing reins, 
I«eave the clear streams awhile for sunny plains. 
Should you the %'arious arms and toils rehearse. 
And all the fisherman adorn thy verse ; 
Should you the wide encircling net display, 
And in its spacious arch enclose the sea; 
Then haul the plunging load upon the land, 
And with the sole and turbot hide the sand ; 
It would extend the growing theme too long. 
And tire the reader with the watery song. 

Let the keen hunter from the chase refrain, 
Nor render all the plowman's labor vain. 
When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn. 
And clotlies the fields with golden ears of com. 
Now, now, ye roa|>crs, to your task repair. 
Haste ! save tlie product of the bounteous year : 
To the wide-gathering hook long furrows yield. 
And rising sheaves extend through all the field. 



Yet, if for sylvan sports thy bosom glow. 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying fbe. 
With what delight the rapid course I view ! 
How does my eye the cireling race punrae ! 
He snaps deceitful air with empty jaws ; 
The subtle hare darts swift beneath his paws ; 
She flies, ho stretches, now with nimble bouDd 
Eager he presses on, but overshoots his groand ; 
She turns, he winds, and soon regains the way. 
Then tears vdth gory mouth the screaming prey. 
What various sport does rural life aflbrd ! 
What unbought dainties heap the wholesome board' 

Nor less the spaniel, skilful to betray. 
Rewards the fowler with the featherM prey. 
Soon as the laboring horse, \%ith swelling veins. 
Hath safely hous'd the farmer's doubtful gains, 
To sweet repast th' unwary partridge flies. 
With joy amid the scatter'd harvest lies ; 
Wandering in plenty, danger he forgets. 
Nor dreads the slavery of entangling nets. 
The subtle dog scours with sagacious nose 
Along the field, and snuflls each breeze that hkmi; 
Against the wind he takes his prudent way. 
While the strong gale directs him to tlie prey ; 
Now the warm scent assures the covey near. 
He treads with caution, and he points with fear ; 
Then (lest some sentry-fowl the fraud descry. 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) 
Close to the ground in expectation lies. 
Till in the snaro the fluttering covey rise. 
Soon as the blushing light begins tu spread. 
And glancing Phoebus gilds the mountmn's head. 
His early flight th* ill-fated partridge takes. 
And quits the friendly shelter of the brakes; 
Or, when the Sun casts a declining ray, 
And drives his chariot down the western way. 
Let your obsequious ranger search around, 
Where yellow stubble withers on the ground ; 
Nor will the roving spy direct in vain, 
But numerous coveys gratify thy pain. 
When the meridian Sun contracts the shade. 
And frisking heifers seek the cooling glade ; 
Or when the country floats with sudden rains. 
Or driving mists deface the molsten'd plains; 
In vain his toils th' unskilful fowler tries, 
AVhile in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 

Nor roust the sporting verso the gun fiirfaear, 
Rut what 's the fowler's be the Muse's care. 
See how the well-taught pointer leads the way: 
The scent grows warm ; he stops : he springs dv 

prey; 
The fluttering coveys from the stubble rise, 
And on swifl wing divide the sounding skies; 
The scattering lead pursues the certain sight. 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight 
Cool breathes the morning air, and 'Winler'b had 
Spreads wide her hoaiy mantle o*er the land ; 
Now to the copse thy lesser spaniel take. 
Teach him to range tlie ditch, and force the fanke; 
Not closest coverts can protect the game : 
Hark ! the dog opens ; take thy certain aim. 
The woodcock flutters ; how ho wavering fliei' 
The wood resounds : he wheels, lie dro]i8. he dies. 

Tlie towering hawk let future poets sing, 
Who terror bears upon his soaring wing : 
Let them on high the frighted hem survey. 
And lofty numbers point their airy fray. 
Nor shall the mounting lark the Muse detain. 
That greets the morning vritli his early strain ; 
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nidst hifl song, the twinkling gloas bctni]^, 
om each angle flash the glancing rayi, 
he Sun the transient colors blaze, 
res the little warbler from the skies : 
trenamour'd bird deluded dies, 
ill the chase, a pleasing task, remains ; 
nd must open in these ruml strains. 
Aurora drives away the night, 
;e8 eastern clouds with rosy light, 
Ithy huntsman, with the cheerful horn, 
\B die dogs, and greets the dappled room ; 
ind thunder wakes th' enlivened hounds, 
tuse from sleep, and answer sounda for 

sounds; 
rough the furzy field their route they take, 
.ceding bosoms force the thorny brake : 
ng game their smoking nostrils trace, 
iding hedge obstructs their eager pace ; 
tont mountains echo from afar, 
iging woods resound the dying war: 
eful noise the sprightly courser hean, 

green turf, and pricks his trembling oars; 
:kon'd rein now gives him all his speed, 

M the rapid ground beneath the steed ; 

lies, and forests, far behind remain, 

ho warm scent draws on the deep-mooth'd 

train. 
«hall the trembling hare a shelter find ? 
loath advances in each gust of wind ! 
ntagems and doubling wiles she tries, 
rclii^^ turns, and now at large she flies ; 
mt at last, she pants, and heaves for breath, 
lys her down, and waits devouring death, 
tay, adventurous Muse ! hast thou the Ibroe 
i the twisted horn, to guide the bone ? 
;> thy seat unmov'd, hast thou the skill, 

1 high gate, and down the headlong hill f 
Mm the stag*s laborious chase direct, 
itrong fox through all his arts detect ? 
(mo demands a more experienc'd lay .- 
hty hunters ! spore this weak essay, 
ppy plains, remote from war's alarms, 

. the ravages of hostile arms ! 
ppy shepherds, who, secure from fear, 
a downs preserve 3rour fleecy care ! 
spacious bams groan with increasing store, 
liirUng flails disjoint the cracking floor ! 
boious soldier, bent on cmel spoil, 
I desolation o'er your fertile soil ; 
npUng steed lays waste the ripen'd grain, 
icikling fires devour the promis'd gain ; 
ling beacons cast their blaze afar, 
eodful signal of invasive war ; 
npct's clangour wounds the mother's ear. 
Us the lover from his swooning lair. 
t happiness the rural maid attends, 
^rful labor while each day sho spends ! 
itefuUy receives what Heaven has sent, 
ch in poverty, onjojrs content, 
lappiness, and such unblemish'd fame, 
;lad the bosom of tho courtly dame) : 
ver feels the spleen's imagin'd pains, 
elancholy stagnates in her veins ; 
ver loses life in thoughtless ease, 
tho velvet couch invites disease ; 
rooHipun dress in simple neatness lies. 
r no glaring equipage she tughs : 
)Utation, which is all her boast, 
ilicious visit ne'er was lost ; 



No midnight masquerade her beauty wears. 

And health, not paint, the fiiding bloom repairs. 

If love's sofr iiassion in her bosom reign. 

An equal passion warms her happy swain ; 

No homebred jars her quiet state control. 

Nor watchful jeafeusy torments her soul ; 

With secret joy she sees her little race 

Hang on her breast, and her small cottage grace ; 

The fleecy ball their busy fingers oull. 

Or frt>m the spindle draw the lengthening wool : 

Thus flow her hours with constant peace of mind. 

Till age the latest thread of life unwind. 

Ye happy fields, unknown to noise and strife. 
The kind rewarders of industrious life ; 
Ye shady woods, where once I us'd to rove. 
Alike indulgent to the Muse and Love ; 
Ye murmuring streams that in meanders roll, 
The sweet composers of the pensive soul ! 
Farewell ! — ^The city calls me from your bowers : 
Farewell, amusing thoughts, and peaceful hours! 
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Book I. 



O/tkcImplemenltfor Walking Uu: S(rc€t8, and Sigru 

of the Weather. 

Through winter streets to steer your course aright, 
How to walk clean by day, and safe by night ; 
How jostling crowds with pradence to decline. 
When to assert the wall, and when resign, 
I sing : thou, Trivia, goddess, aid my song. 
Through spacious streets conduct thy bard along ; 
By thee transported, I securely stray 
When winding alleys lead the doubtful way, 
The silent court and opening square explore. 
And long perplexing Uuics untrod before. 
To pave tfay realm, and smooth tho broken ways. 
Earth from her womb a flinty tribute pays ; 
For thee the sturdy pavior thumps the ground. 
Whilst every stroke his laboring lungs resound ; 
For thee the scavenger bids kennels glide 
Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt subside. 
My youthful bosom bums with thirst of fame. 
From the great theme to build a glorious name. 
To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown. 
And bind my temples with a civic crown : 
But more my country's love demands my lays ; 
My country's bo the profit, mine the praise ! 

When the black youth at chosen stands rejoice. 
And " clean your shoes" resounds from every voice ; 
When late their miry sides stage-coaches show. 
And their stifif horses through the town move slow ; 
When all tho Mall in leafy ruin lies. 
And damsels fust renew their o]rster-cries : 
Then let the prudent walker shoes provide, 
Not of the Spanish or Morocco hide ; 
Tie wooden heel may raise the dancer's bound. 
And with the scallop'd to(i his «tft^ Vsi^ ci«<«rGL^- 
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Let firm, wGlI-hammer'd soles protect thy feet. 
Thro' freezing snows, and rains, and soaking sleet 
Should the big loHt extend the shoo too wide, 
Each stone will wrench Ui' unwary step aside ; 
The sudden turn may Ml retch the swelling vein, 
Thy cracking joint unliinge, or ancle sprain ; 
And, when too short the modish shoes are worn, 
You'll judge the seasons by your shooting com. 

Nor slioiild it prove thy less important care, 
To choose a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold. 
The silken drugget ill con fence the cold ; 
The frieze's spongy nap is soak'd with rain. 
And showers soon drench the camlet's cockled grain ; 
True Witney* broad-clotli, with its shag unshorn, 
Unpierc'd is in the lasting tempest worn : 
Be this the horeeman's fence, for who would wear 
Amid the town the spoils of Russia's bear i 
Witliin the rtNiuelaure's clasp thy hands ore pent, 
Hamls, (hat, strotch'd forth, invading harms prevent 
Let the loop'd bavaroy the fop embrace, 
Or liis deep cloak l>e8|iftttcr'd o'er with lace. 
That garment best the winter's rage defends, 
Wliose ample form without one plait depends ; 
By various namest in various counties known, 
Yet held in all the true surtout alone ; 
Bcf thine of kersey firm, tliough small the cost, 
Then brave unwet the rain, unehill'd the frost 

If the strong cane flup{H>rl thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no lunger shall the wall command ; 
Ev'n sturdy carmen shull thy nod obey. 
And rattling coaches vtop to make thee way : 
This shall direct thy cautious tread aright, 
Though not one glaring lamp enliven night 
Let beaux their canes, with amber tipt produce ; 
Be theirs for empty show, but thine for use. 
In gilded chariots while they loll at ease. 
And lazily insure a life's disease ; 
Willie soller chairs the tawdry load convey 
To court, to White's^ assemblies, qr the play ; 
Rosy-complex ion'd Health thy steps attends, 
And exercise thy lasting youth defends. 
Imprudent men Heaven's choicest gifU profane : 
Thus some beneath their arm support the cane ; 
The dirty point oil checks the careless pace. 
And miry spots tlie clean cravat disgrace. 
Oh ! may I never such misfortune meet ! 
May no such vicious walkers crowd the street! 
May Providence o'ershade mc witli her wings. 
While the bold Muse exiH^rienc*d danger sings! 

Not that I wander from my native home, 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Pahs be tlie tlieme of Gallia's Muse, 
Where slavery treads the streets in wooden shoei. 
Nor do I rove in Belgia's frozen clime, 
And teach the clumsy Ixwr to skate in rhyme ; 
Where, if the warmer clouds in rain descend. 
No miry ways industrious steps offend ; 
The rushing flood from sloping pavement* pours. 
And blackens the canals with dirty showers. 
Let otliers Naples' smoother streets rehearse, 
And with proud Roman structures grace their verse. 
Where frequent murders wake the night with groans, 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the stones. 
Nor shall the Muse through narrow Venice stray, 
Whero gondolas their painted oars cftiplay. 

* A town in OxfordBhire. 

t A Joseph. wrap-raKcal, tec. 

t A cbocolite-hOMMQ in kit James's stxed. 



O happy streets ! to rumbling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches, shake the floating town ! 
Thus was of old Britannia's city blest'd. 
Ere pride and luxury her sons powen'd ; 
Coaches and chariots yet onfiishion'd lay, 
Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the way : 
Then the proud lady tripp'd along the town. 
And tuck'd-up petticoats secur'd her gown ; 
Her rosy cheek with distant visits glow'd, 
And exercise unartful charms bestow 'd : 
But since in braided gold her foot is bound, 
And a long training mantua sweeps the ground, 
Her shoo disdains the street ; the lazy lair, 
With narrow step, affects a limping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavish age, 
And the streets flame with glaring equipage; 
The tricking gamester insolently rides, 
With Loves and Graces on his chariot sides; 
In saucy state the griping broker sits, 
And laughs at honesty and trudging wits. 
For you, O honest men ! these useful lays 
The Muse prepares ; I seek no other praise. 

When sleep is firet disturb'd by morning cria, 
From sure prognostics learn to know the skirt. 
Lest you of rheums and coughs at night ctMDplaia : 
Surpris'd in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 
When suffocating mists olwciire the mom. 
liCt thy worst wig, long us'd to storms, be won ; 
This knowx the powderM footman, and with eire 
Beneath his flapping hat secnres his hair. 
Be thou for every season justly drcst. 
Nor brave the piercing frost with open brrait; 
And, when the bursting clouds a deluge poor. 
Let thy surtout defend tbo drenching shower. 

The changing weather certain signs rcvtal. 
Ere Winter sheds her snow, or frosts congeal, 
You '11 see the coals in brighter flame as pire. 
And sulphur tinge with blue the rising fbe ; 
Your tender shins the scorching heat decline. 
And at the dearth of coals the poor repine ; 
Bcforo her kitchen hearth, the nodding daae. 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjo3rB the flame ; 
Hovering, upon her feeble knees she bends. 
And all around the grateful warmth ascends- 

Nor do less certain signs the town advise 
Of milder weather and serener skies. 
The ladies, gaily dress'd, the Mall adom 
With various dyes, and paint the sunny mom : 
The wanton fawns with frisking pleosore nnge, 
And chirping sparrows greet the welocmie chsBpi 
Not that their minds with greater skill are fta^ 
Endued by instinct, or by reason taughl : 
The seasons operate on every breast ; 
'Tis hence the fawns are brisk, and ladies dmt 
When on his box the nodding ooochnum snoRSi 
And dreams of fancied fares ; when tavem dooR 
Tho chairmen idly crowd ; then ne'er refow 
To trust thy busy steps in thinner shoes. 

But when the swinging signs yt>ur ears oflnd 
With creaking noise, then rainy floods impend; 
Soon shall the kennels swell with rapid sdeam 
And rush in muddy torrents to the Tliames. 
The bookseller, whoso shop *s an open square, 
Foresees the tempest, and with early care. 
Of learning strips the rails ; the rowing crew, 
To tempt a fare, clothe all their tills in blue; 
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!n* poles depending stockings tied, 
:h the slacken'd gale from side to side ; 
monuments foretell the changing air, 
iobo dissolves into a tear, [sounds 

eats with sacred grief; you'll hoar the 
iling winds, ere kennels break their bounds; 
ful odors common shores diffuse, 
pping vaults distil unwholesome dews, 
tiles rattle with the smoking shower, 
uts on heedless men their torrents pour, 
iperstition from thy breast repel : 
lulous boys and prattling nurses tell, 
the festival of I^ul be clear, 
rom liberal horn shall strew the year ; 
le dark skies dissolve in snow or rain, 
oring hind shall yoke the steer in vain ; 
he threatening winds in tempests roar, 
'ar shall bathe her wasteful sword in gore, 
on Swithin's feast the welkin lours, 
»ry penthouse streams with hasty showers, 
wenty days shall clouds their fleeces drain, 
sh the pavements with incessant rain, 
such vulgar tales debase thy mind ; 
il nor Swithin rule the clouds and wind. 
1 the precepts of the Muse despise, 
;ht the faithful warning of the skies, 
ou '11 see, when all the town 's afloat, 
n th* embraces of a kersey coat, 
le-bottom'd frieze ; their guarded (eet 
} muddy dangers of the street ; 
uu, with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 
ts high streaming, and with cautious tread 
ery dashing i)Ool, or idly stop, 
the kind protection of a shop, 
inera Hummons ; now with hasty scud 
le for tlio wall ; the spatter'd mud 
il thy hose behind ; in vain you scour, 
^, alas ! uncurl'd, admits the shower. 
i Alecto's snaky tresses fell, 
rpheus charm'd the rigorous powers of Hell ; 
hung Glaucus' beard, vrith briny dew 
and straight, when first his amorous view 
i the bathing fair ; the frighted maid 
mds a rock. transibrmM by Circe's aid. 
housewives all the winter's rage despise, 
il by the riding-hood's disguise; 
smeath th' umbrella's oily shed, 
ough the wet on clinking pattens tread, 
lian dames th' umbrella's ribs display, 
d their l^eauties from the sunny ray ; 
ting slaves support the shady load, 
astern monarchs show their state abroad : 
n winter only knows its aid, 
d from chilly showers the walking maid, 
forget not. Muse, the patten's praise, 
nale implement shall grace thy lays; 
1 what art divine th' invention came, 
n its origin deduce its name, 
e Lincoln wide extends her fenny soil, 
f yeoman liv'd, grown white with toil ; 
y daughter bless'd his nuptial bed, 
>m her infant hand the poultry fed : 
[her careful mother's name) she bore, 
r her careful mother was no more. 
m her father's knee the damsel play*d, 
I fondly caird the smiling maid ; 
I increas'd, her ruddy beauty grew, 
ty's fame o'er all the village flew. 
IS the grey-ey'd morning streaks the ikies, 
the doubtful day the woodcock flies, 
3fi 



Her cleanly pail the pretty housewife bean. 
And singing to the distant field repairs ; 
And, when the plains with evening dews are spread. 
The milky burthen smokes upon her head. 
Deep through a miry lane she pick'd her way. 
Above her ancle rose the chalky clay. 

Vulcan by chance the bloomy maiden spies. 
With innocence and beauty in her eyes : 
He saw, he lov'd ; for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 
Ah, Mulciber! recall thy nuptial vows. 
Think on the graces of Uiy Paphian spouse ; 
Think how her eyes dart inexhausted charms. 
And canst thou leave her bed for Patty's arms ? 

The Lemnian power forsakes the realms above. 
His bosom glowing with terrestrial love : 
Far in the lane a lonely hut he found ; 
No tenant vcntur'd on th' unwholesome ground. 
Here smokes his forge, he bares his sinewy arm, 
And early strokes the sounding anvil warm : 
Around his shop the steely sparkles flew. 
As for the steed ho shap'd the bending shoe. 

When blue-ey'd Patty near his window came. 
His anvil rests, his forge forgets to flame. 
To hear his soothing tales, she feigns delays ; 
What woman can resist the force of praise ? 

At first she coyly every kiss withstood, 
And all her cheek was flush'd with modest blood ; 
With headless nails he now surrounds her shoes. 
To save her steps fjrom rains and picrcirij^ dews. 
She lik'd his soothing tales, his presents wore. 
And granted kisses, but would grant no more. 
Yet Winter chill'd her feet, with cold she pines. 
And on her cheek the fading rose declines ; 
No more her humid eyes their lustre boast, 
And in hoarse sounds her melting voice is lost 

Thus Vulcan saw, and in his heavenly thought 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her shelter'd steps to raise. 
And bear her safely through the wintery ways. 
Straight the new engine on bis anvil glows. 
And the pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook with dropping rheums. 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The god obtain'd his suit : though flattery fail. 
Presents with female virtue must prevail. 
The patten now supports each frugal dame, 
Which from the blue^y'd Patty takes the name. 



Book II. 
Of walking the Streets by Day. 

Thus fiir the Muse has trac*d, in useful lays, 
The proper implements for i^rintery ways ; 
Has taught the walker, with judicious eyes. 
To read the various warnings of the skies : 
Now venture, Muse, from homo to range the town. 
And for the public safety risk thy own. 

For ease and for dispatch, the morning *s best ; 
No tides of passengers the streets molesL 
You 11 see a draggled damsel here and there. 
From Billingsgate her fishy traffic bear ; 
On doors the sallow milk-maid chalks her gains; 
Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains ! 
Before proud gates attending asses bray. 
Or arrogate with solemn pace the way ; 
Tliese grave physicians with ihftvt tc^V:^ Ottswi 
The love-WicV. maid Mvd dvs\xv^\Ti^\«»J^"«\"^'**> 
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Let firm, well-hammer'd soIcb protect thy feet. 
Thro* freezing snows, and rains, and soaking sleet 
Should the big lotit extend the shoo too wide, 
Each stone will wrench th' unwary step aside ; 
Tlie sudden turn may stretch the swelling vein. 
Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ancle sprain ; 
And, when too short the modish shoes are worn, 
You 'II judge the scarans by your shooting com. 

Nor should it prove thy less important care. 
To choose a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk tliy D'Oily habit fold. 
The silken drugget ill can fence the cold ; 
The frieze's spongy nap is soak'd with rain. 
And showers soon drench the camlet's cockled grain ; 
True Witney* broad-cloih, with its shag unshorn, 
Unpierc'd is in tlic lasting tempest worn : 
Be this the horveman's fence, for who would wear 
Amid the town the 8|K>il8 of RiMsia's bear ? 
Within the roquelaure'M clasp thy hands are pent. 
Hands, that, strctch'd fortli, invading harms prevent. 
Let the loop'd bavaroy the fop embrace. 
Or his deep cloak bosiiaiter'd o'er with lace. 
That garment best the winter's rage defends. 
Whose ample form without one plait depends ; 
By various namost in various comities known. 
Yet held in all the true surtout alone ; 
Bo thine of kersey iinn, though small the cost. 
Then brave imwel the rain, unchill'd the frost. 

If the strong cane supi)ort thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no longer shall the wall command ; 
Ev'n slurtly cannen shall thy nod obey, 
And rattling coaches slop to make thee way : 
This shall direct thy cautious tread aright. 
Though not one glaring lamp enliven night 
Let beaux their canes, with amber tipt, produce ; 
Be theirs for empty show, but thine for use. 
In gilded chariots while they loll at ease, 
And lazily insure a life's disease ; 
While softer chairs the tawdry load convey 
To court, to While's,! assemblies, qr the play ; 
Rofly-complezion'd Health thy steps attends. 
And exercise thy lasting youth defends. 
Imprudent men Heaven's choicest gifls profane : 
Thus some beneath their arm support the cane ; 
The dirty point oft checks the careless pace. 
And miry spoto the clean cravat dii^racc. 
Oh ! may I never such misfortune meet ! 
May no such vicious walkers crowd the street ! 
May Providence o'ershade mo with her wings. 
While the bold Muse experiencM danger sings ! 

Not that I wander from my native home, 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Muse, 
Where slavery treads the streets in wooden shoes. 
Nor do I rove in Belgia's frozen clime. 
And teach the clumsy boor to skate in rhyme ; 
Where, if the warmer clouds in rein descend. 
No miry ways industrious steps offend ; 
The rushing flood from sloping pavements pours. 
And blackens the canals with dirty sliowers. 
Let others Naples' smoother streets rehearse, 
And with proud Roman structures grace their verse, 
Where frequent murders wake the night with groans, 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the stones. 
Nor shall the Muse through narrow Venic« stray. 
Where gondolas their painted oars (flaplay. 

* A town in Oxfonlshiie. 

t A Joseph, wrap-rascal, tec. 

X A cbocolate-bouso in &t. James's street. 



O happy streets ! to rambling wheels unknown. 
No carts, no coaches, shako the floating town! 
Thus was of old Britannia's city blessM. 
Ere pride and luxuiy her sons poaseasM ; 
Coaches and chariots yet un&ffhion*d lay, 
Nor late-invented chsiirs perplex'd the W9,j : 
Then the proud lady tripp'd along the town. 
And tuck'd-up petticoats secur'd her gown ; 
Her rosy cheek with distant visits glow'd, 
And exercise unartful charms bestow'd : 
But since in braided gold her foot is bound, 
And a long training mantua sweeps the ground, 
Her shoe disdains the street ; the lazy ikir. 
With narrow step, affects a limping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavish age. 
And the streets flame with glaring equipage ; 
The tricking gamester insolently rides. 
With Loves and Graces on his cliarioi sides ; 
In saucy state the griping broker sits. 
And laughs at honesty and trudging wits. 
For you. O honest men ! theso useful lays 
The Muse prepares ; I seek no other fwaise. 

When sleep is first disturbed by morning ciiec 
From sure prognostics loam to know the skies, 
Lest you of rheums and coughs at night oomplsin; 
Surpris'd in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 
When suflbcating mists obscure the mom. 
Let thy worst wig, long us'd to storms, be worn; 
This knows the powderM footman, and with care 
Bencatli his flapping hat sera res his hair. 
Bo thou for every season justly drest. 
Nor brave the piercing frost with open breast; 
And, when the bunting clouds a deluge poor. 
Let thy surtout defend the drenching shower. 

The changing weather certain signs reveal. 
Ere Winter sheds her snow, or frosts congeal. 
You Ml see the coals in brighter flame aspire. 
And sulphur tinge with blue the risii^ dn ; 
Your tender shins the scorching heat decline. 
And at the dearth of coals the poor repine ; 
Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding dame. 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame ; 
Hovering, upon her feeble knees she bends. 
And all around the grateful waranth ascends- 

Nor do less certain signs the town advise 
Of milder weather and seroner skies. 
The ladies, gaily dress'd, the Mall adom 
With various dyes, and paint the sunny mom : 
The wanton fawns with frisking pleasure ruge. 
And chirping sparrows greet the welcome chaogii 
Not that their minds with greater skill are bajtik' 
Endued by instinct, or by reason taughl : 
The seasons operate on every Inreast ; 
'Tis hence the fawns are brisk, and ladies dicsL 
When on his box the nodding coachman snoits. 
And dreams of fancied fares ; when tarera doon 
The chairmen idly crowd ; then ne*er refuse 
To trust thy busy steps in thinner shoes. 

But when the swinging signs yt>ur ears oflend 
With creaking noise, then rainy floods impend; 
Soon shall the kennels swell with rapid streanii» 
And rush in muddy torrents to the Thames. 
The bookseller, whoso shop 's an open sqniie, 
Foresees the tempest, and with early caie. 
Of learning strips the rails ; the rowing crew. 
To tempt a fare, clothe all their tilta in blue; 
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r» poles depending stockings tied, 

1 the slaeken'd gole from side to side ; 

Qoniunents ibrctell the changing air, 

obe dissolves into a tear, [sounds 

^ats with sacred grief; you*ll hear the 

ling winds, ere kennels break their bounds; 

ul odors common shores difluso, 

)ping vaults distil unwholesome dews, 

iles rattle with the smoking shower, 

Its on heedless men their torrents pour. 

perstition from thy breast repel : 

ulous boys and prattling nurses tell, 

the festival of Paul be clear, 

om liberal horn shall strew the year ; 

e dark skies dissolve in snow or rain, 

>ring hind shall yoke the steer in vain; 

le threatening winds in tempests roar, 

ar shall bathe her wasteful sword in gore. 

on Swithin's feast the welkin lours, 

ry penthouse streams with hasty showers, 

vcnty days shall clouds their fleeces drain, 

;h the pavements with incessant rain. 

tuch vulgar tales debase thy mind ; 

I nor Swithin rule the clouds and wind. 

the precepm of the Muse despise, 
ht the faithful i^'aming of the skies, 
>u '11 see, when all the town 's afloat, 
1 th' embraces of a kersey coat, 
e-bottom'd frieze ; their guarded feet 

muddy dangers of tlie street ; 
)u, with hat unloop'd, the fury dread 
I high streaming, and with cautious tread 
t»ry dashing pool, or idly stop, 
the kind protection of a shop, 
ness Hummons ; now with hasty scud 
e for the wall ; the spattered mud 
I thy hose behind ; in vain you scour, 
, alas ! uncurl'd, admits the shower. 

Alecto's snaky tresses fell, 
"pheus charm'd the rigorous powers of Hell ; 
lung Glaucus' beard, with briny dew 
tnd straight, when first his amorous view 
I the bathing fair ; the frighted maid 
ads a rock, transformM by Circe*s aid. 
Iiousowives all the winter's rage despise, 
1 by the riding-hood's disguise; 
meath th' umbrella's oily shod, 
»ugh I he wet on clinking pattens tread. 
ian dames th' umbrolla's ribs display, 
1 their lieauties from the sunny ray ; 
ing slaves support the shady load, 
istem monarchs show their state abroad : 
1 winter only knows its aid, 
I from chilly showers the walking maid, 
forget not. Muse, the patten's praise, 
lale implement shall grace thy lays; 
. what art divine th' invention came, 
1 its origin deduce its name. 
) Lincoln wide extends her fenny soil, 

yeoman liv'd, grown white with toil ; 

daughter bless'd his nuptial bed, 
n her infant hand the poultry fed : 
her careful mother's name) she bore, 
her careful mother was no more, 
n her father's knee the damsel p1ay*d, 
foo<lly call'd the smiling maid ; 

increas'd. her ruddy beauty grew, 
y's fame o'er all the village flew, 
s the grey-ey'd morning streaks the akies, 
tie doubtful day the woodcock flies, 
3P 



Her cleanly pail the pretty housewife bears, 
And singing to the distant field repairs ; 
And, when the plains with evening dews are spread, 
The milky burthen smokes upon her head. 
Deep through a miry lane she pick'd her way, 
Above her ancle rose the chalky clay. 

Vulcan by chance the bloomy maiden spies. 
With innocence and beauty in her eyes : 
He saw, he lov'd ; for yet he ne'er had known 
Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 
Ah, Mulciber! recall thy nuptial \*ows. 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian spouse ; 
Think how her eyes dart incxhausted charms. 
And canst thou leave her bod for Patty's arms ? 

The Lemnian power forsakes the realms above. 
His bosom glowing with terrestrial love : 
Far in the lane a lonely hut he found ; 
No tenant ventur'd on th' unwholesome ground. 
Here smokes his forge, he bares his sinewy arm, 
And early strokes the sounding anvil warm : 
Around his shop the steely sparkles flew. 
As for the steed ho shap'd the bending shoe. 

When blue-ey'd Patty near his window came. 
His anvil rests, his forge forgets to flame. 
To hear his soothing tales, she feigns delays ; 
What woman can resist the force of praise ? 

At first she coyly every kiss withstood. 
And all her cheek was flush'd with modest blood ; 
With headless nails ho now surrounds her shoes. 
To save her steps from rains and pierciiic dews. 
She lik'd his soothing tales, his presents wore. 
And granted kisses, but would grant no more. 
Yet Winter chill'd her feet, with cold she pines. 
And on her cheek the fading rose declines ; 
No more her humid eyes their lustro boast. 
And in hoarse sounds her melting voice is lost. 

Thus Vulcan saw, and in his heavenly thought 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her shelter'd steps to raise. 
And bear her safely through the wintory ways. 
Straight the new engine on his anvil glows. 
And the pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook with dropping rheums, 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The god obtain'd his suit : though flattery fail. 
Presents with female virtue must prevail. 
The patten now supports each frugal dame, 
Which from the blue-ey'd Patty takes the name. 



Book II. 
Of walking the Streett by Day. 

Thus fiir the Muse has tracM. in useful lays. 
The proper implements for wintery ways ; 
Has taught the walker, with judicious eyes, 
To read the various framings of the skies : 
Now venture, Muse, from home to range the town, 
And for the public safety risk thy own. 

For ease and for dispatch, the morning 's best ; 
No tides of passengers the streets molest. 
You 11 see a draggled damsel here and there. 
From Billingsgate her fishy traffic bear ; 
On doors the sallow milk-maid chalks her gains; 
Ah ! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains ! 
Before proud gates attending asses bray. 
Or arrogate with solemn pace the way ; 
These grave physicians with their milky cheer 
The love-sick maid and d>Nva.d\vKv%\5«*sv"wv»2i\ 
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Here rows of drummcra stand in martial file, 
And with their vellum thunder shake the pile. 
To greet the new-made bride. Are sounds like these 
The proper prelude to a state of peace ? 
Now Industry awakes her busy sons ; 
Full-charg'd with news the breathless hawker runs : 
Shops open, coaches roll, carti shake the ground, 
And all the streets with passing cries resound. 

If cloth'd in black you tread the busy town, 
Or if distinguish'd by the reverend gown, 
Three trades avoid : oft in the mingling press 
Hie barber's apron soils the sable dres»; 
Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious eye. 
Nor let the baker's step advance too nigh. 
Ye walkers too, that youthful colon wear. 
Three sullying trades avfid with equal care : 
The little chimney-sweeper skulks along, 
And marks with sooty stains the heedless throng; 
When small-coal murmurs in the hoarser throat. 
From smutty dangers guard thy throatcn'd coat ; 
The dustman's cart oflcnds thy clothes and eyes. 
When through the street a cloud of ashes flies ; 
But, whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandler's bosket, on his shoulder borne. 
With tallow spots thy coat ; resign the way, 
To shun the surly butcher's greasy tray, 
Butchers, whoso hands arc dyed with blood's foul 

stain. 
And always foremost in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be strictly paid : 
The wall surrender to the hooded maid ; 
Nor let thy sturdy elbow's hasty rage 
Jostle the feeble steps of trembling age : 
And when the porter bends beneath his load, 
And pants for breath, clear thou the crowded rood. 
But, above all, the gropuig blind direct ; 
And from the pressing throng the lame protect. 

You'll sometimes meet a fop, of nicest tread. 
Whose mantling peruke veils his empty head ; 
At every step he dreads the wall to lose, 
Anf risks, to save a coach, his red-heel'd shoes ; 
Him, like the miller, pass with caution by, 
JjCBi from his shoulder clouds of powder fly. 
But, when tlie bully, with assuming (hicc, 
Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tarnishM 

lace. 
Yield not the way, defy his strutting pride. 
And thrust him to the muddy kennePs side ; 
He never turns again, nor dnrcs oppose. 
But mutters coward curses as he goes. 

If drawn by business to a street unknown. 
Let the sworn porter point thee through the town ; 
Be sure observe the signs, for signs remain. 
Like faithful landmarks, to the walking train. 
Seek not from prentices to learn the way. 
Those fabling boys will turn thy steps astray ; 
Ask the grave tradesman to direct thee right, 
He ne'er deceives — but when he profits by 'L 

Where fam'd St. Giles's ancient limits spread. 
An enrail'd column rears its lofly head ; 
Here to seven streets seven dials count the day. 
And from each other catch the circling ray. 
Here ofl the peasant, with inquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place ; 
He dwells on every sign with stupid gaze. 
Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze, 
Tries every winding court and street in vain, 
And doubles o'er his weary steps again. 
'Thus hardly Theseus with intrepid feet 
Travors'd the dangerous labyrinth of Crete ; 



But still the wandering posMS ibrc'd his stay, 
Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 
But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 
Thy venturous footsteps to a female guide : 
She '11 lead thee with delusive smiles along. 
Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. 

When waggish boys the stunted besom ply. 
To rid the slabby pavement, pass not by 
Ere thou hast held their hands ; some heedksi flirt 
Will overspread thy calves with spattering dirt. 
Where porters' hogsheads roll from carts aslope, 
Or brewers down steep cellars stretch the rope. 
Where counted billets are by carmen tost. 
Stay thy rash step, and walk without the post 

What though the gathering mire thy feet be- 
smear. 
The voice of Industry is always near. 
Hark ! the boy calls thee to his destin'd stood. 
And the shoe shines beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the Muse, fatigued amid the throng. 
Adorn her precepts with digressive song ; 
Of shirtless youths the secret rise to trace. 
And show the parent of the sable race. 

Like mortal man, gieat Jove (grown find U 
change) 
Of old was wont this nether wx>rld to range. 
To seek amours ; the vice the monarch lov'd. 
Soon through the wide ethereal court improT'd: 
And ev'n the proudest goddess, now and then. 
Would lodge a night among the sons of men ; 
To vulgar deities descends the feahion, 
E^h, like her betters, had her earthly possioo. 
Then Cloacina* (goddess of the tide. 
Whose sable streams beneath the city glide,} 
Indulg'd the modish flame ; the town shiB rov'd, 
A mortal scavenger she saw, she lov'd ; 
The muddy spots that dried upon his fkce. 
Like female patches, heighten'd every grace : 
She gaz'd ; she sigh'd ; (for love can beauties spy 
In what seem faults to every commcm eye.) 

Now had the watchman walk'd his seomd ToottL 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling sound 
Of her brown lover's cart (for well she knom 
That pleasing thunder) : swifl the goddi 
And through the streets pursu'd the distant 
Her bosom panting with expected joys. 
With the night-wandering harlot's airs she ptit, 
Brush'd near his side, and wanton glances 
In the black form of cinder-wench she 
When love, the hour, the place, had banisli'd i 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move : 
O may no link-boy interrupt their love! 

When the pale Moon had nine times fOl'd btf 
spoce. 
The pregnant goddess (cautious of disgrace) 
Descends to Earth ; but sought no midwife's sid. 
Nor 'midst her anguish to Lucina pray'd ; 
No cheerful gossip wished the mother joy. 
Alone, beneath a bulk, she dropt the bcqr* [{VVT'd. 

The child, through various risks in yeut '» 
At first, a beggar's brat, compassion mov'd ; 
His infant tongue soon learnt the canting art. 
Knew all the prayers and whines to toodi tbe 
heart. 



* Cloacina was a goddess, whose image Tttias(akiB| 
of the Sabines) found in the coomiosi sewer: sal sol 
knowing what goddess it was, be called it CloadBS. tkw 
tbo place in which it was found, and paid to it diviM 
honors.— JiOctant. 1. 90, Bf inuc. Fi>l. Oct. p. 3S. 
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ly unowned youths ! your limbs can bear 
"ching dog-star, and the winter*8 air ; 
10 rich infant, nurs'd with care and pain, 
vith each heat, and coughs with every rain ! 
oddcss long had mark'd the child's distress, 
g had sought his sufTerings to redress, 
rs the gods to take the fondling's part, 
I his hands some beneficial art 
. in streets : the gods her suit allow'd, 
le him useful to the walking crowd ; 
ISO the miry feet, and o'er the shoe, 
mble skill, the glossy black renew, 
wer oontributes to relieve the poor : 
e strong bristles of the mighty boar 
•rms his brush ; the god of day 
! gives, amid the crowded way 

the dirty foot, and ease his toil ; 
>ptune fills his vase with fetid oil 
)m th' enormous whale ; the god of fire, 
hose dominions smoky clouds aspire, 
these generous presents joins his part, 
s with soot the new japanning art. 
nhe receives the gifls ; she downward glides, 
n Fleet-ditch, and shoots beneath the tides, 
danns the mom, the sturdy lad awakes, 
rom his stall, his tangled hair he shakes; 
waning o'er the rails, he musing stood^ 
>w'd below the black canal of mud, 
common shores a lulling murmur keep, 
torrents rush from Ilolbom's &tal steep : 

through idleness, tears flow'd apace, 
eas'd his loaded heart, and wash'd his face ! 
th ho sighing cried, ** That boy was blest, 
infant lips have drain'd a mother's breast ; 
>picr far are those (if such be known) 
both a father and a mother own : 
las ! hard Fortune*s utmost scorn, 
;'er knew parent, was an orphan bom ! 
oys are rich by birth beyond all wants, 

by uncles, and kind good old aunts ; 
ime comes round, a Christmas-box they bear, 
e day makes them rich for all the year, 
he precepts of a father Icam'd, 
i I then the coachman's fare had earo'd, 
ler boys can drive ; I thirsty stand, 
e the double flagon charge their hand, 
m puflf off the froth, and gulp amain, 
wiUi dry tongue I lick my lips in vain.'* 
le thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide, 
3n'd circles, beats on either side ; 
ddess rose amid the inmost round, 
ather'd tumip-tops her temples crown'd ; 
ach'd her dripping tresses, lank, and black 
smooth jet, or glossy raven's back ; 
1 her waist a circling eel was twin'd, 
bound her robe that hung in rags behind, 
teckoning to the boy, she thus begun : 
prayers are granted ; weep no more, my son : 
ve. At some frequented comer stand ; 
tish I give thee, grasp it in thy hand ; 
r the soot within this vase of oil, 
t the little tripod aid thy toil. 
, methinks, I see the walking crew, 
request, support the miry shoe ; 
>t grows black that was with dirt embrown'd, 

thy pocket gingling half-pence tound." 
dde« plunges swift beneath the flood, 
ishos all around her showers of mud : 
luth straight chose his post ; the labw plied 
branching streets from Charing-Cron divide ; 



His treble voice resounds along the Mouse, 
And Whitehall echoes — "Clean your honor's 
shoes!" 
lake the sweet ballad, this amusing lay 
Too long detains the walker on his y^tiy ; 
While he attends, new dangers round him throng ; 
The busy city asks instructive song. 

Where, elevated o'er the gaping crowd, 
Clasp'd in the board the perjur'd head is bow'd. 
Betimes retreat^ here, think as hailstones pour, 
Turnips and half-hatch'd eggs (a mingled riiower) 
Among the rabble rain : some random throw 
May with the trickling yolk thy cheek o'erflow. 

Though expedition bids, yet never stray 
Where no rang'd posts defend the rugged way. 
Here laden carts with thundering wagons meet. 
Wheels clash with wheels, and bar the narrow 

street ; 
The lashing whip resounds, the horses strain, 
And blood in anguish bursts the swellingvein. 
O barbarous men ! your crael breasts assuage ; 
Why vent ye on the generous steed your rage ? 
Does not his service earn your daily bread ? 
Your wives, your children, by his labors fed ! 
If, 08 the Samian taught, the soul revives. 
And, shifting seats, in other bodies lives ; 
Severe shall be the brutal coachman's change, 
Doom'd in a hackney-horse the town to range ; 
Carmen, transform'd, the groaning load shall draw, 
Whom other tyrants with the lash shall awe. 
Who would of Watling-street the dangers share. 
When the broad pavement of Cheapside is nearf 
Or who that rugged street* would traverse o'er. 
That stretches, O Fleet-ditch, from thy black shore 
To the Tower's moated walls ? Here steams ascend 
That, in mix'd fumes, the wrinkled nose offend. 
Where chandlers' caldrons boil ; where flshy prey 
Hide the wet stall, long absent from the sea ; 
And where the cleaver chops the heifer's spoil. 
And where huge hogsheads sweat with trainy oil ; 
Thy breathing nostril hold : but how shall I 
Pass, where in piles Camaviant cheeses lie ; 
Cheese, that the table's closing rites denies. 
And bids me with th' unwilling chaplain rise ? 

O bear me to the paths of fair Pall-Mall ! 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy smell ! 
At distance rolls along the gilded coach, 
Nor sturdy carmen on thy walks encroach ; 
No lets would bar thy ways were chain denied. 
The soft supports of laziness and pride : 
Shops breathe perfumes, Uirough sashes ribbons glow. 
The mutual arms of ladies and the beau. 
Yet still ev'n here, when rains the passage hide, 
Oft the loose stone spirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath thy careless foot ; and from on high. 
Where masons mount the ladder, fragments fly. 
Mortar and crambled lime in showers descend. 
And o'er thy head destruetive tiles impend. 

But sometimes let me leave the noisy roods. 
And silent wander in the close abodes. 
Where wheels ne'er shake the ground ; there pensive 

stray, 
In studious thought, the long uncrowded way. 
Here I remark each walker's difiereut fi&ce. 
And in their look their various business trace. 
The broker hero his spacious beaver wears, 
Upon his brow sit jealousies and cares ; 

* Thames-street. 
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Bent on aomc mortgage (to avoid reproach) 

He seeks by-sireets, and saves th' expensive coach. 

Soft, at low doors, old lechers tap their cane. 

For fair recluse, who travels Drury-lano ; 

Hero roams uncombM the lavish rake, to shun 

Ilis Fleet-street draper's everlasting dun. 

Careful observers, studious of the town. 
Shun the misfortunes that disgrace the cIov«^ ; 
Untemptcd, they contemn Uio juggler's feats. 
Pass by the .Meuso, nor try the thimble's cheats ;* 
When drays bound high, they never cross behind. 
Where bubbling yest is blown by gusts of wind : 
And when up Ludgate-hill huge carts move slow, 
Far from the straining steeds securely go. 
Whoso dashing hoofs behind them fling the mire. 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing 'si^uire. 
The Parthian thus his javelin backward throws. 
And as he flics infests pursuing foes. 

The thoughtless wits shall frequent forfeits pay. 
Who 'gainst the sentry's box discharge their tea. 
Do thou some court or secret comer seek, 
Nor flush with shame the passing virgin's cheek. 

Yet let mo not descend to trivial song, 
Nor vulgar circumstance my verse prolong. 
Why should I teach the maid, when torrents pour. 
Her head to shelter from the sudden shower ? 
Nature will best her ready hand inform. 
With her spread petticoat to fence the storm. 
Does not each walker know the warning sign. 
When wisps of straw depend upon the twine 
Cross the close street, that then the paver's art 
Renews the ways, denied to coach and cart ? 
Who knows not that the coachman lashing by 
Ofl with his flourish cuts the heedless eye ; 
And when he takes his stand, to wait a fare. 
His horses' foreheads shun the Winter's air ? 
Nor will I roam where Summer's sultry ra>'8 
Parch the dry ground, and spread with dust the 

ways; 
With whirling gusts the rapid atoms rise. 
Smoke o'er tlio pavement, and involve the skies. 

Winter my theme confines ; whose nitry wind 
Shall crust the slabby mire, and kennels bind ; 
She bids the snow descend in flaky sheets. 
And in her hoary mantle clotho the streets. 
Let not the virgin tread these slippery roads. 
The gathering fleece the hollow patten loads ; 
But if thy footsteps slide with clotted frost, 
Strike off the breaking balls against the post 
On silent wheels tlio passing coaches roll ; 
Oil look behind, and ward the threatening pole. 
In harden'd orbs the school-boy moulds the snow. 
To mark the coachman with a dcxt'rous throw. 
Why do ye, boys, the kennel's surface spread. 
To tempt with faithless patli the matron's tread I 
How can you laugh to see tlie damsel spurn. 
Sink in your frauds, and licr green stocking mourn ? 
At White's the haniess'd chairman idly stands, 
And swings around his waist his tingling hands; 
The sempstress speeds to Change with red-tipt nosc^ 
The Belgian stove beneath her footstool glows ; 
In half-whipt muslin needles useless lie. 
And shuttle-coi:kB across the counter fly. [prove. 
These sports warm harmless; why then will ye 
Deluded maids, the dangerous flame of love ? 

Where Co vent-garden's famous temple stands. 
That boasts the work of Jones' immortal hands ; 



* A cheat commonly practised in tlie streets with three 
UmlulM and a little balL 



Columns with plain magnificence appear. 
And graceful porches lead along the square : 
Here oft my course I bend ; when, lo ! from far 
I spy the furies of the foot-ball war : 
The prentice quits his shop, to join the crew. 
Increasing crowds the fijring game pursue. 
Thus, as you roll tho ball o'er snow^ ground. 
The gathering globe augments with every rtNind. 
But whither shall I run 1 the tlirong draws nigh. 
The ball now skims the street, now soars oo high : 
The dext'rous glazier strong returns the bound. 
And jingling sashes on the penthouse sound. 

O, roving Muse! recall that wondrous year. 
When Winter reign'd in bleak Britannia's air; 
When hoary Thames, with frosted oaiera crouu'd. 
Was three long moons in icy fetters bound. 
The waterman, forlorn, along the shore. 
Pensive reclines upon liis useless oar ; 
See hamess'd steeds desert the stony town, 
And wander roads unstable, not their own; 
Wheels o'er the harden'd waters smoothly glid«. 
And rase with whiten'd tracks the slippery tide; 
Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire. 
And scarce the spit can turn the steer entire ; 
Booths sudden hide the Thames, long streets appear, 
And numerous games proclaim the crowded £^. 
So, when a general bids the martial train 
Spread their encampment o'er the spacious plain ; 
Thick rising tents a canvas city build. 
And the loud dice resound through all the field. 

Twas here the matron found a doleful fate .- 
Let elegiac lay the woe relate. 
Soft as the breath of distant flutes, at honn 
When silent evening closes up the flowen ; 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noise ; 
Indulging grief, like Philomela's voice. 

Doll every day had walk'd these treacberooi 
roads; 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads 
Of various fruit : she now a basket bore ; 
That head, alas ! shall basket bear no more. 
Each booth she frequent past, in quest of gain. 
And boys with pleasure heard her shrilling sinia 
Ah, Doll ! all mortals must resign thoir breath. 
And industry itself submit to death! 
The cracking crystal yields ; she sinks, she diet. 
Her head, chopt off, fjrom her lost shoulden fltei: 
Pippins she cried ; but death her voice ceafiwaib,- 
And pip-pip-pip along the ice reaoonds. 

So, when the Thracian furies Orpheus tore. 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd i%ith gore. 
His sever'd head floats down the silver tide. 
His yet warm tongue for his lost consort cried; 
Euridice with quivering voice he moum'd. 
And Heber's banks Euridice retum*d. 

But now the western gale tho flood unbinds. 
And blackening clouds move on with warmer windi; 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves. 
And Thames' full urn rolls down his plenteoai 

waves ; 
From every penthouse streams the fleeting snow, 
And with dissolving frost the pavements flow. 

Experienc'd men, inur'd to city ways. 
Need not the calendar to count their days. 
When through the town, with slow and aolffnn air. 
Led by the nostril, walks the muzzled bear ; 
Behind him moves, majestically dull. 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the aurly bnlL 
Learn hence the periods of the week to nune, 
Mondays and Thondayi are the d«ja oT gaat. 
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fishy stalli with double store are laid ; 
len-bellied carp, the broad-fiiin'd moid, 
rkled trouta, the Milmon's tilver jowl, 
ted lobster, and uniirnly mIo, 
!ioui 'bcallopa to allure the tastes 
zealots to delirious f uKts ; 
lays and Fridays, you '11 observe from hence, 
icn our sires were doom'd to abstinence. 
. dirty waters from balconies drop, 
.t*rous damsels twirl the sprinkling mop. 
inse the spatter'd sash, and scrub the stain, 
aturday's conclusive mom appears, 
ssive cries the seasons' change declare, 
rk the monthly procuress of the year, 
low the streets with treble voices ring, 
the bounteous product of the Spring ! 
neUing dowers, and cider's eariy bud, 
ttle's tender shoots, to clcanso the blood ; 
icn Junc^s thunder cools the sultry skict, 
iidays are profan'd by mack'rel cries, 
uts the fruiterer's hand in Autumn stain, 
iras and juicy pcare au^^ment his gain : 
inges the longing boys entice, 
their copper fortunes to the dice. 
I rosemary, and bayn, the poet's crown, 
t'l'd, in fre<{uent cries, thrr)ugh all the town, 
dge the festival of (Jhrisimaa near, 
u, the joyous pcritxl of the year, 
th bright holly all your temples strow% 
urel green, and sacred mihletoe. 
"aven Iwm ("harity ! thy blessings shed ; 
gre Want uprear her sickly head ; 
ering limbs be warm ; lot Plenty's bowl 
»le rouls make glad the needy soul ! 
! the heaven-bom maid her blessing shed ; 
gre Want upreara her sickly head ; 
are the naked, and the needy glad, 
clHsh Avarice alone is sad. 
I coaches pass, regardless of the moan 
It orphans, and the widow's groon ; 
Jharity still moves the walker's mind, 
ral purse relieves the lame and blind, 
isly thy half-pence are bestow'd, 
the laborious beggar sweeps the rood. 
it you give, give ever at demand, 
old age long stretch his palsied hand, 
k'ho give late are importun'd each day, 
1 are teas'd. because they still delay, 
he miser durst his farthings spare, 
[y spreads them through the public square, 
all beside the rail, rang'd beggars lie, 
m each other catch the doleful cry ; 
>aven. for two- pence, cheaply wipes his score, 
his eyes, and hastes to beggar more, 
-e the brass-knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 
the thunder of the footman's hand ; 
older, rueful harbinger of Death, 
.ith impatience for the dying breath ; 
jres oVr the camp, with hovering flight, 
p the future carnage of the fight, 
nst thou pass, unmindful of a prayer, 
>aven in mercy may thy brother spare ? 
. Fortescue, sincere, experienc'd friend, 
efs, thy deeds, and ev'n thy fees, suspend ; 
et us leave the Temple's silent walls, 
neas to my distant lodging calls ; 
1 the long Strand together let us stray ; 
ee conversing, I forget the way. 
hat narrow street which steep descends, 
bnilding to Ihe slimy shore extends ; 



Here Arandel's fam'd stnicture rear'd its frame. 
The street alone retains the empty name. 
Where Titian's glowing i«int the canvas wami'd. 
And Raphael's fair design, witli judgment chami'd ; 
\ow hangs the bellman's song, and |iosted here 
The color'd prints of Overton appear. 
Where statues breath'd the works of Phidias* hands. 
A wooden pump, or lonely watch-house, stands. 
There F^sex' stately pile adom*d the shore. 
There Cecil's, Kodfortl's, Villiers'. ikiw no more. 
Yet Burlington's fair palace still remains ; 
Beauty within, without proportion, reigns. 
Beneath his eye declining art revives, 
The wall with aniniatc<l picture lives ; 
Tliere Handel strikes the strings, the melting strain 
Transports the soul, and thrills through every vein; 
There oft I enter, (but with cleaner shoes,) 
For Burlington *s belov'd l>y cvcr>' Muse. 

O ye associate walkers ! O my friends ! 
Upon your state what happiness attends ! 
What though no conch to fre<iuent visit rolls, 
Nor for your shilling chairmen sling their poles; 
Yet still your nerves rheumatic jmins defy. 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your safl'ron eye ; 
No wasting cough discharges sounds of death, 
Nor wheezing asthma heaves in vain for breath ; 
Nor from your restless couch is heard the groan 
Of burning gout, or sedentary stone. 
Let others in the jolting coach confide. 
Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide ; 
Or, box'd within the chair, contemn the street. 
And trust their safety to another's feet r 
Still let mo walk ; for oft the sudden gale 
Ruffles the tide, and shifts the dangerous sail ; 
Then shall tlie passenger too late deplore 
The whelming billow, and the faithless oar ; 
The drunken chairman in the kennel spurns. 
The glasses shatters, and his charge o'ertums. 
Who can recount the coach's various harms, 
The legs disjointed, and the broken arms? 

I 've seen a beau, in some ill-fated hour, 
When o'er the stones choak'd kennels swell the 

shower, 
In gilded chariot loll ; ho with disdain 
Views spatter'd poKsengers all drench'd in rain. 
With mud fdl'd high, the rumbling cart draws near ; 
Now rule thy prancing Htee<ls, lac'd charioteer: 
The dustman lashes on with spiteful rage. 
His ponderous spokes thy painted wheel engage ; 
Crush'd is thy pride, down fulls the shrieking beau, 
The slabby pavement crystal fragments strow ; 
Black floods of mire th' embroidcr'tl wiat disgrace. 
And mud enwraps the honors of his face. 
So, when dread Jove the son of Phorbus hurVd, 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether world. 
The headstrong coursers tore the silver reins. 
And the Sun's beamy ruin gihls the ]»Iains. 

If the pale walker pnnt with weakening ills. 
His sickly hand is stor'd with friendly bills: [fame, 
From hence he leamw the seventh-bom docU^r's 
From hence he learns the cheapest tailor's name. 

Shall the large mutton smoke ujjon your t)u«rds ? 
Such Newgate's copious market Iniit affonls. 
Wouldst thou with mighty Ijeef augment thy meal ? 
Seek Leaden-hall ; St. James's wruds thee veal ; 
Thames-fftreet gives cheeses; Covent-gardcn, fmits ; 
Moorfields, old hor>ks; and Monmouth-strcct, old 

suits. 
Hence may 'ft thou well sup|>ly the wants oC U&, 
Support Uiy bmWv. bi^A eV^Xxf. \\\>| Hi\fe. 
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Volumes on sheltered etallfl expanded lie, 
And variotu science lures the leemed eye ; 
The bending shelves with ponderous scholiasts 

groan. 
And deep divines, to modem shops unknown ; 
Here, like the bee, that on industrious wing 
Collects the various odors of the Spring, 
Walkers at leisure, learning's flowers may spoil, 
Nor watch the wasting of the midnight oil ; 
May morals snatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's sage : 
Here sauntering prentices o'er Oti^'oy weep. 
O'er Congrevo smile, or over D'Urfoy sleep ; 
Pleas'd semptresses the Lock's fam'd Rape unfold ; 
And Squirts* read Garth, till apozems grow cold. 

O Lintot ! let my labors obvious lie, 
Rang*d on thy stall, for every curious eye ! 
So shall the poor those precepts gratis know. 
And to my verse their future safeties owe. 

What walker shall his meon ambition fix 
On the false lustre of a coach and six ? 
Let tiie vain virgin, lur'd by glaring show. 
Sigh for the liveries of th' erabroidcr'd beau. 

See yon bright chariot on its braces swing, 
With Flanders mares, and on on arched spring. 
That \\Tetch, to gain an equipage and place, 
Betray'd his sister to a lewd embrace ; 
This coach, that with the blazon'd 'scutcheon glows. 
Vain of his unknown race, the coxcomb shows. 
Here the bribed lawyer, sunk in velvet, sleeps ; 
The starving orphan, as he passes, weeps ; 
There flames a fool, begirt with tinsel slaves. 
Who wastes the wealth of a whole race of knaves ; 
That other, with a clustering train behind, 
Owes his now honors to a sordid mind ! 
This next in court-fidelity excels, 
Tlio public rifles, and his country sells. 
May the proud chariot never be my fate. 
If purchais'd at so mean, so dear a rate ! 
Or rather give me sweet content on foot. 
Wrapt in my virtue, and a good surtout! 

Book IIL 
0/ walking the Streets by Night. 

O Trivia, goddess ! leave these low abodes. 
And traverse o'er the wide ethereal roads ; 
Celestial queen ! put on thy robes of light. 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the night 
At sight of thee, the villain sheathes his sword. 
Nor scales the wall, to steal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy silver lamp from Heaven's high bower 
Direct my footsteps in the midnight hour ! 

When Night first bids the twinkling stars appear, 
Or with her cloudy vest enwraps the air. 
Then swarms the busy street; with caution tispad. 
Where the shop-windows t falling threat thy head ; 
Now laborers homo return, and join their strength 
To bear the tottering plank, or ladder's length; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng. 
And, as the passes open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St Clement stand, 
Whoso straiten'd bounds encroach upon the Strand ; 
Where the low penthouse bows the walker's head. 
And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread ; 
Where not a post protects the narrow space. 
And, strung in twines, combs dangle in thy face ; 



* An apotbecary'fi boy, in the Ditipensary. 

t A ^tedea of window now almost forgotten. A". 



Summon at once thy courage, louoe thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be resolute, beware. 
Forth issuing from steep lanes, the oollier'a steeds 
Drag the black load ; another cart succeeds ; 
Team follows team, crowds heap'don crowds appear. 
And wait impatient till the rood grow dear. 
Now all the pavement sounds with tramping feet. 
And the mix'd hurry barricades the street 
Entangled here, the wagon's lengthen'd team 
Cracks the tough harness; here a ponderous bean 
Lies overtum'd athwart ; for slaughter fed. 
Here lowing bullocks raise their homed bead. 
Now oaths grow loud, with coochea coaches jsr. 
And the smart blow provokes the sturdy war ; 
From the high box they whirl the thong aroond. 
And with the twining lash their shins resound : 
Their rage ferments, more dangerous wounds they 

And the blood gushes down their painful eye. 
And now on foot the frowning warriors light. 
And with their ponderous fists renew the fight ; 
Blow answers blow, their cheeks are smear'd with 

blood. 
Till down thoy fall, and grappling roll in mod. 
So, when two boars, in wild Ytene * bred. 
Or on Westphalia's &ttening chestnuts fed. 
Gnash their sharp tusks, and, rous'd with equal fire. 
Dispute the reign of somo luxurious mire ; 
In the black flood they wallow o'er and o'er. 
Till their arm'd jaws distil with foam and gore. 

Where the mob gathers, swiflly shoot akng. 
Nor idly mingle in the noisy throng : 
Lur'd by the silver hilt, amid the swarm, 
The subtle artist will thy side disarm. 
Nor is the flaxen wig with safety worn ; 
High on the shoulder, in a basket home. 
Lurks the sly boy, whose hand, to rapine fared. 
Plucks off the curling honors of thy head. 
Here dives the skulking thief, with praciis'd deight. 
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light 
Whore 's now the watch, with all its trinkets, flom f 
And thy late snufif^box is no more thy own. 
But, lo ! his bolder thefls some tradesman spies, 
Swift from his prey the scudding lurcher flics ; 
Dcxt'rous he 'scapes the coach with nimble boondi. 
Whilst every honest tongue ** stop thief!** resoundi. 
So speeds the wily fox, alarm'd by fear. 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care ; 
Hounds following hounds grow louder as he fliei. 
And injur'd tenants join tlie hunter's cries. 
Breathless, he stumbling &lls. Ill-fiited boy! 
Why did not honest work thy youth employ? 
Seiz'd by rough hands, ho 's drag^'d osud the not. 
And strctch'd beneath the pump's incessant sfout: 
Or plung'd in miry ponds, he gasping lies. 
Mud chokes his mouth, and plaaten o'er his eyes. 

Lot not the bollad-singer's shrilling strain 
Amid the swarm thy listening ear detain : 
Guard well thy pocket; for these Syrons stand 
To aid the labors of the diving hand ; 
Confederate in the cheat, they draw the throng. 
And cambric handkerchiefs reward the song. 
But soon as coach or cart drive rattling on. 
The rabble part, in shoals they backward run. 
So Jove's loud bolts the mingled war divide. 
And Greece and Troy retreat on either aide. 

If the rude throng pour on with furious pace. 
And hap to break thee from a friend'a embrace. 

* New-Forest in Hampshire, aacieBtly ao called. 
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yr struggle through the crowd in vaio» 

th coroful eye the paning train. 

e too fund,) if chance the tido 

tear my jmrtner from my side, 

ituro back ; deHpising harm, 

Bsoge where the thickest swarm. 

bride the Trojan sought in vain 

It, and arms, and flames, and hills of 

n. 

^andcr'd o'er the pathless grove, 

rave companion of his love. 

grove in vain he wanders o'er : 

s ! is now no more. 

3r who, regardless of his pace, 

tore u(X)n the damsel's lace, 

side by thrusting elbows tost, 

lis aching breast against a post ; 

h'd from lishy stalls, shall stain 

oat with spirts of scaly rain. 

rily he chance to stray 

tig turnstiles intcn.'cpt the way, 

g passenger shall ti)rce them romid, 

wretch half breathless to the ground. 
It vigilance thy footsteps guide, 
'cumspection guard tliy side ; 
hou walk, unharm'd, the dangerous 
ht, 

ofHcious link-boy's smoky light 
vilt attempt to cross the road, 
>use benches rest the porter's load, 
leedlcsa shins ; no bairow's wheel, 
oil the truant school-boy's heel, 
rolling, with insidious poce, 
ly stocking with a miry trace, 
cnturous steps approach too nigh, 
ig wide, low sleepy cellars lie. 
loe wrench aside, down, down you fall, 
1 the scolding huckster's stall ; 

huckster shall not o'er thee moan, 
:a(;t for nuts and pears o'ertlirowTi. 
)u through cleanlier alleys wind by day, 
hurries of the public way, 
those dark patiis by night retire ; 
ifety, and contemn the mire. 
er\'iou8 courts thy haste detain. 
f alcwives bid thee turn again, 
icoln's-inn. wide space, is rail'd around, 
th venturous step ; there ofl is found 
thief, who, wliilo the daylight shone, 
ills echo with his begging tone ; 
, which late compassion mov'd, shall 
>und 

; head, and fell thee to the ground. 
I art tempted by the link-man's call, 
a not along the lonely wall ; 
ray he '11 (juench the flaming brand, 
10 booty with the pilfering band, 
e public streets, where oily rays, 
crystal lamp, o'erspread the wajrs. 
igusta ! law-defended tov^n ! 
k lanterns shade the villain's frown ; 
jealousies thy lanes infest, 
vengeance stabs th' unwary breast ; 
ly ne'er lifls her purple hand, 
and Justice guanl the land ; 
here profess the bloody trade, 
lurch the murderer's refuge made. 
e chairman, with assuming tdntle, 
ie wall, and rudely thruat thy side 



The laws have set him bounds ; his servile feet 
Should ne'er encroach whore jiosts defend the street. 
Yet who tho footman's arrogance can quell, 
Wliose flambeau gilds the sashes of Pall-Mall, 
When in long rank a train of torches flame, 
To light the midnight visits of the dame T 
Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led. 
May where the chairman rests with safety tread ; 
Whene'er I pass, their poles (unseen below) 
Make my knee tremble with a jarring blow. 

If wheels bar up the road, where streets are croit. 
With gentle words the coachman's car accost : 
He ne'er the threat or harsh command obejrs. 
But with contempt the spattcr'd shoe surveys. 
Now man with utmost fortitude thy soul, 
To crosa the way where carts and cooches roll ; 
Yet do not in thy hardy skill confide, 
Nor rashly risk the kennel's spacious stride ; 
Stay till afar the distant wheel you hear. 
Like dying thunder in the breaking air ; 
Thy foot will slide upon the miry stone. 
And passing coaches crush thy torturM bene, 
Or wheehi inclose the road ; on either hand. 
Pent round with perils, in tlie midst you stand. 
And call for aid in vain ; the coachman swears. 
And carmen drive, unmindful of thy prayers. 
Where wilt thou turn? ah! whither wilt thou 

fly! 
On every side tho pressing spokes arc nigh. 
So sailors, while Charybdis* gulf they shun, 
Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers run. 

Be sure observe where brown Ostrea stands. 
Who boasts her shelly ware from Wallfleet sands ; 
There may'st thou pass with safe unroiry feet. 
Where the rais'd f»avement leads athwart the street 
if where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows. 
You chance to roam, where oyster-tulis in rows 
Are rang'd beside the posts ; there stay thy haste, 
And with the savory fish indulge thy taste : 
The damsel's knife the gafiing shell commands. 
While the salt liquor streams between her hands. 

The man had sure a palate cover'd o'er 
With brass or steel, that on tho rocky shore 
Fint broke the oozy oyster's pearly crjat. 
And risk'd the living mr>rBel down his tliruot. 
What will not Luxury taste 7 Karth, sea, and air, 
Are daily ransack'd for tho bill of fare ! 
Blood stuflTd in skins is British Christians' food ! 
And France rubs marshes of the croaking brood ! 
Spungy morels in strong ragouts are found. 
And in the soup tho slimy snail is dniwn'd. 

When from high spouts the dashing tfjrrcnts fall, 
Ever be watchful to maintain the wall ; 
For sliouldst thou quit thy ground, tlie rushing 

throng 
Will with impetuous fury drive along ; 
All press to gain those \umon thou hast lost, 
And rudely shove tlieo far without the jiost 
Then to retrieve the shed you strive in vain, 
Draggled all o'er, and soak'd in fkxids of rain. 
Yet rather bear the sliower, aiu] toils of mud. 
Than in the doubtful qiiarri'l risk thy blorxJ. 
O think on (Kflipiis' detested slate. 
And by his wtftm Ix* H'am'd to shun thy fate. 
Where three roorJs join'd, he met his siro un- 
knfiwn ; 
(Unhappy sire, but more unhappy mm I) 
[Kach claim'd tlu- uav. their sHords the strife decide. 
The Uuify iiKJii«i*t it t«:l| \ui groan'd, ukI dve.4*. 
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Hence sprung the fatal plague that thinn'd thy 

roign, 
Thy cureod incest! and thy cliildren slain! 
Hence wert thou doom'd in endless night to stray 
Thro' Thclxm streets, and cheerless grope thy way. 

Coutcmi)latc, mortal, on thy fleeting yean ; 
See, with black train the funeral pomp appears ! 
Whether some heir attends in sable state. 
And mourns, with outward grief, a parent's fato ; 
Or the fair vii^in, nipt in beauty's bloom, 
A crowd of lovers follow to her tomb : 
Why is the hearse with 'scutcheons hlazon'd round, 
And with tlie nodding plume of ostrich crown'd ? 
No : the dead know it not, nor profit gain ; 
It only serves to prove the living vain. 
How short is life ! how frail is human trust! 
Is all this ))onip for laying dust to dust ? 

Whore the nail'd hoop defends the pointed stall, 
Brush not thy sweeping skirt too near the wall : 
Thy heedless sleeve will drink the color'd oil, 
And spot indehblo thy pocket soil. 
Has not wise Nature stnnig the legs and feet 
With firmest nerves, dosign'd to walk the street? 
Has she not given us hands to grope aright. 
Amidst the fro([uent dangers of the night ? 
And think'st thou not the double nostril meant. 
To warn from oily woes by previous scent 1 

Who cun Uio various city frauds* recite, 
Witli all the i>olty rapines of the niglil ? 
Who now the guinea-dropper's Ijait regards, 
Trick'd by the sharper's dice, or juggler's cards? 
Why should I wani thee ne'er to join the fray. 
Where tlie sham quarrel interrupts the way ? 
liives there in these our days so soft a clown, 
Urav'd by the bully's oaths, or threatening fro^an ? 
I need not strict enjoin the pocket's care, 
When from the crowdeil play thou lead'st the fair; 
Wlto has not here or watch or snuflrbox lost, 
Or handkerchiefs that India's shuttle boast ? 
O ! may thy virtue guard thco through the roads 
Of Drury's mazy courts, and dark abodes ! 
The harlotM' guileful paths, who nightly stand 
Where C'atharine-street descends into the Strand ! 
Say, vagrant Muse, their wiles and subtle arts, 
To lure the strangers* un8UR|>ecting hearts : 
So shall our youtli on healthful sinews tread, 
And city cheeks grow worm witli rural red. 

"Tis she who nightly strolls with sauntering pace. 
No stubborn stays her yielding shape embrace ; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribljons glare. 
The nevv-Hcour'd munteuu. and the slattern air; 
High-draggled petticoats her travels show, 
And hollow cheeks with artful blushes glow; 
With flattering sounds she soothes the credulous 

ear, 
" My noble captain ! charmer! love ! my dear !'* 
In riding-hood near tavern-doors she plies, 
Or muflled pinners hide her livid eyes. 
With empty bandliox she delights to range. 
And feigns a distant errand from the 'Change : 
Nay, she will ofl the Quaker's hood profane, 
And trudge demure the rounds of Drur>'-lane. 
She darts from sarcenet ambush wily leers, 
Twitches thy sleeve, or with liimiliar airs 
Her fan will pat thy cheek ; these snares disdain, 
Nor gaze l>ehind thee, when she turns again. 

I knew a yeoman, who. for ihiniit of gain. 
To the great city drove, from Devon's plain, 



His numerous lowing herd ; hif herda he add, 
And his deep leathem'd pocket bagg*d with gold. 
Drawn by a fraudful nymph, ho gaz'd, he sigh'd : 
Unmindful of his homo, and distant bride. 
She leads the willing victim to hi< doom. 
Through winding alleys, to her cobweb room. 
Thence thro' the streets he reels from post to post, 
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treasure lost 
The vagrant wretch th' assembled watchmen i pici, 
Ho waves his hanger, and their poles defies; 
Deep in the round-house pent, all night he snorei, 
And the next mom in vain his fate deplores. 

Ah, hapless swain ! unus'd to pains and ills ! 
Canst thou forego roast-boef for nauscoui pilb ! 
How wilt thou lift to Heaven thy eyes and hands. 
When the long scroll the surgeon's fees demands! 
Or else (ye gods, avert tliat wont disgrace !) 
Thy ruin'd nose falls level with thy face ! 
Then shall thy wife thy lothesome kiss diadain. 
And wholesome neighbors from thy mug refrain. 

Yet there are watclunen, who with friendly light 
Will teach thy reeling steps to tread aright ; 
For sixpence will support thy helpless arm. 
And homo conduct thee, safe from nightly harm. 
But, if they shake tlieir lanterns, from afar 
To call their brethren to confederate war. 
When rakes resist their power ; if hapless you 
Should chance to wander with the scouring crev ; 
Though Fortune yield thee captive, ne'er despair. 
But seek the constable's considerate ear ; 
He will reverse the u-atchman's harsh decree, 
Mov'd by the rhetoric of a silver fee. 
Thus, would you gain some favorite courtier's wwd. 
Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my lord. 

Now is the time that rakes their revels keep; 
Kindlcrs of riot, enemies of sleep. 
His scatterd pence the flying nicker* flings. 
And with the copper shower the casement rio^ 
Who has not heard the scourer's midnight fiime \ 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name ? 
Was there a watchman took his hourly round*. 
Safe from their blows, or new-invented vi-oundi f 
I pass their desperate deeds, and mischiefs done. 
Where from Snow-hill black steepy torrents ran: 
How matrons, hoop'd within the hogshead's womb. 
Were tumbled furious thence ; the rolling loob 
O'er the stones thunders, bounds from side toade; 
So Hegulus, to save his country, died. 

Where a dim gleam the paly lantern thnm 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbish gn>«i; 
Or arched vaults their gaping jaws extend. 
Or the dark coves to common shores descoid. 
Oft by tho winds extinct the signal lies. 
Or smother'd in the glimmering socket diet. 
Ere Night has half roU'd round her ebon throoe; 
In the wide gulf the shatter'd coach, o'erthniwn. 
Sinks with the snorting steeds ; the reins are broke. 
And from the crackling axle flies the spoke. 
So, when fam'd Kddystone's far-shooting ray. 
That led the sailor through tho stormy way, 
Was from its rocky roots by billows torn. 
And the high turret in the whirlwind borne ; 
Fleets bulg'd their sides against the cracgy land, 
And pitchy ruins blacken'd all the strand. 

Wlio then through night would hire the hanM«'d 
steed? 
And who would choose the rattling wheel fbrsp«<d- 



* Vj/ious clieat.'!' t'orinerly iii practice. 






* Gentlemen who delighted to break windo«i «i^ 
halfpence. 
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hark ! DibUtcss, wiih screaming voice, drawi 

Higher, 
r-akea the slumbering street with crioB of fire, 
t a glowing red enwraps the skies, 
wme by winds, the scattering sparks arise ; 
t)eam to boom the fierce contagion spreads ; 
)iry flames now liA aloft their heads ; 
gh the burst sash a blazing deluge pours, 
ilitting tiles descend in rattling showers. 
mih thick crowdH th' enlightcn'd pavement 

swarms, 
fimtm sweats beneath his crooked arms ; 
liem casque his venturous head defends, 
he climbs where thickest smoke ascends ; 
by the mother's streaming eyes and prayers, 
dpless infant through the flame he bean, 
io less virtue, than through hostile fire 
ardan hero bore his aged sire, 
rceful engines spout their levelFd streams, 
tnch the blaze that runs along the beams ; 
appling hook plucks rafters fiom the walls. 
»ap8 on heaps the smoky ruin falls ; 
by strong winds, the fiery tempest roars, 
lown now walls, and pours along the floors ; 
eavens ore all a-blaze, the face of Night 
r'd with a sanguine dreadful light. 
Buch a light involv'd thy towers, O Rome ! 
•e presage of mighty Csaor's doom, 
the Sun veil'd in rust his mourning hcadt 
ghtful prodigies the skies o'crspread. 
the drum thunders ! for, ye crowds, retire : 
-• the ready match is tipt with fire, 
rous store is laid, the smutty train, 
mning blaze, awakes the barreled grain ; 
su«lden wrap tho walls; with sullen sound 
itter'd pile sinks on the smoky ground. 
m tho years shall have rovolv'd the date, 
vitable hour of Naples' fate, 
p'd foundations shall with thunden shake, 
ave and toss upon the sulphurous lake ; 
womb at once the fiery flood shall rend; 
th* abyss her plunging towers descend, 
der, reader, what fatigues I 've known, 
s, tho perils, of the wintery town ; 
ols seen, what bustling crowds I bore, 
; I cross'd where carts and coaches roar; 
11 1 bless my labors, if mankind 
iture safety from my dangers find, 
e bold traveller (inur'd to toil, 
teps have printed Asia's desert soil, 
barous Arabs' haunt; or shivering crost 
eenland's mountains of eternal Qost ; 
*rovidence, in length of yeaw, restores 
rish'd harbor of his native shores) 
d his journals to the public view, 
on, by his woes, the wandering crew, 
low complete my generous labors lie, 
and ripe for immortalfty. 
all entomb in dust this mouldering frame, 
fr reach th' eternal part, my fiime. 
' — andG — » mighty names!* are dead; 
' Chelsea under custards read ; 
itics crazy bandboxes repair; 
edies, tum'd rockets, bounce in air; 
j'd on Fleet-street posts, consign'd to Fame, 
k shall shine, and walkers bless my name. 



SWEI':T WILLIAM'S FAREWELL TO 
BLACKEYED SOSAN. 

All in the Dovma the fleet wos moor'd. 

The streamers waving in the wind. 
When Black-ey'd Susan came aboard. 
** Oh ! where shall I my true-love find ? 
Tell me, ye jovial sailors, toll mo true. 
If my sweet William sails among the crew." 

William, who high upon the yard 

Rock'd with tho billow to and fro. 
Soon as her well-known voice he heard, 
lie sigh'd, and cast his eyes below : 
The cord slides swiftly through his glowing hands. 
And (quick as lightning) on the deck he stands. 

So the sweet lark, high pois'd in air. 

Shuts close his pinions to his bfeast, 
(If chance his mate's shrill call be hear) 
And drops at once into her nest. 
The noblest captain in thQ British fleet 
Might envy William's lip those kisses sweet 

" O Susan, Susan, lovely dear. 

My vows shall ever true remain ; 
Let me kiss ofiT that falling tear ; 
We only part to meet again. 
Change, as ye list, ye winds ; my heart shall be 
Tho faithful compass that still points to thee. 

'* Believe not what thd landmen say 

Who tempt widi doubts thy constant mind. 
They '11 tell thee, sailors, when away. 
In every port a mistress find : 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell thee so. 
For thou art present wheresoe'er I go. 

** If to fair India's coast we sail, 

Thy eyes are seen in diamonds bright ; 
Thy breath is Afrip's spicy gale, 
Thy skin is ivory so white. 
Thus every beauteous object that I view. 
Wakes in my soul some charm of lovely Sue. 

" Though battle call me from thy arms^ 

Let not my pretty Susan mourn ; 
Though cannons roar, yet, safe from harms, 
William shall to his dear return. 
Ix)ve turns aside the balls that round ma fly. 
Lest precious tears should dnfp from Susan's eye." 

The boatswain gave the dreadful Woid, 

The sails their swelling bosom spread ; 
No longer must she stay aboard : 
They kiss'd, she sigh'd» he hung his head. 
Her lessening boat unwilling rows to land : 
'* Adieu !** she cries ; and wav'd her lily hiuid. 



Probably Ward and GiWon.— JV. 
39 



A BALLAD, 

FROM Till WHAT-D'yB-CALL-IT. 

TwAS when the seas were roaring 
With hollow blasts of wind, 

A damsel lay deploring. 
All on a rock reclin'd. 
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Wide o*er the foaming billows 

She cast a wistful look ; 
Her head was crown'd with willows, 

That trembled o'er the brook. 

*' Twelve months are gone and over. 

And nine long tedious days ; 
Why didst thou, venturous lover. 

Why didst thou trust the seas ? 
Cease, cease, thou cruel Ocean, 

And let my lover rest : 
Ah! what's thy troubled motion 

To that within my breast ? 

" The merchant, robb'd of pleasure, 

Sees tempests in despair ; 
But what's the loss of treasure. 

To losing of my dear ? 
Sould you some coast be laid on, 

Where gold and diamonds grow, 
You 'd find a richer maiden, 

But none that loves you so. 



" How can ihey say that Nature 

Has nothing made in vain 7 
Why tlicn beneath the water 

Should hideous rocks remain ? 
No eyes the rocks discover, 

That lurk beneath the deep. 
To wreck the wandering lover. 

And leave the maid to weep. 



»» 



All melancholy lyifig, 

Thus wail'd she for her dear ; 
Repaid each blast with sighing, 

EAch billow with a tear ; 
When o'er the white wave stooping. 

His floating corpse she spied ; 
Then, like a lily drooping, 

She bow'd her head, and died. 



FABLE. 



THE GOAT WITHOUT A BEARD. 

'Tis certain that the modish passions 
Descend among the crowd like fashions. 
Excuse me, then, if pride, conceit 
(The manners of the fair and great) 
I give to tnonkcys, asses, dogs. 
Fleas, owls, goats, butterflies, and hogs. 
I say that these are proud : what then ! 
I never said they equal men. 

A Goat (as vain as Goat can be) 
Aflfected singularity : 
Whene'er a thymy bank he found. 
He roll'd upon the fragrant ground, 
And then with fond attention stood, 
Fix'd o'er his image in the flood. 

** I hate my frowzy beard," he cries. 
My youth is lost in this disguise. 
Did not the females know my vigor. 
Well might they lothe this reverend figure." 

Resolv'd to smooth his shaggy face. 
He sought the barber of the place. 
A flippant monkey, spruce and smart. 
Hard by, profess'd the dapper art : 
His pole with pewter-basons hung, 
fiUifJt rotten teeth in order strung, 



Rang'd cups, that in the window stood, 
LinM with red rags to look like blood, 
Did well his threefold trade explain. 
Who shav'd, drew teeth, and breatb'd a vein. 

The Goat he welcomes with an air, 
And seatB him in his wooden chair : 
Mouth, nose, and cheek, the lather hides : 
Light, smooth, and swift, the razor glides. 

** I hope your custom, sir,'* says Pag. 
" Sure never face was half so smug !*' 

The Goat, impatient for applause. 
Swift to the neighboring hill withdraws. 
The shaggy people grinn'd and star'd. 
*' Heigh-day ! what's here ? without a beard ! 
Say, brother, whence the dire disgrace t 
What envious hand hath robb'd your face T 
When thus the fop, with smiles of scorn, 
" Are beards by civil nations worn ? 
Ev'n Muscovites have mow'd their chins. 
Shall we, like formal Capuchins, 
Stubborn in pride, retain the mode. 
And bear about the hairy load ? 
Whene'er we through ttio village stray. 
Are we not mock'd along the way, 
Insulted with loud shouts of scorn. 
By boys our beards disgrac'd and torn t** 

** Were you no more with Goats to dwell. 
Brother, I grant you reason well." 
Rephes a bearded chief " Beside, 
If boys can mortify thy pride. 
How wilt thou stand the ridicule 
Of our whole flock ? Aflfected Ibol !" 

Coxcombs, distinguish'd from the rest. 
To all but coxcombs are a jest 



FABLE. 
THE UNIVERSAL APPARITION. 

A Rake, by every passion rul'd. 
With every vice his youth had oool'd ; 
Disease his tainted blood assails ; 
His spirits droop, his vigor fails : 
With secret ills at home he pines. 
And, like infirm old ago, declines. 

As, twing'd with pain, he pensive sits. 
And raves, and pra}rs, and swears, by fits, 
A ghastly Phantom, lean and wan. 
Before him rose, and thus began : 

" My name, perhaps, hath reach'd your etr; 
Attend, and be advis'd by Care. 
Nor love, nor honor, wealth, nor power, 
Can give the heart a cheerful honr. 
When health is lost. Be timely wise : 
With health all taste of {Measure flies." 

Thus said, the Phantom disappears. 
The wary counsel wak'd his fears. 
He now from all excess abstains. 
With physic purifies his veins ; 
And, to procure a sober life. 
Resolves to venture on a wife. 

But now again the Sprite ascendi. 
Where'er he walks, his ear attends. 
Insinuates that beauty *% frail. 
That perseverance must prevail, 
With jealousies his brain inflames^ 
And whispers all her loven' 
In other hours she represents 
His household charge, his anniMl 
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Increaring debti, perplexing duni. 
And nothing for hit yobnger sons. 

Straight all his thought to gain he turm. 
And with the thirst of lucre bums. 
But, when possess'd of Fortune*s store, 
The Spectre haunts him more and more ; 
Sets want and misery in view, 
Bold thieves, and all the murdering crew ; 
Alarms him with eternal frights, 
Iniesta his dreams, or wakes his nights. 
How shall he chase this hideous guest ? 
Power may, perhaps, protect his rest 
To power he rose. Again the Sprite 
Besets him morning, noon, and night ; 
Talks of Ambition's tottering seat. 
How Envy persecutes the great; 
Of rival hate, of treacherous friends, 
And what disgrace his fall attends. 

The court he quits, to fly from Care, 
And seeks the peace of rural air ; 
His groves, his fields, amus'd his hours ; 
He prun'd his trees, he rais'd his flowers ; 
But Care again his steps pursues, 
Warns him of blasts, of blighting dews, 
Of plundering insects, snails, and rains. 
And droughts that starv'd the labor'd plains. 
Abroad, at home, the Spectre *s there ; 
In vain we seek to fly from Care. 

At length he thus the Ghost addrest : 
" Since thou must be my constant guest. 
Be kind, and follow me no more ; 
For Care, by right, should go before." 



FABLE. 
THE JUGGLERS. 

A JuooLZE long through all the town 
Had rais'd his fortune and renown ; 
YouM think (so far his art transcends) 
The devil at his fingers* ends. . 

Vice heard his fame, she read his bill ; 
Convinc'd of his inferior skill. 
She sought his booth, and from the crowd 
Defied the man of art aloud. 

*'ls this then he so fam'd for sleight? 
Can this slow bungler cheat your sight ? 
Dares he with me dispute the prize f 
I leave it to impartial eyes." 

Provok'd, the Juggler cried, ** Tis done ; 
In science I submit to none.*' 

Thus said, the cups and balls he play'd ; 
By turns this here, that there, convey*d. 
'Hie cards, obedient to his words, 
Are by a fillip tum'd to birds. 
His little boxes change the grain : 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 
He shakes his bag, he shows all fair ; 
His fingers spread, and nothing there ; 
Then bids it rain with showers of gold ; 
And now his ivory eggs are told ; 
But, when from thence the hen he draws, 
Amaz*d spectators hum applause. 

Vice now stept forth, and took the place. 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

** This magic looking-glass," she eries, 
*' (There, hand it round) will charm your eyes.' 
Each eagec eye the tight desir*d. 
And evcfy man himself admir*d. 



Next, to a senator addressing, 
** See this bank-note ; observe the blessing. 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pass ! *Tis gone.' 
Upon his lips a padlock shown. 
A second puflf the magic broke ; 
The padlock vanish'd, and he spoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board. 
All full, with heady liquor stor'd, 
By clean conveyance disappear. 
And now two bloody swords are there. 

A purse she to a thief expos'd ; 
At once his ready fingers clos'd. 
Ho opes his fist, the treasure *s fled : 
Ho sees a halter in its stead. 

She bids Ambition hold a wand ; 
He grasps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity she shell's. 
" Blow here ;*' and a church-warden blows. 
Tis vanish'd with conveyance neat. 
And on the table smokes a treat 

She shakes the dice, the board she knocks. 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addrest 
*' This picture see ; her shape, her breast ! 
What youth, and what inviting eyes ! 
Hold her, and have her." With surprise, 
His hand expos'd a box of pills. 
And a loud laugh proclaim'd his ills. 

A counter, in a miser's hand. 
Grew twenty guineas at command. 
She bids his heir the sum retain, 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with her touch you see. 
Take every shape but Charity ; 
And not one thing you saw, or drew, 
But chang'd from what was first in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart. 
With this submission own'd her art 

" Con I such matchless sleight withstand f 
How practice hath improv'd your hand ! 
But now and then I cheat the throng ; 
You every day, and all day long." 



FABLE. 
THE HARE AND MAJTST FRIENDS. 

Feiendship, like love, is but a name. 
Unless to one you stint the flame. 
The child, whom many fothers share. 
Hath seldom known a father's care. 
'Tis thus in friendship ; who depend 
On many, rarely find a friend. 

A Hare who, in a civil way, 
Complied with every tiling, like Gay, 
Was knou-n by all the bestial train 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain ; 
Her care was never to offend ; 
And every creature was her friend. 

As forth she went at early dawn, 
To taste the dow-bcsprinklcd lawn. 
Behind she hears the hunter's cries. 
And from the deep-mouth'd thunder flies. 
She starts, she stops, she pants for breath ; 
She hears the near advance of death ; 
She doubles, to mislead the hound. 
And measures back her mazy round ; 
Till, fainting in the public way, 
Half-dead with feas «Vv« ^g^\»»%VK). 
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What iransport in her bosom grew, 
When fint the Hone Qppcar*d in view ! 

*' Let me/' says she, ** your back ascend, 
And owe my safety to a friend. 
You know ray feet betray my flight : 
To friendship every burthen 's light*' 

The Horse replied, " Poor honest Puss, 
It grieves my heart to see thee thus : 
Be comforted, relief is near, 
For all your friends are in the rear.*' 

She next the stately Bull implor'd ; 
And thus replied the mighty lord : 
** Since every beast alive can tell 
That I sincerely wish you well, 
I may, without ofl^nce, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Love calls me hence ; a favorite cow 
EzpectB me near yon barley-mow ; 
And, when a lady 's in the case, 
You know, ail other things give place. 
To leave you thus might seem unkind ; 
But, see, the Goat is just behind." 

The Goat remarked, her pulse was high. 
Her languid head, her heavy eye : 
" My back," says he, ** may do you hann ; 
The Sheep's at hand, and wool is warm." 

The Sheep was feeble, and complain'd, 
His sides a load of wool sustain'd ; 
Said he was slow, confe6s''d his fears ; 
For Hounds eat Sheep as well as Hares. 

She now the trotting Calf address'd, 
To save from Death a friend distress'd. 

" Shall I," says he, ** of tender age, 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler pass'd yod by ; 
How strong are those ! how weak am I ! 
Should I presume to boar you hence. 
Those friends of mine may take offence. 
Excuse me, then ; you know ray heart ; 
But dearest friends, alas * must part 
How shall wfe all lament ! Adieu ; 
For, see. the Hounds are just in view." 
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— Libeal mibi fordida rare, 
Atqoo humilm habilare caaai. — Firg. 

PROLOOUR. TO TlfK RIGHT HON. 
THE LORD VISCOUNT DOLTNGBROKE. 

Lo, I, who erst beneath o tree 
Sung BumkJnet and Buwzyboe, 
And Blouxelind and Marian bright, 
In apron bine, or apron white. 
Now write my sonnets in a book. 
For my good lord of Rolingbroke. 

As lads and lasses stood around 
To hear my boxen hautboy sound. 
Our derk came posting o'er the green 
With dolefij] ridings of the (ptfcn ; 



** That queen,** he said, " to whom we out 
Sy^eei peace, Otat makeih richer fltw; 
That queeiif who cas'd our tax of late. 
Was dead, alas .'—and lay in smte." 
At this, in tears was Cicely seen, 
Bnxoma tore her pinners clean, 
In doleful dumps stood every clown, 
Tho parson rent his band and goi^in. 

For me, when as I heard that Death 
Had snatch'd queen Anne to Elizabeth, 
I broke ray reed, and, sighing, swore, 
I'd weep for Blouzclind no more. 

While thus we stood as in a stound. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the grouih] 
Full soon by bonfire and by bell 
We leamt our liego was passing well. 
A skilful leach (so God him speed) 
They said, had wrought this blessed deed 
This leach Arbuthnot was yclept. 
Who many a night not once had slept ; 
But watch 'd our gracious sovereign still ; 
For who could rest when she was ill ? 
Oh, may'st thou henceforth sweetly slecji 
Shear, swains, oh ! shear your softest shoe 
To swell his couch ; for, well I ween. 
He sav'd tho realm, who sav'd the queer 
Quoth I, •• Please God, I'll hie with gl< 
To court, this Arbuthnot to sec." 
I sold my sheep, and lambkins too, 
For silver loops and garment blue ; 
My boxen hautboy, sweet of sound. 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around ; 
For Lightfoot, and my scrip, I got 
A gorgeous sword, and eke a knot 

So forth I far'd to court with speed. 
Of soldier's drum withouten dreed ; 
For peace allays the shepherd's fear 
Of wearing cap of grenadier. 

There saw I ladies all a-row, 
Before their queen in seemly show. 
No more I '11 sing Buxoma brown. 
Like Goldfinch in her Sunday gown ; 
Nor Clumsilis, nor Marian bright. 
Nor damsel that Hobnelia hight. 
But Lansdowne, fresh as flower of May. 
And Berkeley, lady blithe and gay ; 
And Anglesea, whose speech exceeds 
The voice of pipe, or oaten reeds ; 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes so rare; 
And Montague beyond compare : 
Such ladies fair would I depaint. 
In roimdolay or sonnet quaint. 

There many a worthy wight I've seen 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green : 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear. 
Like Moses, in our Bibles fair ; 
Who for our traffic forms designs. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, shepherds, clip your fleecy care ; 
Ye maids, your spinning-wheels prepare 
Ye weavers, all your shuttles throw. 
And bid broad-cloths and serges grow; 
For trading free shall thrive again. 
Nor leasings lewd aflright the swain. 

There saw I St John, sweet of mien 
Full stedfast both lo church and queen ; 
With whose fair name I '11 deck ray stn 
St John, right courteous to the swain. 

For thus he told me on a day, 
" Trim are thy sonnets, gentle Gay; 
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rtee, mirth it were to ice 

)iui madrigalB twice three, 

)lace meet, and notes proibimd, 

id fair, and well ye-bound." 

lenly then home I sped, 

ov'n 08 my lord had said. 

>re thou hast mine eclogues fidr, 

M>t these detain thine ear. 

h' afiain of states and kings 

hile our Bouzybeus sings. 

han verse of simple swain 

itay the trade of France or Spain ; 

he plaint of parson's maid, 

peror's packets be delay*d ; 

, I swear by holy Paul, 

1 book, pre&ce, notes, and alL 



AY; OR, THE SQUABBLR 
inn Clout, Cuddy, Cloddipdt. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

flings, Cuddy, are but just awake, 
shrill the bramble-bush forsake, 
lark the welkin sheen invokes, 
)t the swelling udder stnAes ; 
lill does scant the dawn appear; 
)cs Cuddy leave his cot so rear ? 

CUDDT. 

d Clout ! I ween, my plight is guea*d, 
met, a ttranger it to rest: 
lie not, thou hast prov*d the smart, 
Ada's mistress of thy heart 10 

iar betokeneth well thy mind, 
ire folded for thy Blouzelind. 
low, our piteous plights agree : 
Unda smites, Buxmna me. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Blind ! I love thee more by half, 
leir fawns, or cows the new-fall'n calf; 
he tongue ! may blisters sore it gall, 
Buxoma Blouzelind withal. 



CUDDY. 



Lobbin Clout, I thee advise, 
sore on thy own tongue arise. 
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in, tbo same as welke», an old Saxoa word, 
t»ud; by poetical license it is-fteqoently 
Umtni, or $kjf, as may appear by this verse 
of Cbaacer— 

in all the welkin was no cloud. 

iM, an old word for tkiutug, at krigkL 

t, used in the ancient British aotlHts for 

, on expression, in several coonties <tf Eng . 
im tJU marmlMg. 

MM, derived flrom tbo Saxon, to fAMfc, or 



Lo, yonder, Cloddipolo, the blithesome swain. 
The vrisest lout of all the neighboring plain ! 
From Cloddipole we Icamt to read the skies. 
To know when hail will foil, or winds arise. 
He taught os erst the heifor's tail to view. 
When stuck aloft, that showers would straight ennie : 
He first that useful secret did explain. 
That pricking conn fotretold the gathering rain. 
When swallows fleet soar high and sport in air» 
He told us that the welkin would be clear. 30 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearse, 
And praise his sweetheart in alternate verse. 
I'll wager this same oaken staflT with thee. 
That Cloddipole shall give the priie to me. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

See this tobacco-pouch, that's lin'd with hair» 
Bfade of the skin of sleekest foUow-deer. 
This pouch, that's tied vrith tape of reddest \ai», 
111 wager, that the prise shall be my due. 

CUDDT. 

Begin thy carols then, thou vamntiiig doach! 
Be thhie this oaken stafl! or mine the pooch. 40 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

My Bfomelinda is the blithest lass, 
Than primrose sweeter, or the clover-grass. 
Fair is the king-cup that in meadow Mows, 
Fair is the daisy that beside her grows ; 
Fair is the gilliflower, of gardens sweet, 
Fair is the marigold, for pottage meet : 
But Bknraelind 's than gilliflower more fob, 
Ulan daisy, marigold, or king-cup rare. 

CUDDT. 

My brown Buxoma is the foatest maid. 
That e'er at wake delightsome gambol play'd. 60 
Clean as young lambkhis or the goose's dovni. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
Tlie vritlea lamb may upon upon the plain, 
The fiisking kid delight the gaping swain. 
The wantim calf may skip vrith many a bound. 
And my cur Tray play deftest feats around ; 
But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
Dance like Buxoma on the first of May. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Sweet is my toil when Blouzelind is near ; 
Of her bereft, 'tis winter all the year. 
With her no sultry summer's heat I know ; 60 
In winter, when she's nigh, vrith love I glow. 
Come, Blomelindn, ease thy swain's desire. 
My summer's shadow, and my vrinter's fire ! 

CUDDT. 

As vrifli Buxoma once I woik'd at bay, 
Ev'n noontide labor seem'd an holiday ; 
And holidays, if haply she were gone, 
Like wofky-days I wish'd would soon be done. 



Ver. SS. Er$t; a contraction of srs tUt: It slfBlAr^ 
$$methu tg9, or formerljf. 

Ver. M. 0«fi,aac\!&wac4^%\^tsVa%%«SiAk«w 
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Efbooiui, O sweetheart kind» my love repay, 

And all the year shall then be holiday. 70 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

As Blouzelinda, in a gamesome mood, 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing stood, 
I slily ran, and snatch'd a liasty Uss ; 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiss. 
Believe me. Cuddy, while I 'm bold to say. 
Her breath was sweeter than the ripen'd hay. 

CUDDY. 

As my Buxoma, in a morning fair, 
With gentle finger strok*d her milky care, 
I queintly stole a kiss : at first, 'tis true, 
She firown'd, yet afler granted one or two. 80 

Lobbin, I swear, believe who will my vows, 
Her breath by &r excell'd the breathing cows. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmen butter's dear, 
Of Irish swains potato is the cheer ; 
Oats for their feasts the Scottish shepherds grind, 
Sweet turnips are the food of Blouzelind. 
While she loves turnips, butter I '11 despise. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal, nor potato, prize. 

CUDDY. 

In good roost-beef my landlord sticks his knife. 
The capon fat delights his dainty wife, 90 

Pudding our parson oats, the squire loves hare. 
But white-pot thick is my Buxoma's fare. 
While she loves white-pot, capon ne'er shall be, 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor pudding, food for me. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

As once I play'd at UindmarC» huff, it hapt 
About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt ; 
I miss'd the swains, and seiz'd on Blouzelind, 
True speaks that ancient proverb, " Love is blind." 



CUDDY. 



As at hd-cocMes once I laid mo down, 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown ; 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rose, and read sofl mischief in her eye. 



100 



Ver. 69. F^flsoona, from <ft, an ancient BritiAh word. sig< 
nifying soon. 8o that tftsoons is a doubling of the word 
MOM ; which is, as it were, to say twice soon, or very toon 

Ver. 79. Queint has various significations in the an 
cient English autlmrs. I have used it in this place in the 
same sense as Chaucer hath done in his Miller's Tale. "As 
derkes being full subtle and queint,*'(by which be means 
mreh, or waggish); and not in that ob«rcne sense wherein 
he useth it in the line immediately following. 

Ver. 85. 
Popnius Alcida*. gratissima, vitis laccho, 
Formosa myrtus Veneri, sua laurea Pboebo, 
Phillis araat corylos. Illas dum Phillis amabit 
Nee myrtus vincet corylos nee laurea PlKsbi, Jbc 

Vlrg, 



LOBBIN CLOUT. 



On two near elms the slacken'd cord I hung, 
Now high, now low, my Blouzelinda swung, 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rase. 
And show'd her taper leg, and scarlet hose. 



CUDDY. 



Acroes the fallen oak the plank I laid. 
And mjTself pois'd against the tottering maid. 
High leap'd the plank ; adown Buxonui fell ; 
I spied— -but faithful sweethearts never tell. 110 



LOBBIN CLOUT. 



This riddle. Cuddy, if thou canat explain. 
This wily riddle puoles every swain. 
" What flower is that which bears the ioirgin\ 
The richest metal joined with the sameT* 



CUDDY. 

Answer, thou carle, and judge this riddle righL 
I '11 frankly own thee for a cunning wighL 
" What flower is that which royal honor craves, 
Adjoin the virgin, and 'tis atrown on graves T 

CLODDIPOLK. 

Forbear, contending louts, give o'er your stnin! 
An oaken staff each merits for his pains. ISO 

But see the sun-beams bright to labor wain. 
And gild the thatch of goodroan Hodge's bara 
Your herds for want of water stand a-dry. 
They 're weary of your songs — and so am I. 



TUESDAY; OR, THE DITTY. 

MABLLN. 

TouNG Colin Clout, a lad of peerlen meed. 
Full well could dance, and defUy tune the reed ; 
In every wood his carcds sweet were known, 
At every wake his nimble feats were shown. 
When in the ring the rustic routs he threw, 
Tho damsels' pleasures with his conquests grew; 
Or when aslant the cudgel threats his head. 
His danger smites the breast of every maid. 
But chief of Marian. Marian lov*d the swain, 
The parson^s maid, and neatest of the plain ; 1' 
Marian, that sofl could stroke the udder'd cow. 
Or lessen with her sieve the barley-mow ; 
Marbled with sage the hardening cheese she praa'i 
And yellow butter Marian's skill confess'd ; 
But Marian now, devoid of country cares. 
Nor yellow butter, nor sage-cheese, prepares, 
F'or yearning love the witless maid employs, 
And, " Love" say swains, " all busy heed iHtntp-" 
Colin makes mock at all her piteous small ; 
A lass that Cicely hight had won his heart, ^ 



Ver. 103— 110 were not in the early editioas.-JV. 

Ver. 113. Marigold. 

Ver. 117. Rosemary. 

Die qui bus in terns inscripti nomina rBgim 

Nascantur flores. Firg. 

Ver. 190. Et vitnla tu digaus It hie. rfiy. 
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the western loss, that tends the kee, 

al of the parson's maid whm she. 

ry shade now Marian lies along, 

Ixt with sighs, thus wails in plaining icmg : 

U'oful day ! ah, woful noon and mom ! 
irst by thee my younglings white were shorn ; 
irst, I ween, I cast a lover's eye, 
ep were silly, but more silly J. 
1 the shears they felt no lasting smart, 
Mt but fleeces, while I lost a heart 30 

, Colin! canst thou leave thy sweetheart 
tract 

have done for thee, will Cicely do ? 

e thy linen wash, or hosen dam, 

tit thee gloves made of her own spun yam 7 

,0 with huswife's hand provide thy meat ? 

cry Sunday mom thy neckcloth plait, 

o'er thy ken^y doublet spreading wide, 

ice-time drew Cicely's eyes aside ? 

icre'er I gad, I cannot hide my care, 

K disasters in my look appear. 40 

OS the curd my ruddy check is grown, 

my features, that I 'm hardly known, 
ighbora tell me oil, in joking talk, 
;«, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk ; 
ingly of Marian they divine, 
ist not that with thoughtful love I pine, 
tin Clout, untoward shepherd swain, 
whistling blithe, while pitiful I plain, 
lilom with thee 'twas Marian's dear delight 
1 all day, and merry-make at night 50 

le soil you guide the crooked share, 
arly breakfast is my constant care ; 
hen with oven hand you strow the grain, 

the thievish rooks from off the plain, 
ing days, wlicn 1 my thresher heard, 
appy beer I to the bam repair'd ; 

the music of the whirling flail, 
e on thee I Icfl the smoking pail : 
est when the Sun was mounted high, 
them bottle did thy draught supply ; 60 
'er you mow'd, I foUow'd with the rake, 
ive full oft been sun-bumt for thy sake: 
in the welkin gathering showers were seen, 
I the last with Colin on the green ; 
hen at eve retuming with thy car, 
ng heard the jingling bells from far, 
t on the fire the sooty pot I plac'd, 
rm thy broth I burnt my hands for haste, 
hungry thou stood'st staring, like an oaf, 

the luncheon from the barley-loaf; 70 

rumbled bread I tliicken'd well thy mess, 
re me more, or love thy pottage less ! 
Kt Friday's eve, when as the Sun was set, 
yon stile, three sallow gypsies met 
ny hand they cast a poring look, 
I beware, and thrice their heads they shook : 
aid, that many crosses I must prove ; 
n my worldly gain, but most in love, 
lom I miss'd three hens and our old cock ; 
r the hedge two pinners and a smock ; 80 
these loases with a Christian mind, 
• mishaps could feel, while thou wert kind, 
ce, alas ! I grew my Colin^s scorn, 
lown no pleasure, night, or noon, or mon. 
te, ye gypsies ; bring him home again, 
a constant lass give back her swain. 



** Have I not sat with thee full many a night. 
When dying embers were our only light. 
When every creature did in slumbers lie. 
Besides our cat, my Colin Clout, and I? 90 

No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin move. 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

" Remember, Colin ! when at last year's wake 
I bought the costly present for thy sake ; 
Couldst thou spell o'er the posy on thy knife. 
And with another change thy state of life T 
If thou forgett'st, I wot, I can repeat. 
My memory can tell the verse so sweet: 
' As this is grav'd upon this knife of thine, 
So is thy image on this heart of mine.' 100 

But woe is me ! such presents luckless prove, 
For knives, they tell me. always sever Icne.** 

T}ius Marian wail'd, her eyes with tears brimful, 
Wlien Goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry her tears she sought. 
Then saw the cow wellserv'd, and took a groat 



L JEm. a west^eooatry woid Air 



WEDNESDAY; OR, THE DUMPS* 



Sr ARABELLA. 

The waitings of a maiden I recite, 
A maiden fair, that Sparabella hight 
Such strains ne'er warble in the linnet's throat. 
Nor the gay goldfinch chants so sweet a note. 
No magpye chatter'd, nor the painted jay, 
No ox was heard to low, nor ass to bray ; 
No mstling breezes play'd the leaves among, 
While thus her madrigal the damsel sung. 

A while, O D'Urfcy ! lend an ear or twain. 
Nor, tho' in homely guise, my verse disdain ; 10 
Whether thou seek'st new kingdoms in the Sun, 
Whether thy Muse does at Newmarket run. 
Or does with gomips at a feast regale, 
And heighten her conceits witli sack and ale. 
Or else at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 
Where D'Urfey's lyrics swell in every voice ; 



* Dumps, or dumb», made use of to express a fit of tbs 
suUent. Borne bave pretended that it is derived firom 
Dumops, a king of EfOTt, that built a pyramid, and died 
of melancholy. So mopes, after the same manner, is 
thoufbt to have come fVom Meropt, another Eg3rptian 
king, that died of the same distemper. But our English 
antiquaries have conjectured that dumps, which is a 
grievous Mrariness of spirits, comes fh)m the word dump- 
ling, the lieaviest kind of pudding that is eaten in this 
country, much used in Norfolk, and other connties of 
England. 

Ver. 5. 

Immemor herbarum quos est mirata Juvcnca 

Ccrtnntcs, quorum stupefhctc carmine lynccs. 

Et mutata suos requierunt flumina curaus. 

rtrg. 

Ver. 9. 
Tu mihi, sen magni superas jam saxa Timavi, 
Sive oram lUyrici legis equoris— Firf . 

Ver. 11. An opera written by this author, called The 
World in the Sun, or the Kingdom of Birds; te ia also 
fkDKMis for bis song on the Ke^rmaoite^ 
several olhen Uiax aw «unft\i >3fc»'«iWS^^" 
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Yet nifler mo, thou bard of wond'rous meed, 
Amid thy bays to weave this rural weed. 

Now the Sun drove adown the western road. 
And oxen, laid at rest, forgot tho goad, 20 

The clown, fatigued, trudg'd homeward with his 

spade, 
Across tho meadows strotch'd the longthen'd shade; 
When Spanibella, pensive and forlorn. 
Alike with yearning love and labor worn, 
Leon'd on her rake, and straight with doleful guise 
Did this sad plaint in mournful notes do-ise : 

*' Come Night, as dark os pitch, surround my head. 
From Sparabclla Bumkinct is fled ; 
The ribbon that liis valorous cudgel won. 
Last Sunday happier Cluinsilis put on. 30 

Sure if he 'd eyes (but Love, thuy my^ ha* none) 
I whilom by that ribbon hod been known. 
Ah, well-a-day ! I 'ni shcnt with baneful smart. 
For with the ribbon ho bestow'd his heart. 

*' My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid, 

* Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid.' 

" Shall heavy Clumsilis with me compare ? 
View this, ye lovers, and like me dcHpair. 
Her blubber'd lip by smutty pipes is worn, 
And in her breath tobacco whifls arc borne ! 40 
The cleanly chcese-prefu she could never turn. 
Her awkward fist did ne'er employ the chum ; 
If e'er she brew'd, the drink would straight go sour, 
Beforo it ever felt the thunder's power ; 
No huswifcry the dowdy creature knew ; 
To sum up all, her tongue confess'd the shrew. 

** My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid, 

* *TiB hard so true a damsel dies a maid.' 

" I 've often seen my visage in yon lake, 
Nor are my features of the Iiomeliest make : 50 
Though Clumsilis may boast a whiter dye. 
Yet the black sloe turns in my rolling eye ; 
And fairest blossoms drop with every blast. 
But the brown beauty wUl like hollies last. 
Her wan complexion 's like the wither'd leek, 
While Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 
Yet she, alas ! the witless lout hath won, 
And by her gain poor Siiaral)ell 's undone ! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling straps unite. 
The clucking hen make friendship with the kite ; 
Let tho fox simply wear the nuptial noose, 61 

And join in wedlock with the waddling goose ; 
For love hath brought a stranger thing to pass. 
The fiiirest shephen^ wods the foulest lass. 

''My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid. 
' 'Tis hard so true a duin.sol dies a maid.' 



Vcr. 17. Mced^ an old word for/amr, or rtnown. 
Vcr. 18. — Ilanc Hinc touijMra circuni 

later viclricva liuderuiu libi suriicrc lauros. 

Virg. 
Vcr. 25. 
Incumbcns tcreti Doinua die cocpit uliva;. Virg. 

Ver. 33. ahent^ an old word, lugnifyiug hurt, ur kariMd. 

Vcr. 37. 
Mopso Nisa datur, quid non ifpcrcmus amautus ? 

Virg. 
Ver. 49. 

Nee sum adco informis, nuper me in litturu vidi. 

Virg. 
Vcr. 53. 

Alba hgUBtra cadunt, vacvinis nigra loguntiir. 

Virg. 
Vcr. 5U. 

Junguntur jaiu gryiihus cqui(< ; uivuquc sciiucnti 

Cum cambiib tijuidi luiicut ad iK>cvila ddiuur. 



" Sooner shall cats disport in waters clear. 
And speckled roack^rel graze the meadows fiur; 
Sooner shall screech-owls bask in sunny day. 
And the slow ass on trees, like squirrels, play ; 70 
Sooner shall snails on insect pinions rove ; 
Than I forget my shepherd's wonted love. 

'* My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid, 

* "Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid.' 

** Ah ! didst thou know what protiTers I withstood, 
When late I met the squire in yonder wood ! 
To me he sped, regardless of his game. 
While all my cheek was glowing red with shame ; 
My lip he kiss'd, and prais'd my healthful look. 
Then from his purse of silk a guinea took, 80 
Into my hand he fbrc'd the tempting gold. 
While I with modest struggling l»oke his hdd. 
He swore that Dick, in livery strip'd with lace. 
Should wed me soon, to keep mo from disgiue ; 
But I nor footman priz'd, nor golden foe ; 
For what is lace or gold, compar'd to thee f 

*' My plaint, ye lasses, with this txirthen aid, 

* *Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid.* 

** Now plain I ken whence Lovo his rise bfgm: 
Sure he was bom some bloody butcher's son, 90 
Bred up in shambles, where our younglings data 
Erst taught him mischief and to sport with pam. 
The father only silly sheep annoys. 
The son the sillier shepherdess destroys. 
Does son or father greater mischief do f 
The sire is cruel, so the son is toa 

" My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid. 
' 'Tis hard so tme a damsel dies a maid.' 

** Farewell, yo woods, ye meads, ye streams iht 
flow; 
A sudden death shall rid me of my woe. 100 

This penknife keen my windpipo shall divide. 
What ! shall I fall as squeaking pigs have died f 
No — ^To some tree this carcass I '11 suspcwl. 
But worrying curs find such untimely end ! 
I '11 speed me to the pond, where the high stool 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool ; 
That stool, Uie dread of every scolding qoean; 
Yet, sure a lover should not die so moan! 
There i>Iac'd aloft, 1 'U rave and rail by fits. 
Though all tho parish say I've lost my wits; 110 
And thence, if coumge holds, myself I *11 throw, 
And quench my passion in the lake below. 

" Ye lasses, cease your burthen, cease to mom, 
And, by my case fbrewam'd, go mind your oini." 



1 






Vcr. 67. 
Ante loves ergo pascentiir in etbere oervi, 
Et freta dcstitucnt nudos in httorc pi s c e s 
Qudm nostru illius labatur peclorc VQltus. 

Firg. 

Vcr. dU. 7\> ken. Scirr. Chaucer, to ken, sai kmii^ 
notus A. ti. ctiunam. liotlu kunnmm. Germsais ktutt- 
Daaia kiende. Islandis insiia. Uelgis kcnuen. Tbisvtli 
is of general use, but not very common, tboo^ aoi H 
known to the vulgar. Ke», (ox protpieen, is ncU ki0S*< 
and used to discover hy Uu eye JZsy, F. R. & 

Nunc scio quid sit amor, kjc 

Crudelis mater magis an puer improlms ilk? 

Imprubus ille pucr. crudelis tu quoqoe awler. 

Vtrt- 

Vcr. 99. 

— vivite sylvc ; 
Pneccps aerii speculi dc moatis in umlas 
\ \>dBtu. firf. 
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in wai Mt ; the night camo on apace, 
ng dews bewet around the place ; 
lakes airy rounds on leathern wingi, 
hoarse owl his woful dirges sings ; 
ent maiden deems it now too late, 
to-morrow comes, defers her iate> ISO 



'WRSDAYi OR, THE SPELL. 

HOBNELIA. 

;lia, seated in a dreary vale, 

mood rchcars'd her piteous tale ; 
>U8 tale the winds in sighs bemoan, 
ig echo answers groan for groan. 

the day, a rueful day, I trow, 
il day, a day indeed of ^ woe ! 
ibbcrkin to town his cattle drove, 

1 line bodight ho hapt to love ; 
[en fine bedight his love retains, 

he village he forsakes the plains. 10 

(ly Lubberkin, these ditties hear ; 

11 1 try, and spells shall ease my care. 

my sharp heel I three times mark the 

ground, 

mo thrice around, around, around.' 

1 first the year I heard the cuckoo sing, 
with welcome note the budding spring, 
way set a running with such haste, 
that won the smock scarce ran so &st ; 
t for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
sing bank I sat adoun, 20 

f'd my shoe, and, by my troth, I swear, 
[ spied this yellow frizzled hair, 
» Lubbcrkin's in curl and hue, 
>n his comely pate it grew. 

my sharp heel I three timet mark the 

ground, 

me thrice around, around, around.' 

'e last Midsummer no sleep I sought, 
% field a bog of hemp-seed brought ; 
1 round the seed on every side, 
} times in a trembling accent cried, 30 
op-seed with my virgin hand I sow, 
1 my true-love be, the crop shall mow.' 
look'd back, and, if my eyes speak truth, 
keen scythe behind me came the youth. 

my sharp heel I three times mark the 

ground, 

me thrice around, around, around.' 

Valentine, the day when birds of kind 

amours with mutual chirpings find ; 

se, just at the break of day, 

9 Sun had chas'd the stars away ; 40 

went, amid the morning dew, 

ay kine (for so should huswives do) ; 

; I spied ; and the first swain we see, 

r Fortune, shall our true-love be. 

)erkin. each bird his partner take ; 

t thou then thy sweetheart dear fbnake f 



Oigkt, or hedight, fnxn the Saion word dig/Umm, 
lifles UMtin order. 

D^ and iam^ coouacted firooi the words 4» pg 



40 



*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.' 

'* Last May-day fair I searched to find a oiai]. 
That might my secret lover's name reveal. 50 

Upon a gooseberry-bush a snail I found, 
(For always snails near sweetest fruit abound). 
I seiz'd the vermin, whom I quickly sped. 
And on the earth the milk-white embers spread.* 
Slow crawl'd the snail ; and, if I right can spell. 
In the soft ashes mark'd a curious L. 
Oh, may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! 
For L is found in Lubberkin and Love. 

' With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.' 

" Two hazel-nuts I threw into tho flame. 
And to each nut I gave a sweetheart's name ; 
This with the loudest bounce me sore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brightest color blaz'd. 
As blaz'd the nut, so may thy passion grow ; 
For 'twas thy nut that did so brightly glow. 

*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, aroimd, around.' 68 

'* As peascods once I pluck'd, I chanc'd to aee 
One that was closely fill'd with three times three : 
Which, when I cropp'd, I safely home convey'd. 
And o'er the door the spell in secret laid ; 
My wheel I tum'd, and sung a ballad new. 
While from the spindle I the fleeces drew ; 
The latch mov'd up, when, who should first come in. 
But, in his proper person — Lubberkin. 
I broke my yam, surpris'd the sight to see ; 
Sure sign that he would break his word with me. 
Eftsoons I join'd it with my wonted sleight : 
So may again his love with mine unite ! 80 

*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, aroimd.' 

" This lady-fly I take from oflf the grass. 
Whose spotted back might scarlet red surpass: 
' Fly, lady-bird. North, South, or East, or West, 
Fly where the man is found that I love best 
He leaves my hand ; see, to the West he's flown. 
To call my true«love from the faithless town. 

*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.' 90 

** I pare this pippin round and round again. 
My shepheid*B name to flourish on the plain, 
I fling di' unbroken paring o'er my head. 
Upon the grass a perfect L is read ; 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is seen 
Than what the paring makes upon the green. 

' With my sharp heel I three times marit the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.' 

A?dM. x^i a^T^ Xax&if ficya Kainrv(>/inura. 

Tkmc. 

Ver. 66. 

Dapbnis me malus urit, ego banc in Di^imide. 

WWg* 
Ver. 93. Transque caignl \u'^\ w^T 
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** This pippin shall another trial make. 
See from the coro two kernels brown I take ; 100 
Thit on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn ; 
And Boobyclod on t' other side is borne. 
But Boobyclod soon drops upon the ground, 
A certain token that his love 's unsound ; 
While Lubberkin sticks firmly to the last ; 
Oh, were his lips to mine but join'd so fast ! 

.*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, arotmd.* 

*' As Lubberkin once slept beneath a tree, 
I twitch'd his dangling garter from his knee. 110 
He wist not when the hempen string I drew. 
Now mine I quickly doff, of inkle blue. 
Together fast I tie the garters twain ; 
And while I knit the knot repeat this strain : 
* Three times a true-love's knot 1 tie secure. 
Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure T 

*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground, 
And tfun me thrice around, around, around.' 

" As I was wont, I trudg'd lost market-day 
To town, Willi new-laid eggs preserv'd in hay, 120 
I made my market long before 'twas night. 
My purse grew hea\y, and my basket light. 
Straight to the 'pothecary's shop I went. 
And in love-powder all my money spent. 
Behap what will, next Sunday, after prayers. 
When to the alehouse Lubberkin repairs. 
These golden flies into his mug I'll throw. 
And soon the swain with fer\'ent love shall glow. 

*With my sharp heel I three times mark the 
ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.* 130 

*' But hold !^ur Lightfoot barks, and cocks his 
cars, 
O'er yonder stile see Lubberkin appears. 
He comes ! he comes ! Hobnelia 's not bewray'd. 
Nor shall she, crown'd with willow, die a maid. 
He vows, he swears, he'll give me a green gown: 
Oh dear ! I fall adown, adown, adown !" 

FRIDAY; OR, THE DIROE* 
Dumkinety OrubbinoL 

BUMKINET. 

Why, Grubbinol, dost thou so wistful seem t 
There 's sorrow in thy look, if right I deem. 
*TiM true yon oaks with yellow tops appear, 
And chilly blasts begin to nip the year ; 



Ver. 109. 
Necte tribus nodis ternos, Amarylli. colorcs: 
Necto, Amarylli, raodo ; et Veneris die vincula nccto. 

rtrg. 

Ver. J23. 
Has hertms, atquo hsc Ponto mihi lecta venena 
Ipse dedit Moeris. Vtrg. 

Ver. 137. Tlordv icoxdv avpiov olaS. Tktoe. 

Ver. 131. 
Nescio quid certc est ; et Ilylax in limine latrat 

Virg. 
* Dirge, or dyrge, a mournful ditty, or song of lamenta- 
^, over the dead; not a contraction of the Latin 



From the tall elm a shower of leaves is bone. 
And their lost beauty riven beeches moviiii. 
Yet ev'n this season pleasance blithe aflwds. 
Now the squeez'd press foams with our apple hoank. 
Come, let us hie, and quaff a cheery bowl. 
Let cider new *' wash sorrow from thy sooL" 10 

GEDBBLNOL. 

Ah, Bumkinet ! since thou from hence wert gone, 
From these sad plains all merriment is flown ; 
Should I reveal my grief, 'twould spoil thy cheer, 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a tear. 

BUMKINET. 

** Hang sorrow .*" Let 's to yonder hut repair. 
And with trim sonnets " cast away our care.** 
"Gillian of Croydpn" well thy pipe can play: 
Thou sing'st most sweet, *'0*er hills and fiir away." 
Of " Patient Grissel" I devise to sing. 
And catches quaint shall make the valleys ring. 80 
Come, Grubbinol, beneath this shelter, come ; 
From hence we view our flocks securely nam. 

GRUBBINOL. 

Yes, blithesome lad, a tale I mean to sing. 
But with my woe shall distant vallej^ ring. 
The tale shall make our kidlinga droop their heid. 
For, wo is me I— our Blouzelind is dead ! 

BUMKINET. 

Is Blouzelinda dead T farewell, my glee ! 
No happiness is now reserv'd for me. 
As the wood-pigeon cooes without his mate. 
So shall my doleful dirge bewail her fate- 30 

Of Blouzelinda fair I mean to tell. 
The peerless maid that did all maids excel. 

Henceforth tho mom shall dewy sorrow shed, 
And evening tears upon the grass be spread ; 
The rolling streams with watery grief shall flow, 
And winds shall moan aloud — when IoimI they blov. 
Henceforth, as oA as Autumn shall retom. 
The drooping trees, whene'er it rains, shall moon; 
The season quite shall strip the country's pride. 
For 'twas in Autumn Blouzelinda died. 40 

Where'er I gad, I Blouzelind shall view, 
Woods, dairy, bam, and mows, our paaskm knew. 
When I direct my eyes to jronder wood. 
Fresh rising sorrow curdles in my blood. 
Thither I 've often been the damsel's guide. 
When rotten sticks our fuel have suppUetf; 
There I remember how her fagots large 
Were frequently these happy shoulders' charge. 
Sometimes this crook drew hazel-boughs adown. 
And stuff'd her apron wide with nuta so brown ; 50 
Or when her feeding hogs had miss'd their way. 
Or wallowing 'mid a feast of acoma lay ; 



dirige in the popish hymn, iirige grutus «usf, as sosv 
pretend ; but fVom the Teutonic tfyrit, tani^rt, to praw 
and extol. Whence it is possible their difrkt^ and oar 
Ar/e, was a laudatory song to commemorate and ap|ilaaii 
the dead. OtwtlVa imUrfnur. 

Ver. 15. 
Incipe, Mopse, prior, si quos ant Phyllidia igts 
Aut Alconia babes laudes, aut Jurgia Gbdri. Fff- 

Ver. 97. OlM. Joy; fhn the Datcli j f fcs r sa. to is c r t s w 
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ward creatures to the sty I drove, 

itled all the way— or told my love. 

he dairy'f hatch I chance to hie, 

it goodly countenance espy ; 

) her goodly countenance I 've seen, 

ith kerchief starch'd and pinners clean ; 

», like wax, she rolls the butter round, 

ihe wooden lily prints die pound. 60 

I *ve seen her skim the clouted cream, 

m from spungy curds the milky stream : 

, alas I these ears shall hear no more 

ning swine surround the dairy door ; 

her care shall fill the hollow tray, 

e guzzling hogs with floods of whey. 

ye swine, in grunting spend your grie^ 

like me, have lost your sole relief 

in the bam the sounding flail I ply, 

om her sieve the chaflf was wont to fly ; 70 

Itry there will seem around to stand, 

upon her charitable hand. 

<r meet the poultry now can find, 

. like mo, have lost their Blouzelind. 

Bver by yon barley-mow I pass, 

y eyes will trip the tidy lass. 

the sheaves, (oh, cOuld I do so now !) 

le in rows pil'd on the growing mow. 

'ery deale my heart by love was gain'd, 

e sweet kiss my courtship has exphun*d. 80 

zelind !. that mow I ne'er shall see, 

nemorial will revive in me. 

ye fields, and rueful symptoms show ; 

th let not the smelling primrpse grow ; 

is, instead of butter-flowers, appear, 

ds, instead of daisies, hemlock bear ; 

ilips sweet let dandelions spread ; 

zelinda, blithesome maid, is dead! 

ye sw^ains, and o*er her grave bemoan, 

I ye right this verse upon her stone: 90 

louzelinda lies — Alas, alas ! 

iepherds-<-and remember flesh is grass.** 



GKDBBINOL. 

thy songs are sweeter to mine ear, 
the thirsty cattle rivers clear ; 
r porridge to the laboring youth, 
and sugar to the damsel's toodi; 
zelinda's name shall tune my lay, 
'11 sing for ever and for aye. 

Blouzelind expir'd, the wether's bell 
le drooping flock toll'd forth her knell ; 100 
mn death-watch click'd the hour she died, 
lling crickets in the chimney cried ! 



vidA, pro porpareo narcisso, 
t spinis sargit paliunii scutii. 

mi ikdte, et tamulo superaddiie earmen. 



Fhrg. 



13. 



Fhrg. 



1 carmen nobis, divine poets, 

or ftssis in gramine; quale per cstum 

IB salients sitim restingoere riva 

D Imbc qaocanque modo tibi nostra vieissfan, 

Dapfaniaqoe taam toOemos ad sstra. 

16. An iaaiution of Theocritas. 



The boding raven on her cottage sate. 
And with hoarse croaking wam'd us of her fiite ; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal instant dead ; 
Swarm'd on a rotten stick the bees I spied. 
Which erst I saw when Goody Itobeon died. 

How shall I, void of tears, her death relate. 
When on her darling^s bed her mother sate ! 110 
These words the dying Blouzelinda spoke. 
And of the dead let none the will revoke : 

" Mother," quoth she, ** let not the poultry need. 
And give the goose wherewith to raise her breed : 
Be these my sister's care— and every mom 
Amid the ducklings let her scatter C(Mn ; 
The sickly calf that's hous'd be sure to tend, 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defimd. 
Yet ere I die — see, mother, yonder shelf. 
There secretly I \e hid my worldly pelf. ISO 

Twenty good shillings in a rag I laid ; 
Be ten the parson's, for my sermon paid. 
The rest is yours — my spinning-wheel and rake 
Let Susan keep for her dear sister's sake ; 
My new straw hat, that's trimly lin'd with green, 
Let Peggy wear, for she 's a damsel clean. 
My leathern bottle, long in harvests tried. 
Be Grubbinol's — ^tbis silver ring beside : 
Three silver pennies, and a nine-pence bant, 
A token kind to Bumkinet is sent*' 180 

Thus spoke the maiden, while the mother cried ; 
And peaceful, like the harmless lamb, she died. 

To show their love, the neighbors for and near 
FoUow'd with wistful look the damsel's bier. 
Sprig'd rosemary the lads and lasses bore. 
While dismally the parson walk'd before. 
Upon her grave the rosemary they threw. 
The daisy, butter-flower, and endive blue. 

After the good man wam'd us from his text, 139 
That none could tell whose tum would be the next; 
He said, that Heaven would take her soul, no 

doubt. 
And spoke the hour-glass in her praise—qoite oat 

To her sweet memory, flowery garlands stnnig; 
O'er her now empty seat aloft were hung. 
With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around, 
IV) ward from man and beast the hallow'd gronnd ; 
Lest her new grave the parson's cattle raxe. 
For both his horse and cow the ehureh-yard graae. 

Now we trudged homeward to her mother's form. 
To drink new cider mull'd with ginger warm. 160 
For Gaflbr Treadwell told us, by the by, 
** Excessive sorrow is exceeding dry." 

While bulls bear horns upon their curled brow. 
Or lasses with soft strokings milk the cow ; 
While paddling ducks the standing lake desire. 
Or battening hogs roll in the sinking mire ; 
While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks laise ; 
So long shall swains tell Blouzelinda's praise. 

Thus wail'd the buts in melancholy strain. 
Till bonny Susan sped across the plain. 160 

They seiz'd the lass in apron clean airay'd. 
And to the ale-house fore'd the willing maid ; 
In ale and kisses they foiget their cares. 
And Susan Blouzelinda's loss repain. 



Ver. 153. 
Dam Joga mentis apw, flnvks dm 
Dumqoe thfmo ptaetntm wifm^tm 
Ssnper hones, noMnifwt' 
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SATURDAY; OR, THE FLIGHTS. 



BOWZTBEUS. 

SuBLiMER Btrains, O nutic Mute ! prepare ; 
Forget awhile the bam and dairy's care ; 
Thy homely voice to loftier numben rairo. 
The dninkard'f flights require sonorous lays ; 
With Bowzybous' songs exalt thy verse. 
While rocks and woods the varioqs notes reheane. 

Twas in the season when the reapers' toil 
Of the ripe harvest 'gan to rid the soil ; 
Wide through the field was seen a goodly rout. 
Clean damsels bound the gather'd sheaves about; 10 
The lads, with sfaarpcn'd hook and sweating brow, 
Cut down the labors of the winter plow. 
To the near hedge young Susan stops aside, 
She foign'd her coat or garter was untied ; 
Whate'er she did, she stoop'd adown unseen. 
And merry reapers what they list will ween! 
Soon she rose up, and cried with voice so shrill. 
That Echo answer'd from the distant hill ; 
The youths and damsels ran to Susan's aid. 
Who thought some adder had the lass dismay'd. 20 
When fast asleep they Bowzybeus spied, 
His hat and oaken staff lay close beside ; 
Thot Bowzybeus who could sweetly sing. 
Or with the roein'd bow torment the string ; 
That Bowzybeus who, with fingers speed. 
Could call soft warblings from the breathing reed ; 
That Bowzybeus who, with jocund tongue. 
Ballads and roundelays and catches sung : 
They loudly laugh to see the damsel's fright, 
And in disport surround the drunken wight 30 

"Ah, Bowzybee. why didst thou stay so long? 
The mugs were Urge, the drink was vrond'rous 

strong ! 
Thou shouldst have left the fair before 'twas night; 
But thou sat'st toping Ull the morning light" 

Cicely, brisk maid, steps forth before the rout, 
And kiss'd with smacking lip the snoring lout : 
(For custom says, « Whoe'er this venture proves, 
For such a kiss demands a pair of gloves.") 
By her example Doreas bolder grows. 
And plays a tickling straw within his nose. 40 
He rubs his nostril, and in wonted joke 
The sneering swains with ntammering speech be- 
spoke : 
"To you, my lads, I'll sing my carols o'er, 
As for the maids — I 've something else in store." 

No sooner 'gon he raise his tuneful song, 
But lads and lasses round about him throng. 
Not ballad-singer ploc'd above the crowd 
Sings with a note so shrilUng sweet and loud ; 
Nor parishHjlerk, who calls the psalm so clear. 
Like Bowzybeus soothes th' attentive car. 50 

Of Nature's laws his carols fint begun. 
Why the grave owl can never face the Sun. 



For owls, as swains observe, detest the light* 
And only sing and seek their prey by night 
How turnips hide their swelling heads below : 
And how the closing ooleworts upwards grow ; 
How Will-o-wisp misleads night-fiiring clowns 
0*er hills, and sinking bogs, and pathlesa doHns. 
Of stars he told, that shoot with shining trail. 
And of the glow-worm's light that gilds his tail. 60 
He sung where woodcocks in the Summer feed. 
And in what climates they renew their breed, 
(Some think to northern coasts their flight they tend. 
Or to the Moon in midnight hours ascend) ; 
Where swallows in the Winter's season keep. 
And how the drowsy bat and dormouse sleep ; 
How Nature does the puppy's eyelid clcse 
Till the bright Sun has nine times set and rose; 
(For huntsmen by their long experience find, 
That puppies still nine rolling suns ore blind.) 70 

Now he goes on, and sings of fairs and sbowt. 
For still new fairs before his eyes arose. 
How pedlars' stalls with glittering toys are laid. 
The various fairings of the country maid. 
Long silken laces hang upon the twine. 
And rows of- pins and amber bracelets shine ; 
How the tight lass knives, combs, and scissors ipia. 
And looks on thimbles with desiring eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note he told. 
Where sUver spoons are won, and rings of gold. 8<» 
The lads and lasses trudge the street along. 
And all the fair is crowded in his song. 
The mountebank now treads the stage, and sells 
His pills, his balsams, and his ague-spells; 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler springs. 
And on the rope the venturous maiden swinp; 
Jack Pudding in his party-color'd jacket 
Tosses the glove, and jokes at every packet 
Of raree-shows he sung, and Punch's feaH, 
Of pockets pick'd in crowds, and various cheats. 50 

Then sad he sung the Children in the Wood : 
(Ah, barbarous uncle, stain'd with infant Wood.') 
How blackberries they pluck'd in deserts wild, 
And fearless at the glittering falchion smil'd ; 
Their little corpse the robin-red-br«asts found. 
And strow'd with pious bill the leaves around. 
(Ah, gentle birds ! if this verse lasts so k)ng. 
Your names shall live for ever in my song.) 

For Buxom Joan ho sung the doubtful strife. 
How the sly sailor made the maid a wife. 100 

To louder strains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woful wars in Chevy-chaco befell. 
When Perey drove the deer with hound and hwn. 
Wars to be wept by children yet unborn! 
Ah, Withering^on ! more years thy life had ciown'd, 
If thou hadst never heard the horn or hound ! 
Yet shall the 'squire, who fought on bloody sturapK, 
By future bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 

All in the land of Essex next he chants, 109 
How to sleek mares starch Quakers turn gallanis: 



Ver.22. 

Serta procul tantura capiti delapsa Jaccbant Fir^ 
Vcr.40. ** 

Sanguineii frontem moris cl tempera pingit. Fir^. 

Carinina,quiPvuIti9,cogno«iie« carmina vobis; 
Huic aliud uiercedis crii. *»=_-, 

Ver 47. ' '' 

Neciantuin PiTOlwpaudet PnrnaMia rupeg; 

lee Untiim Rtiodopo mirantiir I'l ramarus Orpbea. 

nrp. 



Vcr. 51. Our swain bad possibly read Tuskf. from 
whence be might have eollected these philosophical ol^ 
Krvations : 

Namquc canebat, uti magnum per inane coacta. Ar. 

Ver. 97. 
FOrtunati ambo, si qaid mea carmina ponunt. 
Nulla dies unquam memori vos eximet evo. rirg. 

Ver. m. A song in the comedy of Ix>ve Ibr Low, be 
ginning " A mUior and a sailor," Sec. 

Ver. 1(». A Rong of 8ir J. DsnhamV frehispnrms 
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rave brother etood on bank to green-— 
him if maret had never been ! 
; was aeiz'd with a religious qualm, 
ludden sung the hundredth psalm. 
; of Tafiey Welch, and Sawney Scot, 
ro, and the Irish Trot. 
Id I tell of Bateman, or of Shore, 
y's Dragon, slain by valiant Moor, 
r of Rosamond, or Robin Hood, 
the grass now grows where Troy town 
itood? 120 

»ls ceas'd : the listening maids and swains 
to hear some soil imperfect strains, 
t rose ; and, as he reels along, 
«es sweet should well reward his song. 
}l8 laughing fly : the giddy clown 
n a wheat-shcaf drops adown ; 
r that guards the drunk, his sleep attends, 
', like his face, the Sun descends. 



FABLE. 

FA]IMSR*8 WIFE AND THE RAVEN. 

T are those tears 7 why droops your head T 
your other husband dead ? 
a worse disgrace betide T 
» one since his death applied 7" 
B ! you know the cause too well ; 
I is spilt, to mo it fell ; 
> contribute to my loss, 
fe and fork were laid across ; 
ay too ! the day I dread ! 
[ were safe at home in bed ! 
;ht (I vow to Heaven 'tis true) 
from the fire a coffin flew, 
at some fatal news shall tell : 
id my Cornish friends be well !" 
happy Widow, cease thy tears, 
1 affliction in thy fears ; 
thy stomach be suspended ; 
r, and weep when dinner 's ended ; 
hen the butler clears the table, 
desert I '11 read my Fable." 
ixt her swagging panniers' load 
ler's Wife to market rode, 
Sging on, with thoughtful care, 
1 up the profits of her ware ; 



4UI1, si nunquain arincnta fuissent, 



Firg. 



Quid loquar aut Scyllam Nisi, ice. 
-190. Old Engliflh ballads. 



Firg. 



When, starting from her silver dream, 
Thus fitr and wide was heard her scream. 

" That Raven on yon leA-hand oak 
(Curse on his ill-betiding croak !) 
Bodes me no good." No more she said, 
When poor blind Ball, with stumbling tread, 
Fell prone; o'ertumM the pannier lay. 
And her mash*d eggs bestrow'd the way. 

She, sprawling in the yellow rocd, 
Rail'd, swore, and curs'd : ''Thou croaking toad, 
A murrain take thy whoreson throat! 
I knew misfortune in the note." 

** Dame," quoth the Raven, " spare your oaths. 
Unclench your fist, and wipe your clothes. 
But why on me those curses thrown 7 
Goody, the fault was all your own ; 
For, had you laid this brittle ware 
On Dun, the old sure-footed mare. 
Though all the Ravens of the hundred 
With croaking had your tongue out-thunder'd, 
Sure-footed Dun had kept her legs, 
And you, good woman, sav'd your eggs." 



FABLE. 

THE TURKEY AND THE ANT. 

In Other men we faults can spy, 
And blame the mote that dims their eye, 
Each little speck and blemish find ; 
To our own stronger errors blind. 

A Turkey, tir'd of common food. 
Forsook the bam, and sought the wood ; 
Behind her ran an infant train, 
Collecting here and there a grain. 

" Draw near, my birds ! the mother cries. 
This hill delicious fare supplies ; 
Behold the busy negro race, 
See millions blacken all the place ! 
Fear not ; like me, with freedom eat ; 
An Ant is most delightful meat 
How bless'd, how envied, were our life, 
Could we but 'scape the poulterer's knife ; 
But\nan, curs'd man, on Turkeys preys, 
And Christmas shortens all our days. 
Sometimes with oysters we combine, 
Sometimes assist the savory chine ; 
From the low peasant to the lord, 
The Turkey smokes on every board. 
Sure men for gluttony are curs'd, 
Of the seven deadly sins the worst" 

An Ant, who climb'd beyond his reach. 
Thus answer'd from the neighboring beech : 
" Ere you remark another's sin. 
Bid thy own conscience look within ; 
Control thy more voracious InH, 
Nor for a breakfast nations kill." 



2B2 
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MATTHEW GREEN. 



Matthew Grken, a truly original poet, was bom, 
probably at London, in 1696. His parents were re- 
spectable Dissenters, who brought him up within 
the limits of the sect His learning was con/inecl to 
a little Latin ; but, from the frequency of his clas- 
sical allusions, it may be concluded that what he 
read when young, he did not forget. The austerity 
in which he was educated had the effect of inspiring 
him with settled disgust; and he fled from the 
gloom of dissenting worship when he was no longer 
compelled to attend it Thus set loose from the 
opinions of his youth, he speculated very freely 
on religious topics, and at length adopted the sys- 
tem of outward compliance with established forms, 
and inward laxity of belief. He seems at one 
time to have been much inclined to the principles 
of Quakerism ; but he found that its practice would 
not agree with one who lived " by pulling off the 
hat" We find that he had obtained a place in the 
Custom-house, the duties of which he is said to have 
discharged with great diligence and fidelity. It 



is further attested, that he was a man of gnit 
probity and sweetness of dispoaitioo, and thst Ui 
conversation abounded with wit, but of the most ii> 
offensive kind. He seems to have been subject to 
low-spirits, as a relief from which he composed In 
principal poem, "The Spleen." He passed hii 
life in celibacy, and died in 1737, at the early age 
of forty-one, in lodgings in Gracechurch-street 

The poems of Green, which were not made pab- 
lie till after his death, consist of ** The Spleen ;" 
"The Grotto;" "Verses on Barclay's Apology ;" 
" The Seeker," and some smaller pieces, all coo- 
prised in a small volume. In manner and sobfect 
they are some of the most original in our langusge. 
They rank among the easy and familiar, but an 
replete with uncommon thoughts, new and striking 
images, and those associations of reoMte ideas bf 
some unexpected similitudes, in which wit prin- 
cipally consists. Few poems will bear mate n- 
peated perusals ; and, with thoae who can folly cottr 
into them, they do not fail to become lavcffites. 



THE SPLEEN.* 

AN EPISTLE TO MJU CUTHBERT JACKSOlf 

This motley piece to you I send. 
Who always wero a faithful friend ; 
Who, if dispute should happen hence, 
Can best explain the author's sense ; 
And, anxious for the public weal, 
Do, what I sing, so often feel. 

The want of method pray excuse, 
Allowing for a vapor'd Muse : 
Nor to a narrow path confin'd. 
Hedge in by rules a roving mind. 

The child is genuine, you may trace 
Throughout the sire's transmitted face. 
Nothing is stol'n : my Muse, though mean, 
Draws from the spring she finds within ; 
Nor vainly bujrs what Gildont sells. 
Poetic buckets for dry wells. 

* " In this poem," Mr. Meluioth says, " there are more 
original thoughu thrown together than he had ever read 
in the same compass of lines." 

FrrzosBORiTB's Luxtn^ p. 114. 

f Gildon'B Art of Poetry. 



School-helps I want, to climb oo high, 
Where all the ancient treasorea lie. 
And there unseen commit a theft 
On wealth in Greek ezchequeis left 
Then where ? from whom f what can I sletL 
Who only with the modems deal f 
This were attempting to put on 
Raiment from naked bodies won .'t 
They safely sing before a thief. 
They cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted,names well knowa 
And justly laurel'd with renown. 
Whose stamps of genius mark their ware, 
And thefl detects: of theft beware; 
From More$ so lash'd, example fit. 
Shun petty larceny in wit 

First kiK>w, my friend, I do not mean 
To write a treatise on the spleen; 



t A painted vest Prince Vortiger bad oo. 
Which (hMD a nakei Pict his grandatre aroa. 

HowAan*s JBHIM 

§ James Mora Smith, Esq. Soa DttBeiad,B. iL I. 
the notes, whera the cireoawtaaess of ths tfsaisrfiM 
here alludod to an vary fhlljr aapiaiBad. 
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icribe when nerves convolM ; 

th' alarum-watch, your pulie. 

;ht, your question lay, 

se I take to drive away 

lare. Spleen, by whose (also pleas 

I mere suicides in ease ; 

[ do myself demean 

world to live serene. 

y its magic-lantern Spleen 

tful figures spreads life's scene, 

,'ning prospects urg'd my fears, 

to the luck of heirs ; 
mc quiet to restore, 
rt was substance, shadow more ; 
?n's dead weight though heavy grown, 
ugh tide I sunk not down, 

till F^ortune threw a rope, 
I bladders fill'd \%'ith hope. 
I choose the plainest food 
riscidity of blood, 
er-gruol, healing power, 
cess to the poor; 
love's confessors implore* 
re secretly adore ; 
fly, by thee dilute— 
eins my blood doth quicker shoot, 
'id current throws. off clean 
rticles of Spleen, 
sick by drinking grow, 
nyself a cup too low, 
n Chloe's lodgings haunt, 

spirits, which I want 

I reckon very good, 
he nerves, and stir the blood : 
lo field-honors itch, 
)y leaping hedge and ditch. 
Ben lies soft relax 'd in bed, 
il fires inclines the head, 
3ns with hound and horn, 

cry, awake the Mom. 
her from the dusky plight, 
/ th* embraces of the Night, 

wash redeem her face, 

herself of Titan's race, 
iting in loose robes the dties, 

and fragrance as she ffies. 

B and hound fierce joy display, 

t the hark-away, 

rsuit o'er tainted ground, 

s robust field-notes resound. 

>t George the dragon slew, 

rc'd, trod down, and dying view ; 

their spirits are on wing, 

R, and hills, and valleys ring. 

the mind's wrong bias. Spleen, 
mmend the bowling-green; 
f walks ; all, exercise ; 
I stone, the g^'ant dies ; 
I be well. Monkeys have been 
ood doctors for the Spleen ; 
, if the hamor hit, 
luin'd away the fit 
irth is good in this behalf, 
articMars let us laugh. 
)nsk ibols, curst with half sense, 
ilates their impotence ; 
in rfajrme, and, like blind flies, 
heir winga for want of eyes. 
»rs worshipping a cmlf^ 
Mlies that inake as laugh. 



A strict dissenter saying grace, 

A lect'rer preaching for a place. 

Folks, things prophetic to dispense. 

Making the past the future tense. 

The popish dubbing of a priest, 

Fine epitaphs on knaves deceas'd, 

Green-apron'd Pythonissa's rage. 

Great JSsculapius on his stage, 

A miser starving to be rich. 

The prioV of Newgate's dying speech, 

A jointur'd widow's ritual state. 

Two Jews disputing t£te-i-t£te. 

New almanacs compos'd by seers. 

Experiments on felons' ears. 

Disdainful prudes, who ceaseless ply 

The superb muscle of the eye, 

A coquet's April-weather face, 

A Queenb'rough mayor behind his mace. 

And fops in military show. 

Are sov'reign for the case in view. 

If spleen-fbgs rise at close of day, 
I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to some concert take my way. 
The company, the «hine of lights. 
The scenes of humor, music's flights. 
Adjust and set the soul to rights. 

Life's moving pictures, well-wrought plays. 
To others' grief attention raise : 
Here, while the tragic fictions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; . 
There gaily comic scenes delight, 
And hold true mirrors to our sight 
Virtue, in charming dress array 'd. 
Calling the passions to her aid. 
When moral scenes just actions join, 
Takes shape, and shows her face divine. 

Music has charms, we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does sound's high pow'r advance. 
To music's pipe the passions dance ; 
Motions unwiird its pow'rs have shown, 
Tarantulated by a tune. 
Many have held the soul to be 
Nearly allied to harmony. 
Her have I known indulging grief. 
And shunning company's relief. 
Unveil her face, and, looking round. 
Own, by neglecting sorrow's wound. 
The consanguinity of sound. 

In rainy days keep double guard. 
Or Spleen will surely be too hard ; 
Which, like those fish by sailors met. 
Fly highest, while their wings are wet. 
In such dull weather, so unfit 
To enterprise a work of wit 
When clouds one yard of azure sky. 
That's fit for simile, deny, 
I dress my face with studious looks. 
And shorten tedious hours with books. 
But if dull fogs invade the head, 
That mem'ry minds not what is read, 
I sit in window dry as ark, 
And on the drowning world remark : 
Or to some coffee-house I stray 
For news, the manna of a day. 
And from the hipp'd discourses gather, 
That politics go by the weather : 
Then seek goiMl-humor'd tavern chums. 
And play at cards, but for small sums ; 
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Or with the merry fellows quafil 

And laugh aloud with them that laugh ; 

Or driok a jooo-ierious cup 

With souls who've took their freedom up. 

And let my mind, beguil'd by talk. 

In Epicurus* garden walk. 

Who thought it Heav'n to be serene ; 

Pain, Hell, and Purgatory, Spleen. 

Sometimes I dress, with women siv 
And chat away the gloomy fit ; 
Quit the stiff garb of serious sense. 
And wear a gay impertinence, 
Nor think nor speak with any pains. 
But lay on Fancy's neck the reins ; 
Talk of unusual swell of waist 
In maid of honor loosely lac'd. 
And beauty borr'wing Spanish red. 
And loving pair with sep'rate bed. 
And jewels pawn'd for loss of game. 
And then redeem'd by loss of fame ; 
Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 
By grave pretence to go to church) 
PerceivM in hack with lover fine, 
like Will and Mary on the coin : 
And thus in modish manner we, 
In aid of sugar, sweeten tea. 

Permit, ye fair, your idol form. 
Which e'en the coldest heart can warm. 
May with its beauties grace my line. 
While I bow down before its shrine. 
And your throng'd altars with my lays 
Perfume, and get by giving praise. 
With speech so sweet, so sweet a mien 
You excommunicate the Spleen, 
Which, fiend-like, flies the magic ring 
You form with sound, when plcas'd to sing ; 
Whate'er you say, howe'er you move. 
We look, we listen, and approve. 
Your touch, which gives to feeling bliss, 
Our nerves officious throng to kiss ; 
By Celia's pat, on their report. 
The gravo-air'd soul, inclin'd to sport. 
Renounces wisdom's sullen pomp, 
And loves the floral game, to romp. 
But who can view the pointed rays. 
That from black eyes scintillant blaze ? 
Love on his throne of glory seems 
Encompass'd vrith satellite beams. 
But when blue eyes, more softly bright. 
Diffuse benignly humid light. 
We gaze, and see the smiling loves, 
And Cytherca's gentle doves. 
And raptur'd fix in such a face 
Love's mercy-seat, and throne of grace. 
Shine but on age, you melt its snow ; 
Again fires long-extiiiguish'd glow. 
And, charm'd by witchery of eyes. 
Blood long congealed liquefies ! 
True miracle, and fiiirly done 
By heads which are ador'd while on. 

But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind. 
By modem breeding much debas'd, 
In half the female world at least ! 
Hence I with care such lott'ries shun. 
Where, a prize miss'd, I 'm quite undone ; 
And han't, by venturing on a wife. 
Yet run the greatest risk in life. 

Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair, 



Nor lay out so much cost and art. 
But to defiow'r the virgin heart ; 
Of every foUy-fosfring bed 
By quick'ning heat of custom bred. 
Rather than by your culture spoil'd. 
Desist, and give us nature wild. 
Delighted with a hoyden soul. 
Which truth and innocence controL 
Coquets, leave off affected arts. 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to shun your snares have tkill. 
You show so plain, you strive to kill. 
In love the artless catch the game. 
And they scarce miss who never aim. 
The world's great Author did create 
The sex to fit the nuptial state. 
And meant a blessing in a wife 
To solace the fatigues of life ; 
And old inspired times display. 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of control. 
And housewife arts, adom'd the soul ; 
And charms, the gift of Nature, shone ; 
And jealousy, a thing unknown : 
Veils were the only masks they wore ; 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 
Nor ombre, nor quadrille, they knew. 
Nor Pam's puissance felt at loo. 
Wise men did not, to be thought gay. 
Then compliment their pow'r aviray : 
But lest, by frail desires misled. 
The girls forbidden paths should trea^i 
Of ign'rance rais'd the safe high wall ; 
We sink haw-haws, that show them all. 
Thus wo at once solicit sense, 
And charge ihem not to break the fence. 

Now, if untir'd, consider, friend. 
What I avoid to gain my end. 
I never am at meeting seen. 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen ; 
The broken heart, the busy fiend. 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 

Law, licens'd breaking of the peace. 
To which vocation is disease : 
A gipsy diction scarce known well 
By th' magi, who law-fortune tell, 
I shun ; nor let it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ; 
Law, grown a forest, where perplex 
The mazes, and the bramblea vex ; 
Where its twelve verd'rers every day 
Are changing still the public way : 
Yet, if we miss our path and err. 
We grievous penalties incur ; 
And wand'rers tire, and tear their skin. 
And then get out where they went in. 

I never gome, and rarely bet. 
Am loth to lend, or run in debt 
No compter-writs me agitate ; 
Who moralizing pass the gate. 
And there mine eyes on spendthriAi tarn. 
Who vainly o'er Uieir bondage moom. 
Wisdom, before beneath their care. 
Pays her upbraiding visits there. 
And forces folly through the grata. 
Her panegyric to repeat 
This view, profusely when inclin'd* 
Enters a caveat in the mind: 
Experience join'd with common 
To mortals is a providenoe. 
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PsMion, ai frequently is seen, 
Subsiding leUlee into Spleen. 
Hence, ai the plague of happy life, 
I run away from party-strife. 
A prince's cause, a church's claims 
I 've known to raise a mighty flame. 
And priest, as stoker, very free 
To throw in peace and charity. 
That tribe, whose practicals decree 
Small-beer the deadliest heresy ; 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From tho most noted whore alive ; 
Who own wine's old prophetic aid. 
And love the mitre Bacchus made. 
Forbid the faithful to depend 
On half-pint drinkers for a friend. 
And in whose gay rcd-Ietter'd face 
We read good-living more than grace: 
Nor thoy so pure, and so precise, 
Immac'late as their white of eyes, 
Who for the spirit hug the SpleeD» 
Phylacter'd throughout all their mien. 
Who their ill-tasted home-brew*d pray'r 
To the state's mellow forms prefer ; 
Who doctrines, as infectious, fear. 
Which are not steep'd in vinegar. 
And samples of heart-chested grace 
Expose in show-glass of the face. 
Did never me as yet prov(4ie 
Either to honor band and cloak. 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 
I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, because they are in place ; 
Nor, hir'd to praise with stallion pen. 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
But to avoid religious jars. 
The laws are my expositors. 
Which in my doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and state. 
I go, pursuant to my plan. 
To Mecca with the caravan. 
And think it right in common sense 
Both for diversion and defence. 

Reforming schemes are none of mine ; 
To mend the world 's a vast design : 
Like theirs, who tug in little boat. 
To poll to them the ship afloat. 
While to defeat their labor'd end. 
At once both wind and stream ctmtend ; 
Success herein is seldom seen. 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to Spleen. 

Happy the man, who innocent. 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent; 
His skiflf does with the current gUde, 
Not pufling pull'd against the tide. 
He, paddling by the scufliing crowd. 
Sees unconcem'd life's wager row'd. 
And when he can't prevent foul play. 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 

By these reflections I repeal 
Each hasty promise made in zeal. 
When Gospel propagators say. 
We *re botmd our great light to display. 
And Indian darkness drive away, 
Tet none but drunken watchmen send. 
And scoundrel link-boys for that end ; 
When they cry up this holy war. 
Which every Christian should be for ; 
Yet sach aa owe the law their ears. 
We find empby'd aa engineers : 
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This view my forward zeal so shocks, 
In vain they hold the money-box. 
At such a conduct, which intends 
By vicious means such virtuous ends, 
I laugh off* Spleen, and keep my pence 
From spoiling Indian innocence. 

Yet philosophic love of easo 
I suffer not to prove disease. 
But rise up in the virtuous cause 
Of a free press and equal laws, 
llie press restrain'd ! nefandous thought ! 
In vain our sires havo nobly fought : 
While free from forco the press remains, 
Virtue and Freedom cheer our plains. 
And Learning largesses bestows. 
And keeps uncensur'd open house. 
We to the nation's public mart 
Our works of wit, and schemes of art. 
And philosophic goods this way. 
Like water-carriage, cheap convey. 
This tree, which knowledge so affords. 
Inquisitors with flaming swords 
From lay approach with zeal defend. 
Lest their own paradise should end. 
The Press from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome ; 
Her offspring, skill'd in logic war, 
Truth's banner wav'd in open air ; 
The monster Superstition fled. 
And hid in shades its Gorgon head ; 
And lawless pow'r, the long-kept field. 
By reason quell'd, was forc'd to yield. 
ThiB nurse of arts, and freedom*s fence. 
To chain, is treason against sense ; 
And, Liberty, thy thousand tongues 
None silence, who design no wrongs; 
For those, who use the gag's restraint. 
First rob, before they stop complaint. 
Since disappointment galls within. 
And subjugates the soul to Spleen, 
Most schemes, as money-snares, I hato, 
And bite not at projectors' bait. 
Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet fresh fools are cast away. 
Ere well tho bubbled can turn round, 
Their painted vessel runs aground ; " 
Or in deep seas it oversets 
By a fierce hurricane of debts; 
Or holm directors in one trip. 
Freight first embezzled, sink the ship. 
Such was of late a corporation,* 
Tho brazen serpent of the nation. 
Which, when bard accidents distress'd, 
Tho poor must look at to be blest. 
And thence expect, with paper seal'd 
By fraud and us'ry, to bo heal'd. 
I in no soul-consumption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great. 



* Tbe Chariuble Corporation, instituted fbr the relief 
of the industrious poor, by assisting them with small 
sums upon pledfes at legal interest. By the villany of 
those who bad the management of this scheme, the pro- 
prietors were defrauded of very considerable sums of 
money. In 1733 the condact of the directors of this body 
became the subject of a parliamentary inquiry, and some 
of them, who were ibembers of tbe bouse of co m m on s . 
were expelled fbr their coacem in tins iniqaitoos trans- 
action. 
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And hungry hopes regale the while 
On the spore diet of a smile. 
There you may see the idol stand 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above, below, now here, now there. 
He throws about the sunny glare. 
Crowds pant, and pren to seize the prize. 
The gay delusion of their eyes. 

When Fancy tries her limning skill 
To draw and color at her will, 
And raise and round the figure well, 
And show her talent to excel, 
I guard my heart, lest it should woo 
Unreal beauties Fancy drew, 
And, disap{K>intcd, feel despair 
At loss of things that never were. 

When I lean politicians mark 
Grazing on ether in the Park ; 
Who oVr on wing with open throato 
Fly at debates, expresses, votes, 
Just in the manner swallows ui>o, 
Catching their airy food of news ; 
Whose latrant stomachs ofl molest 
The deep-laid plans their dreams suggest; 
Or see some [)oet pensive sit. 
Fondly mistaking Spleen for Wit : 
Who, though short-winded, still will aim 
To sound the epic trump of Fame ; 
Who still on Phoebus' smiles will dote. 
Nor lenrn conviction from his coat ; 
I bless'd my stars, I never knew 
Whimsies, which close pursu'd, undo, 
And have from old experience been 
Both parent and the child of Spleen. 
These subjects of Apollo's state, 
Who from false fire derive their fate. 
With airy purchases undone 
Of lands, which none lend money on. 
Bom dull, had follow'd tliriving ways. 
Nor l(«t one hour to gather bays. 
Their fancies first delirious grew. 
And scenes ideal took for true. 
Fine to the sight Parnassus lies. 
And with false pro8{)cct8 cheats their eyen ; 
The fabled gods the poets sing, 
A season of perpetual spring, 
Brooks, flow'ry fields, and groves of trees. 
Affording sweets and similes. 
Gay dreams inspir'd in myrtle bow'rs, 
, And wreaths of undecaying flow'rs, 
Apollo's harp with airs divine. 
The sacred music of the Nine, 
Vie\\'s of the temple rais'd to Fame, 
And for a vacant niche proud aim. 
Ravish their souls, and plainly show 
What Fancy's sketching power can do. 
They will attempt the mountain steep, 
Where on the top. like dreams in sleep. 
The Muse's revelations show. 
That find men crack'd, or make them so. 

You, friend, like me, the trade of rhyme 
Avoid, elab'rate waste of time. 
Nor are content to be undone. 
To pass for Phoebus' crazy son. 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brain, 
Afibrd the most uncertain gain ; 
And lott'ries never tempt the wise 
With blanks so many to a prize. 
I only transient visits pay. 
Meeting the Muses in my way. 



Scarce known to the ftttidious dunei. 
Nor skiU'd to call them by their ninm 
Nor can their paifporte in these daya. 
Your profit warrant, or your praise. 
On poems by their dictates writ. 
Critics, as sworn appnuaers, ait. 
And mere upholsterers in a trice 
On gems and paintings set a price. 
These tayrriog artiati for our lays 
Invent cramp'd rules, and with straight ttayi 
Striving free Nature's shape to hit. 
Emaciate sense, before they fit 

A commonplace and many frienda, 
Can serve the plagiary's enda. 
Whose easy vamping talent lies. 
First wit to pilfer, then diiguiae. 
Thus some, devoid of art and skill 
To search the mine on Pindua' hill. 
Proud to aspire and workmen grow. 
By genius doom'd to stay below. 
For their own digging show the town 
Wit's treasure brought by others down. 
Some wanting, if they find a mine. 
An artist's judgment to refine. 
On fame precipitately fix*d. 
The ore with baser metals mix*d 
Melt down, impatient of delay. 
And call the vicious mass a play. 
All these engage to serve their ends, 
A band select of trusty friends. 
Who, lesson'd right, extol the thinf , 
As Psapho* taught his birds to sing; 
Then to the ladies they submit. 
Returning ofHcers on wit : 
A crowded house their presence draws. 
And on the beaux imposes laws, 
A judgment in its favor ends. 
When all the panel are its friends : 
Their natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity sav'd the child ; 
In bulrush ark the bantling found 
Helpless, and ready to be dn>wn*d. 
They have prcserv'd by kind support. 
And brought the baby-muse to court 
But there's a youth t that jrou can name. 
Who needs no leading-strings to fiune. 
Whose quick maturity of bndn 
The birth of Pallas may explain : 
Dreaming of whose depending fiOe, 
I heard Melpomene debate, 
" This, this is he, that was foretold 
Should emulate our Greeks of old. 
Inspir'd by me with sacred art. 
He sings, and rules the yaried heart ; 
If Jove's dread anger he rehearse. 
We hear the thunder in his yerae ; 
If he describes love tum*d to rage. 
The furies riot in his page. 



I 



* Psapho was a Lybtan, who, dssiring to be sesoaani 
a god, effected it 1^ this naeaas : betook yooBK kirisasl 
taught them to sing. Psapho is a great god. Wlisa tkrf 
were perfect in their lesson, he let ttaem f|y ; and oika 
birds learning the same ditty, repeated it in the wooii ; 
on which his coantrymen offered sacriHee to lua* ssd 
considered him as a deity. 

t Mr. Glover, the eiosUant 
Sfedea, ftc 
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If he fair liberty and law 

By ruffian pow'r eipiring draw, 

Tlie keener paMiom then engage 

Aright, and sanctify their rage ; 

If he attempt ditaatroui love, 

We hear those 'plainia that wound the grove. 

Within the kinder paitioni glow, 

And tean distiird from pity flow." 

From the bright vision I descend. 
And my deserted theme attend. 

Me never did ambition seize. 
Strange fever most inflam'd by ease ! 
The active lunacy of pride. 
That courts jilt Fortune for a bride. 
This par'dise-tree, so fair and high, 
I view with no aspiring eye : 
Like aapen shake the restless leaves, 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives. 
Whence frequent falls give no surprise, 
But fits of Spleen, call'd growing wise. 
Greatness in glitt'ring forms display'd 
Afiects weak eyes much us'd to shade. 
And by its falsely-envied scene 
Gives selfdebasing fits of Spleen. 
We should be plcas'd that things are so, 
Who do lor nothing see the show. 
And, middle-siz'd, can pass between 
Life's hubbub safe, because unseen. 
And midst the glare of greatness trace 
A wat*ry sunshine in the face. 
And pleasure fled to, to redress 
The sad fiitigue of idleness. 

Contentment, parent of delight, 
So much a stranger to our sight. 
Say, goddess, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face ; 
Thy gracious auspices impart. 
And for thy temple choose my heart 
They, whom thou deignest to inspire. 
Thy sciencQ learn, to bound desire ; 
By happy alchsrmy of mind 
They turn to pleasure all they find ; 
They both disidain in outward mien 
The grave and solemn garb of Spleen, 
And meretricious arts of dress. 
To feign a joy, and hide distro« ; 
Unmov'd when the rude tempest blows, 
Without an opiate they repose ; 
And, cover'd by your shield, defy 
The whizzing shafts, that round them fly : 
Nor meddling with the god's afllairs. 
Concern themselves with distant cares ; 
But place their bliss in mental rest. 
And feast upon the good possess'd. 

Forc'd by soft violence of pray'r, 
The blithesome goddess soothes my care : 
I feel the deity inspire. 
And thus she models my desire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paid, 
Annuity securely made, 
A farm some twenty miles from town. 
Small, tight, salubrious, and my own ; 
Two maids, that never saw the town, 
A serving-man, not quite a clown ; 
A boy to help to tread the mow. 
And drive, while t' other holds the plow ; 
A chiefs of temper fbrm'd to please. 
Fit to converse, and keep the keys ,* 



And belter to preserve the peace, 

Commi8si<»i'd by the name of niece, 

With understandings of a size 

To think their master very wise. 

May Heav'n (it 's all I wish for) send 

One genial room to treat a friend. 

Where decent cupboard, little plate. 

Display benevolence, not state. 

And may my humble dwelling stand 

Upon some chosen spot of land : 

A pond before full to the brim. 

Where cows may cool, and geese may swim ; 

Behind, a green-like velvet neat. 

Soft to the eye, and to the feet ; 

Where od'rous plants in evening fair 

Breathe all around ambrosial air ; 

From Kurus, foe to kitchen ground, 

Fenc'd by a slope with bushes crown'd, 

Fit dwelling for the fcathcr'd throng. 

Who pay their quit-rents with a song ; 

With opening views of hill and dale. 

Which sense and fancy too regale, 

Where the half^cirque, which vision bounds, 

Like amphitheatre surrounds; 

And woods impervious to the breeze. 

Thick phalanx of embodied trees. 

From hills through plains in dusk array 

Extended far, repel the day. 

Here stillness, height, and solemn shade 

Invite, and contemplation aid : 

Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 

The dark decrees and will of Fate, 

And dreams beneath the spreading beech 

Inspire, and docile fancy teach ; 

While soft as breezy breath of wind, 

Impulses rustic through the mind. 

Here Dryads, scorning Phncbus' ray 

While Pan mclodius pipes away. 

In measured motions frisk about. 

Till old Silenus puts them out 

There see the clover, pea, and bean, 

Vic in variety of green ; 

Fresh pastures speckled o'er with sheep. 

Brown fields their fallow sabbaths keep. 

Plump Ceres golden tresses wear, 

And poppy top-knots deck her hair. 

And silver streams through meadows stray. 

And Naiads on the margin play, 

And lesser nymphs on side of hills 

From plaything urns pour down the rills. 

Thus shelter'd, free from rare and strife. 
May I enjoy a calm through life ; 
See faction, safe in low degree. 
As men at land see stormK at sea. 
And laugh at miserable elves. 
Not kind, so much as to themselves, 
Curs'd with such souls of base alloy. 
As can possess, but not enjoy ; 
Deborr'd the pleasure to impart 
By av'rice, sphincter of the heart. 
Who wealth, hard-earn 'd by guilty cares. 
Bequeath untouch'd to thankless heirs. 
May I, with look ungloom'd by guile, 
And wearing Virtue's liv'ry-smile. 
Prone the distressed to relieve, 
And little trespasses forgive. 
With income not in Fortune's pow'r. 
And skill to make a busy hour. 
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With tripi to town life to amiiM, 
To purchase books, and hear the news, 
To see old friends, brush off the clown, 
And quicken taste at coming down. 
Unhurt by sickness* blasting rage. 
And slowly mellowing in age. 
When Fate extends its gathering gripe. 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe, 
Quit a worn being without pain, 
Perhaps to blossom soon again. 

But now more serious see me grow. 
And what 1 think, my Memmius, know. 

Th' enthusiast's hope, and raptures wild. 
Have never yet my reason foiVd. 
His springy soul dilates like air. 
When free from weight of ambient care. 
And, hush'd in meditation deep. 
Slides into dreams, as when asleep ; 
Then, fond of new discoveries grown. 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 
Pisdains the narrow bounds of place, 
And through the wilds of endless space, 
Borne up on metaphjrsic wings. 
Chases light forms and shadowy things, 
And in the vague excursion caught. 
Brings home some rare exotic thought. 
The melancholy man such dreams, 
As brightest evidence, esteems ; 
Fain would he see some distant scene 
Suggested by his restless Spleen, 
And Fancy's telescope applies 
With tinctur'd glass to cheat his eyes. 
Such thoughts, as love the gloom of night, 
I close examine by the light ; 
For who, thouga brib'd by gain to lie. 
Dare sunbeam-written truths deny. 
And execute plain common sense 
On faith's mere hearsay evidence ? 

That superstition majm't create, 
And club its ills with those of Fate, 
I many a notion take to task. 
Made dreadful by its visor-mask. 
Thus scruple, spasm of the mind, 
Is cur'd, and certainty I find, 
Since optic reason shows me plain, 
I dreaded spectres of the brain ; 
And legendary fears are gone. 
Though in tenacious childhood sown. 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the proper sense, 
And neither suit nor service do, 
Nor homage to pretenders show. 
Who boost themselves by spurious roll 
Lords of the manor of the soul ; 
Preferring sense, from chin that's bare. 
To nonsense thron'd in whisker'd hair. 

To thee. Creator uncreate, 

O Entium Ens ! divinely great ! 

Hold, Muse, nor melting pinions try. 
Nor near the blazing glory fly. 
Nor straining break thy feeble bow, 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw : 
Through fields unknown nor madly stray 
Where no ideas mark the way. 
With tender eyes, and colon faint. 



And trembling hands, ibrbear to paint 

Who features veil'd by light can hit f 

Where can, what has no outline, ait t 

My soul, the vain attempt forego, 

Th3rselC the fitter subgect, know 

He wisely shuns the bold extreme. 

Who soon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor runs, with Wisdom's S3rrens caught. 

On quicksands swall'wing shipwreck'd though 

But, conscious of his distance, gives 

Mute praise, and humble negatives. 

In one, no object of our sight. 

Immutable, and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel or unjust. 

Calm and resign'd, I fix my trust ; 

To him my past and present state 

I owe, and must my future fate. 

A stranger into life I *m come. 

Dying may be our going home. 

Transported here by angry Fate, 

The convicts of a prior state. 

Hence I no anxious thoughts bestow 

On matters I can never know ; 

Through life's foul way, like vagrant pass'd, 

Ho '11 grant a settlement at last. 

And with sweet ease the wearied crown. 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to dance th' eternal round 

Of life no sooner lost but found. 

And dissolution soon to come. 

Like sponge, wipes out life's present sun. 

But can't our state of pow'r bereave 

An endless series to receive ; 

Then, if hard dealt with here by Fate, 

We balance in another state. 

And consciousness must go along. 

And sign th' acquittance for the wrong. 

He for his creatures must decree 

More happiness than misery. 

Or be supposed to create. 

Curious to try, what 'tis to hat« : 

And do an act, which rage infers, 

'Cause lameness halts, or blindness errs. 
Thus, thus I steer my bark, and sail 

On even keel with gentle gale ; 

At helm I make my reason sit. 

My crew of passions all submit 

If dark and blust'ring prove some nights. 

Philosophy puts forth her lights ; 

Experience holds the cautious glass. 

To shun the breakers, as I pass. 

And frequent throws the wary lead. 

To see what dangers may be hid ; 

And once in seven years I 'm seen 

At Bath or Tunbridge, to careen. 

Though pleas'd to see the dolphins play. 

I mind my compass and my way. 

With store sufficient for relief. 

And wisely still prepar'd to reef. 

Nor wanting the dispersive bowl 

Of cloudy weather in the soul, 

I make, (may Heav'n propitious send 

Such wind and weadier to the end) 

Neither becalm'd, nor over-blown. 

Life's voytige to the world unknown. 
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ON BARCLAY'S APOLOGY FOR THE 
QUAKERS.* 

TmsE iheeta primoTal doctrines yield, 
Where reyeladon ig reveal'd ; 
Sool-phlegm from literal feeding bred, 
System! lethargic to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin, 
That tarns to Gospel-chyle within. 
Trudi sublimate may here be seen 
Extracted from the ports terrene. 
In these is shown, how men obtain 
What of Prometheus poets feign : 
To Scripture plainness dress is brought, 
And speech, apparel to the thought 
They hiss from instinct at red coats, 
And war, whose work is cutting thitNtts, 
Forbid, and press the law of love ; 
Breathing the spirit of the dove. 
lucrative doctrines they detest. 
As manufitctur'd by the priest; 
And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 
For stufl^ which never mends the way ; 
And tythes, a Jewish tax, reduce. 
And frank the Gospel for our use. 
They sable standing armies break ; 
But the militia useful make : 
Since all unhir'd may preach and pray. 
Taught by these rules as well as they; 
Rules, which, when truths themselves reveal. 
Bid us to follow what we feel. 
The world can't hear the small still voice, 
Such is its bustle and its noise ; 
Reason the proclamation reads. 
But not one riot passion heeds. 
Wealth, honor, power, the graces are. 
Which here below our homage share : 
They, if one votary they find 
To mistress more divine inclin'd. 
In truth's pursuit, to cause delay, 
111 row golden apples in his way. 

Place me, O Heav'n, in some retreat ; 
There let the serious death-watch beat. 
There let me self in silence shun, 
To feel thy will, which should be done. 

Then comes the Spirit to our hut. 
When &st the senses' doors are shut ; 
For so divine and pure a guest 
The emptiest rooms are fumish'd best 

O Contemplation ! air serene ! 
From damps of sense, and fogs of spleen! 
Pure mount of thought! thrice holy ground, 
Where grace, when waited for, is found. 



♦ This celebrated book was written by its author, both 
in Latin and Eng liih, and was afterwards traoilated into 
High Dutch, Low Dutch, French, and Bpaniib, and proba- 
biy into other languages. It has always been esteemed a 
very ijigenious defence of the principles of auakerism, 
even by those who deny the doctrines which it endeavors 
to esublish. The author was bom at Edinburgh in 1648, 
and received part of his education at the Scots Ck>llege in 
Paris, where his uncle was principal. His father became 
one of the earliest converts to the new sect, and from 
his example, the son seems to have been induced to tread 
i^ his steps. He died on the 3d of October. ICM, in the 

' 3rear of bis age. 



Here 'tis the soul feels sudden youth. 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
Hererlike a breeze of gentlest kind. 
Impulses rustle through the mind : 
Here shines that light with glowing face, 
The fuse divine, that kindles grace ; 
\Vhich, if we trim our lamps, will last. 
Till darkness be by dying past 
And then goes out at end of night. 
Extinguished by superior light 

Ah me! the heats and colds of life. 
Pleasure's and pain's eternal strife. 
Breed stormy passions, which confin'd. 
Shake, like th' iEolian vale, the mind. 
And raise despair; my lamp can last, 
Plac'd where they drive the furious blast 

False eloquence ! big empty sound ! 
Like showmen that rush upon the ground ! 
Little beneath the surface goes, 
All streams along, and muddy flows. 
This sinks, and swells the buried grain, 
And fructifies like southern rain. 

His art, well hid in mild discourse, 
Exerts persuasion's winning force. 
And ncrvates so the good design. 

Thai king Agrippa's case is mine. 
Well-natur'd, happy shade forgive ! 

Like you I think, but cannot live. 

Thy scheme requires the world's contempt. 

That from dependence life exempt ; 

And constitution fram'd so strong. 

This world's worst climate cannot wrong. 

Not such my lot, not Fortune's brat, 

I live by pulling ofl^ the hat ; 

CompcU'd by station every hour 

To bow to images of power ; 

And in life's busy scenes immers'd. 

See better things, and do the worst 
Eloquent Want, whose reasons sway. 

And make ten thousand truths give way. 

While I your scheme with pleasure trace. 

Draws near, and stares me in the face. 

" Consider well your state," she cries, 

" Like others kneel, that you may rise ; 

Hold doctrines, by no scruples vex'd. 

To which preferment is aunex'd ; 

Nor madly prove, where all depends. 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

See, how you like my rueful face. 

Such you must wear, if out of place. 

Crack'd is your brain to turn reduse 

Without one farthing out at use. 

They, who have lands, and safe bank-stock, 

With faith so founded on a rock. 

May give a rich invention ease. 

And construe Scripture how they please. 
*' The honor'd prophet, that of old 

Us'd Heav'n's high counsels to unfold. 

Did, more than courier angels, greet 

The crows, that brought him bread and meat" 



THE SEEKER. 

When I first came to London. I rambled about. 
From sermon to sermon, took a slice and went out 
Then on me, in divinity bacholor, tried 
Many priests to obtrude a I^vitical bride ; 
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And urging their varioiui opinknis, intended 
To make me wed ■yitemi, which they reoom- 
mended. 
Said a lech'roui old friar tkolking near lincoln'a- 
inn, 
(Whoie trade's to abaolve, but whoae pastime 'a to 

ain; 
Who, spider-like, seizes weak Protestant flies, 
Whidi hung in his sophistry cobweb he spice 
<* Ah ! pity your soul; for without our church pale, 
If you happen to die, to be damn*d yon can't fail ; 
The Bible, you boast, is a wild revelatitm : 
Hear a church that can't err, if you hope for sal- 
vation." 
Said a £>nnal non-con, (whose rich stock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in shop-window of face,) 
*' Ah ! pity your soul : come, be of our sect : 
For then you are safe, and may plead you 're elect 
As it stands in the Acts, we can prove ourselves 

saints. 
Being Christ's little flock everywhere spoke against" 

Said a jolly church parson, (devoted to case, 
While penal-law dragons guard his golden fleece,) 
" If you pity your soul, I pray listen to neither ; 
The first is in error, the last a deceiver: 
That our's is the true church, the sense of our 

tribe is. 
And surely in medio tutissimua t6is.'* 
Said a yea and nay Friend, with a stiflT hat and 
band, 
(Who while he talk'd gravely would hold forth his 

hand,) 
** Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three. 
Though about ways and means they may all dis- 
agree; 
Then prithee be wise, go the Quaker's by-way, 
Tis plain, without turnpikes, so nothing to pay." 



THE GROTTO,* 

WftlTTEN BY Ma. GREEN, UNDER THE NAME OF 
PETER DRAKE, A FISHERMAN OF DRF.NTFORD. 

Printed in the year 1732, but mH published. 

Scilicet hie pofBtsearvodifnotcore rectum, 
Atque inter ailvu Acadcmi querere verum. 

Hot. 

Oar wits ApoUo'i inflaonce hpg. 
The Grotto make* them all with o^f : 
Fiodinf thi« chalkatone io my nest, 
1 ■train, and lay among the roet. 

Adieu awhile, forsaken flood, 
To ramble in the Delian wood, 
And pray the god my well-meant song 
May not my subject's merit wrong. 



* A building in Richmond Gardcni, erected by Queen 
Caroline, and committed to the cimtody of Stephen Duck. 
At the time this poem was written, many other verses ap- 
peared on the same subject. 



Say, father Thames, whose gentle pace 
Gives le«ye to view what beanties graee 
Your flow'ry banks, if you have seen 
The much-sung Grotto of the queen. 
Contemplative, forget awhile 
Oxonian towers, and Windsor's pile. 
And Wolsey's pridet (his greatest gnilt) 
And what great William since has built; 
And flowing fast by Richmond scenes, 
(Uonor'd retreat of two great queensi) 
From Sion-House,|| whose proud survey 
Browbeats your flood, look 'cross the way. 
And view, from highest swell of tide. 
The milder scenes of Surrey side. 

Though yet no palace grace the shore. 
To lodge that pair you should adore ; 
Nor abbeys, great in ruin, rise. 
Royal equivalents for vice; 
Behold a grot, in Delphic grove. 
The Graces' and the Muses' love. 
(O, might our laureate study here, 
How \%x>uld he hail his new-bom year !) 
A temple from vain glories free. 
Whose goddess is Philosophy, 
Whoso sides such licens'd idols crown 
As Superatition would pull down : 
The only pilgrimage I know. 
That men of sense would choose to go : 
Which sweet abode, her wisest choice, 
Urania cheers with heavenly voice. 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To see her consecrate the ground. 
If thou, the god with winged feet. 
In council talk of this retreat. 
And jealous gods resentment ahow 
At altars rais'd to men below ; 
Tell those proud lords of Heaven, 'tia fit 
Their house our heroes should admit ; 
While each exists, as poets aing, 
A lazy, lewd immortal thing, 
They must (or grow in disrepute) 
With Earth's first commonera recruit 

Needless it is in terms unskill'd 
To praise whatever Boyle $ shall build ; 
Needless it is the busts to name 
Of men, monopolists of fame ; 
Four chiefs adorn the modest stone,T 
For virtue as for learning known ; 
The thinking sculpture helps to raise 
Deep thoughts, the genii of the place : 



t Hampton Court, begun by C«rdina! Wolsey, ani la- 
proved by King William III. 

t Queen Anne, consort to King Richard II. and daen 
Elizabeth, both died at Richmond. 

K Sion. House is now a seat betonging to the Dafce of 
Northumberland. 

§ Richard Roy le, Earl of Rurlington, a noblemaa reaiarfc* 
able for his flne taste in architecture. ** Never were pro- 
tection and great wealth more generoualy and juiitdomif 
dilTused than by this great person, who had every qvalit^ 
of a genius and artist, except envy." He died Decstalw 
4, 1753. 

IT The author should have said five ; tlisre beiag tie 
busts of NewtOB, Locke, WoUaston, Glarkr, and Bsflt. 
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id*i ear, and inward sight, 
ice vpeakfl, and shade gives light : 
M:!ts from the threshold preach, 
t dispoe'd to musing teach : 
itrong limbs and painted hues, 
ih by the slightest bruise ; 
3S, begun within, 
[>re slow life*s frail machine ; 
got-youth through change of state, 
like us the turns of fate ; 
I to creep have liv'd to fly, 
^e earth-cells for dw^ellings high ; 
that did their six wings keep, 
y died been forc'd to creep ; 
ics like ours profess, 
?r prey upon the less : 
n on foot huge loads to bring ; 
incessant on the wing, 
eir different ways explore 
9 of want by future store ; 
their vigorous schemes desist 
, and then are never miss*d. 
c, toil, marry, increase, 
nd well, have war and peace, 
e with age, in half a day 
iccessors, and away, 
profane this sacred place, 
with Janus' face ; 
mixt state of pride and care ; 
dness, F'alsehood's polish 'd ware ; 
isgiiii'd in Friendship's veil, 
unask'd, th' injurious tale ; 
itic, which allows 
t-rem^y for vows ; 
perfuming crowned head, 
iwoon Truth lies for dead ; 
critic, who perceives 
which plain proportion gives, 
than lineaments divine 
he gilding of the shrine ; 
If-haunting spectre Spleen, 
t fog the clearest seen ; 
icy, which dreams a lie, 
believe and knaves apply ; 
(firth, profanely loud, 
Y only in a crowd ; 
rhol/s pensive gloom, 
/ontemplation's room. 
! when I touch this string, 
\y Muse directs her wing, 
fair! with downcast look 
BO much the murm'ring brook ; 
1 thought, with footsteps slow 
Typress alle3ni cherish woe : 
oul in pensive fit, 
Dg like sick linnet sit. 
y eye, and moulting wing, 
I, averse to fly or sing ; 
avorile curls begin 
» toilet discipline) 
eir post, lose their smart air, 
again like common hair ; 
which frequent kerchiefs dry, 
d circle round the eye ; 
iB bur about the Moon, 
) more ill weather soon, 
o much the doleful knell : 
the boding night-birds tell ; 



Nor watch the wainscot's hollow Mow; 
And hens portentous when they crow ; 
Nor sleepless mind the death-watch beat ; 
In taper find no winding-sheet : 
Nor in burnt coal a coffin see. 
Though thrown at others, meant for thee : 
Or when the coruscation gleams, 
Find out not first the bloody streams ; 
Nor in imprest remembrance keep 
Grim tap*stry figures wrought in sleep ; 
Nor rise to see in antique hall 
The moonlight monsters on the wall, 
And shadowy spectres darkly pass 
Trailing their sables o'er the grass, 
Let vice and guilt act how they please 
In souls, their conquer'd provinces; 
By Heaven's just charter it appears. 
Virtue 's exempt from quartering fears,* 
Shall then arm'd fancies fiercely drest. 
Live at discretion in your breast? 
Be wise, and panic fright disdain. 
As notions, meteors of the brain ; 
And sights perfbrm'd, illusive scene ! 
By magic-lantern of the Spleen. 
Come here, from baleful cares released. 
With Virtue's ticket, to a feast. 
Where decent Mirth and Wisdom, jom'd 
In stewardship, regale the mind. 
Call back the Cujuds to your eyes, 
I see the godlings with surprise. 
Not knowing home in such a plight. 
Fly to and fro, afraid to light. — 

Far from my theme, from method far, 
Convey'd in Venus' flying car, 
I go compel I'd by feather'd steeds. 
That scorn the rein, when Delia leads. 

No daub of elegiac strain 
These holy wars shall ever stain ; 
As spiders Irish wainscot flee. 
Falsehood with them shall disagree ; 
This floor let not the vulgar tread, 
Who worship only what they dread : 
Nor bigots who but one way see 
Through blinkers of authority. 
Nor they who its four saints defame 
By making virtue but a name ; 
Nor abstract wit, (painful regale 
To hunt the pig with slippery tail f) 
Artists, who richly chase their thought. 
Gaudy without, but hollow wrought ; 
And beat too thin, and tool'd too much 
To bear the proof and standard touch : 
Nor fops to guard this sylvan ark. 
With necklace bells in treble bark : 
Nor cynics growl and fiercely paw. 
The mastiffs of the moral law. 
Come, nymph, with rural honors drest. 
Virtue's exterior form ronfest, 
With charms untamish'd, innocence 
Display, and Eden shall commence ; 
When thus you come in sober fit, 
And wisdom is prefcrr'd to wit ; 
And looks diviner graces tell. 
Which don't with giggling muscles dwell ; 
And Beauty like the ray-clipt Sun, 
With bolder eye we look upon ; 
Learning shall with obsequious mien 
Tell all the wonders she has seen ; 
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Reason her logic annor quit. 
And proof to mild perauaaion nit ; 
Religion with free thought dispense, 
And cease crusading against sense ; 
Philosophy and she embrace, 
And their first league again take place : 
And Morals pure, in duty bound, 
Nymph-like tho sisters chief surround ; 
Nature shall smile, and round this cell 
The turf to your light pressure swell. 
And knowing Beauty hy her shoe. 
Well air its carpet from the dew. 
The Oak, while you his umbrage deck. 
Lets fall his acorns in your neck ; 
Zephyr his civil kisses gives, 
And plays with curls instead of leaves : 
Birds, seeing you, believe it spring. 
And during their vacation sing ; 
And ^ow'rs lean ibnivard from their seats. 
To traffic in exchange of sweets ; 
And angels bearing wreaths descend, 
Preferr'd as vergers to attend 
This fane, whose deity entreats 
Tho fair to grace its upper seats. 

O kindly view our Ictter'd strife. 
And guard us through polemic life ; 
From poison vohiclcd in praise. 
For Satire's shots but slightly graze ; 
Wo claim your zeal, and find within. 
Philosophy and you are kin. 

What virtue is we judge by you ; 
For actions right are beauteous too ; 
By tracing the sole female mind. 
We best what is true nature find : 
' Your vapors bred from fumes declare 
How steams create tempestuous air. 
Till gushing tears and hasty ram 
Make Heav*n and you serene again. 
Our travels through the starry skies 
Were first suggested by your eyes ; 
We, by the interposing fan, 
Learn how eclipses first began : 
The vast ellipse from Scarbro's home. 
Describes how blazing comets roam : 
The glowing colors of the cheek 
Their origin from Phoebus speak ; 
Our watch how Luna strays above 
Feels like the care of jealous love ; 
And all things we in science know 
From your known love for riddles flow. 

Father! forgive, thus for I stray. 
Drawn by attraction from my way. 
Mark next with awe the foundress well 
Who on these banks delights to dwell ; 
You on the terrace see her plain, 
Move like Diana with her train. 
If you then fairly speak your mind, 
In wedlock since with Isis join'd. 
You '11 own, you never yet did see, 
At least in such a high degree, 
Greatness delighted to undress ; 
Science a sceptred hand caress ; 
A queen the friends of freedom prize ; 
A woman wise men canonize. 



THE SPARROW AND DIAMOND. 

A SONG. 

I LATELY saw, what now I sing. 
Fair Lucia's hand displayed ; 

This finger grac'd a diamond ring. 
On that a sparrow play'd. 

The feathered plaything she caress*d. 
She strok'd its head and wings ; 

And while it nestled on her breast. 
She lisp'd the dearest things. 

With chisel'd bill a spark ill-set 

He loosen'd from the rest. 
And swallow'd down to grind his meat. 

The easier to digest 

She Boiz'd his bill with wild aflright. 

Her diamond to descry : 
Twas gone ! she sicken'd at the sight. 

Moaning her bird would die. 

The tongue-tied knocker none might use 

The curtains none undraw. 
The footmen went without their shoes, 

The street was laid with straw. 

The doctor us'd his oily art 

Of strong emetic kind, 
Th' apothecary play'd his part. 

And engineer'd behind. 

When physic ceas'd to spend its store. 

To bring away the stone, 
Dicky, like people given o'er. 

Picks up, when let alone. 

His eyes dispell'd their sickly dews. 
He peck'd behind his wing ; 

Lucia, recovering at the news. 
Relapses for the ring. 

Meanwhile within her beauteous breast 
Two different passions strove ; 

When av'rico ended the contest. 
And triumph'd over love. 

Poor little, pretty, fluttering thing, 

Thy pains the sex display, 
Who, only to repair a ring. 

Could take thy lifo away. 

Drive av'rice from your breasts, ye fiur, 

Monster of foulest mien : . 
Ye would not let it harbor there. 

Could but its form be seen. 

It made a virgin put on guile. 
Truth's image break her wofd, 

A Lucia's face forbear to smile, 
A Venus kill her bird. 
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^icKELL, a poet of conaiderable ele- 
at Bridekirk, near Carliilc, in 1686, 
>f a clergyman in the county of Cum- 
) was entered of Queen's College, Ox- 
and having taken the degree of M. A. 

elected fellow of his college, first ob- 

the crown a dispensation from the 
iring him to be in orders. He then 

metropolis, where ho made himself 
voral persons distinguished in letters, 
tegotiations were carrying on which 
he peace of Utrecht, be published a 
I •' The Prospect of Peace," which ran 
ditions. Addison, with whom ho had 
imsclf by an elegant poem on his opera 
, speaks highly of " The Prospect of 

paper of the Spectator, in which he 
nself as particularly pleased to find 
OT had not amused hinuclf with fables 
'agan theology. This commendation 
ly repaid by his lines on Addison's 
are superior to all others on that sub* 
> exception of Po})e'8 Prologue. 
)ing attached to the succession of the 
lover, presented George L with a poem 
le Royal Progress;" and more efiec- 
. the cause by two pieces, ono called 
on of the Prophecy of Nereus ;" the 
Cpistlo from a Lady in England, to a 



Gentleman at Avignon.'* Both these are aelectcd 
for the purpose of the present volume. He was 
about this time taken to Ireland, by Addison, who 
went over at secretary to Lord Sunderland. When 
Pope published the first volume of his translation of 
the niad, Tickell gave a translation of the first 
book of diat poem, which was patroDized by Addi- 
son, and occasioned a breacb between those emi- 
nent men. Tickell's composition, however, will 
bear no poetical companson with that of Pope, and 
accordingly he did not proceed with the tadc. On 
the death of Addison, he was intrusted with the 
charge of publishing his works, a distinction which 
he repaid by prefixing a life of that celebrated 
man, with an elegy on his death, of which Dr. John- 
son says, '* That a more sublime or elegant funeral 
poem is not to be found in the whole compass of 
English literature." Another piece, which might bo 
justly placed at the head of softer Ijrrics, is his 
*<Ode to the Earl of Sunderland," on his installa- 
tion as a knight of the Garter; which, keeping 
within the limits of truth, consigns a &vorite name 
to its real honors. 

Tickell is represented •■ a man of pleasing man- 
ners, fond of society, very agreeable in conversa- 
tion, and upright and honorable in his conduct Ho 
was married) and lefl a family. His death took 
place at Bath, in 1740, in the 54th year of his age. 



COLIN AND LUCY. 

A BALLAD. 

istcr, famM for maidens fair. 
It Lucy was the grace ; 
r did Lifiy's limpid stream 
ct so sweet a face : 
kless love, and pining care, 
ir'd her rosy hue, 
al lips, and damask cheeks, 
eyes of glossy blue. 

ve you seen a lily pale, 
n beating rains descend ? 
p'd the slow-consuming maid, 
ife now near its end. 
y wam'd, of flattering swains 
heed, ye easy fiur : 
^eance due to broken vows, 
eijurM swains, beware. 
42 



Three times, all in the deed of night, 

A bell was heard to ring ; 
And shrieking at her window thrice. 

The raven flapp'd liis wing. 
Too well the lovelorn maiden knew 

The solemn boding sound : 
And thus, in dyintg words, bespoke 

The virgins weeping round : 

*' I hear a voice, you cannot hear. 

Which says, I must not stay ; 
I see a hand, you cannot see, 

Which beckons me away. 
By a false heart, and broken vows. 

In early youth 1 die : 
Was I to blame, because his bride 

Was thrice as rich as I? 

" Ah, Colin f give not her thy vowa, 

Vows due to me alone : 
Nor thou, fond maid, receive hii kiM, 

Nor think him all thy own. 
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To-morrow, in the church to wed, 

Impatient, both prepare ! 
Bat know, fond moid ; and know, ialae nan, 

That Lucy will be there ! 

** Then bear my corse, my comrades, bear, 

This bridegroom blithe to meet. 
He in his wedding-trim so gay, 

I in my winding-sheet" 
She spoke, she died, her corse was borne. 

The bridegroom blithe to meet. 
He in his w^ding-trim so gay. 

She in her winding-sheet 

Then what were pcrjur'd Colin's thoughts T 

How were these nuptials kept ? 
The bridesmen ilock'd round Lucy dead. 

And all the village wept 
Confusion, shame, remorse, despair. 

At once his bosom swell : 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow, 

He uhook, ho groan'd, he fell. 

From the vain bride, ah, bride no more ! 

The varying crimson fled. 
When, stretch'd before her rival's cone. 

She saw her husband dead. 
Then to his Lucy's new-made grave, 

Convey'd by trembling swains, 
One mould with her, beneath one sod. 

For ever he remains. 

Oft at this grave, the constant hind 

And plighted maid arc seen ; 
With garlands gay, and true-love knots. 

They deck the sacred green : 
But swain forsworn, whoe'er thou art. 

This hallow'd spot forbear ; 
Remember Colin's dreadful fate, 

And fear to meet him there. 



TO THE 

EARL OF WARWICK, 

ON THE DEATH OF MR. ADDISON. 

If, dumb too long, the drooping Muse hath stayed, 
And left her debt to Addison unpaid. 
Blame not her silence, Warwick, but bemoan. 
And judge, oh judge, my bosom by your own. 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires ! 
Slow comes the verse that real woe inspires : 
Grief onaffected suits but ill with art. 
Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart 
Can I forget the dismal night that gave 
My soul's best part for ever to the grave ! 
How silent did his old companions tread. 
By midnight lamps, the mansions of the dead. 
Through breathing statues, then unheeded things. 
Through rows of warriors, and through walks of 

kings! 
What awe did the slow solemn knell inspire ; 
The pealing organ, and the pausing choir ; 
The duties by the lawn-rob'd prelate paid ; 
And the last words that dust to dust convey'd ! 
While speechless o'er thy closing grave we bend, 
Accept these tean, thou dear departed inend. 



Oh, gone for ever; take this long adiea ; 
And sleep in peace, next thy lov'd Montague. 
To strew fresh laurels, let the task be mine, 
A frequent pilgrim, at thy sacred shrine ; 
Mine with true sighs thy absence to bemoan. 
And grave viith faithful epitaphs thy stme. 
If e'er from mo thy lov'd memorial part. 
May shame afflict this alienated heart; 
Of thee foq^ctful if I form a song. 
My lyre be broken, and untun'd my tongue. 
My grief be doubled from thy image free. 
And mirth a torment, unchastis'd by thee. 

Oft let me rango the gloomy aisles alone. 
Sad luxury! to ^-ulgar minds unknown. 
Along the walls where speaking marbles show 
What worthies form the hallow'd niould below ; 
Proud names, who once the reins of empire held ; 
In arms who triumph'd ; or in arts excell'd ; 
Chiefs, grac'd with scars, ancT prodigal of Mood ; 
Stem patriots, who for sacred freedom stood ; 
Just men, by whom impartial laws were given ; 
And saints who taught and led, the way to heavet 
Ne'er to these chambers, where die mighty rest 
Since their foundation, came a nobler guest ; 
Nor e'er was to the bowers of bliss convey'd 
A fairer spirit or more welcome shade. 

In what new region, to the just assign *d. 
What new employments please th' unbodied mind 
A winged Virtue, through th' ethereal sky. 
From world to world unwearied does he fly ? 
Or curious trace the long laborious maxe 
Of Heaven's decrees, where wondering angels gaxL 
Does he delight to hear bold seraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the dragon fell ; 
Or, mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow 
In hjrmns of love, not ill easay'd below f 
Or dost thou warn poor mortds left behind, 
A task well suited to thy gentle mind f 
Oh ! if sometimes thy spotless form descend : 
To me thy aid, thou guardian genius, lend ! 
When rage misguides me, or when fear alarms. 
When pain distresses, or when pleasure cbarmt. 
In silent whisperings purer thoughts impart 
And turn from ill, a frail and feeble h^ut ; 
Lead through the paths thy virtue trod beftie, 
Till bliss shall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awful form, which, so the Heavens decrtf 
Must still be lov'd and still defdor'd by me ; 
In nightly visions seldom fiuls to rise, 
Or, rous'd by Fancy, meeti my waking eyes. 
If business calls, or crowded courts invite, 
Th' unblemish'd statesman seems to strike my sigh: 
If in the stage I seek to sooth my care, 
I meet his soul which breathes in Cato there ; 
If pensive to the rural shades I rove, 
His shape o'ertakes me in the lonely grove ; 
"Twas there of just and good he reasoned Strang. 
Clear'd some great truth, or rais'd some serious sooi; 
There patient show'd us the wise cooiae to steer, 
A candid censor, and a friend severe ; 
There taught us how to live ; and (oh ! too high 
The price for knowledge) taught us how to die. 

Thou Hill, whose brow the antique stroctoie 
grace, 
Rear'd by bold chiefs of Warwick's noble race. 
Why, once so lov'd, whene'er thy bower appeals. 
O'er my dim eyeballs glance the sodden tears ! 
How sweet were once thy prospects fresh aad frii 
Thy sloping walks, and nnpdlated air ! 
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How fweet the glooms beneath thy aged trees, 
lliy nocmtide shadow, and thy evening breeze ! 
His image thy forsaken bowers restore ; 
Thy walks and aiiy prospects charm no more ; 
No more the summer in thy glooms allay 'd, 
Thy evening breezes, and thy noon-day shade. 

From other hills, however Fortune frown'd ; 
Some refuge in the Muse's art I found : 
Reluctant now I touch the trembling string. 
Bereft of him, who taught me how to sing ; 
And these sad accents, murmur'd o*er his urn, 
Betray that absence they attempt to mourn. 
O ! must I then (now fir^h my bosom bleeds. 
And Craggs in death to Addison succeeds) 
The verse, begun to one lost friend, prolong. 
And weep a second in th* unfinished song ! 

These works divine, which, on his death-bed laid. 
To thee, O Craggs, th' expiring sage convey'd, 
Great, but ill-omen'd, monument of fame. 
Nor he survived to give, nor thou to claim. 
Swift after him thy social spirit flies. 
And close to his, how soon ! thy coffin lies. 
Bleat pair! whose union future bards shall tell 
In future tongues : each other's boast ! farewell. 
Farewell ! whom join'd in fame, in friendship tried, 
No chance could sever, nor the grave divide. 



AN IMITA'nON 

OF THE PROPHECY OP NEREUS. 

FROM HORACE. Book n. Ode XV. 

Dicam inagne, reeeas, adhoc 
Indictnin on alio : non socus in juffis 

Ex sonuiis scupet Eoiaa 
Hobram proapicieoa. at nire cuMAua 

Thnean, ae pcde barbaro 
Ltutratam Rhodopen. Bor. 

As Mar his round one morning took, 
(Whom some call earl, and some call duke). 
And his new brethren of the blade. 
Shivering with fear and frost, survey'd. 
On Perth's bleak hills he chano'd to spy 
An aged wizard six feet high. 
With bristled hair and visage blighted, 
Wall-ey'd, bare-haunch'd, and second-sighted. 

The grisly sage in thought profound 
Beheld the chief with back so round. 
Then roU'd his eyeballs to and fro 
O'er his paternal hills of snow. 
And into these tremendous speeches 
Broke forth the prophet without breeches. 

" Into what ills betray'd, by thee. 
This ancient kingdom do I see ! 
Her realms unpeopled and forlorn ! 
Wae's roe! Uiat ever thou wert bom ! 
Proud English loons (our clans o'ercome) 
On Scottidi pads shall amble home; 
I see them drest in bonnets blue 
^The spoils of thy rebellious crew) ; 
I see the target cast away. 
And chequer'd plaid become their prey, 
Tlie chequer'd plaid to make a gown 
For many a laa in London town. 

" In vain thy hungry mountaineers 
Come forth in all thy warlike gears. 
Hie shield, the pistol, dirk, and dagger. 
In which they daily wont to swagger, 



And oft have sallied out to pillage 
The hcn-rooats of some peaceful village. 
Or, while their neighbors were asleep, 
Have carried ofl^ a lowland sheep. 

" What boots thy high-bom host of beggars, 
Mac-leans, Mac-kenzies, and Mac-gregors, 
With popish cut-throats, peijur'd ruffians. 
And Foster's troop of ragamuffins ? 

" In vain thy lads around thee bandy, 
Inflam'd with bagpipe and with brandy. 
Doth not bold Sutherland the trusty. 
With heart so true, and voice so rusty, 
(A loyal soul) thy troops afiright. 
While hoarsely he demands the fight ? 
Dost thou not generous Hay dread, 
The bravest hand, the wisest head ? 
Undaunted dost thou hoar th* alarms 
Of' hoary Athol sheath'd in arms? 

** Douglas, who draws his lineage down 
From thanes and peers of high renown. 
Fiery, and young, and uncontroll'd, 
With knighbi, and squires, and barons bold, 
(His noble household-band) advances. 
And on the milk-white courser prances. 
Thee Forfar to the combat dares, 
Grown swarthy in Iberian wars ; 
And Monroe, kindled into rage, 
Sourly defies thee to engage ; 
He '11 rout thy foot, though ne'er so many. 
And horse to boot — if thou hadst any. 

*' But see Argyle, with watchful eyes, 
Lodg'd in his deep intrenchmcnts lies, 
Couch'd like a lion in thy way. 
He waits to spring upon his prey ; 
While, like a herd of timorous deer. 
Thy army shakes and pants with fear, 
Led by their doughty general's skill. 
From frith to frith, from hill to hill. 

*' Is thus thy haughty promise paid 
That to the Chevalier was made. 
When thou didst oaths and duty barter. 
For dukedom, generalship, and garter ? 
Three moons thy Jemmy shall command, 
With Highland sceptre in his hand. 
Too good for his pretended birth, 
. . .Then down shall fall tlie king of Perth. 

" 'Tis so decreed : for George shall reign. 
And traitors be forsworn in vain. 
Heaven shall for ever on him smile. 
And bless him still with an Argyle. 
While thou, purau'd by vengeful foes, 
Condomn'd to barren rocks and snows. 
And hinder'd passing Inverlocky, 
Shall burn the clan, and curse poor Jocky." 



AN EPISTLE 

PROM A 1.ADY IN ENGLAND TO A GKNTLEMAN 

AT AVIGNON. 

To thee, dear rover, and thy vanquish'd friends. 
The health, she wants, thy gentle Chloe sends. 
Though much you suffer, think I suffer more. 
Worse than an exile on my native shore. 
Compmnions in your master's flight, jrou roam, 
Unenvied by your haughty foes at home ; 
For ever near the royal outlaw's side. 
You share his fortunes, and Uis hoi^ d\M>dA^ 
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On gloriouB schemes and thoughts of empire dwell, 
And with imaginary titles swell. 

Say, for thou know'st I own his sacred line. 
The passive doctrine, and the right divine. 
Say, what new succors does the chief prepare ? 
The strength of ariuics ? or the force of prayer ? 
Does he from Heaven or Earth his hopes derive ? 
From saints departed, or from priests alive ? [stand. 
Nor saini3 nor priests can Brunswick's troops with- 
And beads drop useless through the zealot's hand ; 
Heaven to our vows may future kingdoms owe. 
But skill and courage win the crowns below. 

Ere to thy cause, and thee, my heart inclin*d, 
Or love to party had seducM my mind, 
In female joys I took a dull delight. 
Slept all the mom, and punted half the night : 
But now, with fears and public cares possest. 
The church, the church, for ever breaks my rest. 
The postboy on my pillow I explore. 
And sift the new*s of every foreign shore. 
Studious to find new friends, and new allies ; 
What amies march from Sweden in disguise ; 
How Spain prepares her banners to unfold. 
And Rome deals out her blessings, and her gold : 
Then o'er the map my finger, taught to stray. 
Cross many a region nmrks the winding way ; 
From sea to sea, from realm to realm I rove, 
And grow a mere geographer by love : 
But still Avignon, and the pleasing coast 
That holds thee banish'd, claims my care the most : 
Oft on the well-known spot I fix my eyes. 
And span the distance tluit between us lies. 

Let not our James, though foil'd in arms, despair, 
Whilst on his side he reckons half the fair : 
In Britain's lovely isle a shining throng 
War in his cause, a thousand beauties strong. 
Th' unthinking victors vainly boast their powers ; 
Be theirs the musket, while the tongue is ours. 
We reason with such fluency and fire. 
The beaux we baftle, and the learned tire. 
Against her prelates plead the church's cause. 
And from our judges vindicate the laws. 
Then mourn not, hapless prince, thy kingdoms lost ; 
A crown, though late, thy sacred brows may boast; 
Heaven seems through us thy empire to decree ; 
Those who win hearts, have given their hearts to thee. 

Hast lliou not heanl that when, profusely gay, 
Our well-dresi rivals grac'd their sovereign's day, 
We stubborn dainAels met the public view 
In lotheHorae wormwoofi, and repenting rue ? 
What Whig but trembled, when our spotless band 
In virgin roses whitenM half the hind ! 
Who can forget what fears the foe possest, 
When oaken-boughs mark'd every loyal breast ! 
Less srar'd than Med way's stroom the \orman stood, 
When crotw the plain he spied a marching wood, 
Till, near at hand, a gleam of swords lielray'd 
The youth of Kent beneath its wandering shade ? 

Those who the surcors of the fair despise, 
May find that we have nails as well as eyes. 
Thy female liards, O prince bj' fortune crost. 
At least more coumge than thy men can boast : 
Our sex has dar'd the mug-house chiefs to meet. 
And purchas'd fame in many a well-fought street 
From Dniry-Lane, the region of renown. 
The land of love, the Paphos of the town. 
Fair patriots sallying oft have put to flight 
With all their poles the guardians of the night. 
And bore, with screams of triumph, to their side 
"^^ loader*s staff in all its pointed pride. 



Nor fears the hawker in her wubling nota 
To vend the discontented statcaman's thought. 
Though red with stripes, and recent from the thoog, 
Sore smitten for the love of sacred song. 
The tuneful sisters still pursue their trade. 
Like Philomela darkling in the shade. 
Poor Tiott attends, forgetful of a fare. 
And hums in concert o'er his easy chair. 

Meanwhile, regardless of the royal cause. 
His sword for James no brother sovereign dmws. 
The pope himself, surroimded with alarms. 
To France his bulls, to Corfu sends his arms. 
And though he hears his darling son'a complaint. 
Can hardly spare one tutelary aaint. 
But lists them all to guard his own abodoa. 
And into ready money coins his gods. 
The dauntless Swede, pursued by vengeful Im 
Scarce keeps his own hereditary snows ; 
Nor must the friendly roof of kind Lorrain 
With feasts regale oar garter'd youth again. 
Safe, Bar-le-Duc, within thy ailent grove 
The pheasant now may perch, the hare may rore : 
The knight, who aims unerring from alar, 
Th' adventurous knight, now quits the sylvan tiar: 
Thy brinded boars may slumber undismay'd. 
Or grunt secure beneath the chestnut shade. 
Inconstant Orleans (still ve mourn the day 
That trusted Orleans with imperial sway) 
Far o'er the Alps our helpless monarch sends. 
Far from the call of his desponding friends. 
Such are the terms, to gain Britannia's grace ! 
And such the terrors of tlie Brunswick race! 

Was it for this the Sun's whole lustre ftil'd, 
And sudden midnight o'er the Moon prevail'd ! 
For this did Heaven display to mortal eyes 
Aerial knights and combats in the skies ! 
Was it for this Northumbrian streams look'd red! 
And Thames driv'n backward show'd his secret bed ! 
False auguries ! th' insulting \'ictor*s acom ! 
Ev'n our own prodigies against us turn ! 
O portents construed on our side in vain ! 
Let never Tory trust eclipse again ! 
Run clear, ye fountains! be at peace, ye skies! 
And. Thames, henceforth to thy green boidenrite! 

To Rome then must the ro>'al wanderer go, 
And fall a suppliant at the papal too ? 
His life in sloth inglorious must he wear. 
One half in luxur>', and one in prayer ? 
His mind perhaps at length debauch'd with eaw. 
The proffer'd purple and the hat may |4ease. 
Shall he, whose ancient patriarchal race 
To mighty Nimrod in one line we trace. 
In solemn conclave sit, devoid of thought. 
And ix>ll for points of faith his trusty vole ! 
I^ sunmion'd to his stall in time of need. 
And with his casting suflTrage fix n creed ! 
Shall he in robes on stated days apitnar. 
And English heretics curse once a year ! 
Garnet and Faux shall he with prayers invoke. 
And beg that Smithfield piles once more may nnukr! 
Forbid it. Heaven ! my soul, to fury wrought. 
Turns almost Hanoverian at the thought 

From James and Rome I feel my heart decline. 
And fear, O Brunswick, 'twill be wholly thine : 
Yet still his share thy rival will contest. 
And still the double claim divides my breast 
The fate of James with pitjrmg eyea I view. 
And wish my homage were not Brunswick's due : 
To James my pasaioQ and my weakneas gnide. 
But reason sways me to the victor^ aide. 
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h griev'd I speak it, let the truth appear \ 
low my language, and my heart, sincere. 
1 did falsehood his fair fame disgrace : 
force had falsehood when he showed his fiice ! 
1 to war our boastful clans were led 
driv*n on heaps, in the dire shock they fled : 
; shuns his wrath, nor raises to our shame 
nd Dunkirk in another name : 
aui's funds their w^ealth all Europe throws, 
p the Thames the world's abundance flows: 
if feignM fears and artificial cries, 
ious town sees fiAy churches rise : 
ero triumphs as his worth is known, 
u more firmly on his shaken throne, 
ny sad thought no beam of hope appears 
;h the long prospect of succeeding years, 
n, aspiring to his father's fame, 
all his sire : another and the same, 
nt in lovely Carolina's arms, 
uro ages propagates her charms : 
Min and joy at strife, I oAen trace 
ingled parents in each daughter's face ; 
ickcning at the sight, too well I spy 
ther's spirit through the mother's eye : 
I new thoughts of rage I entertain, 
rive to hate their innocence in vain, 
incess ! happy by thy foes confest ! 
n thy husband ! in thy children blest ! 
y from thee, from them new beauties bom, 
Europe lasts, shall Europe's thrones adorn, 
ilanted to each court, in times to come, 
lile celestial and unfading bloom, 
\ustria's sons with softer lines shall grace, 
nooth the frowns of Bourbon's haughty race, 
ir descendants of thy sacred bod, 
>ranching o'er the western world, shall spread 
le fam'd Banian tree, whose pliant shoot 
thward bending of itself takes root, 
ke their mother plant, ten thousand stand 
iant arches on the fertile land ; 
h her shade the tawny Indians rove, 
t, at large, through the wide echoing grove, 
ott, to whom these mournful lines I send, 
imis'd husband, and my dearest friend ; 
leaven appoints this favor'd race to reign, 
ood has drench'd the Scottish fields in vain ; 
be WTetched, and thy flight partake 7 
: not thou, for thy lov'd Chine's sake, 
ut at length, submit to fate's decree 7 
to Brunswick, O return to me ! 
te before the victor's mercy bend : 
pares whole thousands, may to thee extend, 
blinded friends thy doubtful conduct blame, 
Brunswick's virtue shall secure thy fame : 
«e invite thee to approach his throne, 
vn the monarch Heaven vouchsafes to own : 
)rld, convinc'd, thy reasons will approve ; 
I to them ; but swear to me 'twas love. 



AN ODE 

L1BED TO THE EARL OF SUNDERLAND, 
AT WINDSOR. 

7 Dome, where Edward first enroird 
ed-cRMB koigfati and barons bold, 
« \-acant seats, by Virtue bought, 
itioas emperon have sought : 



Where Britain's foremost names are found, 
In peace belov'd, in war renown'd. 
Who made the hostile nations moan. 
Or brought a blessing on their own : 

Once more a son of Spencer waits, 
A name fiuniliar to thy gates ; 
Sprung from the chief whose prowess gain'd 
llie Garter while thy founder reign'd, 
He ofllbr'd here his dinted shield, 
The dread of Gauls in Crcssi's field, 
Which, in thy high-arch'd temple rais'd, 
For four long centuries hath blaz'd. 

Those seats our sires, a hardy kind. 
To the fierce sons of war confin'd. 
The flower of chivalry, who drew 
With sinew'd arm the slubbf>m yew : 
Or with heav'd pole-ax clearM the field ; 
Or who, in joust and tourneys skill'd, 
Before their ladies' eyes renown'd. 
Throw horse and horseman to the ground. 

In ailer-times. as courts refin'd. 
Our patriots in the list were join'd. 
Not only Warwick stain'd with blood, 
Or Marlborough near the Danube's flood, 
Have in their crimson crosses gluw'd ; 
But, on just lawgivers bestow'd. 
These emblems Cecil did invest. 
And gleam'd on wise Godolphin's breast. 

So Greece, ere arts began to rise, 
Fix'd huge Orion in the skies, 
And stern Alcides, fam'd in wors. 
Bespangled with a thousand stars ; 
Till letter'd Athens round the Polo 
Made gentler constellations roll ; 
In the blue heavens the lyre she strung, 
And near the Maid the Balance* hung. 

Then, Spencer, mount amid the iiand. 
Where knights and kings promiscuous stand. 
What though the hero's flame reprcM'd 
Bums calmly in thy generous breast ! 
Yet who more dauntless to op|Mwe 
In doubtful days our homc-brtMl foes ! 
Who rais'd his country's wealth so high. 
Or view'd with less desiring eye ! 

The sage, who, large of soul, surveys 
The globe and all its empircM woiglis. 
Watchful the various climes to guide. 
Which seas, and t^mgues, and faitlis, divide, 
A nobler name in WindM>r'H shrine 
Shall leave, if right the Muse divine, 
Than sprung of old, abhorr'd and vain. 
From ravag'd realms and myriads slain. 

Why praise we, prodigal of fame. 
The rage that sets the world on flamed 
My guiltless Muse his brow shall bind 
Whose godlike bounty spares mankind. 
For those, whom bloody garlands crown. 
The brass may breathe, the marble frown. 
To him through Qvery rescrued land, 
Ten thousand living troplties stand. 
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JAMES HAMMOND. 



James Hammond, a popular elegiac poet, was the 
■econd nn of Anthony Hammond, Esq. of Somer- 
■ham place, in HuntingdonBhire. He was bom in 
1710, and was educated in Westminster school, 
where at an early age he obtained the friendship of 
several persons of distinction, among whom were 
Lords Cobham, Chesterfield, and L3rttleton. He 
was appointed equerry to Frederic, Prince of Wales, 
and upon his interest was brought into parliament 
in 1741, for Truro in Cornwall. This was nearly 
the last stage of his life, for he died in June 1742, 
at the seat of Lord Cobham, at Stowe. An unfor- 
tunate passion for a young lady. Miss Dashwood, 
who was cold to his addresses, is thought to have 
disordered his mind, and perhaps contributed to his 
]vemature death. 

Hammond was a man of an amiable character, 
and was much regretted by his friends. His *'Love 



Elegies'* were paUudied soon after bis dsatli kf 
Lord Chesterfield, and have been sereral tiMi 
reprinted. It will seem extreordinaiy that the wy 
ble editor has only once mentioned the nasM sf 
TibuUus, and has asserted that Hammond, sumot 
in his love, as in his friendship, spoke only As 
genuine senUments of his heart, when there sie m 
many obvious imitations of the Roman poet, em 
so far as the adoption of his names of Neers, Cya* 
thia, and Delia. It must, however, be ackoslr- 
ledged, that he copies with the hand of a naMcr, 
and that his imitations are genenUj mans^ed irdk 
a grace that almost conceals their character. Sdl 
as they are, in fact, poems of this class, howeTer 
skilfully transposed, we shall content ourselvei vridi 
transcribing one which introduces the name of kii 
principal patron with peculiarly happy eflect 



ELEGY. 

He imagines himtelf married to Delia, and thatt 
ccnterU with each other, they are retired into the 
country. 

Let others boast their heaps of shining gold. 
And view their fields, with waving plenty crown*d, 
Whom neighboring foes in constant terror hold, 
And trumpets break their slumbers, never sound. 

While calmly poor I trifle life away. 
Enjoy sweet leisure by my cheerful fire. 
No wanton hope my quiet shall betray, 
But, cheaply blest, I '11 scorn each vain desire. 

With timely care 111 sow my little field. 
And plant my orchard with its master's hand, 
Nor blush to spread the hay, the hook to wield. 
Or 'range my sheaves along the sunny land. 

If late at dusk, while carelessly I roam, 
I meet a strolling kid, or bleating lamb. 
Under my arm I'll bring the wanderer' home, 
And not a little chide its thoughtless dam. 



What joy to hear the tempest howl in vain. 
And clasp a fearful mistress to my breast ! 
Or Inll'd to slumber by the beating rain, 
Secure and happy, sink at last to rest! 

Or, if the Sun in flaming Leo ride. 

By shady rivers indolently stray. 

And with my Delia, walking side by side. 

Hear how they murmur, as they glide away ! 

What joy to wind along the oool retreat. 
To stop, and gaze on Delia as I go ! 
To mingle sweet dis(x>urse with kisses sweet. 
And teach my lovely scholar all I know ! 

Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with fancy's dresnu 
In silent hapfnness I rest unknown ; 
Content with what I am, not what I seem, 
I live for Delia and myself alone. 

Ah, foolish man, who thus of her poasest. 
Could float and wander with amfaitian's wind. 
And if his outward trappings spoke him blest. 
Not heed the sickness of his conscioiis mind ! 

With her I soom the idle broadi of praise. 
Nor trust to happiness that's not our own ; 
The smile of fortune might 8QB|Mcion raise. 
But here I know that J am loT'd aloiie. 
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>pe, in wiadom m in wit divine, 
iae, and {dead Britannia's glorious cause, 
iteady rein his eager wit confine, 
manly sense the deep attention draws. 

anhope speak his listening country's wrongs, 
tmble voice shall please one partial maid ; 
»r alone I pen my tender song, 
)ly sitting in his friendly shade. 

>pe shall come, and grace his rural friend, 
ifaall wonder at her noble guest, 
blushing awe the riper fruit commend, 
xr her husband's patron cuH the best 

m the care of all my little train, 
I with tender indolence am blest, 
ivorite subject of her gentle reign, 
m alone distinguish'd from the rest 

»r 111 yoke my oxen to the plow, 
omy Ibrests tend my lonely flock ; 
or a goat-herd climb the mountain'a brow, 
laap extended on the naked rqck. 

hat avails to press the stately bed, 
ir from her midst tasteless grandeur weep, 
irble fountains lay the pensive head, 
nrhOe they murmur, strive in vain to sleep f 



Delia alone can please, and never tire. 
Exceed the paint of thought in true delight ; 
With her, enjoyment wakens new desire. 
And equal raptore glows through every night : 

Beauty and worth in her alike contend. 
To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind ; 
In her, my wife, my mistress, and my friend, 
I taste the joys of sense and reason join'd. 

On her I'll gaze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying press her with my clay-cold hand — 
Thou weep^st already, as I were no more. 
Nor can that gentle breast the thought withstand. 

Oh, when I die, my latest moments spare. 
Nor let thy grief with sharper torments kill. 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing hair. 
Though I am dead, my soul shall love thee still : 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the deathfol bed. 
Or thou wilt die, so tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me, Delia, ere thou see me dead. 
These weeping friends will do thy mournful part : 

Let them, extended on the decent bier. 
Convey the cone in melancholy state, 
Through all the village spread the tender tear. 
While pitying maids our wondrous loves relate. 
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WILLIAM SOMBRVILE. 



William Somkryilk, an agreeable poet, waa 
bom in 1692, at his father's seat at Edston, in War- 
wickshire. He was educated at Winchester school, 
whence he waa elected to New College, Oxfoid. 
His political attachments were to the Whig party, 
as appeared from his praises (rf* Marlborough, Stan- 
hope, and Addison. To the latter of these he ad- 
dressed a poem, in which there is the happy couplet 
alluded to in the Spectator : 

*' When panting Virtue her last efforts made, 
** You brought your Clio to the Virgin's aid." 

"Clio" was known to bo the mark by which Addi- 
son distinguished his papers in that miscellany. 

Somorvile inherited a considerable paterrml es- 
tate, on which he principally lived, acting as a 
magistrate, and pursuing with ardor the amusements 
of a sportsman, varied with the studies of a man 
of letters. His mode of living, which was hospi- 
table, and addicted to conviviality, threw him into 
pecimiary embarrassments, which preyed on his 



mind, and plunged him into habita v^ch ahorteii 
his life. He died in 1742 ; and his firieiid Sboh 
stone, with nrach feeling, announces the eTooC is 
one of his correspondents. Somenrile passed his 
life in celibacy, and made over the rev er sion ofhis 
estate to Lord Somervile, a branch of the ane 
family, charged with a jointure to his mother, thea 
in her 90th year. 

As a poet, he is chiefly known by ** llie dosr," 
a piece in blank verse, which maintains a higii 
rank in the didactic and descriptiTe classes. Beisg 
composed by one who was perfectly cody^wbil wiik 
the sports which arc its sutgect, and entered into 
them with enthusiasm, his pictures greatly sorpaB 
the draughts of the same kind which are attea^ncd 
by poets by profession. Another pieoe oomiecied 
with this is entitled *' Field Sporta," but oolydc^ 
schbos that of hawking. In his ^'Hobfainol, or 
Rural Games," he attempts the buileaque with tol- 
erable success. Of his other piecea, serious and 
comic, there are few which add to his fiuna. 



THE CHASE. 

Book I. 
Argument. 

The subject proposed. Address to his royal high- 
ness the prince. The origin of hunting. The 
rude and unpolished manner of the Hrst hunters. 
Beasts at first hunted for food and sacrifice. The 
grant made by God to man of the beasts, Ac. 
The regular manner of hunting first brought 
into this island by the Normans. The best hounds 
and best horses Inred here. The advantage of 
this exercise to us, as islanders. Address to gen- 
tlemen of estates. Situation of the kennel and 
its several courts. The diversion and employ- 
ment of hounds in the kennel. The different 
sorts of hounds for each different chase. De- 
scription of a perfect hound. Of sizing and sort- 
ing of hounds ; the middle-sized hound recom- 
mended. Of the large deep-mouthed hound for 
hunting the stag and otter. Of the lime-hound ; 
their use on the borders of England and Scotland. 
A physical account of scents. Of good and bad 
scenting days. A short admonition to my breth- 
ren of the couples. 



The Chase I sing, hounds, and their ▼arioos farasd, 
And no less various use. O thou, great prince ! 
Whom Cambria's towering hills proclaim their ksd. 
Deign thou to hear my bold, instructive song. 
While grateful citizens with pompooa show. 
Rear the triumphal arch, rich with di* ezpUli 
Of thy illustrious house ; while virgins pave 
Thy way with flowers, and, aa the royal yoolk 
Passing they view, admire and sigh in vain ; 
While crowded theatres, too fondly proud 
Of their exotic minstrels, and ahrill pipes. 
The price of manhood, hail thee widi a song, 
And airs sofi- warbling ; my hoaise^wndioghani 
Invites thee to the Chase, the sport of king^; 
Image of war, without its guilt, llio Muse 
Aloft on wing shall soar, conduct with cars 
Thy foaming courser o*er the steepy rode. 
Or on the river bank receive thee ssie, 
light-bounding o'er the wave, from ahore toihoR- 
Be. thou our great protector, gracious youth! 
And if, in future times, some envious prinoe. 
Careless of right, and guileful, ahould invade 
Thy Britain's commerce, or should strive in fiii 
To wrest the balance from thy equal hand ; 
Thy hunter-train, in cheerful green amy'd, 
(A band undaimted, and iniir*d to toils) 
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thee around, die at thy feet, 
ly paange through th' embattled foe, 
r thy way to fame : inspir'd by thee, 
;r chase of glory shall pursue 
fire, and smoke, and blood, and fields of 
death. 

, in her productions slow, aspires 
^grce8 to reach perfection's height : 

Art works leisurely, till time 
the piece, or wise Experience give 
er finishing. When Nimrod bold, 
lity hunter, first made war on beasts, 
t*d the woodland-green with purple dye, 
1 unpolish'd was the huntsman's art ; 
. rule, his wanton will his guide. 
bs and stones, rude implements of war, 

his savage bands, a multitude 

; of twining osiers form'd, they pitch 
less toils, then range the desert hills, 
r the plains below ; the trembling herd 
h' unusual sound, and clamorous shout 
before ; surpris'd, alas .' to find 
their foe, whom erst theydeem'd tlicirlord, 
and gentle, and by whom as yet 
ley graz'd. Death stretches o'er the plain 
Bting, and grim slaughter red with blood : 
by hunger keen, they wound, they kill, 
;e licentious knows no bound ; at last, 
ir'd with their spoils, joyful they bear 
ir shoulders broad the bleeding prey, 
heir altars smoke a sacrifice 
11-gracious Power, whose bounteous hand 
his wide creation ; what remains 
: coals they broil, inelegant 
nor skill'd as yet in nicer arts 
er'd luxury. Devotion pure, 
ig necessity, thus first began 
e of beasts : though bloody was the deed, 
out guilt For the green herb alone 
to sustain man's laboring race, 
ry moving thing that liv'd on Earth 
ited him for food.* So just is Heaven, 
as in proportion to our wants, 
nee or industry in afler-timo 
r improvements made, but sliort as yet 
crfection. In this isle remote 
ted ancestors were slow to learn, 
devote, of the politer arts 
'd nor studious ; till from Neustria's coasts 
s William, to more decent rules 
our Saxon fathers, taught to speak 
ler dialect, with horn and voice 

the busy hound, whoso well-known cry 
ling peers approve with joint acclaim. 
[i successive huntsmen learn 'd to join 
r social leagues, the multitude 
. { to size, to sort their various tribes ; 
feed, hunt, and discipline the pack, 
lappy Britain ! highly favor'd isle, 
iven's peculiar care ! To thee 'tis given 
the sprightly steed, more fleet than those 

winds, or the celestial breed 
e the great Pelides through the press 
s arm'd, and broke their crowded ranks ; 
»oudly neighing, with the Sun begins 

his course ; and ere his beams decline, 
nir'd half thy surface unfiitigned. 
Jone, fiur laiiid of liberty I 



* Oen. ebapi ix. rer. 3. 
43 



Is bred the perfect hoimd, in scent and speed 
As yet unrivall'd, while in other climes 
Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race. 
In vain malignant steams and winter fogs 
Load the dull air, and hover round our coasts : 
The huntsman, ever gay, robust, and bold, 
Defies the noxious vapor, and confides 
In this delightful exercise, to raise 
His drooping herd, and cheer his heart with joy. 

Ye vigorous youths, by smiling Fortune blest 
With large demesnes, hereditary wealth, 
Heap'd copious by your wise forefathers' care. 
Hear and attend ! while I the means reveal 
T enjoy those pleasures, for the weak too strong. 
Too costly for the poor .- To rein the steed 
Swift stretching o'er the plain, to cheer the pack 
Opening in concerts of harmonious joy. 
But breathing death. What though the gripe severo 
Of brazen-fisted Time, and slow disease 
Creeping through every vein, and nerve unstrung. 
Afflict my shaUcr'd frame, undaunted still, 
Fix'd as a mountain ash, that breves the bolts 
Of angry Jove ; though blasted, yet unfallen ; 
Still can my soul in Fancy's mirror view 
Deeds glorious once, recall the joyous scene 
In all its splendors deck'd, o'er the full bowl 
Recount my triumphs past, urge others on 
With hand and voice, and point the winding way : 
Pleas'd with that social sweet garrulity. 
The poor disbanded veteran's sole delight. 

First let the kennel be the huntsman's care. 
Upon some little eminence erect. 
And fronting to the ruddy daun ; its courts 
On either hand wide opening to receive 
The Sun's all-cheering beams, when mild he shines. 
And gilds the mountain tops. For much the pack 
(Hous'd from their dark alcoves) delight to stretch 
And bask in his invigorating ray : 
Wam'd by the streaming light and merry lark, 
F^orth rush the jolly clan ; with tuneful throats 
They carol loud, and in grand chorus join'd 
Salute the new-bom day. For not alone 
The vegetable world, but men and brutes 
Ovfiv his reviving influence, and joy 
At his approach. Fountain of light ! if chance 
Some envious cloud veil thy refulgent brow. 
In vain the Muses' aid ; untouch'd, unstrung. 
Lies my mute harp, and thy desponding bard 
Sits darkly musing o'er th* unfinish'd lay. 

Let no Corinthian pillara prop the dome, 
A vain expense, on charitable deeds 
Better dispos'd, to clothe the tatter'd wretch. 
Who shrinks beneath the blast, to feed the poor, 
Pinch'd with aflSictive want For use, not state. 
Gracefully plain, let each apartment rise. 
O'er all let cleanliness preside, no scraps 
Bestrew the pavement, and no half-pickM bones 
To kindle fieree debate, or to disgust 
That nicer sense, on which the sportsman's hope, 
And all his future triumphs, must depend. 
Soon as the growling pack with eager joy 
Have lapp'd their smoking viands, mom or eve, 
From the full cistem load the ductile streams. 
To wash thy court well pav'd, nor spare thy pains. 
For much to health will cleanliness avail. 
Seek'st thou for hounds to climb the rocky steep, 
And brash th' entangled covert, whose nic« scent 
O'er greasy fallows and frequented roads 
Can pick the dubious way ? Banish for off 
Each noisome stench, let no oflEefiaiv^ wbaVV. 
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Invado thy wide inclosuro, but admit 
Tho nitrous air and purifying breeze. 

Water and shade no less demand thy caro : 
In a large square th' adjacent field inclose, 
There )>lant in e(|ual ranks the spreading elm, 
Or fragrant lime ; most happy thy design. 
If at tho bottom of thy spacious court, 
A large canal, fed by tlio crystal brook. 
From its transparent bosom shall reflect 
Downward thy structure and inverted grove. 
Here when the Sun's too potent gleams aimoy 
The crowded ketmcl and the drooping pack. 
Restless, and faint, loll their unmoisten*d tongues. 
And drop their feeble tails, to cooler shades 
Lead forth tho panting tribe ; soon shalt thou And 
The cordial breeze their fainting hearts revive : 
Tumultuous soon they plunge into tlio stream, 
Thero lave their recking sides, with greedy joy 
Gulp down the flying wave, this way and that 
From shore to sliorc they swim, while clamor loud 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood : 
Then on the sunny bonk they roll and stretch 
Their dripping limbs, or else in wanton rings 
Coursing around, pursuing and pursued, 
The merry multitude diB|K)rting play. 

But here with watchful and observant eye, 
Attend their frolics, which too often end 
In bloody broils and death. High o'er thy head 
Wave thy resounding whip, and with a voico 
Fierce-menacing oVrrule the stem delMite, 
And quench their kindling rage ; for od in sport 
Begun, combat ensues, growling they snarl. 
Then on their haunches rear'd, rampant they seize 
Each other's throats, with teeth and claws in gore 
Bcsmear'd, they wound, they tear, till on tho ground. 
Panting, half dead the confjucr'd champion lies : 
Then sudden all tho base ignoble crowd 
Loud-clamoring seize liie heli)lcss worried wretch, 
And, thirsting for liis blood, drag diflerent ways 
His mangled carcass on th' euKanguin'J plain. 
O bcasbi of pity void ! t' oppress tho weak, 
To point your vengeance at the iri end less head. 
And with one mutual cry insult tlic Ihil'n ! 
Emblem too just of man's degenerate race. 

Others aimrt, by native instinct IchI, 
Knowing instructor! 'nuing the ranker grass 
Cull each salubrious plant, with bitter juico 
Concoctive slor'd, and )x>tcnt to allay 
Each vicious ferment. Thus the hand divine 
Of Providence, beneficent and kind 
To all his creatures, for the brutes prescribes 
A ready remedy, and is himself 
Their great physician, ^'ow grown stiflf with age. 
And many a painful chase, tlie wise old hoimd, 
lU^gardlesd of the frolic |>ack, attends 
His roaster's side, or slumbers at his ease 
Beneath the bending shade ; there many a ring 
Runs o'er in dreams ; now on the doubtful foil 
Puzzles perplexM, or doubles intricate 
Cautious unfi>lds, then, wing'd with all his speed. 
Bounds o'er the lawn to seize his [lanting prey. 
And in imperfect whimperings speaks his joy. 

A different hound for every difl!brcnt chase 
Select with judgment ; nor tho timorous haro 
O'ermatch'd destroy, but leave that vile oflTenco 
To the mean, murderous, coursing crow ; intent 
On blood and spoil. () blast tlieir hopes, just 

Heaven ! 
And all their iHtinful dnidgerics re[)uy 
With disupjioiutment and tiovere rumorse. 



But husband thou thy pleasures, and give scope 
To all her subtle play : by Nature led, 
A thousand shifls she tries ; t' unravel these 
Th' industrious beagle twists his waving tail. 
Through all her labyrinths pursues, and rings 
Her doleful knell. See there with countenance 

blithe. 
And with a courtly grin, tho fawning hound 
Salutes thee cowering, his wide-opening nose 
Upward he curls, and his large sloe-black eyes 
Melt in soft blandishments and humble joy ; 
His glossy skin, or yellow-pied, or bine. 
In lights or shades by Nature's pencil drawn. 
Reflects the various tints ; his ears and l^s 
Fleckt here and there, in gay onamcH'd pride. 
Rival tho speckled pard ; his rush-grown tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On shoulders clean, uptight and firm he stands; 
His round cat foot, straight hams, and widC'SpRad 

thigiis, 
And his low-dropping chest; confess Ikis speed. 
His strength, his wind, or on tho steepy bill. 
Or far-extended plain; in every part 
So well proportion'd, that tho nicer skill 
Of Phidias lumself can't blame thy choice. 
Of such compose thy pack. But hero a mean 
Observe, nor the large hound prefer, of size 
Gigantic ; he in the thick-woven covert 
Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Tom and embarrass'd bleeds : But if too snnll, 
The pigmy brood in every furrow swims ; 
Moil'd in the clogging clay, panting they lag 
Behind inglorious ; or else shivering creep 
Benumb'd and faint beneath tho sheltering thorn. 
For hounds of middle size, active and stiwig. 
Will better answer all thy various ends. 
And crowTi thy pleasing labors with success. 
As some brave captain, curious and exact. 
By his fix'd standard lurms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, os one man they move 
Step aher step, their size the same, their arms. 
Far-gleaming, dart tho same united blaze : 
Reviewing generals his merit own ; 
How regular! how just! And all his cares 
Are well re|>aid, if mighty George ap|irove. 
So model thou thy ])ack, if honor touch 
Thy generous soid, and the world's just applause. 
But above all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of difllcrent kinds ; discordant sounds shall giale 
Thy ears oflended, and a lagging lino 
Of babbling curs disgrace thy broken pack. 
But if the amphibious otter bo thy chase. 
Or stately stag, that o'er tho woodland ivigni; 
Or if the harmonious thunder of the field 
Delight tliy ravish'd ears ; the decp-flcw'd hound 
Breed up with care, strong, heavy, slow, but sore; 
Whose ears down-hanging from his thick round heaJ 
Shall sweep the morning dew, whoso clanging voice 
Awake the mountain Echo in her cell. 
And shako the forests : The bold Talbot kind 
Of these the prime; as white as Alpine snows; 
And great their use of old. Uixin the banks 
Of Tweed, slow winding through tho vale, the vat 
Of war and rapine once, ere Britons knew 
The sweets of peace, or Anna's dread oomnuindi 
To lasting leagues the haughty rivals aw*d. 
There dwelt a pilfering race ; well trained and skilful 
In all the mysteries of thefV, the spml 
Their only substance, feuds and war their spwt : 
Not more cxiwrt in every firaudful art 
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"ch-felon * was of old, who by tho tail 
back his lowing prize : in vain his wiles, 
1 the shelter of the covering rock, 
1 &e sooty cloud, and ruddy flames 
Mued from his mouth ; for soon he paid 
"feit life : a debt how justly duo 
(mg'd Alcides, and avenging Heaven ! 
in the shades of night they ford the stream, 
prowling Gu and near, whate'cr they seize 
es their prey : nor flocks nor herds are safe, 
ills protect the steer, nor strong-barr'd doors 
the favorite horse. Soon as the morn 
Lb his wrongs, with ghastly visage wan 
under'd owner stands, and from his lips 
sand thronging curses burst their way : 
Is his stout allies, and in a lino 
thful hound he leads, then with a voice 
liters loud his rage, attentive cheers : 
tie sagacious brute, his curling tail 
ih'd in air, low bending plies around 
sy nose, the steaming vapor snufis 
tive, nor leaves one turf untried, 
mscious of the recent stains, his heart 
|uick ; his snuffling nose, his active tail, 
his joy ; then with deep opening month, 
lakes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
dacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 
nding way, while all the listening crowd 
id his reasonings. O'er the watery ford, 
ody heaths, and stony barren hills, 
saten paths, with men and bcasin distain'd, 
ng he pursues ; till at the cot 
I, and seizing by his guilty throat 
litiff vile, redeems the captive prey: 
aisitely delicate his sense ! 
lid some more curious sportsman here inquire 
M this sagacity, this wondrous power 
ang, step by step, or man or brute t 
^de invisible points out their way 
le dank marsh, bleak hill, and sandy plain ? 
»urteous Muse shall the dark cause reveal, 
ood that from the heart incessant rolls 
ly a crimson tide, then here and thero 
Her rills disparted, as it flows 
Td, the serous particles evade 
jh th' open pores, and with the ambient air 
fling mix. Ab fuming vapors rise, 
mg upon the gently purling brook, 
by ih' incumbent atraasphcre compress'd : 
inting Chase grows warmer as ho flies, 
trough the net-work of the skin perspires ; 
I a long^reaming trail behind, which by 
)o1er.air condensed, remains, unless 
le rude storm dispersed, or rarefied 
meridian Sun*s intonser heat. 
»ry shrub the warm effluvia cling, 
m tho grass, impregnate earth and skies, 
lostrils opening wide, o'er hill, o'er dale 
gorous hounds pursue, with every breath 
the grateful steam, quick pleasures sting 
ingling nerves, while they their thanks repay, 
I triumphant melody confess 
illating joy. Thus on the air 
1 the hunter's hopes. When ruddy streaks 
forebode a blustering stormy day, 
ering clouds blacken the mountain's brow, 
nipping frosts, and the keen biting blasts 
dry parching east, menace the trees 

* Cacus, ViRo. JEh. lib. viii. 



With tender bloasoms teeming, kindly spare 
Thy sleeping pack, in their warm beds of str^w 
Low-sinking at their ease ; listless they shrink 
Into some dark recess, nor hear thy voice 
Though ofl invok'd ; or haply if thy call 
Rouse up the slumbering tribe, with heavy eyes 
Glaz'd, lifeless, dull, downward they drop their toils 
Inverted ; high on their bent backs erect 
Their pointed bristles stare, or 'mong the tuf)s 
Of ranker weeds, each stomach-healing plant 
Curious they crop, sick, spiritless, forlorn. 
These inauspicious dayn, on other cares 
Employ thy precious hours ; tli' improving friend 
With open arms embrace, and from his lijis 
Glean science, seasonM with good-natur'd wit 
But if the inclement skies and angry Jove 
Forbid the pleasing intercourse, thy books 
Invite thy ready hand, each sacred poge 
Rich with tho wise remarks of heroes old. 
Converse familiar with th* illustrious dead ; 
With great examples of old Greece or Rome, 
Enlarge thy froe-bom heart, and bless kind Heaven, 
That Britain yet enjoys dear Liberty, 
That balm of life, that sweetest blessing, cheap 
Though purchas*d with our blood. Well-bred, 

polite. 
Credit thy calling. See! how mean, how low, 
The bookless sauntering youth, proud of the skut 
That dignifles his cap, his flourishM belt. 
And rusty couples gingling by his side. 
Be thou of other mould ; and know that such 
Transporting pleasures were by Heaven ordain*d 
Wisdom's relief, and Virtue's great reward. 



Book II. 

ArgumenL 

Of the power of instinct in brutes. Two 'remark- 
able instances in the hunting of the roo-buck, and 
in the hare going to seat in the morning. Of 
tho variety of seats or forms of the hare, accord- 
ing to the change of the season, weather, or wind. 
Description of the hare-hunting in all its parts, 
interspersed with rules to be observed by thoso 
who follow that chase. Transition to tho Asiatic 
way of hunting, particularly the magnificent 
manner of the Great Mogul, and other Tartarian 
princes, taken from Monsieur Bernier, and the 
history of Gengiscan the Great Concludes with 
a short reproof of tyrants and oppressors of 
mankind. 

Nor will it less delight th* attentive sago 
T' observe that Instinct, which unerring guides 
The brutal race, which mimics reason's lore, [swift 
And ofl transcends: Heaven-taught the roe-buck 
Loiters at ease before the driving pack 
And mocks their vain pursuit ; nor far he flies, 
But checks his ardor, till the steaming scent 
That freshens on the blade provokes their rage. 
Urg'd to their speed, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigued ; slniin'd to excosa each nerve, 
Fach slackcn'd sinew fails ; llicy pant they foam ; 
Then o'er tite lawn he Iwuiuls. o'or llio high hills 
Stretches sccurt', and leaves Uu- M-altcr'tl i-niwu 
Tu puzzle in the distant vale b<'low. 

"Tis IiLstitict that directs tht; jealous hare 
To chotjfso Uct WrtW u\iiui\c. V5\>\v -^Vv^ x*ix\it€\ 
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Invado thy wide inclosuro, but admit 
Tho nitrous air and purifying broezc. 

Water and shade no less demand thy care : 
In a largo square th' adjacent field incloso. 
There ])lant in equal ranks the spreading elm, 
Or fragrant lime ; most happy thy design. 
If at tho bottom of thy spacious court, 
A large canal, fed by tho crystal brook. 
From its transparent bosom shall reflect 
Downward thy structure and inverted grove. 
Ilere when the Sun's too potent gleams annoy 
The crowded kennel and the drooping pack. 
Restless, and faint, loll their unmoisten'd tongues, 
And drop their feeble tails, to cooler shades 
Lead forth the panting tribe ; soon shalt thou find 
The cordial breeze their fainting hearts revive : 
Tumultuous soon they plunge into tlie stream, 
There lave their reeking sides, with greedy joy 
Gulp down the flying wave, this way and that 
From shore to shore they swim, while clamor loud 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood : 
Then on the sunny bonk they roll and stretch 
Their dripping limbs, or else in wanton rings 
Coursing around, pursuing and pursued. 
The merry multitude disfiorting play. 

But here with watchful and observant eye. 
Attend their frolics, which too often end 
In bloody broils and death. High o'er thy head 
Wave thy resounding whip, and with a voice 
Fierce-menacing overrule the stem debate. 
And quench ihoir kindling rage ; for oil in sport 
Begun, combat ensues, growling they snarl. 
Then on their haunches rcar'd, rampant they seize 
Each other's throats, with teeth and claws in gore 
Besmear'd, they wound, they tear, till on the ground. 
Panting, half dead the conquer'd champion lies : 
Then sudden all tho base ignoble crowd 
Loud-clamoring seize tho hel{)lcss worried wretch, 
And, thirsting for his blood, drag different ways 
His mangled carcass on th' ensanguin'd plain. 
O beasts of pity void ! l' oppress the weak, 
To point your vengeance at the friendless head. 
And with one mutual cry insult tlie iall'n ! 
Emblem too just of man's degenerate race. 

Otliers ajmrt, by native instinct led. 
Knowing instructor ! 'inong the ranker gross 
Cull each salubrious plant, with bitter juice 
Concoctive stor'd, and putent tu allay 
Each vicious ferment. Thus the hand divine 
Of Providence, beneficent and kind 
To all his creatures, for the brutes prescribes 
A ready remedy, and is himself 
Their great physician. Now grown stiflf with age, 
And many a painful chase, tlio wise old hound. 
Regardless of the frolic pack, attends 
His master's side, or slumbers at his ease 
Beneath the bending shade ; there many a ring 
Runs o'er in dreams ; now on the doubtful foil 
Puzzles perplexM, or doubles intricate 
Cautious uniblds, then, wiug'd with all his speed. 
Bounds o'er the lawn to seize his panting prey. 
And in imperfect whimperings speaks his joy. 

A different hound for every different chase 
Select with judgment; nor the timorous hare 
O'ermatch'd destroy, but leave that vile ofienco 
To tlie mean, murderous, coursing crew ; intent 
On blood and spoil. O blast their hopes, just 

Heaven ! 
And all tlieir iHiinfuI dnidgeries re|iay 
With dittuppoiutmeut and severe rumorse. 



But husband thou thy pleanircs, and give toop 
To all her subtle play : by Nature led, 
A thousand shifts she tries ; t' unravel these 
Th' industrious beagle twists his waving tail, 
Through all her labyrinths pursues, and rings 
Her doleful knell. See there with countcn 

blithe. 
And with a courtly grin, the fawning hound 
Salutes thee cowering, his wide-opening nose 
Upward ho curls, and his largo sloe-black eyei 
Melt in soil blandishments and humble joy ; 
His glossy skin, or yellow-pied, or blue. 
In lights or shades by Nature*8 pencil drawn. 
Reflects tho various tints ; liis ears and legs 
Fleckt here and there, in gay enamcll'd pride. 
Rival the speckled pard ; his rush-grown tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On shoulders clean, upright and firm ho standi 
His round cat foot, straight hams, and wide^i 

thighs, 
And his low-dropping chest, confess his speed. 
His strength, his wind, or on the st«cpy faill. 
Or far-extended plain ; in every part 
So well proportion'd, that the nicer skill 
Of Phidias himself can't blame thy choice. 
Of such compose thy pack. But here a mean 
Observe, nor the largo hound prefer, of mia 
Gigantic ; he in the thick-woven covert 
Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Tom and embarrass'd bleeds : But if too soial 
Tho pigmy brood in every furrow swims ; 
Moil'd in tlie clogging clay, ponting they lag 
Behind inglorious ; or else shivering creep 
Benumb'd and faint beneath tho sheltering thoi 
For hounds of middle size, active and stnmg. 
Will better answer all thy various ends. 
And crown thy pleasing labora wiUi success. 
As some brave captain, curious and exact. 
By his flx'd standard forms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, as one man they move 
Step after step, their size the same, their anm, 
Far-gleaming, dart the same united blaze : 
Reviewing generals his merit own ; 
How regular! how just! And all his cares 
Are well re)>aid, if mighty George ap|»rove. 
So model thou thy {lack. if honor touch 
Thy generous soul, and the world's just appb 
But above all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of diflTerent kinds ; discordant sounds shall gr 
Thy ears offended, and a lagging lino 
Of babbling curs disgrace thy broken pack. 
But if the amphibious otter bo thy chase. 
Or stately stag, Uiat o'er tho woodland reigni; 
Or if the harmonious thunder of the field 
Delight thy ravish'd ears ; the decp-flew'd hoi 
Breed up with care, strong, heavy, slow, but s 
Whoso ears down-hnnging from his thick round 
Shall sweep the morning dew, whoso clanging 
Awake the mountain Echo in her cell. 
And shake the forests : The bold Talbot kind 
Of these the prime ; as white as Alpine snowi 
And great their use of old. Ui.K)n the banks 
Of Tweed, slow winding through the vale, thi 
Of war and rapine once, ore Britons knew 
The sweets of peace, or Anna's dread comma 
To lasting leagues the haughty rivals aw*d. 
There dwelt a pilfering race ; well train'd and i 
In all the mysteries of theil, the spoil 
Their only substance, feuds and war tlicir spi 
Not more cxjiert in every fraudful art 
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rh.felon * was of old, who by the toil 
ock his lowing prize : in vain his wiles, 
the shelter of the covering rock, 
the sooty cloud, and ruddy flames 
lued from his mouth ; for soon he paid 
bit life : a debt how justly duo 
ng'd Alcides, and avenging Heaven ! 
n the shades of night they ford the stream, 
rowling fiir and near, whatever they seize 
s their prey : nor flocks nor herds arc safe, 
lis protect the steer, nor strong-barr*d doors 
the favorite horse. Soon as the morn 
I his wrongs, with ghastly visage wan 
mder'd owner stands, and from his lips 
and thronging curses burst their way : 
B his stout allies, and in a line 
hful hound he leads, then with a voice 
iers loud his rage, attentive cheers : 
e sagacious brute, his curling tail 
I'd in oir, low bending plies around 
y nose, the steaming vapor snuffs 
ive, nor leaves one turf untried, 
Qscious of the recent stains, his heart 
uick ; his snuffling nose, his active tail, 
lis joy ; then with deep opening month, 
akes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
acious felon ; foot by foot he marks 
iding way, while all the listening crowd 
i his reasonings. O'er the watery ford, 
idy heaths, and stony barren hills, 
aten paths, with men and beasts distain'd, 
g he pursues; till at the cot 
, and seizing by his guilty throat 
tiff vile, redeems the captive prey: 
lisitdy delicate his sense ! 
Id some more curious sportsman hero inquire 
B this sagacity, this wondrous power 
ing, step by step, or man or brute ? 
uide invisible points out their way 
) dank marsh, bleak liill, and sandy plain ? 
irteous Muse shall the dark cause reveal. 
Kxi that from the heart incessant rolls 
jT a crimson tide, then here and thero 
ler rills disparted, as it flows 
d, the serous particles evade 
h tir open pores, and with the ambient air 
ing mix. As fuming vapors rise, 
ng upon the gently purling brook, 
)y th' incumbent atmosphere compress'd: 
Qting Chase grows warmer as he flies, 
x>ugh the ne^work of the skin perspires ; 
a long-streaming trail behind, which by 
>ler.air condensM, remains, unless 
9 rude storm dispers'd, or rarefied 
meridian Sun*s intenser heat. 
y shrub the warm effluvia cling, 
a the grass, impregnate earth and skies. 
Mtrila opening wide, o'er hill, o'er dale 
;orous hounds pursue, with every breath 
he grateful steam, quick pleasures sting 
ngling nerves, whilo they their thanks repay, 
triumphant melody confess 
Hating joy. Thus on the air 
the hunter's hopes. When ruddy streaks 
forebode a blustering stormy day, 
ring clouds blacken the mountain's brow, 
lipping frosts, and the keen biting blasts 
Iry parching cast, menace the trees 
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With tender bloasoms teeming, kindly spare 
Thy sleeping pack« in their warm beds of str^w 
Low-sinking at their ease ; listless they shrink 
Into some dark recess, nor hear thy voice 
Though oft invok'd ; or haply if thy call 
Rouse up the slumbering tribe, with heavy eyes 
Glaz'd, lifeless, dull, downward they drop their tails 
Inverted ; high on their lient backs erect 
Their pointed bristles stare, or 'mong the tufls 
Of ranker weeds, each stomach-healing plant 
Curious they crop, sick, spiritless, forlorn. 
These inauspicious days, on other cares 
Employ thy precious hours ; tli' improving friend 
With open arms embrace, and from his lijis 
Glean science. scosonM with good-natur'd wit 
But if the inclement skies and angry Jove 
Forbid the pleasing intercourse, thy books 
Invito thy ready hand, each sacred page 
Rich with the wise remarks of heroes old. 
Converse familiar with th' illustrious dead ; 
With great examples of old Greece or Rome, 
Enlarge thy free-bom heart, and bless kind Heaven, 
That Britain yet enjoys dear Liberty, 
That balm of life, that sweetest blessing, cheap 
Though purchas'd with our blood. Well-brod, 

polite. 
Credit thy calling. See ! how mean, how low, 
The bookless sauntering youth, proud of the skut 
That dignifies his cap, his flourished belt, 
And rusty couples gingling by his side. 
Be thou of other mould ; and know that such 
Transportiiig pleasures were by Heaven ordain*d 
Wisdom's relief, and Virtue's great reward. 



Book XL 

Argument. 

Of the power of instinct in brutes. Two 'remark* 
able instances in the hunting of the roo>buck, and 
in the hare going to seat in the morning. Of 
the variety of seats or forms of the hare, accord- 
ing to the change of the season, weather, or wind. 
Description of the hare-hunting in all its parts, 
interspersed with rules to be observed by thoso 
who follow that chase. Transition to the Asiatic 
way of hunting, particularly tlie magnificent 
manner of the Great Mogul, and other Tartarian 
princes, taken from Monsieur Bernier, and the 
history of Gengiscan the Great Concludes with 
a short reproof of tyrants and oppressors of 
mankind. 

Nor will it less delight th* attentive sage 
T* observe that Instinct, which unerring guides 
The brutal race, which mimics reason's lore, [swift 
And ofl transcends: Heaven-taught the roe-buck 
Loiters at case before the driving pack 
And mocks their vain pursuit ; nor far he flies. 
But checks his ardor, till the steaming scent 
That freshens on the blade provokes their rage. 
Urg'd to their speed, his weak deluded f<)es 
Soon flag fatigued ; strain'd to oxccffs ea<-!» nerve, 
Fach slacken'd sinew fiiils ; they punt they foam ; 
Then o'er the lawn he Ixjunds, o'er the high hills 
Slrelchos socurt*, and loaves the Hrulter'd crowd 
To puz/.lo in the distunt vah* Im'Iow. 

'TiK Instinct thiit directs thf jealous hure 
To choo&c Uct «(0\\ u\mi\c. VI\>\v ^Vv^ xviX%ix>S\ 
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She ionns the doubling maxe ; then, ere the mom 
Peepe through the clouds, leapt to her cloae receM. 

Am wandering shepherds on th' Arabian plains 
No settled residence observe, but shift 
Their moving camp, now, on some cooler hill 
With cedars crown'd, court the refreshing breeze ; 
And then, below, where trickling streams distil 
From some penurious source, their thirst allay. 
And feed their fainting flocks : so the wise hares 
Oil quit their seals, lest some more curious eye 
Should mark their haunts, and by dark treacherous 

wiles 
Plot their destruction ; or perchance in hopes 
Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead, 
Or matted blade, wary and close they sit 
When spring shines fbrth, season of love and joy, 
In the moist marsh, 'mong beds of rushes hid. 
They cool their boiling blood. When summer suns 
Bake the cleft earth, to thick wide-waving fields 
Of com full-grown, they lead their helpless young : 
But when autumnal torrents and fierce rains 
Deluge the vale, in the dry crumbling bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautiously avoid 
The dripping covert : yet when winter's cold 
Their limbs benumbs, thither with speed returo'd 
In the long grass they skulk, or shrinking creep 
Among the wither'd leaves, thus changing still, 
As fancy prompts them, or as food invites. 
But every season carefully observ'd, 
Th' inconstant winds, the fickle clement. 
The wise experienc'd huntsman soon may find 
His subtle, various game, nor waste in vain 
His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds. 
With disappointment vex'd,.each springing lark 
Babbling pursue, far scatter'd o'er the fields. 

Now golden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant bounties showers ; the fields are shom ; 
Inwardly smiling, the proud farmer vieu's 
The rising pyramids that grace his yard, 
And counts his large increase ; his bams are stor'd. 
And groaning staddles bend beneath their load. 
All now is free as air, and the gay pack 
In the rough bristly stubbles range unblom'd ; 
No widow's team o'erflow, no secret curse 
Swells in the farmer's breast, which his pale lips 
Trembling conceal, by his fierce landlord aw'd : 
But courteous now he levels every fence. 
Joins in the common cry, and halloos loud, 
Charm'd with the rattling thunder of the field. 
Oh bear me, some kind power invisible ! 
To that extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the swiA racers, stretching lo the goal ; 
Games more renown'd, and a far nobler train. 
Than proud Elean fields could boast of old. 
Oh ! were a Theban lyre not \%-anting here. 
And Pindar's voice, to do their merit right ! 
Or to those spacious plainn, where the strain'd eye, 
In the wide prospect lost, beholds at lost 
Saram's proud spire, that o'er the hills ascends. 
And pierces through the clouds. Or to thy downs, 
FairCotswold, where the wcll-broathM beagle climbs 
With matchless speed thy green aspiring brow. 
And leaves the lagging multitude behind. 

Hail, gentle Dawn! mild blushing goddess, hail ! 
Rejoic'd I see thy purple mantle spread 
O'er half the skies, gems pave thy radiant way, 
And orient pearls from every shrub depend. 
Farewell, Cleora ; here deep sunk in down 
Slumber secure, with happy dreams amus'd, 
TVl gnteful Mteanw shall tempt thee to receWe 



Thy early meal, or thy officious maids. 
The toilet plac'd, shall urge thee to perform 
Th* important work. Me other joys invite. 
The horn sonorous caUs, the pack awak'd 
Their matins chant, nor brook my long delay. 
My courser hears their voice { see there, with can 
And tail erect, neighing he paws the ground ; 
Fierce rapture kindles in his reddening eyes, 
And boils in every vein. As captive boys 
Cow'd by the ruling rod and haughty froviins 
Of pedagogues severe, from their liard tasks 
If once dismiss'd, no limits can contain 
The tumult rais'd within their little breostv, 
But give a loose to all their frolic play : 
So from their kennel rush the joyous pack ; 
A thousand wanton gaieties express 
Their inward ecstacy, their pleasing sport 
Once more indulg'd, and liberty restor'd. 
The rising Sun, that o'er th' horizon peeps, 
As many colors from their glossy skins 
Beaming reflects, as paint the various bow 
When April showers descend. Delightful scene! 
Where all around is gay, men, horscn, dogs. 
And in each smiling countenance appcan 
Fresh blooming health, and universal joy. 

Ilnntsman, lead on! behind the clustering pack 
Submiss attend, hear with respect thy whip 
Loud-clanging, and thy harsher voice obey : 
Spare not the straggling cur that wildly roves ; 
But let thy brisk assistant on hb back 
Imprint thy just resentments ; let each lash 
Bite to the quick, till howling he return. 
And whining creep amid tlie trembling crowd. 

Here on this verdant spot, where Nature kind 
With double blessings crowns the farmer's hopes; 
Where flowers autumnal spring, and the rank mead 
Aflbrds the wandering hares a rich repast; 
Throw oflfthy ready pack. See, where they spread, 
And range around, and dash the glittering dew. 
If some staunch hound, with his authentic voice. 
Avow the recent trail, the justling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry 
The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills 
Repeat the pleasing tale. See how they thread 
The brakes, and up yon furrow drive along! 
But quick they back recoil, and wisely Hieck 
Their eager haste ; then o'er the fallowed gnmnd 
How leisurely they work, and many a pause 
Th' harmonious concert breaks ; till more assur'd 
With joy redoubled the low valleys ring. 
What artful labyrinths pen^Iex their way ! 
Ah ! there she lies; how close ! she pants, shedonbfi 
If now she lives ; she trembles as she aits. 
With horror seiz'd. The wither'd grass that disfi 
Around her head, of the same russet hue. 
Almost deceiv'd my sight, had not her eyes 
With life full-beaming her vain wiles betray *d. 
At distance draw thy pack, let all be hush'd. 
No clamor loud, no frantic joy bo heard. 
Lest the wild hound ran gadding o*er the plain 
Untractable, nor hear thy chiding \*oice. 
Now gently put her ofl!*; see how direct 
To her known mew she flies! Here, huntuman, bring 
(But without hurry) all thy jolly hounds. 
And calmly lay them in. How low they stoop. 
And seem to plow the ground ! then all at nnce 
With greedy nostrils snuflT the fuming steam 
That glads their fluttering hearts. As winds let Ioosp 
From the dark caverns of the blnstering gnd, 
\TVve^ \sv\Tii SL^NVf , and sweep the dewy lawn. 
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es them wing* while ihe*t spurr'd on by 

fear. 

in ringi, men, dogs, hills, rocks, and woods 
11 concert join. Now, my brave youths, 
or the chase, give all your souls to joy ! 
their coursers, than the mountain roe 
(t, the Tordant carpet skim, thick clouds 

they breathe, their shining hoofi scarce 

print 

I unbruis'd ; with emulation lir'd 
lin to lead the field, top the barr'd gate, 
deep ditch exulting bound, and brush 
ny-twining hedge : the riders bend 
r arch'd necks ; with steady hands, by turns 
heir speed, or moderate their rage. 
re their sorrows, disappointments, wrongs, 
I, sickness, cares? All. all are gone, 
i the panting winds lag far behind, 
nan ! her gait observe ; if in wide rings 
el her mazy way, in the same round 
I still, she'll foil the beaten track, 
e fly, and with the favoring wind 

bold course ; less intricate thy task : 
thy pack. Like some poof czU'd wretch, 
ited Chase leaves her late dear abodes, 
ns remote she stretches far away, 
er to return ! For greedy Death 
; exults, secure to seize his prey, 
from yon covert, where those towering oaks 
le humble copse aspiring rise, 
>rious triumphs burst in every gale 
r ravish'd ears ! The hunters shout, 
ging horns swell their sweet-winding notes, 
c wide opening load the trembling air 
rious melody; from tree to tree 
lagated cry redoubling bounds, 
ged zephyrs waft the floating joy 

all the regions neor : aflHictive birch 

the school-boy dreads ; his prison broke, 
ing he flies, nor heeds his master's call ; 
iry traveller forgets his road, 
lbs th' adjacent hill ; the plowman leaves 
lish'd furrow ; nor his bleating flocks 
' the shepherd's joy ! men, boys, and girls 
i' unpeopled village ; and wild crowds 
'er the plain, by the sweet frenzy seiz'd. 
w she pants ! and o'er yon opening glade 
ncing by ! while, at the further end, 
zling pack unravel wile by wile, 
thin maze. The covert's utmost bound 
I skirts ; behind them cautious creeps ; 
hat very track, so lately stain'd 
le steaming crowd, seems to pursue 
she flies. Let cavillers deny 
ites have reason ; sure 'tis something more, 
.ven directs, and stratagems inspires 
the short extent of human thought. 
— I see her from the covert break ; 
'on little eminence she sits ; 
le listens with one car erect, 
ig, and doubtful what new course to take, 
V t' escape the fierce blood-thirsty crew, 
1 urge on, and still in volleys loud 
ir woes, and mock her sore distress, 
in louder peals the loaded winds 
I the gathering storm, her fears prevail, 
r the plain, and o'er the mountain's ridge, 
le flies ; nor ships with wind and tide, 
thmr cwivM wings, scud half so ftst 
m, ye jovial train, your coange try. 



And each clean coiuser's speed. We scour along, 
In pleasing hurry and confusion tost ; 
Oblivion to be wish'd. The patient pack 
Hang on the scent unwearied, up they climb. 
And ardent we pursue ; our laboring steeds 
We press, we gore ; till once the summit gain'd, 
Painfully panting, there we breathe awhile ; 
Then, like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we smoke along the vale. 
Happy the man who with unrivallM speed 
Can pass bis fellows, and with pleasure view 
The struggling pock ; how in the rapid course 
Alternate they preside, and jostling push 
To guide the dubious scent ; how giddy youth 
Oft babbling errs, by wiser ago reprov'd ; 
How^, niggard of his strength, the wise old hound 
Hangs in the rear, till some important point 
Rouse all his diligence, or till the chase 
Sinking he finds : then to tlie head he springs 
With thirst of glory fir'd, and wins the prize. 
Huntsman, take heed ; they stop in full career. 
Yon crowding flocks, that at a distance gaze, 
Flavc haply fuil'd tho turf See ! that old houi|d. 
How busily he works, but dares not trust 
His doubtful sense ; draw yet a wider ring. 
Hark ! now again the chorus fdls. As bells 
Sallied awhile, at once their peal renew. 
And high in air the tuneful thunder rolls. 
See, how they toss, with animated rage 
Recovering all they lost ! — ^That eager haste 
Some doubling wile foreshows. — Ah ! yet once more 
They're check'd, — ^hold bock with speed— on either 

hand 
They flourish round — ev'n yet persist — "Tis right, 
Away they spring ; tlie rustling stubbles bend 
Beneath the driving storm. Now the poor Chase 
Begins to flag, to her last shifts reduc'd. 
From brake to brake she flies, and visits all 
Her well-known haunts, where once she rang*d 

secure, 
With love and plenty blest. See ! there she goes. 
She reels along, and by her gait betrays 
Her inward weakness. See, how black she looks ! 
The sweat, that clogs ih* obstructed pores, scarce 

leaves 
A languid scent. And now^ in open view 
See, see, she flies ! each eager hound exerts 
His utmost speed, and stretches every nerve. 
How quick she turns ! tlieir gaping jaws eludes, 
And yet a moment lives ; till, round inclos'd 
By all the greedy pack, witli infant screams 
She yields her breath, and there reluctant dies. 
So when the furious Bacchanals assail'd 
Throi'cian Orpheus, poor ill-fated bard ! 
Loud was the cry ; hills, woods, and Hebrus* banks, 
Retum'd their clamorous rage ; distress'd he flies, 
Shifting from place to place, but flics in vain ; 
For eager they pursue, till panting, faint. 
By noisy multitudes o'erpower'd, he sinks 
To the relentless crowd a bleeding prey. 

The huntsman now, a deep incision made. 
Shakes out with hands impure, and dashes down 
Her reeking entrails and yet quivering heart. 
These claim tho pack, the bloody perquisite 
For all their toils. Stretch'd on the ground she lies 
A mangled corse ; in her dim glaring eyes 
Cold Death exults, and stifllens every limb. 
Aw'd by the threatening whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay ; or at their master's C<mC» 
Each happy CaxonVo cov\t\3fc\C» VvcA v^'^^wfc 
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With hamblo adulation cowering low. 
All now is joy. With chooks full-blown they wind 
Her Bolenm dirge, while the loud -opening pack 
The concert swell, and hills and dales return 
The sadly-pleasing sounds. Thus the poor hare, 
A puny, dastard animal, but vers'd 
In subtle wiles, diverts the youthful train. 
But if thy proud, aspiring soul disdains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp. 
Magnificence, and grandeur of the chase ; 
Hear what the Muse firum faithful records sings. 
Why on the banks of Gemna, Indian stream. 
Line within line, rise the pavilions proud. 
Their silken streamers waving in the wind T 
Why neighs the warrior horse ? From tent to tent, 
Why press in crowds the buzzing multitude T 
Why shines the polish'd helm, and pointed lance. 
This way and that far-beaming o'er the plain ? 
Nor Visapour nor Golconda rebel ; 
Nor the great Sophy, with his numerous host, 
Lays waste the provinces ; nor glory fires 
To rob and to destroy, beneath the name 
And specious guise of war. A nobler cause 
Calls Aurengzebo to arms. No cities sack'd. 
No mother's tears, no helplcm orphan's cries, 
No violated leagues, with sharp remorse 
Shall sting the conscious victor : but mankind 
Shall hail him good and just For *ti8 on beasts 
He draw^ his vengeful sword ! on beasts of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, see, he comes! 
Imperial Delhi, opening wide her gates. 
Pours out her thronging legions, bright in arms. 
And all the pomp of war. Before them sound 
Clarions and trumpets, breathing martial airs. 
And bold defiance. High upon his thronie, 
Borne on the back of his proud elephant, 
Sits the great chief of Tamur's glorious race : 
Sublime ho sits, amid the radiant blaze 
Of gems and gold. Omrahs about him crowd, 
And rein th' Arabian steed, and watch his nod : 
And potent rajahs, who themselves preside 
O'er realms of wide extent ; but here submiss 
Their homage pay, alternate kings and slaves. 
Next these, with prying eunuchs girt around. 
The fair sultanas of his court : a troop 
Of chosen beauties, but with care conceal'd 
From each intrusive eye ; one look is death. 
Ah, cruel eastern law ! (had kings a power 
But equal to their wild t>'rannic will) 
To rob us of the Sun's ail -cheering ray. 
Were leas severe. The vulgar close the march. 
Slaves and artificers ; and Delhi mounis 
Her empty and depopulated streets. 
Now at the camp arriv'd, with stem review, ' 
Through groves of spears, from file to file he darts 
His sharp expcrienc'd eye ; their order marks, 
Each in his station rang'd, exact and firm, 
Till in the boundless line his sight is lost. 
Not greater multitudes in arms appear'd 
On these extended plains, when Aramon*s son 
With mighty Porus in dread battle join'd. 
The vassal world the prize. Nor was that host 
More numerous of old, which the great king* 
Pour'd out on Greece from all th' unpeopled East, 
That bridg'd the Hellespont from shore to shore, 
And drank the rivers dry. Meanwhile in troops 
The busy huntcr-trnin mark out the ground, 
A wide circumference, full many a league 
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In compass round ; woods, rivers, hills, and p] 
Lai^e provinces ; enough to gratify 
Ambition's highest aim, could reason boimd 
Man's erring will. Now sit in close divan 
The mighty chiefii of this prodigious ho^t. 
lie from the throne high-eminent presides. 
Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the chi 
From ancient records drawn. With rcvercnct 
And prostrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 
His irreversible decrees, from which 
To vary is to die. Then his brave bonds 
Each to his station leads; encamping round. 
Till the wide circle is completely form'd 
Where decent order reigns, what these coomi 
Those execute with speed, and punctual caro 
In all the strictest discipline of war : 
As if some watchful foe, with bold insnlt. 
Hung lowering o'er their camp. The high re 
That flies on wings through all th' encircling 
Each motion steers, and animates the whole. 
So by the Sun's attractive power controll'd, 
The planets in their spheres roll round his ori 
On all he shines, and rules the great machizw 
Ere yet the nx>m dispels the fleeting mbts 
The signal given by the loud trumpet's voice, 
Now high in air th' imperial standard waves, 
Emblazon'd rich with gold, and glittering gen 
And like a sheet of fire, through the dun gkx 
Streaming metcorous. The soldiers' shouli, 
And all the brazen instruments of war. 
With mutual clamor, and united din. 
Fill the large concave. Wliile from camp to 
They catch the varied sounds, floating in air. 
Round all the wide circumference, tigcn fell 
Shrink at the noise, deep in his gloomy den 
The lion starts, and morsels yet unchew'd 
Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at o 
Onward they march embattled, to the sound 
Of martial harmony ; fifes, comets, drums. 
That rouse the sleepy soul to arms, and bdd 
Heroic deeds. In parties here and there 
Detach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters rang 
Inquisitive ,* strong dogs, that match in fight 
The boldest brute, around their masters wait, 
A faithful guard. No hauul unscarc-h'd, they 
From every covert, and from tvcry den. 
The lurking savapc.j. Inccsaau: shouts 
Re-echo through the woods, and kindling fire 
Gleam from the mountain tops; the forest sei 
One mingling blaze : like flocks of sheep the 
Before the flaming brand : fierce lions, pords, 
Boars, tigers, bears and wolves ; a dreadful • 
Of grim blood-thirsty foes ; growling along. 
They stalk indignant ; but fierce vengeance i 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed spe 
Present immediate death. Soon as tho Nigl 
Wrapt in her sable veil forbids the chase, 
They pitch their tents, in even ranks, aruanc 
The circling camp. The guards arc plac'd, an 
At proper distances ascending rise. 
And paint th' horizon with their ruddy light 
So round some island's shore of large extent 
Amid the gloomy horrors of the night. 
The billows breaking on the pointed rocks. 
Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wi 
Appears a bulwark of surrounding fire. 
What dreadful bowlings, and what hideous i 
Disturb those peaceful shades ! where crsi tli 
That glads the night had cheer'd tho listening 
^ With sweet complainings. Through tbc sileul 
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' the guards oasail ; lu oft repell'd 
f reluctant, with hot boiling rage 

> the quick, and mad with wild despair. 
ly by day they still the chase rcuew, 

t encamp ; till now in struiler bounds 
cle lessens, and the beasts perceive 
11 that hems them in on every side. 
99 tlieir fury bursts, and knows no mean ; 
on they turn, and point their ill-judg'd rage 
their fellow-brutes. With teeth and claws 
i1 war begins ; grappling they tear. 
1 tigers prey, and bears on wolves : 

> discord ! till the crowd l>chind 

g pursue, and part the bloody fray. 

their wrath subsides ; tame as the lamb 
1 hangs his head, the furious pard, 
tnd subdu'd, flies from the face of man, 
irs one glance of his commanding eye. 
;t is a tyrant in distress ! 
It, within the narrow plain confin'd, 

field, mark'd out for bloody deeds, 
•hitheatre more glorious far 
iciont Rome could l)oast, they crowd in heaps, 
d, and quite appall'd. In meet array, 
i in refulgent arms, a noblo band 
e ; great lords of high imperial blood, 
*9olv'd t* assert their royal race, 
»ve by glorious deeds their valor's growth 

ere yet the callow down has spread 
ng shade. On bold Arabian steeds 
K^pnt pride they sit, that fearless hear 
1*8 dreadful roar; and down the rock 
looting plunge, or o'er the mountain's ridge 
ng along, the greedy tiger leave 

behind. On foot their faithful slaves 
velins arm'd attend ; each watchful eye 
1 his youthful care, for him alone 
B, and, to redeem his life, unmovM 
loee his own. The mighty Aurengzebc, 
is high-elevated throne, lioholds 
>ming race ; revolving in his mind 
nee he was, in his gay spring of life, 
rigor strung his nerves. Parental joy 
1 his eye. and flushes in his chock. 
e loud trumptct sounds a charge. The shouts 
r hosts, through all the circling line, 
3 wild bowlings of the beasts within, 
ride the welkin ; flights of arrows, wing'd 
eath, and javelins lanch'd from every arm, 
re the brutal band, with many a wound 
trough and through. Despair at last prevails, 
iainting Nature shrinks, and rouses all 
Irooping courage. Sweli'd with furious rage, 
yes dart firo ; and on (ho youthful band 
jsh implacable. They their broad shields 
nterpoee ; on each devoted head 
iaining falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 
i unerring. Prostrate on the ground 
nning monsters lie, and their foul goro 
the verdant plain. Nor idle stand 
isty slaves ; with pointed spoars they pierce 
h their tough hides; or at their gaping mouths 
er passage And. The king of brutes 
en roarings breathes his last ; the bear 
ea in death ; nor can his spotted skin, 
t sleek it shine, with varied beauties gay, 
o proud pard from unrelenting fate. 
Itlo bleeds, grim Slaugliler strides along. 
5 her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey : 
irscs, dogs, fierce beasts of every kind. 



A strange promiscuous carnage, drench'd in blood. 
And heaps on heaps amass'd. What yet remain 
Alive, with vain assault contend to break 
Th' impenetrable line. Others, whom fear 
Inspires with self-preserving wiles, beneath 
The bodies of the slain for shelter creep. 
Aghast they fly, or hide their heads dispers'd. 
And now perchance (had Heaven but pleas'd) tho 

work 
Of death had been complete ; and Aurengzebe 
By one dread frown extinguish'd half their race. 
VVhen lo ! tho bright sultanas of his court 
Appear, and to his ravish'd eyes display 
Thosi> charms but rarely to the day rcveai'd. 

Lowly ihey bend, and humbly sue, to save 
The vampiish'd host What mortal can deny. 
When suppliant IScauty begs ? At his command. 
Opening to right and left, tho well-train'd troops 
Leave a largo void for their retreating foes. 
Away they fly, on wings of fear upborne. 
To seek on distant hills their late abodes. 

Ye proud oppressors, whose vain hearts exult 
In wantonncMi of power 'gainst the brute race. 
Fierce robbers like yournclves, a guiltless war 
Wago unconlroU'd: hero quench your thixBt of 

blood : 
But learn from Aurengzebc to spare mankind. 



Book III. 

Argument. 

Of king Edgar, and his imposing a tribute of wolves* 
heads u()on the kings of Wales : from hence a 
transition to fox-hunting, which is described in 
all its parts. Censure of an over-numerous pock. 
Of tho several engines lo destroy foxes, and 
other wild beasts. The steel-trap described, and 
the manner of using it. Description of tlie pit- 
fall for the lion ; and another for the elephant. 
The ancient way of hunting the tiger with a 
mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting tho 
wild boar. Description of the n>yal stag-chaso 
at Windsor Forest. Concludes with an addrcM 
to his Majesty, and an eulogy upon mercy. 

In Albion's isle, when glorious Edgar roign'd, 
lie, wisely provident, from her wliite clifls 
Launch'd half her forests, and with numerous fleets 
Cover'd his wide domain : there proudly rodo 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative 
Of Britisli monarchs. ]''.ach invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian, at a distance gaz'd. 
And, disapiiointcd, gnash 'd his teeth in vain, 
lie scour 'd the seas, and to remotest shores 
With swelling sails the trembling corsair fled. 
Rich commerce flourish 'd ; and with busy oars 
Dasli'd the resounding surge. Nor less at land 
His royal cares; wise, ]x>tent, gracious prince! 
His subjects from their cruel foi^s he sav'd. 
And from rapacious savages their flocks : 
Cambria's proud kings (though with reluctance) paid 
Their tributary wolves ; head after head. 
In full account, till the woods yield no more, 
And all the ravenous race extinct is lost. 
In fertile imsturcH, more securely graz'd 
Tho social troo^is ; and soon their large increaso 
With curling fleeces whiten'd all the plains. 
But yet. alas ! the wily tbs. luioamdx 
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A robtle, pilfering foo, prowling around 
In midnight shadci, and wakeful to destroy. 
In the full ibid, the poor defenceless lamb, 
Seiz'd by his guileful arts, with sweet warm blood 
Supplies a rich repast The mournful ewe, 
Her dearest treasure lost, through the dun night 
Wanders perplexed, and darkling bleats in vain : 
While in th' adjacent bush, poor Philomel 
(Herself a parent onco, till wanton churls 
Despoil'd her nest) joins in her loud laments. 
With sweeter notes, and more melodious woe. 

For these nocturnal thieves, huntsman, prepare 
Thy sharpest vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th' opprcss'd, and bring the felon vile 
To just di^race ! Ere yet the morning peep, 
Or stars retire from the first blush of day. 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack. 
And rouse thy bold compeers. Then to the copse, 
Thick with entangling grass, or prickly furze. 
With silence lead thy many-color'd hounds, 
In all their beauty's pride. Sec ! how they range 
Dispers'd, how busily this way, and that, 
They cross, examining with curious nose 
E^ch likely haunt Hark ! on the drag I hear 
Their doubtful notes, preluding to a cry 
More nobly full, and swell'd with every mouth. 
As straggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 
Press to their standard ; hither all repair. 
And hurry through the woods ; with hasty step 
Rustling, and full of hope ; now driven on heaps 
They push, they strive; while from his knnnol 

sneaks 
The conscious villain. See ! he skulks along. 
Sleek at the shepherd's cost, and plump witli meals 
Purloin'd. So thrive the wicked hero below. 
Though high his brush he bear, though tipt with 

white 
It gaily shine ; yet ere the Sun declin'd 
Recall the shades of night, the pampcr'd roguo 
Shall rue his fate reversed, and at his heels 
Behold the just avenger, swift to seize 
His forfeit head, and thirsting for his blood, [hearts 
HeaveiLs ! what melodious strains ! how beat our 
Big with tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 
Breathe harmony ; and as the tempest drives 
From wood to wood, through every dark recess 
The forest lhunderi<, and the mountains shake. 
The chorus swells ; loss various, and le8s sweet. 
The trilling notes, when in those very groves. 
The foather'd choristers salute the Spring, 
And every bui<h in concert join ; or when 
The master's hand in modulated air, 
Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the powers 
Of music in one instrument combine, 
An universal minstrelsy. And now 
In vain each earth he trios, the doors are barrM 
Impregnable, nor is tlio covert safe; 
He pants for purer air. Hark ! what loud shouts 
Re-echo through the groves ! he breaks away. 
Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each straggling 

hound 
Strains o*er the lawn to reach the distant pack. 
'Tis trium])h all and joy. Now, my brave youths, 
Now give a loose to the clean generous steed ; 
Flourish the whip, nor spare the galling spur ; 
But, in the madness of delight, forget 
Your fears. For o'er the rocky hills we range. 
And dangerous our course ; but in the bravo 
True courage never fails. In vain the stream 
In ibatniug eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch 



Wide-gaping threatens death. The craggy steep. 
Where the poor dizzy shepherd cmwb with caxe. 
And clings to every twig, gives us no pain ; 
But down we sweep, as stoopa the falcon bold 
To pounce his prey. Then up th* opponent hiU, 
By Uie swifl motion slung, we mount aloll : 
So ships in winter-seas now sliding sink 
Adown the steepy wave, then toas'd on high 
Ride on the billows, and defy the storm. [Cbiss 
What lengths we pass ! where will the wandering 
Lead us bewilder'd ! smooth as swallows skim 
The new-shom mead, and far more swiiV, we fly. 
See my bravo pack ; how to the head they presi. 
Jostling in close array then more difiuse 
Obliquely wheel, while from their opening moothi 
The vollied thunder breaks. So when the crancf 
Their annual voyage steer, with wanton wing 
Their figure oft they change, and their loud cling 
From cloud to cloud rebounds. How £u behind 
The hunter-crew, wide-straggling o'er the plain! 
The panting courser now with trembling ner^fs 
Begins to reel ; urg'd by the goring spur. 
Makes many a faint eflbrt : he snort*, he foams, 
The big round drops run trickling down his lidci, 
With sweat and blood distain'd. Look back and new 
The strange confusion of the vale below, 
Where sour vexation reigns ; see yon poor jade ! 
In vain th' impatient rider frets and swears ; 
With galling spurs harrovs-a his mangled sides : 
He can no more : his stiff unpliant limbs 
Rooted in earth, unmov'd and fix'd he stands. 
For every cruel curse returns a groan. 
And sobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 
Can view that pamper'd steed, his master s jojr, 
His minion, and his daily care, well cJoth'd, 
Well fed with every nicer catc ; no cost. 
No labor spar*d ; who, when the flying Chase 
Broke from the copse, without a rival led 
The numerous train : now a sad spectacle 
Of pride brought low, and humbled inaolence. 
Drove like a pannier'd ass, and scourg'd along. 
While these, with loosen'd reins and dangling he«li» 
Hang on their reeling palfreys, that scarce bear 
Their weights : another in the treacherous Iwg 
Lies floundering, half ingulPd. What biting tboogkii 
Torment th* abondon'd crew ! Old age laments 
His vigor spent : the tall, plump, brawny yoalh 
Curses his cumbrous bulk ; and envies now 
The short pygmean race he whilom kenn'd 
With proud insulting leer. A chosen few 
Alone the sport enjoy, nor droop beneath 
Ttieir pleasing toils. Here, huntsman, from ihii 

height 
Observe yon birds of prey ; if I can judge, 
'Tis there the villain lurks : they liover round. 
And claim him as their own. Was I not right f 
See ! there he creeps along ; his brush he drags. 
And sweeps the mire impure ; from hit wide jam 
His tongue unmoisten'd hangs ; symptMDs loo sore 
Of sudden death. Ha ! yet he flies, nor yields 
To black despair. But one loose more» and all 
His wiles are vain. Hark ! through'yon village now 
The rattling clamor rings. The bams, the oois. 
And leafless elms, return the joyous sounds. 
Through every homestall, and through every jui. 
His midnight walks, panting, ibriom, he flies; 
Through every hole he sneaks, through every jsto 
Plunging he wades besmear'd. and fimdly hopes 
In a superior stench to lose his own . 
^But, faithful to the track, th* unermig hounds 
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Ji of echoing rcngeance close pursue. 
' diitreM'd, no theltering covert near, 
ben-rooat creeps, whose walls with gore 

attest his guilt There, villain, there 
ly &te desOTv'd. And soon from thence 
L inquisitive, with clamor loud, 

their trembling prize ; and on his blood 
edy transport feast In bolder notes 
jiding horn proclaims the felon dead : 
th* assembled village shouts for joy. 
ler, who beholds his mortal foe 
. at his feet, applauds the glorious deed, 
eful calls us to a short repast : 
11 glass the liquid amber smiles, 
ee |»oduct ; and his good old mate 
licest viands heaps the liberal board, 
n our triumphs, and reward our toils, 
must th' instructive Muse (but with respect) 
that numerous pack, that crowd of state, 
dch the vain profusion of the great 
!ie lawn, and shakes the trembling copse. 

encumbrance! A magnificence 
vexations ! For the wily fox, 
h* increasing number of his foes, 
11 the great advantage ; slinks behind, 
r creeps through the same beaten track, 
its them step by step : then views, escap'd, 
vard ecstacy, the panting throng 
!>wn footsteps puzzled, foil'd, and lost 
I proud eastern kings summon to arms 
udy legions, from far distant climes 
ck in crowds, unpeopling half a world : 
a the day of battle calls them forth 
[e the well-train'd foe, a band compact 
n veterans; they press blindly on, 

confus'd by their own weapons fall, 
ig carnage scatter'd o'er the plain, 
ounds alone this noxious brooid destroy ; 
ider'd warrener full many a wile 
to entmp his greedy foe, 

nocturnal spoils. At close of day, 
mce drags his trail ; then from the ground 
n the close-graz'd turf, there with nice hand 
le latent death, with curious springs 

to fly at once, wheno^r the tread 
or beast unwarily shall press 
Iding surface. By th' indented steel 
pe tenacious held, the felon grins, 
iggles, but in vain : yet oft 'tis known, 
irery art has fail'd, the captive fox 
:*d the wounded joint, and with a limb 
aded for his life. But if perchance 
eep pitfall plung'd, there's no escape; 
)priev'd he dies, and bleach'd in air, 
; of clowm, his reeking carcass hangs. 
ne are various kinds ; not even the king 
• evades this deep devouring grave : 
the wily African betray'd, 
I of fate, within its gaping jaws 
indignant When the orient beam 
ishes paints the dawn ; and all the race 
t>us, with blood full gorg'd, retire 
r darfcscHne cells, there satiate snore, 
»ping o65ils, and the mangled limbs 
and beasts ; the painful forester 
he high hills, whose proud aspiring tops 
» tall cedar crown'd, and taper fir, 
e cloods. There 'mong the craggy rocks, 
ikets intricate, trembling he views 
itepa in the nnd ; the diamal road 
44 



And avenue to Death. Hither he calls 
Ilis watchful bands ; and low into the ground 
A pit they sink, full many a fathom deep. 
Then in the midst a column high is roar'd. 
The but of some fair tree; upon whose top 
A lamb is plac'd, just ravish'd from his dam. 
And next a wall they build, with stones and earth 
Encircling round, and hiding from all view 
The dreadful precipice. Now when the shades 
Of night hang lowering o'er the mountain's brow; 
And hunger keen, and pungent thirst of blood. 
Rouse up the slothful beast, he shakes his sides. 
Slow-rising from his lair, and stretches wide 
His ravenous paws, with recent gore distain'd. 
The forests tremble, as he roars aloud. 
Impatient to destroy. O'erjoyed he hears 
The bleating innocent, that claims in vain 
The shepherd's core, and seeks with piteous moon 
The foodful teat ; himself, alas ! dcsign'd 
Another's meal. For now the greedy brute 
Winds him from far ; and leaping o*cr the mound 
To seize his trembling prey, headlong is plung'd 
Into the deep abyss. Prostrate he lies 
Astunn'd and impotent Ah ! what avail 
Thine eyeballs flashing Are, thy length of tail. 
That lashes thy broad sides, thy jaws besmear'd 
With blood and offals crude, thy shaggy mane 
The terror of the woods, thy stately port. 
And bulk enormous, since by stratagem 
Thy strength is foil'd ? Unequal is the strife, 
When sovereign reason combats brutal rage. 

On distant Ethiopia's sun-burnt coasts, 
The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, 
But of a diflcrent kind, and different use. 
With slender poles the wide capocious mouth. 
And hurdles slight, they close ; o*er these is spread 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delusive, and from strictest search 
Concealing the deep grave that yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kinds surcharg'd ; the downy peach. 
The clustering vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey 
Advances slow, besprinkling all around 
With kind refreshing dews the thirsty glebe. 
The stately elephant from the close shade 
With step mi^estic strides, eager to taste 
The cooler breeze, that from the sea-beat shore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid stream 
To lave his panting sides ; joyous he scents 
The rich repast, unweeting of the death 
That lurks within. And soon he sporting breaks 
The brittle boughs, and greedily devours 
The fruit delicious. Ah ! too dearly bought ; 
The price is life. For now the treacherous turf 
Trembling gives way ; and the unwieldy beast, 
Self-sinking, drops into the daric profound. 
So when dilated vapors, struggling, heave 
Th* incumbent earth; if chance the cavem'd ground 
Shrinking subside, and the thin surface yield, 
Down sinks at once the ponderous dome, inguird 
With all its towers. Subtle, delusive man ! 
IIow various are thy wiles ! artful to kill 
Thy savage foes, a dull unthinking race ! 
Fierce from his lair, springs forth the speckled paid 
Thirsting for blood, and eager to destroy ; 
The huntsman flies, but to his flight alone 
Confides not : at convenient distance fix'd, 
A polish'd mirror stops in lull career 
The furiouB Vmxte •, Y» ^SkM6t^\AaVma^^ V\ww%\ 
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A lubtle, pilfering Too, prowling aroand 
In midnight shades, and wakefol to destroy. 
In the full ibid, the poor defenceless lamb, 
Seiz'd by his guileful arts, with sweet warm blood 
Supplies a rich repast The mournful ewe, 
Iler dearest treasure lost, through the dun night 
Wanders perplexM, and darkling bleats in vain : 
While in th' adjacent bush, poor Philomel 
(Herself a parent once, till wanton churls 
Despoil'd her nost) joins in her loud laments, 
Wiih sweeter notes, and more melodious woe. 

For these nocturnal thieves, huntsman, prepare 
Thy sharpest vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th' oppress'd, and bring the felon vile 
To just disgrace ! Ere yet the morning peep, 
Or stars retire from the first blush of day, 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack. 
And rouse thy bold compeers. Then to the copse. 
Thick with entanghng grass, or prickly furze, 
With silence lead thy many-color'd hounds, 
In all their beauty's pride. Sec ! how they range 
Dispers'd, how busily this way, and that, 
They cross, examining with curious nose 
Each likely haunt Hark ! on the drag I hear 
Their doubtful notes, preluding to a cry 
More nobly full, and swell'd with every mouth. 
As straggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 
Press tu their standard ; hither all repair. 
And hurry through the woods ; with hasty step 
Rustling, and full of hope ; now driven on heaps 
They push, they strive; while from his kennel 

sneaks 
The conscious villain. See ! he skulks along, 
Sleek at the shepherd's cost, and plump with meals 
Purloin'd. So thrive the wicked hero below. 
Though high his brush he bear, though tipt with 

white 
It gaily shine ; yet ere the Sun declin'd 
Recall the shades of night, the pamper'd rogue 
Shall rue his fate reversed, and at his heels 
Behold the just avenger, swift to seize 
His forfeit head, and thirsting for his blood, [hearts 
Heavens ! what melodious strains ! how beat our 
Big with tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 
Broatho harmony ; and as the tempest drives 
From wood to wood, through every dark recess 
The forest thunders, and the mountains shake. 
The chorus swells ; loss various, and less sweot. 
The trilling notes, when in those very groves. 
The foather'd choristers salute the Spring, 
And every bush in concert join ; or when 
The master's hand in modulated air. 
Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the powers 
Of music in one instrument combine, 
An universal minstrolsy. And now 
In vain each earth he tries, the doors aro barr'd 
Impregnable, nor is tlio covert safe ; 
He pants for purer air. Hark ! wlmt loud shouts 
Re-echo through the groves ! he breaks away. 
Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each straggling 

hound 
Strains o*er the lawn to reach the distant pack. 
'Tis triumph all and joy. Now, my brave youths, 
Now give a loose to the clean generous steed ; 
Flourish the whip, nor spare the galling spur ; 
But, in the madness of delight, forget 
Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range. 
And dangerous our course ; but in the bravo 
True courage never fails. In vain the stream 
Id foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch 



Wide-gaping threatens death. The craggy iteep, 
Where the poor dizzy shepherd crawls with care. 
And clings to every twig, gives us no pain ; 
But down we sweep, as stoops the falcon bdd 
To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hiU, 
By the swift motion slung, we mount aloft : 
So ships in winter-seas now sliding sink 
Adown the steepy wave, then toas'd on high 
Ride on the billows, and defy the storm. [Gnss 
What lengths we pass ! where will the wanderiiag 
Lead us bewilder'd ! smooth as swallows skim 
The new-shorn mead, and far more swifV, we fly. 
See my bravo pack ; how to the head they presi. 
Jostling in close array then more diffuse 
Obliquely wheel, while from their opening mooths 
The vollied thunder breaks. So when the cruM 
Their annual voyage steer, with ivanion wing 
Their figure oft they change, and their loud cling 
From cloud to cloud rebounds. How £u behind 
The hunter-crew, vnde-straggling o'er the plain! 
The panting courser now with trembling nerves 
Begins to reel ; urg'd by the goring spur. 
Makes many a faint eflbrt : he snorts, he foams. 
The big round drops run trickling down his sides. 
With sweat and blood distain'd. Look back and view 
The strange confusion of the vale below. 
Where sour vexation reigns ; see yon poor jade ! 
In vain th' impatient rider frets and swears ; 
With galling spurs harrows his mangled sides: 
He can no more : his stiff unpliant limbs 
Rooted in earth, unmov'd and fix'd he stands. 
For every cruel curse returns a groan. 
And sobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 
Can view that pamper'd steed, his master's jojr, 
His minion, and his daily care, well cloth'd. 
Well fed with every nicer cate ; no cost. 
No labor spar*d ; who, when the flying Chase 
Broke from the copse, without a rival led 
The numerous train : now a sad spcK^tacIe 
Of pride brought low, and humbled inaolence. 
Drove like a pannier'd ass, and scourg'd along. 
While these, with loosen'd reins and dangling heeK 
Ilang on their reeling palfreys, that scarce bear 
Their weights : another in the treacherous bog 
Lies floundering, half ingulPd. What biting thoogkH 
Torment th' abondon'd crew ! Old age lamenH 
His vigor spent : the tall, plump, brawny youth 
Curses his cumbrous bulk ; and envies now 
The short pygmean race he whilom kenn'd 
With proud insulting leer. A chosen few 
Alone the sport enjoy, nor droop beneath 
Their pleasing toils. Here, huntanian, from ihii 

height 
Observe yon birds of prey ; if I can judge, 
'Tis there the villain lurks : they hover round. 
And claim him as their own. Was I not right ? 
See ! there he creeps along ; his brush he dr^s. 
And sweeps the mire impure ; from his wide jaws 
His tongue unmoisten'd hangs ; symptMDs loo sore 
Of sudden death. Ha ! yet he flies, nor yields 
To black despair. But one loose more, and ail 
His wiles are vsun. Hark ! through'^'on village no* 
The rattling clamor rings. The bams, the cols, 
And leafless elms, return the joyous sounds: 
Through every homestoU, and through every yiid> 
His midnight walks, panting, forlorn, he flies; 
Through every hole he sneaks, through every jskw 
Plunging he wades besmear'd, and fiindly hopes 
In a superior stench to lose his own . 
But, faithful to the track, th* unermig honnds 
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lis of echoing vengeance close pursue, 
r dittrees'd, no eheltering covert near, 
hen-roost creeps, whose walls with gore 

attest his guilt There, villain, there 
ly &te deserv'd. And soon from thence 
c inquisitive, with clamor loud, 

their trembling prize ; and on his blood 
^edy transport feast. In bolder notes 
inding horn proclaims the felon dead : 
th* assembled village shouts for joy. 
inr, who beholds his mortal foe 
1 at his feet, applauds the glorious deed, 
teful calls us to a short repast : 
ill glass the liquid amber smiles, 
ve |»odnct ; and his good old mate 
Mcest viands heaps the liberal board, 
n our triumphs, and reward our toils, 
must th' instructive Muse (but with respect) 
that numerous pack, that crowd of state, 
lich the vain profusion of the great 
lie lawn, and shakes the trembling copse. 

I encumbrance! A magnificence 
vexatious ! For the wily fox, 

h' increasing number of his foes, 

II the great advantage ; slinks behind, 
f creeps through the samo beaten track, 
Its them step by step : then views, escap'd, 
vanl ecstacy, the panting throng 

own footsteps puzzled, foil'd, and lost 
I proud eastern kings summon to arms 
ludy legions, from far distant climes 
ck in crowds, unpeopling half a world : 
n the day of battle calls them forth 
le the wcll-train'd foe, a band compact 
in veterans; they press blindly on, 

confus'd by their own weapons fall, 
Qg carnage scattcr'd o'er the plain, 
ounds alone this noxious brood destroy : 
ader'd warrencr full many a wile 
to entrap his greedy foe, 
1 nocturnal spoils. At close of day, 
ence drags his trail ; then from the ground 
n the close-graz'd turf, there with nice hand 
tie latent death, with curious springs 

to fly at once, wheno^r the tread 
or beast unwarily shall press 
Iding surface. By th' indented steel 
pe tenacious held, the felon grins, 
iggles, but in vain : yet oil 'tis known, 
very art has fail'd, the captive fox 
r'd the wounded joint, and with a limb 
nded for his Ufe. But, if perchance 
eep pitfall plung'd, there's no escape; 
»priev'd ho dies, and bleach'd in air, 
; of clowns, his reeking carcass hangs, 
ese are various kinds ; not even the king 
« evades this deep devouring grave : 
the wily African betray'd, 
i of fate, within its gaping jaws 
indignant When the orient beam 
ishes paints the dawn ; and all the race 
ronBy with blood full gorg'd, retire 
ir darksome cells, there satiate snore, 
>ping ofials, and the mangled limbs 
and beasts ; the painful forester 
he high hills, whose (noud aspiring tops 
) tall cedar crown'd, and taper fir, 
le clouds. There 'mong the craggy rocks, 
;keta intricate, trembling he views 
iteps in the mad ; the disiiud itNul 
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And avenue to Death. Hither he calls 
His watchful bands ; and low into the ground 
A pit they sink, full many a fathom deep. 
Then in the midst a column high is roar'd. 
The but of somo fair tree ; upon whose top 
A lamb is plac'd, just ravish 'd from hb dam. 
And next a wall they build, with stones and earth 
£ncircling round, and hiding from all view 
The dreadful precipice, ^'ow when the shades 
Of night hang lowering o'er the mountain's brow; 
And hunger keen, and pungent thirst of blood, 
Rouse up the slothful beast, he shakes his sides, 
Slow-rising from his lair, and stretches wide 
His ravenous paws, with recent gore distain'd. 
The forests tremble, as he roars aloud, 
Impatient to destroy. O'erjoyed he hears 
The bleating innocent, that claims in vain 
The shepherd's care, and seeks with piteous moan 
The fbodful teat ; himself, alas .' design'd 
Another's meal. For now the greedy brute 
Winds him from far ; and leaping o'er the moand 
To seize his trembling prey, headlong is plung'd 
Into the deep abyss. Prostrate ho lies 
Astunn'd and impotent Ah ! what avail 
Thine eyeballs flashing Are, thy length of tail. 
That lashes thy broad sides, thy jaws besmear'd 
With blood and offals crude, thy shaggy mane 
The terror of the woods, thy stately port. 
And bulk enormous, since by stratagem 
Thy strength is foil'd ? Unequal is the strife. 
When sovereign reason combats brutal rage. 

On distant Ethiopia's sun-burnt coasts. 
The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, 
But of a difl!erent kind, and difierent use. 
With slender poles the wide capacious mouth. 
And hurdles slight, they close; o*er these is spread 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delusive, and from strictest search 
Concealing the deep grave that yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kinds sureharg'd ; the downy peach, 
The clustering vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey 
Advances slow, besprinkling all around 
With kind refreshing dews the thirsty glebe. 
The stately elephant from the close shade 
With step mi^estic strides, eager to taste 
The cooler breeze, that from the sea-beat shore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid stream 
To lave his panting sides ; joyous ho scents 
The rich repast, unweeting of the death 
That lurks within. And soon he sporting breaks 
The brittle boughs, and greedily devours 
The fruit delicious. Ah ! too dearly bought ; 
The price is life. For now the treacherous turf 
Trembling gives way ; and the unwieldy beast. 
Self-sinking, drops into the daric profound. 
So when dilated vapors, struggling, heave 
Th* incumbent earth; if chance the cavem'd ground 
Shrinking subside, and the thin surface yield, 
Down sinks at once the ponderous dome, inguird 
With all its towers. Subtle, delusive man ! 
How various are thy wiles ! artful to kill 
Thy savage foes, a dull unthinking race ! 
Fierce from his lair, springs forth the speckled paid 
Thirsting for blood, and eager to destroy ; 
The huntsman flies, but to his flight alone 
Confides not : at convenient distance fix'd, 
A polish'd mirror stops in full career 
The forioui brate : hQ t&MX^ loa yiba%^ ^v^k<«%\ 
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Spots agoimt spots with rage improviiig glow ; 
Another pard his bristly whiskera curls. 
Grins as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 
Distends his opening paws ; himself against 
Himself opposed, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 
The huntsman, now secure, with fatal aim 
Directs the pointed spear, by which transfixed 
Ue dies, and with him dies the rival shade. 
Thus man innumerous engines forms, t* a«ail 
The savage kind ; but most the docile hone, 
Swift and confederate with man, annc^ 
His brethren of the plains; without whose aid 
The hunter's arts are vain, unskiU'd to wage 
With the more active brutes an equal war. 
But borne by him, without the welUtrain'd pack, 
Man dares his foe, on wings of wind secure. 

Him the fierce Arab mounts, and, with his troop 
Of bold compeers, ranges the dcserti wild ; 
Where, by the magnet's aid, the traveller 
Steers his untrodden course ; yet oft on land 
Is wreck'd, in the high-rolling waves of sand 
Immerst and lost While these intrepid bands. 
Safe in their horses' speed, outfly the storm, [prey, 
And scouring round, make men and beasts their 
The grisly boar is singled from his herd. 
As large as that in Erimanthian woods, 
A match for Hercules. Round him they fly 
In circles wide; and each in passing sends 
His feather'd death into his brawny sides. 
But perilous th' attempt For if the steed 
Haply too near approach; or the looae earth 
His footing fail, the watchful angry beast 
Th* advantage spies ; and at one ndelong glance 
Rips up his groin. Wounded, he rears aloft. 
And, plunging, from his back the rider hurls 
Precipitant ; then bleeding spurns the ground, 
And drags his reeking entrails o'er the plain. 
Meanwhile the surly monster trots along, 
But with unequal speed ; for still they wound, 
Swift- wheeling in the spacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bean ; adown 
His tortur'd sides, the crimson torrents roll 
From many a gaping font And now at last 
Staggering he falls, in blood and foam expires. 

But whither roves my devious Muse, intent 
On antique tales ? wliile yet the laytA stag 
Unsung remains. Tread with respectful awe [bard. 
Windsor's green glades; where Denham, tuneful 
Charm'd once the listening Dryads, with his song 
Sublimely sweet. O ! grant me, sacred shade. 
To glean submiss what thy full sickle leaves. 

'The morning Sun, that gilds with trembling rays 
Windsor's high towers, beholds the courtly train 
Mount for the chase, nor views in all his coiuse 
A scene so gay ; heroic, noble youths. 
In arts and anns renown'd, and lovely nymphs 
The fairest of this isle, where Beauty dwells 
Delighted, and deserts her Paphian grove 
For our more favor'd shades : in proud parade 
These shine magnificent, and press around 
The royal happy pair. Great in themselves. 
They smile superior; of external show 
Regardless, while their inbred virtues give 
A lustre to their power, and grace their court 
With real splendors, far above the pomp 
Of Eastern kings, in all their tinsel pride. 
Like troops of Amasons, the female band 
Prance round their cara, not in refulgent arms 
As those of old ; unskiU'd to wield the sword, 
Or bend the bow, these kill with surer aim. 



The royal offipring, fiurest of the fiur. 
Lead on the splendid train. Anna, more bri^ 
Than summer suns, or as the lightning keen. 
With irresistible effulgence arm'd. 
Fires every heart He must be more than ma 
Who unconcem'd can bear the piercing ray. 
Amelia, milder than the blushing dawn. 
With sweet engaging air, but equal power. 
Insensibly subdues, and in soft chaina 
Her willing captives leads. Illuatrioua maidi, 
Ever triumphant ! whose victorious chamo, 
Without the needless aid of high descent. 
Had aw'd mankind, and taught the worhl's j 

lords 
To bow and sue for grace. But who is be 
Fresh as a rose-bud newly blown, and fair 
As opening lilies ; on whom every eye 
With joy and admiration dwells 7 See, see. 
He reins his docile barb with manly grace. 
Is it Adonis for the chase array 'd ? 
Or Britain's second hope f Hail, Uooming yonl 
May all your virtues with your yean improve 
Till in consummate worth, you shine the pride 
Of these our days, and to succeeding times 
A bright example. As his guard of mates 
On the great sultan wait with eyes deject. 
And fix'd on earth, no voice, no sound n hear 
Within the wide serail, but all is hush'd. 
And awful silence reigns ; thus stand the peel 
Mute and unmov'd, and cowering low to eaiti 
While pass the glittering court, and royal paii 
So disciplin'd those hounds, and so reaerv'd. 
Whoso honor 'tis to glad the hearts of kings. 
But so(m the winding horn, and huntsman's vi 
Let loose the general chorus ; fiu" around 
Joy spreads its wings, and the gay morning ai 

Unharbor'd now the royal stag ibiaakea 
His wonted lair ; he shakos his dappled aides. 
And tosses high his beamy head ; Uie cofise 
Beneath his antlers bends. What doobUng d 
He tries ! not more the wily hare ; in these 
Would still persist, did not the full-mouth'd pi 
With dreadful concert thunder in hie rear. 
The woods reply, the hunter's cheering shoQli 
Float through the glades, and the wide forest 
How merrily they chant! their nostrila deep 
Inhale the grateful steam. Such ia the cry. 
And such the harmonious din, the soldier dee 
The battle kindling, and the statesman grave 
Forgets his weighty cares ; each age, each sei 
In the wild transport joins; luxuriant joy, 
And pleasure in excess, sparicUng ezuli 
On every brow, and revel unrestrain'd. 
How happy art thou, man, when thou 'rt no n 
Thyself! when all the pangs that grind thy so 
In rapture and in sweet obUvioii lost. 
Yield a short inter\'al and case from pain ! 

See the swift courser straina, his shining he 
Securely beat the solid ground. Who now 
The dangerous pitfall feara, with tangling hei 
HighH>vergrown ? or who the quivering bog 
Soft-yielding to the step ? All now ia plain. 
Plain as the strand sea-lav'd, that stretches fa 
Beneath the rocky shore. Glades craaaing gl 
The forest opens to our wondering view : 
Such was the king's command. Let tyrants fi 
Lay wnste the world ; his the more glofiooi | 
To check their pride; and when the bsmaea f 
Of war is hush'd (as erst victoriotta Rome) 
T' employ his station'd legioos in the 
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^ ; to imooth the rugged wildemev, 
n the ftagnate fen, to raise the elope 
jng road, and to make gay the face 
lire, with th* embelliahmenta of Art 

melts my beating heart ! as I behold 
»TeIy nymph, our island's boast and pride, 
1 the generous steed, that strokes along 
ugh, o'er smooth, nor heeds the steepy hill, 
ters in th' extended vale below : 
^rments loosely waving in the wind, 
I the flush of beauty in their cheeks ! 
at their sides their pensive lovers wait, 
their dubious course ; now chill'd with fear 
3US, and now ^lith love inflam'd. 
nt, indulgent Heaven, no rising storm 
urken with black wings this glorious scene ! 
some malignant power thus damp our joys, 
ere the gloomy cave, such as of old 
d to lawless love the Tyrian queen, 
tain's virtuous nymphs are cliaste as fair, 
I, unblam'd, with equal triumph reign 
dnn gloom, as in the blaze of day. 

the blown stag, tlirough woods, bogs, roads, 

and streams 
mmr'd half the forest ; but alas ! 
I in vain, he flies not from his fears. 
1 fiir he cast the lingering pack bcliind, 
(gard fancy still with horror views 
\ destroyer ,* still the fatal cry 
his ears, and wounds his trembling heart 
poor fury-haunted wrcteh (his hands 
dess blood distain'd) still seems to hear 
ing shrieks ; and the pale threatening ghost 
as he moves, and as he flics, pursues. 
re his slot ; up yon green hill he climbs, 
•n its brow awhilo, sadly looks back 
pursuers, covering all the plain ; 
ang with anguish, bears not long the sight, 
down the steep, and sweats along the vale, 
ningles with the herd, where once ho reign'd 
nonarch of the groves, whoso clashing beam 
als aw'd, and whose exalted power 
lU rewarded with successful love. 
I base herd have leam'd the ways of men, 

they fly, or with rebellious aim 
lim from thence : needless their impious deed, 
intsman knows him by a thousand marks, 
and imbost ; nor are his hounds dcceiv'd ; 
;11 distinguish these, and never leave 
mce devoted foe ; familiar grows 
nt and strong their appetite to kill, 
be flies, and with redoubled speed 
5'er the lawn ; still the tenacious crew 
m the track, aloud demand their prey, 
ish him many a league. If haply then 
r cscap'd, and the gay courtly train 

are cast the huntsman's clanging whip 
iill their bold career ; passive they stand, 
'd, an humble, an obsequious crowd, 
ly stem Medusa gaz'd to stones, 
^eir general's voice whole armies halt 
pursuit and check their thirst of blood. 
t the king's commond, like hasty streams 
d up awhile, they foam, and pour along 
resh recruited might The stag, who hop'd 
s were lost, now once more hears astunn'd 
eadful din ; he shivers every limb, 
la, he bounds, each bush presents a foe. 

by the fresh relay, no pause allow'd, 
leas, and faint he foltors in his pace. 



And lids his weary limbs with pain, that scarce 
Sustain their load : he pants, he sobs appall'd ! 
Drops down his heavy head to earth, beneath 
His cumbrous beams opprcss'd. But if perohanca 
Some prying eye surprise him ; soon he rears 
Erect his towering front bounds o'er the lawn 
With ill-dissembled vigor, to amuse 
The knowing forester ; who inly smiles 
At his weak shifts and imavailing frauds. 
So midnight tapers waste their last remains. 
Shine forth awhile, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll. 
And bellow through the vales; the moving storm 
Thickens amain, and loud triumphant shouts. 
And horns shrill- warbling in each glade, prelude 
To his approaching fate. And now in view 
With hobbling gait and high, exerts amaz'd 
What strength is left : to the last dregs of life 
Reduc'd, his spirits fail, on every side 
Hemm'd in, besieg'd ; not the least opening lefl 
To gleaming hope, th' unhappy's last reserve. 
Where shall he turn ? or whither fly 7 Despair 
Gives courage to the weak. Resolv'd to die. 
He fears no more, but rushes on his foes. 
And deals his deaths around ; beneath his feet 
These grovelling lie, those by his antlers gor'd 
Defile th* ensanguinM plain. Ah f see distreai*d 
He stands at bay against yon knotty trunk. 
That covers well his rear, his front presents 
An host of foes. O! shun, ye noble train. 
The rude encounter, and believe your lives 
Your country's due alone. As now aloof 
They wing around, he flnds his soul uprais'd. 
To dare some great exploit; he charges home 
Upon the broken pack, that on each side 
Fly diverse ; then as o'er the turf he strains, 
He vents the coohng stream, and up the breeze 
Urges his course with equal violence : 
Then takes the soil, and plunges in the flood 
Precipitant ; down the mid-stream he wafls 
Along, till (like a ship distressed, tliat runs 
Into some winding creek) close to the verge 
Of a small island, for his weary feet 
Sure anchorage he finds, there skulks immers'd. 
His nose alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air ; all else beneath the flood 
Conceal'd, and lost deceives each prying eye 
Of man or brute. In vain the crowding pock 
Draw on the margin of the stream, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet that move 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace behind, and his contracted pores 
But sparingly perspire : the huntsman strains 
His laboring limgs, and pufis his cheeks in vain : 
At length a blood-hound bold, studious to kill. 
And exquisite of sense, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 
Loud opening spends amain, and his wide throat 
Swells every note with joy ; then fearless dives 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his haunch, and wounds 
111' unhappy brute, that flounders in the stream 
Sorely distress'd, and struggling strives to mount 
The steepy shore. Haply once more escap'd. 
Again he stands at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their do>%iiy heads. 
Outrageous transport flres the greedy pack ; 
These swim the deep, and those crawl up with poin 
The slippery bank, while others on firm land 
Fngage ; the stag repels each bold assault 
Maintains his post, aiid wounds for wounds vetsivs*. 



340 



SOMERVILE. 



BooiIV. 



As when some wily conair baordfl a ship 
Foil-freighted, or from Afric't golden oomU, 
Or India's wealthy strand, his bloody crew 
Upon her deck he slings ; these in the deep 
Drop short, and swim to reach her steepy sides. 
And clinging climb aloft ; while those on board 
Urge on the work of Fate ; the master bold, 
Press'd to his last retreat, bravely resolves 
To sink his wealth beneath the whelming wave, 
His wealth, his foes, nor unrevcng'd to die. 
So fares it with the stag : so ho resolves 
To plunge at once into the flood below. 
Himself^ his foes, in one deep gulf immers'd. 
Ere yet he executes this dire intent. 
In wild disorder once more views the light; 
Beneath a weight of woe he groans distressed. 
The tears run trickling down his hairy cheeks ; 
He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The king beholds 
His wretched plight, and tenderness innate 
Moves his great soul. Soon at his high command 
Rebuk'd, the disappointed, hungry pack 
Retire submiss, and grumbling quit their prey. 
Great Prince ! from tliee what may thy subjects 
hope; 
So kind, and so bencHcont to brutes! 
O Mercy, heavenly bom ! sweet attribute ! 
Thou great, thou best prerogative of fiowor! 
Justice may guard the throne, but, join'd with thee, 
On rocks of adamant it stands secure. 
And braves the storm beneath : soon qb thy smiles 
Gild the rough deep, tlie foaming waves subside, 
And all tlie noisy tumult sinks in peace. 



Book IV. 

Argument. 

Of the necessity of destroying some beasts, and pre- 
serving others for the use of man. Of breeding 
of hounds; the season for this business. The 
choice of the dog, of great moment. Of the 
litter of whelps. Of the number to be reared. 
Of setting them out to their several walks. Care 
to be taken to prevent their himting too soon. 
Of entering the whelps. Of breaking them from 
riinnini^ at sheep. Of the diseases of hounds. 
Of their age. Of madness ; two sorts of it de- 
scribed, the dumb and outrageous madness : its 
dreadful eflects. Burning of the wound recom- 
mended as preventing all ill consequences. The 
infectious hounds to be separated, and fed apart 
The vanity of trusting to the many infallible 
cures for tliis mnlndy. The dismal efllects of the 
biting of a mad dog, upon man, described. De- 
scription of the otter hunting. The conclusion. 

Wjiate*rr of earth is fbmrd, to earth returns 
Dissolv'd : the various objects we behold. 
Plants, animals, this whole material moss, 
Are ever changing, ever new. The soul 
Of roan alone, that particle divine. 
Escapes the wreck of worlds, when all things fail: 
Hence great the distance Mwixtthe beasts tliat perish. 
And God's bright image, man's immortal race. 
The brute creation are his properly. 
Subservient to his will, and fur him made. 
As hurtful theso he kill.s. as useful ihdse 
**rescrves; tltoirsole and arbitrary king. 



SOiould he not kill, as ent the Samian sage 
Taught unadvis*d, and Indian braehmana now 
As vainly preach; the teeming ravenons brutei 
Might fill the scanty space of this terrene. 
Encumbering all the globe .- should not his care 
Improve his growing stock, their kinds might ftil; 
Man might once more on roots and acorns fe«d, 
And through the deserts range, shivering, fbrlen, 
Quite destitute of every solace dear. 
And every smiling gaiety of life. 

The prudent huntsman therefore will supply 
With annual large recruits his broken pack. 
And propagate their kind ; as from the root 
Fresh scions still spring forth and daily yieki 
New blooming honors to the parent^trce. 
Far shall hi* pack be fam'd, fhr sought hii faieed. 
And princes at their tables feast thoao hounds 
His hand presents, an acceptable boon. 

Ere yet the Sun through the bright Ram bai Uj^'d 
His steepy course, or mother Earth unbound 
Her frozen bosom to the Western gale ; 
When feather*d troops, their social leagues di«olv'd. 
Select their mates, and on the leafleaa elm 
The noisy rook builds high her wicker nest, 
Mark well the wanton females of thy pack. 
That curl their taper tales, and frisking court 
Their piebald mates enamour*d ; their red eyes 
Flash fires impure ; nor rest nor food they take. 
Goaded by furious love. In separate cells 
Confine them now, lest bloody civil wars 
Annoy tliy peaceful state. If left at large. 
The f;ro\\ling rivals in dread battle join. 
And rudo encounter; on Scamander's streams 
Heroes of old with far less fury fought 
For the bright Spartan dame, their valor's prixe. 
Mangled and torn thy favorite hounds ahaH lie, 
Strctch'd on the ground ; thy kennel shall aj^war 
A field of blood : like some unhappy town 
In civil broils confus'd, while Discord shakes 
Her bloody scourge aloft, fierce parties rage. 
Staining their impious hands in mutual death ; 
And still the l)est belov'd, and bravest fall : 
Such are the dire effects of lawless love. 

Huntsman ! tliese ills by timely prudent cars 
Prevent : for every longing dame select 
Some happy paramour ; to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Consider well 
His lineage ; what his fathers did of old. 
Chiefs of the pack, and first to climb the rock. 
Or plunge into the deep, or thread the Ijrake 
With thorn sharp-pointed, plash 'd, and briers in- 
woven ; 
Ohser\'e witli care his shape, sort, color, siie. 
Nor will sagacious himtsracn less regard 
His inward habits : the vain babbler shun. 
Ever loquacious, ever in the wrong. 
His foolish ofiTspring shall oficnd thy earn 
With false alarms, and loud impertinence. 
Nor loss tlie shifting cur avoid, that breaks 
Illusive from the pack ; to the next hc*dge 
I>evious he strays, there every muse ho tries : 
If haply then he cross the steaming scent. 
Away he flies vain-glorious ; and exults 
As of the pack supreme, and in his speed 
And strength imrivall'd. I/>! cast far behind. 
His vex'd associates pant, and laboring strain 
To climb tlie steep ascent. Soon as they reach 
Th' insultinc: boaster, his false courage fuik. 
Behind he lags, doora'd to the fatal mioae. 
His master's hate, and aoom of all the field. 
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n from nich be hop*d, but a baae brood 
ird can, a frantic, vagrant race ? 
1 now the third revolving Moon appears, 
irpen*d horns, above th* horizon's brink, 
Lucina's aid, expect thy hopes 
Ay crownM ; short pangs produce to light 
(king litter ; crawling, helpless, blind, 
lieir guide, they seek the pouting teat 
inteous streams. Soon as the tender dam 
n'd them with her tongue, with pleasure 

view 
rks of their renown'd progenitors, 
dge of triumphs yet to come. All Uiese 
•*ith joy ; but to the merciless flood 
Jic dwindling refuse, nor o'crload 
ilgent mother. If thy heart relent, 
Qg to destroy, a nurse provide, 
the foster-parent give the care 
superfluous brood ; she '11 cherish kind 
m ofispring ; pleas'd thou shalt behold 
iemess, and hospitable love, 
lie now and playful they desert 
oomy cell, and on the verdant turf, 
rves improv'd, pursue the mimic chase, 
I around ; unto the choicest friends 
thy valued prize : the rustic dames 
thy kennel wait, and in their laps 
thy growing hopes, with many a kiss 
ind dignify their little charge 
me great title, and resounding name 
import But cautious here observe 
k their youthful ardor, nor permit 
)xperienc*d younkcr, immature, 
> range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
lodging conies sport; his nerves unstrung, 
mgth unequal ; the laborious chase 
nt his growth, and his rash forward youth 
t such vicious habits, as thy care 
9 correction never shall reclaim. 
1 to full strength arriv'd, mature and bold, 
; them to the field ; not all at once, 
hy cooler prudence shall direct, 
few, and foim them by degrees 
ter discipline. With these consort 
iinch and steady sages of thy pack, 
experience vers'd in all the wiles 
>tle doublings of the various Chase. 
3 lesson of the youthful train 
nstinct prompbi, and when example guides. 
X) forward younker at the head 
>ldly on in wanton sportive mood, 
his haste, and let him feel abesh'd 
ing whip. But if ho stoop behind 

mod^t gufse, to his oun nose 
ig sure ; give him full scope to work 
ding way, and with thy voice applaud 
ence, and his care : soon shalt thuu view 
wful pupil leader of his tril>e, 
the listening pack attend his call, 
ad them forth where wanton lambkins play, 
ating dams with jealous eyes observe 
fnder care. If at the crowding flock 
presumptuous, or with eager haste 
iJiem scatter'd o'er the verdant plain, 
3ul fact attach'd, to the strong ram 

the rash ofiender. See ! at first 
I'd companion, fearful and amaz'd, 
ng him trembling o'er the nigged ground ; 
rith his load fiitigu'd, shall turn ahMd, 
th his cori'd hard front ince«ant pea! 



The panting wretch ; till, breathless and astunn'd, 
Stretch'd on the turf he lie. Then spare not thoa 
The twining whip, but ply his bleeding sides 
Lash afler lash, and with thy threotening voice, 
Harah-echoing from the hills, inculcate loud 
His vile offence. Sooner shall trembling doves 
tlscap'd the hawk's sharp talons, in mid air. 
Assail their dangerous foe, than he once more 
Disturb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 
Thus youth is train'd ; as curious artists bend 
The taper pliant twig, or potters form 
Their soA and ductile clay to vorious shapes. 

Nor is 't enough to breed ; but to preserve. 
Must be the huntsman's care. The staunch old 

hounds. 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number few. 
Are yet of great account ; shall ofl untie 
The Gordian knot, when reason at a stand 
Puzzling is lost, and all thy art is xBin. 
O'er clogging fallows, o'er dry ploster'd roads. 
O'er floatCMl meads, o'er plains with flocks distain'd 
Rank-scenting, these must lead the dubious. 
As party-chiefs in senates who preside. 
With pleaded reason and with well-tum'd speech, 
Conduct the staring multitude ; so these 
Direct the pack, who with joint cry approve. 
And loudly boast discoveries not their own. 

Unnumber'd accidents, and various ills. 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads. 
And point the way that leads to Death's dark 

cave. 
Short is their span ; few at the date arrive 
Of ancient Argus, in old Homer's song 
So highly honor'd: kind, sagacious brute! 
Not ev'n Minerva's wisdom could conceal 
Thy much-lov'd master from thy nicer sense. 
Dying his lord he own'd, view'd him all o'er 
With eager eyes, then dos'd those eyes, well pleas'd. 

Of lesser ills the Muse declines to sing. 
Nor stoops so low ; of these each groom can tell 
The proper remedy. But O ! what care. 
What prudence, can prevent madness, the worst 
Of maladies ? Terrific pest ! that blasts 
The huntsman's hopes, and desolation spreads 
Through all th' unpeopled kennel unrestrain'd. 
More fatal than th' envcnom'd viper's bite ; 
Or that Apulion spider's poisonous sling, 
Heal'd by the pleasing antidote of sounds. 

When Sirius reigns, and the Sun's parehing beams 
Bake the dry gaping surface, visit thou 
Each ev'n and morn, with quick observant eye, 
Thy panting pack. If^ in dark sullen mood. 
The glouting hound refuse his wonted meal. 
Retiring to some close, obscure retreat, 
CJloomy, disconsolate ; with speed remove 
The poor infectious wretch, and in strong chains 
Bind him siwpected. Thus that dire disease 
Which art can't cure, wise caution may prevent. 

But, this neglected, soon expect a change, 
A dismal change, confusion, frenzy, death. 
Or in some dark recess the senseless brute 
Sits sadly pining ; deep melancholy. 
And black despair, upon his clouded brow 
Hang lowering ; from his half^pening jaws 
The clammy venom, and infectious froth. 
Distilling fall ; and from his lungs inflam'd. 
Malignant vapors taint the ambient air. 
Breathing perdition ; his dim eyes are glaz'd. 
He droops his pensive head, his trembling limbi 
I No more support his weight; akject he Ilea, 
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Damb, tpiritleM, beniimb*d ; till Death at last 
Graciottt attendt, and kindly brings relief. 

Or, «f outrageous grown, behold, alas ! 
A yet more dreadful scene ; his glaring eyes 
Redden with fury, like some angry boar 
Churning he foams ; and on his back erect 
His pointed bristles rise ; his tail incurv'd 
He drops, and with harsh broken bowlings rends 
The poison-tainted air ; with rough hoarse voice 
Incessant bays, and snuffi the infectious Inreexe ; 
This way and that he stares aghast, and starts 
At his own shade : jealous, as if he deem'd 
The world his foes. If haply towards the stream 
He cast his roving eye, cold horror chills 
His soul ; averse he flies, trembling, appall'd. 
Now frantic to the kenneFs utmost verge 
Raving he runs, and deals destruction round. 
The pack fly diverse ; for whate'er he meets 
Vengeful he bites, and every bite is death. 

If now perchance through the weak fence escap'd 
Far up the wind he roves, with open mouth 
Inhales the cooling breeze ; nor man, nor beast, 
He spares implacable. The hunter-horse, 
Once kind associate of his sylvan toils, 
(Who haply now without the kennel's mound 
Crops the rank mead, and listening hears with joy 
The cheering cry, that mom and eve salutes 
His raptur'd sense,) a wretched victim &Ils. 
Unhappy quadruped ! no more, alas ! 
Shall thy fond master with his voice applaud 
Thy gentleness, thy speed ; or with his hand 
Stroke thy sofl dappled sides, as he each day 
Visits thy stall, well pleas'd ; no more shalt thou 
With sprightly neighings, to the winding horn. 
And the loud opening pack in concert join'd, 
Glad his proud heart. For oh ! the secret wound 
Rankling inflames, he bites the ground, and dies ! 
Hence to the village with pernicious haste 
Baleful he bonds his course : the village flies 
Alarm'd ; the tender mother in her arms 
Hugs close the trembling Irabe ; the doors are barr*d, 
And flsring curs, by native instinct taught. 
Shun the contagious bnne ; the rustic bands 
Hurry to arms, Uie rude militia seize 
Whate'er at hand they find ; clubs, forks, or guns. 
From every quarter charge the furious foe, 
In wild disorder, and imcouth array: 
Till, now with wounds on wounds oppressed and 

gor'd. 
At one short poisonous gasp he breathes his last. 

Hence to the kennel. Muse, return, and view 
With heavy heart that hospital of woe ; 
Where Horror stalks at large ! insatiate Death 
Sits growling o'er his prey : each hour presents 
A different scene of ruin and distress. 
How busy art thou. Fate ! and how severe 
Tliy pointed wrath! the djring and the dead 
Promiscuous lie ; o'er these the living flght 
In one eternal broil ; not conscious why 
Nor yet with whom. So drunkards, in their cups, 
Spare not their friends, while senseless squabble 
reigns. 

Huntsman ! it much behoves thee to avoid 
The perilous debate ! Ah ! rouse up all 
Thy vigilance, and tread the treacherous ground 
With careful step. Thy fires unquench'd preserve. 
As erst the vestal flames ; the pointed steel 
In the hot emben hide ; and if surpris'd 
Thou feel'st the deadly bite, quick urge it home 
^aio the recent sore, and cauterize 



The wound ; spare not thy flesh, nor dread th* r 
Vulcan shall save when vEsculapius fails. 

Here should the knowing Muse recount the n 
To stop this growing plague. And hero, alai 
Each hand presents a sovereign cure, and boa 
Infallibility, but boasts in vain. 
On this depend, each to his separate seat 
Confine, in fetters bound ; give each hii moH 
Apart, his range in open air ; and then 
If deadly symptoms to thy grief appear. 
Devote the wretch, and let him greatly (all, 
A generous victim for the public weal. 

Sing, philosophic Muse, the dire cfiTects 
Of this contagious bite on hapless man. 
The rustic swains, by long tradition taught 
Of leeches old, as soon as they perceive 
The bite impress'd, to the sea-coasts repair. 
Flung'd in the briny flood, th' unhappy youth 
Now journeys home secure ; but soon shall n 
The seas as yet had cover'd him beneath 
The foaming surge, full many a fathom deep. 
A fate more dismal, and superior ills. 
Hang o*er his head devoted. When the Mo( 
Closing her monthly round, returns again 
To glad the night ; or when full-orb'd she sb 
High in the vault of Heaven ; the lurking p< 
Begins the dire assault The poisonous foai 
Through the deep wound instill'd with hostilt 
And all its fiery particles saline. 
Invades th' arterial fluid : whose red v^*aves 
Tempestuous heave, and their cohesim broki 
Fermenting boil ; intestine war ensues. 
And order to confusion turns embroird. 
Now the distended vessels scarce contain 
The wild uproar, but press each weaker pan 
Unable to resist: the tender brain 
And stomach suflTer most ; con\iilsioDs shake 
His trembling nerves, and wandering pungen 
Pinch sore the sleepless wretch ; his flutterin{ 
Ofl intermits ; pensive, and sod, he mourns 
His cruel fate, and to his weeping friends 
Laments in vain ; to hasty anger prone. 
Resents each slight ofl[encc, walks with quid 
And wildly stares; at last with boundlcassv 
The tyrant frenzy reigns : for as the dog 
(Whose fatal bite convey'd th' infectious ban> 
Raving ho foams, and howls, and barks, and 
Ijke agitations in his boiling blood 
Present like species to his troubled mind ; 
His nature and his actions all canine. 
So (as old Homer sung) th* associates wild 
Of wandering Ithacus, by Circe's charms [t 
To swine transform'd, ran grunting throui 
Dreadful example to a wicked world ! 
Sec there distress'd he lies ! parch 'd up with 
But dares not drink. Till now at last his sot 
Trembling cscapen, her noisome dimgeon let 
And to some purer region wings away. 

One labor yet remains, celestial Maid ! 
Another element demands thy song. 
No more o'er craggy steep, through coverts t 
With pointed thorn, and briers intricate. 
Urge on with horn and voice the painful pa 
But skim with u*anton wing the irriguous vi 
Where winding streams amid the flowery m 
Perpetual glide along; and undermine 
The cavem'd banks, by the tenacious roots 
Of hoary willows arched ; gloomy retreat 
Of the bright scaly kind ; where they at wi 
On the green watery reed their pasture gni 



V. 



THE CHASE. 



343 



te moist loil, or ilumber at their eiue» 
by the reetlev brook, that drawl's aalope 
id train, and laves their dark abodes, 
rages not Oppression f Where, alas ! 
:ence secure ? Rapine and Spoil 
iv'n the lowest deeps ; seas have their sharks, 
and ponds inclose the ravenous pike ; 
lis turn becomes a prey ; on him 
phibious otter feasts. Just is his &te 
d : but tyrants know no bounds ; nor spears 
ristle on his back, defend the perch 
is wido greedy jaws ; nor bumish'd mail 
llow carp ; nor all his arU con save 
inuating eel, that hides his head 
1 the slimy mud ; nor yet escapes 
mson-spotted trout, the river's pride, 
auty of the stream. Without remorse, 
idnight pillager, ranging around, 
e swallows all. The owner mourns 
)eopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
ntsman's early call, and sees with joy 
rial crew, that march upon its banks 
parade, with bearded lances arm'd. 
subtle spoiler, of the beaver kind, 
perhaps, where ancient alders shade 
ep still pool, within some hollow trunk 
es his wicker couch : whence he surveys 
g purlieu, lord of the stream, and all 
ny shoals his own. But you, brave youths, 
) the felon's claim ; try every root, 
ery reedy bank ; encourage all 
sy spreading pack, that fearless plunge 
9 flood, and cross the rapid stream, 
ks and caves, and each resounding shore, 
m your bold defiance ; loudly raise 
heenng voice, till distant hills repeat 
umphs of the vale. On the soA sand 
>re his seal impressed ! and on that bank 
the glittering spoils, half-eaten fish, 
fins, and bones, tho leavings of his feast. 
1 that yielding sag-bed, see, once more 
,1 1 view. O'er yon dank rushy marsh 
r goose-footed prowler bends his course, 
eks the distant shallows. Huntsman, bring 
ger pack, and trail him to his couch, 
the loud peal begins, the clamorous joy, 
llant chiding, loads the trembling air. 
Naiads fair, who o'er these floods preside, 
ip your dripping heads above the wave, 
'ar our melody. Th' harmonious notes 
rith the stream; and every winding creek 
>llow rock, that o'er the dimpling flood 
endent, still improve from shore to shcMre 
eet reiterated joys. What shouts ! 
lamor loud ! What gay heart-cheering sounds 
irough the breatliing brass their mazy i^'ay ! 
ires of Tritons glad with sprightlier strains 
ncing billows, when proud Neptune rides 
nph o'er the deep. How greedily 
nufi* the fishy steam, that to each blade 
centing clings ! See ! how the morning dews 
weep, that from their feet besprinkling drop 
'd, and leave a track oblique behind. 
1 firm land they range ; then in the flood 
lunge tumultuous ; or through reedy pools 
g they work their vmy : no hole escapes 
iurious search. With quick sensation now 
ming vapor stings ; flutter their hearts, 
f redoubled bursts from every mouth 
er symphonies. Yon hollow trunk, 



That with its hoary head incurv'd salutes 
The passing wave, must be the tyrant's fort, 
And dread abode. How these impatient climb. 
While others at tho root incessant bay ! 
They put him down. See, there he drives akx^ ! 
Th' ascending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 
Quick fix the nets, and cut oflf his retreat 
Into the sheltering deeps. Ah ! there ho vents ! 
The pack plunge headlong, and protended spears 
Menace destruction : while the troubled surge 
Indignant foams, and all the scaly kind, 
Afinghted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns. 
And loud uproar. Ah, there (»ce more he vents ! 
See, that bold hound haB seiz'd him! down they sink. 
Together lost : but soon shall he repent 
His rash assault See, there escap'd, he flies 
llalf-droviu'd, and clambers up the slippery bank 
With ooze and blood distain'd. Of all the brutes, 
Whether by Nature form'd, or by long use. 
This artful diver best can bear the want 
Of vital air. Unequal u the fight. 
Beneath the whelming element Yet there 
Ho lives not long ; but respiration needs 
At proper inter\'al8. Ag^in he vents ; 
Again the crowd attack. That spear has pierc'd 
His neck ; the crimson waves confess the woimd. 
Fixt is the bearded lance, unwelcome guest, 
Whero'er he flies ; with him it sinks beneath. 
With him it mounts ; sure guide to every foe. 
Inly he groans ; nor can his tender wound 
Bear the cold stream. Lo ! to yon sedgy bank 
He creeps disconsolate : his numerous foes 
Surroimd him. hounds, and men. Pierc'd throdgh 

and through, 
On pointed spears they lifl him high in air ; 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins, and bites in vain: 
Bid the loud horns, in gaily-warbling strains. 
Proclaim the felon's fate ; he dies, ho dies. 

Rejoice, ye scaly tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the wave, in sign of liberty 
Restor'd ; the cruel tyrant is no more. 
Rejoice secure and bless'd ; did not as yet 
Remain some of your own rapacious kind ; 
And man, fierce man, with all his various i^iles. 

O happy ! if ye knew your happy state. 
Ye rangers of the fields ; whom Nature boon 
Cheera with her smiles, and every clement 
Conspires to bless. What, if no heroes frown 
From marble pedestals; nor Raphael's works. 
Nor Titian's lively tints, adorn our walls f 
Yet these the meanest of us may behold ; 
And at another's cost may feast at will 
Our .wondering eyes ; what can the owner more ? 
But vain, alas ! is wealth, not grac'd with power. 
The flowery landscape, and the gilded dome, 
And vistas opening to the wearied eye. 
Through all his wide domain ; the planted grove. 
The shrubby wilderness, with its gay choir 
Of warbling birds, can't lull to sofi repose 
Th' ambitious wretch, whose discontented soul 
Is harrow'd day and night ; he mourns, he pines. 
Until his prince*s favor makes him great 
See, there he comes, th' exalted idol comes ! 
Tho circle 's (brm'd, and all his fawning slaves 
Devoutly bow to earth ; from every mouth 
The nauseous flattery flows, which he returns 
With promises, that die as soon as bom. 
Vile intercourse ! where virtue has no place. 
Frown but tho monarch ; all his glories fade ; 
He mingles with the throng, outcast, undone. 
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The pageant of a day ; without one friend 
To loothe his torturM mind : all» all are fled. 
For, though they boak'd in his meridian ray, 
The insectji vanish, as his beams decline. 

Not such our friends ; for hero no dark design, 
No wicked interest, bribes the venal heart; 
But inclination to our bosom leads, 
And weds them there for life ; our social cups 
Smile, as we smile; open, and unreserved. 
We speak our inmost souls ; good-humor, mirth, 
Soft complaisance, and wit from malice free. 
Smooth every brow, and glow on every cheek. 

O happiness sincere ! what wretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of power, or walk 
Upon the slippery pavements of the great. 
Who thus could reign, enenvied and secure ! 

Ye guardian fmwers who make mankind your care. 
Give me to know wise Nature's hidden depths. 
Trace each mjrsterions cause, with judgment read 
Th* expanded volume, and submiss adore 
That great creative Will, who at a word 



Spoke forth the wondrous scene. But if my wul 
To this gross clay oonfin'd flutters on Earth 
With less ambitious wing ; unskill'd to range 
From orb to orb, where Newton leads the way ; 
And \'iew with piercing eyes the grand machine. 
Worlds above worlds ; subservient to his voice. 
Who, veil'd in clouded majesty, alone 
Gives light to all ; bids the great system roovp, 
And changeful seasons in their turns advance. 
Unmov'd, unchanged, himself: yet this at leait 
Grant me propitious, an inglorious life. 
Calm and serene, nor lost in false pursuiu 
Of wealth or honors ; but enough to raise 
My drooping friends, preventing modest Want 
That dares not ask. And if, to crown my joys. 
Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks. 
Blooms in my life's decline; fields, woods, and 

streams, 
Each towering hill, each humble vale below. 
Shall hear my cheering voice, my hounds diall wike 
The lazy Mom, and glad th' horizon round. 



ALEXANDER POPE. 



Alexander Pope, an Engliiih poet of great cmi- 
iicn<x>, was bora in London in 1688. His father, 
who apiwun* to have actinircd wealth by trade, was 
a Roman Cnlholic. and Ix'ing diaallccted to the 
piditieo of King William, he retired to Binlicid, in 
Windsor Forest, where he pun^hawnl a small house 
with HjTtii' aeres of land, and lived frugally ufion 
the Ibrtune he had Kaved. Alexander, who was from 
inlhncy of a delicate habit of body, atlcr learning to 
n-ad and write at home, wati plaeed about his eiglilh 
year under the care of a Romish prie^it, who lauglit 
him the rudiments of Latin and Cin>ek. His nat- 
ural fondne<iH for bookH was indulged about this 
period by Dgilby's trnnijlution of Ilomnr, and San- 
dy's of Ovid'M Me(amor]>hoses, which gave him 
§tt much delight, that they may be naid to have made 
him a poet He purHuetl his studies under dillerent 
priests, to whom he was consigned. At length he 
boramo the dire<;tor of his own pursuits, the variety 
of which proved that he wsia by no means deficient 
in industry, though his readingwas rather excursive 
than methodical. From his early years }x>etry was 
adopted by him as a profession, for his |)oetical 
reading was always accompanied with attempts at 
imitation or translation; and it may bo aflirmed 
that he rose at once almost to i)erfection in this walk. 
His marmcrs and conversation were etjually lx>yond 
his years ; and it does not appear that he ever cul- 
tivated friendship with any one of his own age or 
condition. 

Po[jo's Pastorals were first printed in n volume 
of Tonson's Miscellanies in 1709.and were generally 
admired for the sweetness of the vorsincation, and 
the lustre of the diction, though they betrayed a 
want of original oljservution, and an artificial cast 
of sentiment : in fact, they were ony thing rather 
than real pastorals. In the mean time he was exer- 
cising himself in compositions of a higher class; 
and by his '• Kssay on f'rilicism," publiiihed two 
years aflerwards, ho obiainetl n great accc>SMion of 
roputalion. merited by the comprehension of thought, 
the general good sense, and the fre«iuent beauty of 
illustration which it presents, though it displays 
many of the inaccuracies of n juvenile author. In 
17I:i his "Rai>o of the Lock," a mock-heroic, 
made its first appearance, and confcrre<l upon him 
the best title he poesesses to the merit of invention. 
The machinery of the Sylphs was aflorwanls added, 
an exquisite fnnc>*-piece, wrought with unrivalled 
^kill and l>eauty. The " Temple of Fame," altered 
frtrni C'haucer, though partaking of the embarrass- 
ments of the original plan, has many passages which 
may rank with his happiest ofllbrts. 

In the year 1713, Pope issued proposals for pub- 
lishing a translation of Homer's Iliad, the success 
of which soon removed all doubt of its making an 
Bccnskm to his reputation, whilst it afforded an 
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ample remuneration fob his labor, 'l^is noble work 
wan published in separate volumes, each contain- 
ing four books ; and the produce of the subscrip- 
tion enabled him to take that house at Twick- 
enliam which he made so famous by his residence 
and decomtioni<. lie brought hither his father and 
muthor; of whom tlie firt<t parent died two years 
afterwards. The second Jong «ur\ived, to be com- 
lortod by ihr truly filial attiMitions of her son. About 
thin period ho probably wn^te hin Kpistle frOm 
•• Eloisa to AUdard," partly founded upon the ex- 
tant letters of these distinguished persoiiH. He has 
rendered this one of the nio><t impressive poems of 
wliich love is the subject; as it is likewise the 
most finished of all his works of er^ual length, in 
point of language and versilicution. The exag- 
geration, however, which ho has given to the most 
imiias^ioned expressions of Filoisa, and his devia- 
tions from the tnie 8tor\', have been jwinted out by 
Mr. Berrington in his livt's of the two lovers. 

During the years in which he was cbiefiy ongagcil 
with the lUad, ho published several occasional 
V^orks, to which ho usually prefixed very elegant 
prefaces ; but tho drsire of liirther emolument in- 
duced him to extend his translation to the Odyssey, 
in which task he engaged two inferior hands, 
whom he paid out of the produce of a new sub- 
scription. He himself, however, translated twelve 
IxKiks out of the twenty-four, with a happiness not 
inferior to his Iliod; and tho transaction, conducted 
in a tnily mercantile spirit, was tho source of con- 
siderable profit to him. After the appearance of 
the Odyssey, Pope almost solely made himself 
known us a satirist and moralist. In 1738 ho pub- 
lished tho three first hooks of the ^ Dunciad," a 
kind of mock-heroic, the object of which was to 
overwhelm with indelible ridicule nil his antago- 
nists, together w ith some other authors whom spleen 
or |>arty le<I him to rank among the dunces, though 
they had given him no personal oflTence. Notwith- 
standing that the diction and versification of this 
)M>em arf3 labored with the greatest care, we shall 
liorrow nothnig fnim it. Its imagery is oAen ex- 
tremely gnnts and ufFensive; and irritability, ill- 
naiure. and partiality. are so prominent through tho 
whole, that whatever ho gains as a poet ho loses as 
a man. Ho has, indeed, a claim to tho character of 
a satirist in this production, but nono at all to that 
of a moralist. 

Tho other selected pieces, though not entirely 
free from the same defects, may yet \>e tolerated ; 
and his noble work callc>d the " l-^ssay on Man/* 
which may stand in the firht v\nM of ethical poems, 
does not deviate from tho style proper to its topic. 
This piece gave an example of tho poet's extraor- 
dinary power of managing argumentation in vene, 
and of compressing his thoughts into clause* oC 



346 



POPE. 



the roost energetic brevity, as well qi of expending 
them into passages distinguished by every poetic 
ornament The origin of this essay is, however, 
generally ascribed to Lord Bolingbroke, who was 
adopted by the author as his " guide, philosopher, 
and friend ;" and there is little doubt that, with, re- 
spect to mankind in general. Pope adopted, without 
always fully understanding, the system of Boling- 
broke. 

On his works in prose, among which a colIocti(m 
of letters appears conspicuous, it is unnecessary here 
to remark. His life was not prolonged to the period 
of old age : an oppressive asthma indicated an early 
decline, and accumulated infirmities incapacitated 
him from pursuing the plan he had formed for new 
works. Ailer having complied, through the instiga- 



tion of a Catholic friend, with the ceremooies of 
that religion, he quietly expired od May 30th, I74i 
at the age of fifty-six. He was interred at Twicken- 
ham, where a monument was erected to his memory 
by the commentator and legatee of his writiogi, 
bishop Warburton. 

Regarded as a poet, while it is allowed that Pope 
ikras deficient in invention, his other qualificolioni 
will scarcely be disputed ; and it will generally be 
admitted that no English writer has carried to a 
greater degree correctness of versification, strength 
and splendor of diction, and tho truly poetical 
power of vivifying and adorning every subjject that 
he touched. The popularity of his prodactiooB ku 
been proved by their constituting a srAooJof Englidt 
poetry, which in part continues to the praient tine. 



THE RAPE OF THE LOCK. 

AN HEROI-COMICAL POEM. 
Written in the Year 1712. 

Noluenun. Belinda, tuos violare capillos ; 
Bed juvat* hoe precibu* me tiibuisM tuit. 

MarL 

Canto I. 

What dire offence from amorous causes springs. 
What mighty contests rise from trivial things, 
1 sing — this verse to Caryl, Muse ! is due : 
This e'en Belinda may vouchsafe to view : 
Slight is the subject, but not so the praise, 
If she inspire, and he approve my lays. 

Say what strange motive, goddess! could compel 
A well-bred lord t' assault a gentle belle 7 
O say what stranger cause, yet unexplor'd, 
Could make a gentle belle reject a lord ? 
In tasks so bold, can little men engage? 
And in sof\ bosoms dwells such mighty rage ? 

Sol through white curtains shot a timorous ray, 
And ope'd thooo eyes that must eclipse the day : 
Now lap-dogs give themselves the rousing shake. 
And sleepless lovers, just at twelve, awake : 
Thrice rung the bell, the slipper knock'd the ground, 
And the preos'd watch retum'd a silver sound. 
Belinda still her downy pillow prest. 
Her guardian Sylph prolong'd the balmy rest : 
'Twaa he had summoned to her silent bed 
The morning dream that hover'd o'er her head. 
A youth more glittering than a birth-night beau 
(That ev'n in slumber caus'd her cheek to glow) 
Seem'd to her ear his winning lips to lay, 
And thus in whispers said, or seem'd to say : 

*' Fairest of mortals, thou distinguish'd care 
Of thousand bright inhabitants of air ! 
If e*er one vision touch thy infant thought, 
Of all the nurse and all the priest have taught; 
Of airy elves by moonlight shadows seen. 
The silver token, and the circled green. 



Or virgins visited by angel-powera. 
With golden crowns and wreaths of hearenlyflowen; 
Hear, and believe ! thy own importance know, 
Nor bound thy narrow views to things below. 
Some secret truths, from learned pride oonceal'd. 
To maids alone and children are reveal 'd ; 
What, though no credit doubting wits may give. 
The fair and innocent shall still believe. 
Know then, unnumber'd spirits round thee fly, 
The light militia of the lower sky : 
These, though unseen, are ever on the wing. 
Hang o'er the box, and hover round the ring. 
Think what an equipage thou hast in air. 
And view with scorn two pages and a chair. 
As now your own, our beings were of old. 
And once inclos'd in woman's beauteous moald,- 
Thencc, by a soft transition, we repair 
From earthly vehicles to these of air. 
Think not, when woman's transient breath is fled, 
That all her vanities at once are dead : 
Succeeding vanities she still regards. 
And though she plays no more, o'erlooks the cards 
Her joy in gilded choriots, when alive. 
And love of ombre, after death survive. 
For when the fair in all their pride expire, 
To their first elements their souls retire: 
The sprites of fiery termagants in flame 
Mount up, and take a Salamander'a name. 
Soft yielding minds to water glide away. 
And sip, with nymphs, their elemental tea. 
The graver prude sinks downwrard to a Gnome, 
In search of mischief still on Earth to nam. 
The light coquettes in Sylphs al(^ repair, 
And sport and flutter in the fields of air. 

** Know farther yet ; whoever fair aDd chaste 
Rejects mankind, is by some Sylph embnc*d : 
For, spirits, freed fimn mortal laws, with ease 
Assume what sexes and what shapes they please. 
What guards the purity of melting maids. 
In courtly balls, and midnight masquensles. 
Safe from the treacherous fiiend, the daring spaik. 
The glance by day, the whisper in the dark. 
When kind occasion prompts their wwni deiiiei. 
When music softens, and when daadng fins f 
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Tw bat their Sylph, the wise celealiali know, 
Though honor it the word with men below. 

** Some njrmphs there are, too oonscioufl of their 
face, 
For life predestin'd to the Gnome*t cmbmce. 
These iwell their prospects, and exalt their pride, 
When ofiers are dhdainM, and love denied : 
Then gay ideas cro>«-d the vacant brain. 
While peen, and dukes, and all their sweeping train, 
And garters, stars, and coronets appear. 
And in soil sounds, ' your grace* salutes their ear. 
Tia these that early taint the female soul, 
Instmct the eyes of young coquettes to roll, 
Teach infant cheeks a bidden blush to know, 
And little hearts to flutter at a beau. 

" Oft, when the world imagine women stray. 
The Sylphs throuf^h mystic mazes guide their way, 
Through all the giddy circle they pursue. 
And old impertinence expel by new. 
What tender maid but must a victim fall 
To one man's treat, but for another's ball f 
When Florio speaks, what virgin could withstand. 
If gentle Damon did not squeeze her hand 1 
With varying vanities, from every part. 
They shift the moving Toy-shop of their heart ; 
Where wigs with wigs, with sword-knots sword- 
knots strive. 
Beaux banish beaux, and coaches coaches drive. 
This erring mortals levity may call ; 
Ofa, blind to truth! the Sylplis contrive it all. 

** Of these am I, who thy protection claim, 
A watchful sprite, and Ariel is my name. 
LAte, as I rang'd the crystal wilds of air. 
In the clear mirror of thy ruling star 
I aaw, alas ! some dread event impend, 
Ere to the main this morning son descend ; 
But Heaven reveals not what, or how, or where. 
Wnrn'd by the Sylph, oh pious maid, beware! 
This to disclose is all thy guardian can : 
Beware of all, but most beware of man !" [long, 

He said ; when Shock, who thought she slept too 
Leap'd up, and wak'd his mistress with his tongue. 
Twas then, Belinda, if report say true, 
Thy eyes first open'd on a billet-doux ; 
Wounds, charms, and ardors were no sooner read. 
But all the vision vanished from thy head. 

And now, unveil'd, the toilet stands display'd. 
Each silver vase in mjrstic order laid. 
First, rob'd in while, the nymph intent adores, 
With head uncovered, the cosmetic poirers. 
A heavenly image in the glass appears, 
Tn that she bends, to that her eyes she rears ; 
Th' inferior priestess, at her altar's side. 
Trembling, begins the sacred rites of Pride, 
irnnumber'd treasures ope at once, and here 
The ^'arious offerings of the world appear ; 
From each she nicely culls with curious toil, 
And decks the goddess with the glittering spoil. 
This casket India's glowing gems unloclu^ 
And all Arabia breathes from yonder box. 
The tortoise here and elephant unite, 
Transfbrm'd to combs, the speckled and the white 
Here files of pins extend their shining rows, 
Puffi, powden, patches, Bibles, billet-doux. 
Now awful Beauty puts on all its arms ; 
The fair each moment rises in her charms. 
Repairs her smiles, awakens every grace, 
And calls forth all the wonders of her face: 
Sees by degrees a purer blush arise. 
And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes. 



The busy Sylphs surround their darling care : 
ThcRC set the head, and those divide the hair; 
Some fold the sleeve, whilst others plait the gown; 
And Betty 's prais'd for labors not her own. 



Canto II. 

Not with more glories in th' ethereal plain. 
The Sun first rises o'er the purpled main. 
Than, issuing forth, the rival of his beams 
Launched on the bosom of the silvcr'd Thames. 
Fair nymphs and wcU-dress'd youths around her 

shone. 
But every eye was fix'd on her alone. 
On her white breast a sparkling truss she wore, 
Which Jews might kiss, and infidoU adore. 
Her lively looks a sprightly mind disclose. 
Quick as her eyes, and as unfix'd as thu»} : 
Favors to none, to all she smiles extends ; 
Oft she rejects, but nevf r once offends. 
Bright as the Sun, her eyet» the gazers strike, 
And, like llio Sun, they tthino on all alike. 
Yot graceful ease, and 8W(H>tne«» void of pride. 
Might hide her faults, if belles had faults to hide : 
If to her sliare some female errors full, 
liook on her face, and you'll forget them all. 

This nymph, to the destruction of mankind. 
Nourish 'd two locks, which graceful hung behind. 
In equal curls, and well conspir'd to deck 
With shining ringlets the smooth ivory neck. 
Love in these labyrinths his slaves detains. 
And mighty hearts are held in slender chains. 
With hairy springes we the birds betray ; 
Slight lines of hair surprise the finny prey ; 
Fair tresses man's imperial race ensnare. 
And Beauty drau-s us with a single hair. 

Th' adventurous baron the bright locks admir'd ; 
He saw. he wish'd, and to the prize aspir'd. 
ResolvM to win, ho meditates the way. 
By force to ravish, or by fraud betray ; 
For when success a lover's toil attends, 
Few ask if fraud or force attain'd his ends. 

For this, ere Phcobus rose, he had implor'd 
Propitious Heaven, and every power ador'd ; 
But chiefly Love — to Love an altar built. 
Of twelve vast French romances, neatly gilt 
There lay three garters, half a pair of gloves. 
And all the trophies of his former loves. 
With tender billet-doux he lights the pyre. 
And breathes three amorous sighs to raise the fire. 
Then prostrate falls, and l)egs i^ith ardent eyes 
Soon to obtain, and long possess the prize : 
The powers gave ear. and granted half his prayer ; 
The rest, the winds dispers'd in empty air. 

But now secure the painted vessel glides. 
The sunbeams trembling on the floating tides : 
While melting music steals upon the sky. 
And soflen'd sounds along the waters die ; 
Smooth flow the waves, the zephyrs gentle play, 
Belinda smil'd. and all the world was gay, 
All but the Sylph — with careful thoughts opprest, 
Th' impending woe sat heavy on his breast. 
He summons straight his denizens of air ; 
The lucid squadrons round the sails repair: 
Soft o'er the shrouds aereal whispers breathe. 
That seem'd but zephyrs to the train beneath. 
Some to tlio Sun their insect wings unfbhl. 
Waft on the breeze, or sink in clouda oC ^Ad\ 
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Transparent forms, too fino for mortal sight. 
Their fluid bodies half dissolv'd in light. 
Loose to the wind their airy garments flew, 
Thin glittering textures of the filmy dew, 
Dipp'd in the richest tinctures of the skies. 
Where light disports in ever-mingling dyes, 
While every beam new transient colors flings, 
Colors that change wheneVr they wave their wings. 
Amid the circle un the gilded mast 
Superior by the head, was Ariel plac'd ; 
His purple pinions opening to the Sun, 
lie rais'd his azure wand, and thus begun: 

" Ye Sylphs and Sylphids, to your chief give ear ; 
Fays, Fairies, Genii, Elves, and Demons, hear ! 
Ye know the spheres, and various tasks assign'd 
By laws eternal to th* aureal kind. 
Some in the fields of purest etlicr play, 
And bask and whiten in the blaze of day; 
Some guide the course of wandering orbs un high. 
Or roll the planets through the boundless sky ; 
Some, less refui'd, beneath the Moon's pale light 
Pursue the stars that «hoot athwart the night, 
Or suck the mists in grosser oir below. 
Or dip tiiuir pinions in tlio painted bow, 
Or brew fierce tempests on the wintery main, 
Or o'er the glebe distil the kindly raiOi 
Others on earth o'er human race preside. 
Watch all their ways, and all tlieir actions guide : 
Of these the chief the cure of nations own^ 
And guard with arms divine the Brilixh tlirone. 

" Our humbler province is tp tend the fair. 
Not a less pleasing, tliongh less glorious care ; 
To save the powder from too rude a gale, 
Nor let th' imprison'd essences exhale ; 
To draw fresh colors from the vernal fk>wera ; 
To steal from rainbows, ere they drop in showom, 
A brighter wash ; to curl their waving hairs, 
Assist their blushes, aiKl inspire tlieir airs; 
Nay ofl, in dreams, invention we bestow. 
To change a flounce, or add a furbelow. 

" This day, black omens threat the brightest fair 
That e'er deserv'd a watchful spirit's care ; 
Some dire disaster, or by force, or sleight ; 
But what, or where, the Fates have wrapp'd in night. 
Whether the nymph shall break Diana's law. 
Or some frail china-jar receive a flaw ; 
Or stain her honor, or her new brocade; 
Forget her prayers, or miss a mastjuerado ; 
Or lose her heart, or necklace at a ball ; 
Or whether Heaven 1ms doom'd tliat Shock must 

fall. 
Haste then, ye spirits ! (o your charge repair : 
The fluttering fan be Zephyretta's care ; 
The drops to thee, Brillante, we consign ; 
And, Momentilla, let the watch be thine ; 
Do thou. Crispissa, tend her favorite lock ; 
Ariel himself shall be the guard of Shock. 

" To fifty chosen Sylphs, of special note, 
We trust the important cliargc, the petticoat: 
Oft have we known that seven-fold fence to fail, 
Though stiff with hoo])s, and arm'd witli ribs of 

whale. 
Form a strong line about the silver bound, 
And guard the wide circumference around. 

" Whatever spirit, careless of his charge. 
His post neglects, or leaves the (iiir at largo, 
^all feel sharp vengeance soon o'ertake his sins. 
Be stopp'd in vials, or transfix'd witli pins; 
'^ plunged in hikes of bitter washes lie, 
wcjg^d whole ages in a bodkin's eye -. 



Gums and pomatums shall his flight restrain, 
While clogg'd he beats his silken wings in vain ; 
Or alum styjitia with contracting power 
Shrink his thin essence like a shrivell'd flower: 
Or, as Ixion fix'd, the wretch shall feel 
The giddy motion of the whirling mill. 
In fumes of burning chocolate shall glow. 
And tremble at the sea that froths below !*' 

He spoke ; the spirits from the saiU descend : 
Some, orb in orb, around the nympli extend ; 
Some thrid the mazy ringlets of her hair; 
Some hang upon the pendants of her car ; 
With beating hearts the dire event they wait. 
Anxious, and trembling for the birtli of Fate. 



Canto III. 

Closk by those meads, for ever crown *d with floweiv. 

Where Thames with pride surveys his rising towcn. 

There stands a structure of majestic frame, 

Which from the neighboring HamptcMi takes its 
name. 

Here Britain's statesmen oft the fall foredoom 

Of foreign tyrants, and of nymphs at home ; 

Here thou, great Anna ! whom three realms obey. 

Dost sometimes counsel take — and sometimes lea- 
Hither the heroes and the nymphs resort. 

To taste awhile the pleasures of a court ; 

In various talk th' instructive hours they past, 

Who gave the ball, or paid the visit last ; 

One speaks the glory of the British queen. 

And one describes a charming Indian screen ; 

A third interprets motions, looks, and eyes ; 

At every word a reputation dies. 

Snuff, or the fan, supply each pause of chat. 

With singing, laughing, ogling, and oil that 
Meanwhile, declining from the noon of day. 

The Sun obliquely shoots his burning ray : 

The hungry judges soon the sentence sign. 

And wretches hang, that jurymen may dine ; 

The merchant from th' Exchange returns in peace. 

And the long labors of the toilet cease. 

Belinda now, whom thirst of fame invites. 

Bums to encounter two adventurous knights, 

At ombre singly to decide their doom ; 

And swells her breast with conquests yet to roiv 

Straight the three bands preivirc in arms to joaD. 

Each band the number of the sacred nine. 

Soon as she spreads her hand, th' atireal guird 

Descend, and sit on each important card : 

Vint Ariel perch 'd upon a Matodoro, 

Tlicn each according to the rank they bore; 

For Sylphs, yet mindful of their ancient nee. 

Are, as when women, wondrous fond of place. 
Behold, four kings in majesty rcver'd. 

With hoary whiskers and a forky beard ; 

And four fair queens, whoso hands sustain a flower. 

Th' expressive emblem of their sofler power ; 

Four knaves in garbs succinct, a trusty band ; 

Caps on tlieir heads, and halberta in their hand ; 

And party-colored troops, a shining train. 

Drawn forth to combat on the velvet plain. 
The skilful nymph reviews her force with care : 

Let spades be trumps ! she said, and trumps they 
were. 
Now move to war her sable Matadorea, 

In show like leaden of the swarthy Moon. 

Spadillio first, unconquerable lord ! 

Led off two captive trumpa, and mvnpt the board. 
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As many more Manillio fbrc'd to yield. 
And march 'd a victur from the vertlant field. 
Jl.im Ba«to fuHow'd, but liia fate more liard 
(iain'd but one trump, and one plebeian card. 
With his broad sabre next, a chief in ycnn<. 
The hoary Majesty of Spades appears, 
Puts forth one manly leg. to sitrht reveard, 
The rest, his many-color'd robe conceal'd. 
The rebel knave, who darea his prince engage. 
Proves the just victim of his royal rage. 
Ev'n mighty Pam, that kings and queens o'erthrevv, 
And mow'd down armicx in tlie fights of Lu. 
Sad chance of war ! now destitute of aid. 
Falls undifltinguish'd by the victor Spade ! 

Thus far both armies to ISelinda yield ; 
Now to the baron Fate inchncs the field. 
ilis warlike Amazon her host invades, 
Th' imperial consort of the crown of Spades. 
Tho Club's black tyrant first her victim tlicd. 
Spite of his haughty mien, and barbarous pride : 
Wiiat boots the regal circle on his head. 
ills giant limbs in stale unwieldy spread ; 
That long behind ho tniils his |)onipou8 robe, 
And, of all monarclui, (inly grusiis the globe ? 

The baron now his Diamonds pours apace ; 
Tir cmbioider'd king who hhows Imt half his face, 
And his refulgent quc«'n, witli fjowers conibin'd, 
Of broken troops an easy conquest find. 
Clubs. Diamonds, Ilearbi, in wild dihonler seen. 
With throngs promi»cuou.s strovv the level green. 
Thus when dispers'd a routed army runs. 
Of Asia's troops, and Afric's sable sons. 
With like confusion dlHcront nations llv, 
Of various habit, and of various dye. 
The picrc'd battalions disunited fall, 
In heaps on heaps; one fate o'erwhclms them all. 

The Knave of Diamonds trios his wily urls. 
And wins (ohshameful chance!) the Queen of Hearts. 
At Ihij, tho blood the virgiu's cheek forsook. 
A livid paleness spreads nVr all her look; 
Sho sees, and trembles at th' approaching ill, 
JuBt in tho jaws of ruin, and Codillc. 
And now (as oft in some distemjicrM state) 
On one nice trick depends the general fate, 
An Ace of Hearts steps forth : the kins unseen 
Lnrk'd in her hand, and mnuni'd liis ca]>rive queen : 
He springs to vengeance with an eager jwice. 
And falls like thunder on the pnibtrale Are. 
The nymph exulting fills with shouts the tky ; 
The walls, the woods, and long caiialn reply. 

O thoughtless mortals ! ever blind to fate. 
Too soon dejected, and loo soon elate. 
•Sudden, these honors shall 1x3 snatch'd away, 
.And cure'd for ever this victorioiu day. 



Ah <'ease, rash youth ; desist ere 'tis l<»i» late. 

Fear the jiifi Cnxln, ami think of Soylla's late I 

ChantrM to a bird, and >eiit to tlit in air. 

She dearly jiayn Ibr IN'isus' injiir'd hair! 

Hut when to misrliief mortals bend their will. 

How soon they find fit int>trninents of ill ! 

Just then, Clarissa drew, with teinptini: grace. 

A two-edg'd v.-eajvin Injin her shining taw : 

So ladies, in Romance, assist their knitzht. 

Prci^nt the spear, and arm him for the fight. 

He takes the gift with reverence, and extends 

The little engine on his fingers' ends ; 

This just behind ]k>l:nda'.s neck he spread, 

.As o'er the fragrant steams she bends her head. 

Swift to the liock a thousand Sprites rcjiair, 
! A thousand wingM, by turns, blow l»ack the hair; 

And thrire they twitch'd the diamond in her ear; 
I Thrice she look'd back, and thric<« tln^ fin* drew near. 

Just in that instant, anxious Ariel souirht 

The close recesses of the virgin's thouirht ; 

.As on th«' iKweiray in hor breast reelin'tl, 
[He walrh'd th' ideas risini: in ln'r mind, 
•Sudden he view'd. in spite of all her art, 
'An eartlily lover lurkin? at her heart. 

Aiuaz'd. conrus'd, he Inuiid his jxiwer expir'd, 

Resiizn'd to fate, and with a sigh retir'd. 

The peer now spreads the glitterins iJ)rfex wide, 

T inclose the Lock ; now join.s it, to di\ ide. 

Kv'n then. l>efi>re the fatal engine clos'd. 

A wretched Syljih trx> iondly interjww'd ; 

Fate urc'd the hhears. ami rut the Sylph in twain. 

(But airv sulwtancc .-Jtwu unites auain.) 
I The nuM'iing jMiints the sacred hair di.vsever 

From the fair head, for evt-r, and for exer! 

Then flash'd thr living lightning fnun her eyes. 

And scream*' of lK>rror rend th' ail righted Kkirs. 

.Not louder shrieks to pitying Heaxen an' casl. 

When husbands, or when lajKlocs, breathe llieir la^t ! 
'Or xvhen rich China \e.«*rls. fall'ii from hich. 

In glittering dust an<l iKiintinl fracrnients lie ! 
Let wreatlLs of trium[ih now my temples twine 

;The x'ietor cried,) tlie glorious prize is mine I 
j While i'lfh. in streaino, or binls deliuhl in air 

Or in a coach and six the Rritish fair, 

.As long as Atahmtis shall l^e read. 

Or the small pillow graee a lady's bed. 

While visilfi ^hall be paid on soli'iuii duys, 

When numerous wax-liylils in bright onif-r blaze. 

WMiile nymphs take trrats. or a^siLMlations tjixe. 

So long my honor, name, and praise, sliall live! 

What time xvould spare. f'n»m htfcl rorrivfs ils«laf<^. 

And m«)uumf'nts. like men. submit to Fate. 

Sifel rouhl the l;ilM»r (»f th<^ \hm\s <i<«stroy. 

And strike to dust th' impnrial jK»wers of Tn>y : 



Forlol thclxmrd xvithcui)8ands])oonKiscrovvnM, Steel could the works id' mortal i»ridr eonlimn'!. 



The berries crackle, and tho mill turns roiuid : 
On Bhining Altars of Japan they raise 
The silver lamp ; the fiery spirits blaze : 
From sih'er sfMiuts the grateftil liquors glide. 
While China's earth receix'cs tho smoking ti«le : 
At once they gratify their scent and taste. 
And frequent cups prolong the rich repast. 
Straight hox-er round the fair her airy band ; 
Sfime, as sho sipp'd, tho fuming liquor fann'd, 
S'lme o'er her lap their careful plumes display 'd. 
Trembling, and conscious of the rich brocade. 
Cotlee (which makes tho pohtician wise. 
And flee through all things with his half-shut eyes) 
Sent up in x'apon to the baron's brain 
New Nimtagcnis, the radiant lock to gain. 



I .And hew triumphal arclies to the cn^inui. 

■ What xvonder then, fair nymph! thy hairs sliouM fi'<l 

;Tho confjuering lorce of unresisted steel ? 



C.XNTO IV. 

Hi'T anxious <'ares the prnsixe nymph oppress'd. 

And se<rret ]Kissions lalxjrM in her brra'*t. 

Not youthful kings in battle seiz'd alive. 

Not si'oniful virgins who their ehurms survive. 

Not ardent lovers robb'd of all their bliss, 

Not aiu-ient ladies wlieit rt'fus'd a kiss, 

Not tyrants fierce that iinri-jtenlinc: ilie. 

N«»t Cynthia when her maulouu'H vvww^^^v*. 
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F/er felt euch rage, resentment, and despair. 
As thou, sad virgin ! for thy ravish'd hair. 

For. that sad moment, when the Sylphs withdrew, 
And Ariel weeping from Belinda flew, 
Umbriel, a dusky, melancholy sprite, 
As ever sullied the fair face of light, 
Down to the central earth, his proper scene. 
Repaired to search the gloomy cave of Spleen. 

Swifl on his sooty pinions flits the Gnome, 
And in a vapor reach 'd the dismal dome. 
No cheerful breeze this sullen region knows. 
The dreaded east is all the wind that blows. 
Here in a grotto, shelter'd close from air. 
And screen 'd in shades from day's detested glare, 
She sighs for ever on her pensive bed, 
Pain at her side, and Megrim at her head. 

Two handmaids wait the throne : alike in place, 
But diflering far in figure and in face, 
Here Kiood Ill-nature like an ancient maid, 
Her wrinkled form in black and white array'd ; 
With store of prayers, for mornings, nights, and 

noons. 
Her band is fill'd ; her bosom with lampoons. 
There AfTectAtion, with a sickly mien, 
Shows in her cheek the roses of eighteen, 
Practis'd to lisp, and hang the head aside. 
Faints into airs, and languishes with pride. 
On the rich quilt sinks with becoming woe. 
Wrapt in a gown, for sickness, and for show. 
The fair-ones feel such maladies as these, 
When each new night-dress gives a now disease. 

A constant vapor o'er the palace flies ; 
Strange phantoms rising as the mists arise ; 
Dreadful, as hermits' dreams in haunted shades. 
Or bright, as visions of expiring maids. 
Now glaring flcnds, and snakes on rolling spires, 
Pale spectres, gaping tombs, and purple flres : 
Now lakes of liquid gold, Elysian scenes. 
And crystal domes, and angels in machines. 

Unnumber'd throngs on every side are seen. 
Of bodies chang'd to various forms by Spleen. 
Here living tea-pots stand, one arm held out. 
One bent; the handle this, and that the spout: 
A pipkin there, like Homer's tripod, walks ; 
Here sighs a jar, and there a goose-pie talks ; 
Men prove with child, as powerful fancy works. 
And maids, tum'd bottles, call aloud for corks. 

Safe past the Gnome through this fantastic band, 
A branch of healing spleen-wort in his hand. 
Then thus address'd the power. — "Hail, wayward 

queen! 
Who rule the sex to fifty from fifteen : 
Parent of vapors, and of female wit. 
Who give th' hysteric, or poetic fit. 
On various tempers act by various wajrs. 
Make some take physic, others scribble plays ; 
Who cause the proud their visits to delay, 
And send the godly in a pet to pray. 
A nymph there is, that all thy power disdains, 
And thousands more in equal mirth maintains. 
But, oh ! if e'er thy Gnome could spoil a grace. 
Or raise a pimple on a beauteous face. 
Like citron- waters, matrons' cheeks inflame. 
Or cliange complexions at a losing game; 
If e'er with airy horns I planted heads. 
Or rumpled ]>etticoats. or tumbled beds. 
Or caus'd suspicion where no soul was rude. 
Or discompos'd the head-<Ire8s of a prude. 
Or e'er to costive lap-dog gave disease, 
UTiic/i not the tears of brightest eye« could eaie : 



Hear me, and tonch Belinda with chagrin : 
That single act gives half the world the Spleen." 

The goddess with a diacontentod air 
Seems to reject him, though she grant* his prayer. 
A wondrous bag with both her hands she binds. 
Like that where once Ulynes held the winds: 
There she collects the force of female longs. 
Sighs, sobs, and paasiona, and the war of tongues. 
A vial next she fills with fainting fears. 
Soft sorrows, melting griefi, and flowing tearL 
The Gnome rejoicing bean her gifts away. 
Spreads his black wings, and slowly momils to^ty. 

Sunk in Thalestris* arms the njrmph he ibond. 
Her eyes dejected, and her hair nnbcnmd. 
Full o'er their heads the swelling bag he rent, 
And all the Furies issued at the vent 
Belinda bums with more than mortal ire, 
And fierce Thalestris fans the rising fire. 
" O vcretched maid !" she spread her hands, and cried, 
(While Hampton's echoes, wretched maid ! replied} 
" Was it for this you took such constant care 
The bodkin, comb, and essence, to prepare f 
For this your locks in paper durance bound. 
For this with torturing irons wreath'd around f 
For this with fillets strain'd your tender besd, 
And bravely bore the double loads of lead ? 
Gods ! shall the ravisher display your hair, 
While the fops envy, and the ladies stare ! 
Honor forbid ! at whose unrivall'd shrine 
Ease, pleasure, virtue, all our sex resign. 
Mothinks already I your tears survey. 
Already hear the horrid things they aay. 
Already see you a degraded toast, 
And all your honor in a whisper loat ! 
How shall I, then, your helpless fame defend f 
'Twill then be infiimy to seem your friend ! 
And shall this prize, th* inestimable prize, 
Expos'd through crystal to tho gazing eyes. 
And heighton'd by the diamond's circling rays, 
On that rapacious hand for over blaze ! 
Sooner shall grass in Hyde-Park Circus grow. 
And wits take lodgings in the sound of Bow! 
Sooner let earth, air, sea, to chaos fall. 
Men, monke>T«, lap-dogs, parrots, perish all .'" 

She said ; then raging to Sir Plumo repairs. 
And bids her beau demand ihe precious hairs: 
(Sir Plume of amber snuflT-boz justly vain. 
And the nice conduct of a clouded cone.) 
With earnest eyes, and round unthinking &ce, 
He first the snuflT-box open'd, then the case, 
And thus broke out: — ^"My Lord, why, what th« 

devil T 
Z — ds ! damn the Lock ! Tore Gad, ytm nrast be 

civil ! 
Plague on't! *tis past a jest — nay pr"ythee, pox! 
Give her the hair" — ^he spoke, and rapp'd his box. 

" It grieves me much (replied the peer again). 
Who speaks so well should ever speak in vain ; 
But by this Lock, this sacred Lock, I swear, 
(Which never more shall join its parted hair; 
Which never more its honon shall renew, 
Clipp'd from the lovely head where late it grew J 
That while my nostrils draw the vital air, 
This hand, which won it, shall for ever wear.** 
He spoke, and, speaking, in pioud triumph spread 
The long-contended homns of her head. 

But Umbriel, hateful Gnome ! (brbeora not so; 
He breaks the vial whence the sonowa flow. 
Then see ! the n3rmph in beonteoua griei 
Hot eyes half-languishing, halMfowD*d ia 
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On her he«v*d boaom hung her drooping head, 
Which, with a aigh, she rais'd ; and thus she said : 

** For ever curt'd be thia defeated day, 
Which anatch'd my beat, n^ favorite curl away : 
Ilappy ! ah ten times happy had 1 been, 
If Hampton-Court these eyes had never seen! 
Yet am not I the first mistaken maid 
By love of courts to numerous ills betray'd. 
Oh had I rather unadmir'd remain'd 
In some lone isle, or distant northern land ; 
W^here the gilt chariot never marks the way. 
Where none learn ombre, none e'er taste bohea ! 
There kept my charms conceal'd from mortal eye. 
Like roses, that in deserts bloom and die. 
What mov'd my mind with youtliful lords to roam ? 
Oh had I stay'd, and said my prayers at home ! 
Twos this, Uu) morning omens seem'd to toll. 
Thrice from my trembling hand the patch-box fell ; 
The tottering china shook without a wind. 
Nay. Poll sat mute, and Shock was most unkind ! 
A Sylph too wam'd me of the threaU of Fate, 
In myatic visions, now belie v'd too late ! 
See the poor remnants of these slighted hairs ! 
My hand shall rend what ev'n thy rapine spares : 
These in two sable ringlets taught to break. 
Once gave new beauties to the snowy nock ; 
The Sister-lock now sits uncouth, alone. 
And in its fellow's fate foresees its own ; 
Uncurl'd it hangs, the fatal shears demands, 
And tempts, once more, thy sacrilegious hands. 
Oh hadst thou, cruel ! been content to seize 
Hairs leas in sight, or any hain but these !" 
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She said : the pitying audience melt in tears ; 
Bui Fate and Jove had stopp'd the baron's ears. 
In vain Thalestris with reproach assails. 
For who can move when lair Belinda fails 7 
Not half so fii'd the Trojan could remain. 
While Anna begg'd and Dido rag'd in vain. 
Then grave Clariasa graceful wav'd her fan ; 
Silence ensued, and thus the njrmph began : 

** Say, why are beauties prais'd and honor'd most, 
The wise man's paasion, and the vain man's toast ? 
Why deck'd with all that land and sea aflbrd, 
Why angels call'd, and angel-like ador'd 1 [beaux 7 
Why round our coaches crowd the white-glov'd 
Why bows the side-box from its inmost rows ? 
How vain are all these glories, all our pains. 
Unless good sense preserve what beauty gains : 
That men may say, when we the front-box grace, 
Behold the first in virtue as in fiice ! 
Oh ! if to dance all night and dreas all day, 
Charm'd the small-pox, or chas'd old-age away : 
Who would not scorn what housewife's cares pro- 
duce. 
Or who would learn one earthly thing of use 7 
To patch, nay ogle, may become a saint ; 
Nor could it sure be such a sin to paint 
But since, alas, frail beauty must decay ; 
CurlM or uncuri'd, since locks will turn to grey ; 
Since painted, or not painted, all shall fade. 
And she who scorns a man roust die a maid ; 
What then remains, but well our power to use. 
And keep good-humor still, whate'er we lose 7 
And trust me, dear, good-humor can prevail, 
When airs, and flights, and acreams, and scolding 
fail; 



Beauties in vain their pretty eyes may roll ; 
Charms strike the sight, but merit wins the soul." 

So spoke the dame, but no applause ensued : 
Belinda fmwn'd, Thalestris call'd her prude. 
" To arms, to arms I" the fierce virago cries. 
And swift as lightning to the combat flies. 
All side in parties, and begin th' attack ; 
Fans clap,, silks rustle, and tough whalebonca 

crack ; 
Heroes' and heroines' shouts confus'dly rise, 
And base and treble voices strike the skies. 
No common weapons in their hands are found ; 
Like gods they fight, nor dread a mortal wound. 

So when bold Homer makes the gods engage. 
And heavenly breasts with human passions rage ; 
'Gainst Pallas, Mars ; I^tona Hermes arms ; 
And all Olympus rings with loud alarms ; 
Jove's thunder roars, Heaven trembles all around. 
Blue Neptune stornut, the bellowing deeps resound : 
Earth sliakes her nodding towers, tlio ground gives 

woy, 
And the pule gho8t.s start at the flash of day ! 

Triumphant Umbriel on a sconce's height 
Clapp'd his glad wings, and sate to view the fight : 
Propp'd on their bodkin spears, the Sprites survey 
The growing combat, or assist the fray. 
While through the press ennig'd Thalestris flies. 
And scatters death around from both her eyes. 
A beau and witling perish 'd in the throng. 
One died in metaphor, and one in song. 
"O cruel nymph! a li\*ing death 1 bear," 
Cried Dnppcrwit, and Hunk beside his chair. 
A mourniul glance Sir Fopling upwards cabt, 
"Those eyes arc made so killing" — was his last. 
Thus on Ala'andor's flowery margin lies 
Th' expiring swun, and as he sings he dies. 

When bold Sir Plume had drawn Clarissa down, 
Chloe stopp'd in, and kill'd him with a frown ; 
She smil'd to siic the doughty hero slain, 
But, at her smile, the beau revivM again. 

Now Jove suspends his golden scales in air, 
Weighs the men's wits against the lady's hair ; 
The doubtful beam long nods from side to side ; 
At length the wits mount up, the hairs subside. 

See, fierce Belinda on the baron flies. 
With more than usual lightning in her eyes : 
Nor fear'd the chief th' unequal fight to try, 
Wlio sought no more than on his foe to die. 
But this bold lord, with manly strength endu'd. 
She with one finger and a thumb subdued : 
Just where the breath of life his nostrils drew, 
A charge of snulT the wily virgin threw ; 
The (Gnomes direct, to every atom just. 
The pungent grains of titillating dust 
Sudden, with starting tears each eye o'erflowa. 
And the high dome re-echoes to his note. 



" Now meet thy fate," incensM Belinda cried, 
And drew a deadly bodkin from her side. 
(The same, his ancient ^lersonage to deck, 
Iler great-great-grandsire wore about his neck. 
In three seal rings ; which after, melted down, 
Form'd a vast buckle for his widow's gown : 
Her infant grandame's whistle next it grew, 
The bells she jingled, and the whistle blew ; 
Then in a bodkin grac'd her mother's hain. 
Which long she wore, and now Belinda wean.) 

" Boast not my fiill (he cried), insulting foe ! 
Thou by some other shalt be laid as low. 
Nor think, to die dejects my lof\y mind : 
All that I dread is leaving you bahiiMi'. 
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lUthcr ihun so, nh ! let me still survive. 
And bum in Cupid's flames — but bum alive." 

" licsturc the I»ck," she cries ; and all around, 
" Restore the Lock !'* tlio vaulted roofii rebound. 
]\ot fierce Othello in so loud a strain 
Kuar'd lor the handkerchief tiiat caus'd hia pain. 
But see how ofl ambitious aims are cross'd. 
And chiefs contend till all the prize is lost ! 
The Lock, obtain'd wiili guilt, and kept with pain. 
In every place is sought, but sought in vain : 
With such a prize no mortal must be blest. 
So Heaven decrees! with Heaven who can contest? 

Some thouglit it mounted to the lunar sphere, 
Since all things lust on Earth are treasur'd there. 
There heroes* wits are kept in ponderous vases, 
And beaux in i<nuii-boxes and tweezer-cases : 
'I'here broken vows and death-bed alms are found, 
And lovers' hearts with ends of riband bound ; 
The courtier's promises, and sick man's prayers, 
The bmiles of harlots, and the tears of heirs, 
(■(it;cs for gnntfl, and chains to yoke a (lea, 
Dried butterflies, and tomes of casuistry. 

ISul trust the Muse — she saw it upward rise, 
Thout^h mark'd by none but quick, poetic eyes : 
(So Home's great founder fo the Heavens withdrew. 
To Proculus alone confess'd in view :) 
A sudden star, it shot through liquid air. 
And drew behind a radiant trail of hair. 
JVot Berenice's locks first rose so bright, 
The Heaven bespangling with dishevell'd light. 
The Sylphs beliold it kindling as it flies, 
/\nd pleos'd pursue its progress through the skies. 

This the beau-monde shall from the Mall survey, 
And hail with music its propitious ray. 
This the blest lover shall for Venus take. 
And send up vows from Ilosumonda's lake. 
This Partridge soon shall view in cloudless skies. 
When next he looks through Galileo's eyes ; 
And hence ih' egregious wizard shall foredoom 
The fate of I^ouis, and the fall of Rome. 

Then cease, bright nymph! to mourn thy rav- 
ish'd hair, 
Whicli adds new glory to the shining sphere ! 
.\ot all the tresses that fair head can boast. 
Shall draw such envy as the Lock you lost 
Kor. afier all the murders of your eye. 
When, after millions slain, yourself shall die; 
>Vhcn thoMe fair suns shall set, as set they must. 
And all those tres.scs shall be laid in dust. 
This ]/ock the Muse shall consecrate to fame, 
And midst the stars inscribe Bolinda's name. 



PROLOGUE 

TO Mil. .\DDISONS TRAGEDY OP CATC. 

To wake the soul by tender strokes of art. 
To raise the genius, and to mend the heart; 
To make mankind in conscious virtue bold, 
Live o'er each scene, and bo what they behold : 
For this tlie Tragic Muse first trod the stage, 
Commanding tears to stream through every age; 
Tyrants no more their savage nature kejU, 
And foes to Virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our author shuns by vulgar springs to move 
The hero's glory, or tho virgin's love ; 
In pitying Love, we but our weakness show. 
And wild Ambition well deserves its woe. 



Here tears shall flow from a more generout c«Me, 
Such tears as patriots shed for dying hkWB : 
He bids your breastn with ancient ardor rue, 
And calls forth Roman drops from British eycfc 
\'irtue confess'd in human shape he draws. 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was: 
No common object to your sight displays. 
But what with pleasure Heaven itself surveys, 
A brave man struggling in the storms of fate. 
And greatly falling with a falling state. 
While Cato gives his little senate laws. 
What bosom beats not in his country's cause f 
Who sees him act. but envies every deed ? 
Who hears him groan, and docs not wish to bleed \ 
Ev'n when proud Ciesar midst triumphal con. 
The spoils of nations, and the pomp of wars. 
Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 
Show'd Rome her Cato's figure drown in state; 
As her dead father's reverend image past, 
The pomp was darken'd, and the day o'ercast; 
The triumph ceas'd, tears gush'd from ev'ry eye; 
The world's great victor pass'd unheeded by; 
Her last good man dejected Rome ador'd. 
And honor'd Coiisar's less than Cato's sword. 

Britons, attend : be worth like this appiov'd. 
And sliow, you have the virtue to be mov'd. 
With honest scorn the first fam'd Cato view*d 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom she Mb 

dued ; 
Your scene precariously subsists too long 
On French translation, and Italian song. 
Dare to have sense yourselves ; assert the stage. 
Be justly wann'd with your own native rage; 
Such plays alone should win a British ear, 
As Cato's self had not disdain'd to hear. 



ELOISA TO ABELARD. 

Argument, 

Abi'lard and Elo'rsa flourished in the twelfkh cm 
tury ; they were two of the most distiogoisbei 
persons of tlieir age in learning and beanly. ba 
for nothing more famous than for their anfi)ftii 
nate passion. Afler a long course of calamitiei 
they retired each to a several convent, and coo 
secrated the remainder of their days to rrUgioi 
It was many years afler this separation, ttwt t 
letter of Al)elard*8 to a friend, which eoDtaiiMi 
the history of his misfortune, fell into the ksnd 
of Eloi'sa. Til is awakening all her tendanM 
occasioned those celebrated letters (out of whid 
the following is portly extmcled) which give s 
lively a picture of the struggles of grace and na 
ture, virtue and passion. 

In these deep solitudes and awful cells. 
Where heavenly-pensive Contemplation dwellii 
And ever-musing Melancholy reigns ; 
What means this tumult in a vestal's veins? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this last retretif 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heal t 
Yet, yet I love ! — From Abclord it came. 
And KloFsa yet must kiss the name. 

Dear, fatal name ! rest ever unreveal'd. 
Nor ptiss these lips in holy silence seaVd : 
Flide it, my heart, within that don di^gmst. 
Where, mixd with God's, his lov'd idcft lifli: 
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not, my hand — the namo appears 
rritten — wash it out, my tean ! 
3t EloVsa weeps and prays, 
still dictates, and her hand obeys. 
ess walls! whose darksome round contains 

sighs, and volontary pains : 
I rocks ! which holy knees have worn ; 
ind caverns shagg'd with horrid thorn ! 
where their vigils pole-ey'd virgins keep ; 
ig saints, whose statacs learn U> weep ! 
3ld like ]rou, unmov'd and silent grown, 
t yet forgot myself to stone. 
Heaven's while Abelard has part. 

Nature holds out half my heart ; 
!T8 nor fasts its stubborn pulse restrain, 

for ages taught to flow in vain. 
( thy letters trembling I unclose, 
[•known name awakens all my woes, 
for ever sad ! for ever dear ! 
ih'd in sighs, still usber'd with a tear, 
too, where'er my own I And, 
) misfortune follows close behind. 

* line my gushing eyes o'erflow, 
igh a sad variety of woo : 

m in love, now withering in my bloom, 
convent's solitary gloom ! 
m Religion quench 'd th* imwilling flame, 
d the best of passions, love and fame, 
ite, oh write me all, that I may join 
thy gricfii, and echo sighs to tlune. 
oor Fortune take this power away ; 
f Abelard less kind than they 7 
I are mine, and those I need not spare, 
demands what else were shed in prayer ; 
sr task these faded eyes pursue ; 
jid weep is all they now can do. 
hare thy pain, allow that sod relief; 
than share it, give mo all thy grief, 
rst taught letters for some WTetch's aid, 
ish'd lover, or some captive maid ; [spires, 
), they speak, they breathe what love in- 
*m the soul, and faithful to its flres, 
n's wish without her fears impart, 
e blush, and pour out all the heart, 
' sofl intercourse from soul to soul, 
a sigh from Indus to the Pole, 
now'st how guiltless first I met thy flame, 
ire approach'd me under Friendship's name ; 
form'd thee of angelic kind, 
ination of th' All-bcautcous Mind, 
iling eyes, attempering every ray, 
ectly lambent with celestial day. 
[ goz'd ; Heaven listen'd while you sung; 
s divine came mended from that tongue, 
like those what precept fail'd to move ? 
they tAught mo 'twas no sin to love : 
ugh the paths of pleasing sense I ran, 
d on angel whom I lov'd a man. 
remote the joys of saints I see, 
them that Heaven I lose for thee. 
I, when press'd to marriage, have 1 said, 
all laws but those which love has made ! 

• as air, at sight of human ties 

is light wings, and in a moment flics, 
h, let honor, wait the wedded dame, 
»r deed, and sacred bo her fame ; 
c passion all those views remove ; 
alth, and honor ! what arc you to love ? 
IS god, whou we profane hJH fires, 
less passions in revenge inspires, 
46 



And bids them make mistaken mortals groan, 
Who seek in love for aught but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great master ftU, 
Himself, his throne, his world, I 'd scorn them tU ; 
Not Cesar's empress would I deign to prove ; 
No, make me mistress to the man I love. 

If there be yet another name moro firee, 
More foad than mistress, make me that to thee ! 
Oh, happy state ! when souls each other 4nw, 
When love is liberty, and Natun law : 
All then is full, possessing and poisess'd, 
No cra\'ing void left aching in the broast : 
£v'n thought meets thought, ere from the lips it part, 
And each warm wish springs mutual from Uie heart 
This sure is bliss (if bliss on Earth there be) 
And once the lot of Abelard and me. 

Alas, how chang'd ! what sudden horron rioe ! 
A naked lover bound and bleeding lies ! 
Where, where was Eloisa ? her voice, her hand. 
Her poniard had oppos'd the dire command. 
Barbarian, stay ! that bloody stroke restrain ; 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
I can no more ; by shame, by rage suppress'd. 
Let tears and burning blushes speak the rest 

Canst thou forget that sad, that solenm day. 
When victims at yon altar's foot wo lay f 
Canst Uiou forget what tears that moment fell. 
When, warm in youth, I bade the world farewell f 
As with cold lips I kiss'd the sacred veil. 
The shrines all trembled and the lamps grew pale : 
Heaven scarce believ'd the conquest it survejr'd. 
And saints with wonder heafd Uie vows I made. 
Yet then, to those dread altars as I drew. 
Not on the cross my eyes were fix'd, but yxm : 
Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call ; 
And if I lose thy love, I lose my all. 
Come ! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe ; 
Those still at least are lefl thee to bestow. 
Still on Uiat breast enamour'd let me lie. 
Still drink delicious poison from thy eye, 
Pont on thy Up, and to thy heart be presi'd ; 
Give all thou canst — and let me dream the rest 
Ah, no ! instruct me other joys to prize. 
With other beauties charm my partial eyes. 
Full in ray view set all the bright abode. 
And make my soul quit Abelard for God. 

Ah ! think at least thy flock deserves diy care. 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy prayer. 
From the false world in early 3routh they fled, 
By thee to mountains, wilds, and deserts led. 
You rois'd these hallow'd walls ; the desert imil'd. 
And Paradise was open'd in the wild. 
No weeping drphan saw his Other's stores 
Our shrines irradiate, or emblaze the floon ; 
No silver saints, by d3nng misen given. 
Here bribe the rage of ill-requited Heaven ; 
But such plain roofs as Piety could raise, 
And only vocal with the Maker's praise. 
In these lone walls, (their days eternal bound,) 
These moss-gron-n domes with spiry turrets crown'd. 
Where awful arches make a noon-day night. 
And the dim windows shed a solemn light ; 
Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling ray. 
And gleams of glory brighten'd all the day. 
But now no face divine contentment w^us, 
'Tis all blank sadness, or continual tears. 
See how the force of others' prayers I try, 
(O pious fraud of pmorous charity ?) 
But why should I on others' prayers depend f 
Come thou, my ^iher. brother, husband, friend*. 



354 



POPE. 



Ah, let thy handniaid, eister, Jaughtor, move. 
And all thoM tender namei in one, thy lovo ! 
The dariuome pinea that o'er you rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murraur to the hollow wind, 
The wandering atreanu that shine between the hills, 
The grots that echo to the tinkling rills. 
The dying gales that pant upon the trees, 
The lakes that quiver to the curling bree^ ; 
No more these scenes my meditation aid. 
Or lull to rest the visioimry maid : 
But o'er the twilight groves and dusky caves, 
Long-sounding aisles, and intermingled graves. 
Black Melancholy sits, and round her throws 
A death-like silence, and a dread repose ; 
Her gloomy presence saddens all the scone, 
Shades every flower and darkens every green. 
Deepens the murmur of the ialling floods, 
And breathes a browner horror on the woods. 

Yet hero for over, ever must I stay ; 
Sad proof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only Death, can break the lasting chain ; 
And hero, ev'n then, shall my cold dust remain ; 
Hero all its frailties, ull its flames resign. 
And wait till 'tis no sin to mix with thine. 

Ah, wretch ! believ'd the s^iouse of God in vain, 
Confess'd within llie slave of love and man. 
Atwist me, Heaven! but whence arose that prayer? 
Sprung it from piety, or from desjNiir ? 
Kv'n here whore frozen Chastity retires. 
Love finds an altar for ibrbiddeu fires. 
1 ought to grieve, but cannot what I ought ; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the fault; 
1 view my crime, but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleasures, and solicit new ; 
Now tum'd to Heaven, I weep my post oflenco, 
Now think of thee, and curse my innocence. 
01' all afniclion taught a lover yet, 
'Tis sure the hardest science to forget ! 
How shall I Ifjse the sin, yet keep the sense. 
And love th' oflTender, yet detest th* offence ? 
How the dear object from the crime remove. 
Or how distinguish penitence from love I 
Unequal task ! a passion to resign. 
For hearts so touch'd, so pierc'd, so lost as mine ! 
Kre such a soul regains its peaceful state. 
How ofVen must it love, how oAcn hate ! 
How often hope, despair, resent, regret. 
Conceal, disdain, — do all things but forget ! 
But let Heaven seize it, oil at once 'tis llr'd : 
Not touch'd, but rapt; not waken'd, but inspir'd ! 
Oh, come, oh, teach me Nature to suLxlue. 
Renounce my love, my life, myself — and you. 
Fill my fond heart with God alone, for ho 
Alone can rival, can succeed to thee. 

How happy is the blameless vestal's lot ; 
The world Ibrgetting, by the worhl forgot ! 
Eternal sun-shine of the spotless mind ! 
Each prayer accepted, and each wish resign'd ; 
Labor and rest that equal periods keep ; 
"Obedient slumbers that can wake and weep ;" 
Desires compos'd, aflfoctions ever even ; 
Tears that delight, and sighs that waft to Heaven. 
Grace shines around her with serenest beams, 
And whispering angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her th' unfading rose of Eden blooms. 
And wings of seraphs shed divine perfumes ; 
For her the spouse preinres the bridal ring; 
For her white virgins hymemeals sing: 
To sounds of heaveidy harps she dies away. 
And melts in visions of eternal day. 



Far other dreams my eiring aoul employ, 
Far other raptures of unholy joy : 
When, at the close of each sad, aorrowing day, 
Fancy restores what Vengeance snatch'd av^^y. 
Then Conscience sleeps, and leaving Nature frte, 
All my loose soul unbounded springs to thee. 

curst, dear horrors of all-conscioos night! 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight ! 
Provoking demons all restraint remove, 
And stir within mo every source of love. 

1 hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy chaine, 
And round thy phantom glue my clasping arms. 
I wake : — no more I hear, no more I view, 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 

I call aloud ; it hears not what I tay : 
I stretch my empty arms ; it glides away. 
To dream once more I close my willing eyei ; 
Ye soft illusions, dear deceits, arise ! 
Alas, no more ! methinka we wandering go 
Through dreary wastes, and weep each other's vw. 
Where round some mouldering tower pale ivy creepi, 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding o'er the deeps. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the akies : 
Clouds interpose, waves roar, and winds arise. 
1 shriek, start up, the same sad prospect find. 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For thee the Fates, severely kind, ordain 
A cool suspense from pleasure and from pain ; 
Thy life a long dead calm of fix'd repose : 
No pulse that riots, and no blood that glows. 
Still as the sea, ere winds were taught lo blow. 
Or moving spirit bade the watera flow ; 
Soft as the slumbers of a saint fi>i^ven. 
And mild as opening gleams of promis'd Heaven. 

Come, Abelard ! for what hast thoa to dread I 
The torch of Venus bums not ibr the dead. 
Nature stands check'd ,* Religion disapproves; 
Ev'n thou art'cold — ^yet Eloi'sa lovea. 
Ah, liopeless, lasting flames! like tboae that born 
To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitful urn. 

What scenes appear where'er I turn my view! 
The dear ideas, where I fly, pursue. 
Rise in the grove, before the altar rise. 
Stain ull my soul, and wanton in my eyes. 
I waste the matin lamp in sigha fiir thee. 
Thy image steals between my God and me; 
Thy voicu I seem in every hymn to hear. 
With every bead I drop too soft u tear. 
When from the censer clouds of fragrance roil. 
And swelling organs lift tlic rising soul, 
One thought of thee puts ull the pomp to flight, 
Priests, tapers, temples, swim before my sight : 
In seas of flame my plunging soul is drown'd, 
Whilo altars blaze, and augela tremble round. 

While prostrate here in humble grief I lie. 
Kind, virtuous drops just gathering in my eye, 
While, prayuig, trembling, in the dust I roll. 
And dawning grace is opening on my soul : 
Come, if thou dar'st, all charming aa thou an! 
Oppose thyself to Heaven ; dispute my hcaii ; ' 
Come, with one glance of thoao deluding eyes, 
Blot out each bright idea of the skies ; 
Take back that grace, those sorrows, and those tears- 
Take back my fiuitless penitence and pnyen : 
Snatch mc, just mounting, from the Ucat abode; 
Assist the fiends, and tear me from my God ! 

No. fly me, fly me, fkr as pole from pole ! 
Rise Alps between us ! and whole oceans rull ! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me. 
Nor share one pang of all I Iclt for ihce. 
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quit, thy memory resign ! 
unce me, hate whate'cr was mine, 
id tempting looks, (which yet I view !) 
ador*d ideas, all adieu ! 
ene ! O Virtue heavenly fair ! 
rion of low-thoughted Care ! 
ling Hope, gay daughter of the sky ! 
3ur early immortality! 
mild, each amicable guest \ 
I wrap me in eternal rest ! 
r cell sad Eloisa spread, 
ae tomb, a neighbor of the dead, 
wind methinkis a spirit calls, 
lan Echoes talk along the walls, 
iratch'd the dying lamp around, 
r shrine I heard a hollow sound. 
3r, come !" (it said, or seem'd to say) 
is here, sad sister, come away! 
lyself, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 
na then, though now a sainted muid : 
Im in this eternal sleep : 
forgets to groan, and Love to weep ; 
itition loses every fear ; 
t man, absolves our frailties here/' 
I come ! prepare your roseate bowers, 
Ims, and cver-blooraing flowers. 
ere sinners may have rest, I gu, 
?s refined in breasts seraphic glow ; 
<rd ! the last sad ofTlcc pay, 
my passage to the realms of day ; 
tremble, and my eyeballs roll. 
It breath, and catch my flying soul ! 
ncred vestments may'st Ihou stand, 
d taper trembling in thy hand, 
cross before my lifted eye, 
t once, and learn of me to die. 
' once-lov'd Eloifsa see! 
en no crime to gazo on mo. 
r cheek the transient roses •fly ! 
sparkle languish in my eye ! 
K)tion, pulse, and breath be o'er ; 
y Abelard be lov'd no more, 
eloquent ! you only prove 
ve dote on, when 'tis man we love, 
when Fate shall thy fair frame destroy 
of all my guilt, and nil my joy,) 
static may thy pangs he drown'd, 
B descend, and angels watch thee round. 
ig skies may streaming glories shine, 
mbrace thee with a love like mine ! 
kind grave unite each hapless name, 
y love immortal on thy fame ! 
lence. when all my woes are o'er, 
dbellious heart shall beat no more ; 
ICO two wandering lovers brings 
)'s white walls and silver springs, 
i marble shall tliey join their heads, 
le falling tears each other sheds ; 
lay, with mutual pity mov'd, 
never love as these have lov'd !" 
1 choir, when loud hosannas rise, 
le pomp of dreadful sacrifice, 
;ene if some relenting eye 
le stone where our cold relics lie, 
)lf shall steal a thought from Heaven, 
£!tir shall drop, and be forgiven. 
Fate some future bard shall join 
tude of griefs to mine, 
vhole years in absence to deplore, 
harms he must behold no more : 



Such, if there be, who loves so long, so well ; 
Let him our sad, our tender story tell ! 
The well-sung woes will soothe my pensive ghost ; 
Uo best can paint them who shall feel them most! 



THE TEMPLE OF FAME. 

Written in the Tear 1711. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

The hint of the following piece was taken from 
Chaucer's House of Fame. The design is in a 
manner entirely altered, the descriptions and most 
of the particular thoughts my own ; yet I could 
not siifibr it to bo printed without this acknow- 
ledgment. The reader, who would compare this 
with Chaucer, may begin with his third book of 
Fame, there being nothing in the two first books 
that answers to their title. 

The poem is introduced in the manner of tho Pro- 
vencal poets, whose works were for the most part 
visions, or pieces of imagination, and constantly 
descriptive. From these, Petrarch and Chancer 
frequently borrowed the idea of their poeme. 
See the Trionfi of the former, and the Dream, 
Flower and the Leaf, &c. of the latter. The 
author of this therefore choso the same sort of 
exordium. 

In that iofl season, when descending showers 
Call forth the greens, and wake the rising flowers ; 
When opening buds salute the welcome day. 
And earth relenting feels the genial ray; 
As balmy sleep had charm'd my cares to rest, 
And love ilM^lf was banish'd from my breast, 
(What time the mom mysterious visions brings, 
While purer slumbers spread their golden wings,) 
A train of phantoms in wild order rose, 
And join'd, this intellectual scene compose. 

I stood, methought, betwixt earth, seas, and skies; 
The whole creotion open to my eyes : 
In air self-balanc'd htmg the globe below. 
Where mountains rise, and circling oceans flow ; 
Hero naked rocks, and empty wastes, were seen ; 
There towering cities, and die forests green .* 
Here sailing ships delight the wandering eyes! 
There trees and intermingled temples rise : 
Now a clear sun the shining scene displays; 
The transient landscape now in clouds decays. 

O'er the wide prospect as I gaz'd around, 
Sudden I heard a wild promiscuous sound. 
Like broken thunders that at distance roar. 
Or billows murmuring on the hollow shore : 
Then gazing up, a glorious pile beheld. 
Whose towering summit ambient clouds conccal'd. 
High on a rock of ice the structure lay. 
Steep its ascent, and slippery was the way ; 
The wondrous rock like Parian marble shone. 
And seem'd, to distant sight, of solid stone. 
Inscriptions here of various names I view'd, 
The greater pert by hostile time subdued ; 
Yet wide was spread their fame in ages past. 
And poets once had promis'd they should last. 
Some fresh cngrav'd appear'd of wits rcnown*d ; 
1 luok'd again, nor could their trace be found. 
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Critici I nw, that other Qamai deface. 

And fix their own, with labor, in their place: 

Their own, like others, soon their place reaign*d. 

Or dinppear'd, and left the firet behind. 

Nor waa the work impoir'd by atorma alone, 

But felt the apiNToachea of too worm a sun ; 

Fer Fame, impatient of extremea, decaya 

Not more by Envy, than exceaa of Proiae. 

Yet part no injoriea of Heaven could feel, 

Like cryatal faithful to the graving ateel : 

The rock'a high aummit, in the temple'a abode, 

Nor heat could molt, nor beating storm invade. 

Their namea inacrib'd unnumbered agea paat 

FromTime'a lint birth, with Time itself shall laat; 

Tkeae ever new, nor subject to decays. 

Spread and grow brighter with the length of days. 

So Zembla'a rocks (the beauteous work of fitxt) 
Rise white in air, and glitter o*er the coaat; 
Pale auna, unfelt, at diatance roll away, 
And on th* impassive ice the lightnings play ; 
Eternal anows the growing mass supply. 
Till the bright mountains prop th' incumbent sky ; 
Aa Atlaa fix'd, each hoary pile appears, 
The gather'd winter of a thousand years. 
On this foundation Fame's high temple stands ; 
Stupendous pile ! not rear'd by mortal hands. 
Whate'er proud Rome or artful Greece beheld, 
Or elder Babylon, its frame exccU'd. 
Four faces had the dome, and every face 
Of various structure, but of equal grace ! 
Four brazen gates, on columns lifU>d high, 
Salute the diflerent quarters of the sky. 
Here fabled chiefis in darker ages bom, 
Or worthies old, whom arms or arts adorn. 
Who citiea roia'd, or tam'd a monstrous race, 
The walls in venerable order grace .- 
Heroes in animated marble frown, 
And legislators seem to think in stone. 

Westward, a sumptuous frontispiece appear*d. 
On Doric pillars of white marble rear'd, 
Crown'd with an architrave of antique mould. 
And sculpture rising on tho roughen'd gold. 
In shaggy spoils here llieseus was beheld, 
Apd Perseus dreadful with Minerva's shield : 
lliere great Alcides, stooping with his toi^. 
Rests on his club, and holds th* Hesperian spoil : 
Here Orpheus sings ; treos moving to the sound 
Start from their roots, and form a shade around : 
Amphion there the loud creating lyre 
Strikes, and behold a sudden Thebes aspire ! 
Cythfleron*s echoes answer to his call. 
And half the mountain rolls into a wall : 
There might you see the lengthening spires ascend. 
The dome swell up, the widening arches bond. 
The growing towers like exhalations rise, 
And the huge columns heave into tlie skies. 

The eastern front was glorious to behold. 
With diamond flaming, and Barbaric gold. 
There Ninus shone, who spread th' Assyrian fame. 
And the great founder of the Persian name : 
There in long robes the royal Magi stand. 
Grave Zoroaster waves the circling wand: 
The sage Chalda»ins rob'd in white appear'd. 
And Brachmans. deep in desort woods rever'd. 
These stopp'd tlie Moon, and calPd the unbodied 

shades 
To midnight banquets in the glimmering glades ; 
Made visionary fabrics round them rise. 
And airy speclreti skim before their eyes; 



Of talismans and aigila knew the power. 
And careful watch*d the planetary boor. 
Superior, and alone, Confucius atood. 
Who taught that useful science, to be good. 

But on the south, a long majestic race 
Of Egypt's priests the gilded niches grace. 
Who messur'd Earth, describ'd the starry spheres, 
And trac'd the long records of lunar years. 
High on his car Seaostria atruck my view, 
Whom aceptred alaves in golden hameaa drew: 
Hia hands a bow and pointed javelin hold ; 
His giant limbs are arm'd in scales of gold. 
Between the statues obelisks were ploc'd. 
And the leam'd walls with hieroglyphics grac'd. 

Of Gothic structure was the northern side. 
O'erwrought with ornaments of barbarous pride. 
There huge Colosses rose, with trophies crown'd. 
And Runic characters were grav'd around. 
There sat Zamolxis with erected eyes. 
And Odin here in mimic trances dies. 
There on rude iron columns, smeared with bkxid. 
The horrid forms of Scythian heroes stood, 
Druids and bards (their once loud harps unstrangX 
And youths that died to be by poets song. 
These and a thousand more of doubtful feme. 
To whom old fables gave a lasting name. 
In ranks adom'd the temple's outward fece ; 
The wall in lustre and effect like glass. 
Which, o'er each object castuig various dyes. 
Enlarges some, and others multiplies : 
Nor void of emblem was the mystic wall. 
For thus romantic Fame increases all. 

The temple shakes, tho sounding gates unfold. 
Wide vaults appear, and roofii of fretted gold : 
Rois'd on a thousand pillari wreath'd around 
With laurel-foliage, and with eaglca crown'd : 
Of bright transparent beryl were the walls. 
The friezes gold, and gold the capitals : 
As Heaven with stars, the roof with jewels gknci, 
And ever-living lamps depend in rows. 
Full in the paaaage of each spacious gate. 
The sage hiatoriana in white garments wait ; 
Grav'd o'er their scata the ferm of Time was found. 
His scythe revere'd, and both his |nnions bound. 
Within stood heroes, who through loud alarms 
In bloody fields pursued rcnov^Ti in arms. 
High on a throne w^ith trophies charg'd, I view'd 
The youth that all things but himself subdued ; 
Ilis feet on sceptres and tiaras trod, 
And his hom'd head belied the Lybian god. 
There Csesar, grac'd with both ACner\*a8, shone; 
Caisar, the world's great roaster, and his own; 
Unmov'd, superior still in every state. 
And scarce detested in his country's fete. 
But chief were those, who not for cmpore fbaglU. 
But with their toils their people's safety bought: 
High o'er the rest Epaminondas stood ; 
Timoleon, glorious in his brother's blood ; 
Bold Scipio, savior of the Roman state. 
Great in his triumphs, in retirement great ; 
And wise Aurelius, in whose wcll.taught mind 
With boundless power unbounded virtue join'd. 
His own strict judge, and patron of mankind. 

Much-sufiering heroes next their honors dain. 
Those of less noisy, and loss guilty feme. 
Fair Virtue's silent train : supreniA <^ these 
Here ever shines the godlike Socrates ; 
He whom ungrateful Athens oouVl expel. 
At all times ju^ but when he sign*d the riiell : 
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s abode the roar^r*d Phocian claima, 
gu, not the lait of Spartan names : 
uer'd Cato ■hows the wound he tore, 
utm hii ill genius meets no more, 
n the centre of the hallow'd choir, 
ipouB columns o'er the rest aspire ; 

the shrine itself of Fame they stand, 
je ehief honors, and the fane command. 
1 the first, the mighty Homer shone ; 

adamant compos'd his throne ; 
of vene ! in holy fillets drest, 
'er beard wav'd gently o*er his breast; 
I Uind, a boldness in his looks appears; 
B he seem'd, but not impaired by years. 
LTB of Troy were round the pillar seen : 
erce Tydides wounds the Cyprian queen; 
[ector glorious firom Patrocius' fall, 
ragg'd in triumph round the Trojan wall. 

and life did every part inspire, 
as the work, and prov'd the master's fire ; 
g expression most he seem'd t' afiect, 
ire and there disclos'd a brsTO neglect 
•Men column next in rank appear'd, 
ich a shxino of purest gold was rear'd ; 
1 the whole, and labor'd every part, 
atient touches of unwearied Art : 
antuan there in sober triumph sate, 
rd his posture, and his look sedate ; 
ner still he fix'd a reverent eye, 
vithout pride, in modest miyesty. 
ig sculpture on the sides were spread 
itian wars, and haughty Tumus dead ; 
tratch'd upon the funeral pyre, 

bending with his aged sire : 
un'd in burning gold, and o'er the throne 
iMD THS MAN in goldcn ciphers shone. 
' swans sustain a car of silver bright, 
eads advanc'd, and pinions stretch'd for flight 
ike some furious prophet, Pindar rode, 
sem'd to labor with th' inspiring god. 
the harp a careless hand he flings, 
»ldly sinks into the sounding strings, 
^d games of Greece the column grace, 
le and Jove survey the rapid race. 
>uths hang o'er their chariots as they run ; 
»ry steeds seem starting from the stone ; 
lampions in distorted postures threat ; 
1 appear'd irregularly great 
9 happy Horace tun'd th' Ausonian lyre 
9eter sounds, and temper'd Pindar's fire : 
I with Alcseus' manly rage to infuse 
iter spirit of the Sapphic Muse. 
>lish'd pillar diflerent sculptures grace ; 
k outlasting monumental brass, 
miling Loves and Bacchanals appear, 
ilian star and great Augustus here. 
>ves that round the infant poet 8{H%ad 
^ and bajTS, hung hovering o'er his head. 
», in a shrine that cast a dazzling light, 
I'd in thought the mighty Stagirite ; 
n«d head a radiant zodiac crown'd, 
srious animals his sides surround ; 
arcing eyes, erect, appear to view 
or worlds, and look all Nature through. 
\i equal rays immortal TuUy shone, 
Oman rostra deck'd the consul's throne : 
ing his flowing robe, he seem'd to stand 
to speak, and graeeful stretchM his hand. 
I, Rome's genius waits with civic crowns, 
le great fiither of his country owns. 



These massy columns in a circle rise. 
O'er which a pompous dome invades the skies : 
Scarce to the top I stretch'd my aching sight. 
So large it sfwead, and swell'd to such a height 
Full in the midst proud Fame's imperial seat 
With jewels blaz'd, magnificently great ; 
The vivid emeralds there revive the eye, 
The flaming rubies show their sanguine dye. 
Bright azure rays from lively sapphires stream. 
And lucid amber casts a golden gleam. 
With various-color'd light the pavement shone, 
And all on fire appear'd the glowing throne ; 
The dome's high arch reflects the mingled blaze, 
And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 
When on the goddess first I cast my sight, 
Scarce seem'd her stature of a cubit's height ; 
But swell'd to larger size, the more I gaz'd. 
Till to the roof her towering firont she rais'd. 
With her, the temple every moment grew. 
And ampler vistas open'd to my view : 
Upward the columns shoot, the roofs ascend. 
And arches widen, and long aisles extend. 
Such was her form, as ancient bards hnvc told, 
Wings raise her arms, and wings her feet infold ; 
A thousand busy tongues the goddess bears, 
And thousand open eyes, and thousand listening 

ears. 
Beneath, in order rang'd, the tuneful Nino 
(Her virgin handmaids) still attend the shrine : 
With eyes on Fame for ever fix'd, they sing ; 
For Fame they raise their voice, and tune the string; 
With Time's first birth began the heavenly lays. 
And last, eternal, through the length of days. 

Around these wonders as I cast a look. 
The trumpet sounded, and the temple shook, 
And all the nations, summon 'd at the call. 
From dififerent quarters fill the crowded hall : 
Of various tongues the mingled sounds were heard ; 
In various garbs promiscuous throngs appear'd ; 
Thick as the bees, that with the spring renew 
Their flowery toils, and sip the fragrant dew. 
When the wing'd colonies first tempt the sky. 
O'er dusky fields and shaded waters fly, 
Or, settling, seize the sweets the blossoms yield. 
And a low murmur runs along the field. 
Millions of suppliant crowds the shrine attend. 
And all degrees before the goddess bend ; 
The poor, the rich, the valiant, and the sage. 
And boasting youth, and narrative old-age. 
Their pleas were different, their request the same ; 
For good and bad alike arc fond of Fame. 
Some she disgrac'd, and some with honora crown'd ; 
Unlike successes equal merits found. 
Thus her blind sister, fickle Fortune, reigns. 
And undisccrning scatters crowns and chains. 

First at the shrine the learned world appear. 
And to the goddess thus prefer their prayer. 
" Long have wo sought t' instruct and please man- 
kind, 
With studies pale, with midnight vigils blind ; 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none. 
We here appeal to thy superior throne : 
On wit and learning the just prize bestow. 
For Fame is all we must expect below." 

The goddess heard, and bade the Muses raise 
The golden trumpet of eternal Praise : 
From pole to pole the winds difiTuse the sound. 
That fills the circuit of the world around , 
Not all at 6nce, as thunder breaks the cloud ; 
The notes at first were rather sweet than loud : 
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By jiut degrees they every moment riiOv 
Fill the wide Earth, and gain upon the skiee. 
At every breath were balmy odors shed, 
Which atill grew sweeter, as they wider spread : 
Less fragrant scents th' unfolding rose exhales, 
Or spices breathing in Arabian gales. 

Next these the good and just, an awfiil train. 
Thus on their knees address the sacred fane. 
*' Since living virtue is with envy curs'd. 
And the best men are treated like the worst, 
Do thou, just goddess, call our merits forth. 
And give each deed th' exact intrinsic wxH'th.** 
" Not with bare justice shall your act be crown*d," 
(Said Fame) " but high above desert renown'd : 
Lot fuller notes th* applauding world amaze, 
And the loud clarion labor in your praise." 

This band dismiss'd, behold another crowd 
Preferr'd the same request, and lowly bow'd ; 
The constant tenor of whose well-spent days 
No less deserv'd a just return of praise. 
But straight the direful trump of Slander sounds ; 
Through the big dome the doubling thunder 

bounds ; 
Loud as the burst of cannon rends the skies, 
The dire report through every region flies. 
In every ear incessant rumors rung. 
And gathering scandals grew on every tongue. 
From the black trumpet's rusty concave broke 
Sulphureous flames, and clouds of rolling smoke : 
The poisonous vapor blots the purple skies. 
And withers all before it as it flies. 

A troop came next, who crowns and armor wore, 
And proud defiance in their looks they bore : 
" For thee" (they cried), " amidst alorms and strife, 
We sail'd in tempests down the stream of life ; 
For thee whole nations flll'd with flames and blood. 
And swam to empire through the purple flood. 
Those ills we dar'd, thy inspi radon own ; 
What virtue seem'd, was done for thee alone.*' 
" Ambitious fools!" (the queen replied, andfiown'd) 
" Be all your octs in dark oblivion drown'd ; 
There sleep forgot, with mighty tyrants gone, 
Your statues moulder'd, and your names unknown!" 
A sudden cloud straight snatch'd them from my 

sight. 
And eoch majestic phantom sunk in night 

Then came the smallest tribe I yet had seen ; 
Plain was their dress, and modest was their mien. 
*' Great idol of mankind ! we neither claim 
The praise of merit, nor aspire to Fame ! 
But. safe in deserts from th' applause of men. 
Would die unheard of, as we liv'd unseen. 
Tis all we beg thee, to conceal from sight 
Those acts of goodness which themselves requite. 
let us still the secret joys partake. 
To follow Virtue ev'n for Virtue's sake." 

" And live there men, who slight immortal Fame? 
Who then with incense shall adore our name ? 
But, mortals ! know, 'tis still our greatest pride. 
To blaze those virtues which the good would hide. 
Rise ! Muses, rise ! add all your tuneful breath ; 
These must not sleep in darkness and in death." 
She said : in air the trembling music floats, 
And on the winds triumphant swell the notes ; 
So soft, though high, so loud, and yet so clear, 
Ev'n listening angels lean from Heaven to hear : 
To farthest shores th* ambrosial spirit flies. 
Sweet to the worid, and grateful to the skies. 

Next these a youthful train their vows express'd, 
*Vith feathers crown'd. with gay embroidery dress'd : 



" Hither," they cried, ** direct your eyes, and sc 
The men of pleasure, dress, and gallantry ; 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays; 
Sprightly our nights, polite are all our days ; 
Courts we frequent, where 'tis our pleasing cai 
To pay due visits, and address the liur: 
In fact, 'tis true, no nymph we could persuade 
But still in fancy vanquish'd every maid ; 
Of unknown duchesses lewd tales we tell. 
Yet, would the world believe us, all were well 
The joy let others have, and we the name. 
And what we want in pleasure, grant in &me 

The queen assents, the trumpet rends the sk 
And at each blast a lady's honor dies. 

Pleas'd with the same success, %>ast numbers ] 
Around the shrine, and made the same reqoes 
*' What you !" (she cried) " unleam'd in arta to pit 
Slaves to yourselves, and ev'n fatign'd with ei 
Who lose a length of undeserving days. 
Would you usurp the lover's dear-bought prais 
To just contempt, ye vain pretenders, &U, 
The people's fable, and the scorn of alL" 
Straight the black clarion sends a horrid sound 
Loud laughs burst out, and bitter scoA fly lov 
Whispers are heard, with taunts reviling loud. 
And scornful hisses run through all the crowd 

Last, those who boast of mighty miachieis c 
Enslave their country, or usurp a throne ! 
Or who their glory's dire foundation laid 
On sovereigns ruin'd, or on friends betray'd : 
Calm, thinking villains, whom ik> faith could i 
Of crooked counsels and dark politics; 
Of these a gloomy tribe surround the throne. 
And beg to make th' immortal treasons knowi 
The trumpet roars, long flaky flames expire. 
With sparks that seem'd to set the world oo fii 
At the dread sound, pale mortals stood aghast. 
And startled Nature trembled with the Mast 

This ha\nng heard and seen, some power 
known 
Straight chang'd the scene, and anatch'd me 

the throne. 
Before my view appear'd a structure lair. 
Its site uncertain, if in earth or air ; 
With rapid motion titm'd the mansion round ; 
With ceaseless noise the ringing walls resound 
Not less in number were the spacious doors. 
Than leaves on trees, or sands upon the ahartu 
Which still unfolded stand, by night, by day, 
Per\'iou8 to winds, and open every way. 
As flames by nature to the skies ascend. 
As weighty bodies to the centre tend, 
As to the sea returning rivers roll. 
And the touch'd needle trembln to the Pole ; 
Hither, as to their proper place, arise 
All various sounds from earth, and aeaa, and § 
Or spoke aloud, or whisper'd in the ear; 
Nor ever silence, rest, or peace, is here. 
As on the smooth expanse of crystal lakes 
The sinking stone at first a circle mokes ; 
The trembling surface, by the motion stirr'd, 
Spreads in a second circle, then a third ; 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advar 
Fill all the watery plain, and to the maiigin da 
Thus every voice and sound, when first ihey hi 
On neighboring air a soft imprenion make ; 
Another ambient circle then they move ; 
That, in its turn, impels the next above ; 
Through undulating air the sounds are aeni, 
And spread o'er all the fluid element. 
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There varioos news I heard of love and strife, 
Of peace and war, health, sickness, death, and life, 
Of loss and gain, of famine and of store, 
Of storms at sea, and travels on the shore. 
Of prodigies, and portents seen in air, 
Of fires and plagues, and stars with blazing hair. 
Of turns of fortune, changes in the state. 
The falls of favorites, projects of the great. 
Of old mismanagements, taxations new : 
All neither wholly false, nor wholly true. 

Above, below, without, within, around, 
Confus'd, unnumber'd multitudes are found, 
Who pass, repass, advance, and glide away ; 
Hosts rais'd by fear, and phantoms of a day : 
Astrologers, that future fates foreshow. 
Projectors, quacks, and lawyers, not a few ; 
And priests, and party zealots, numerous bands 
With home-bom lies, or tales from foreign lands ; 
Each talk*d aloud, or in some secret place. 
And wild impatience star'd in every face. 
The flying rumors gather'd as they roU'd, 
Scarce any tale was sooner heard than told ; 
And all who told it added something new. 
And all who heard it made enlargements too, 
In every ear it spread, on every tongue it grew. 
Thus flying east and west, and north and south. 
News traveU'd with increase from mouth to mouth. 
So from a spark, that kindled first by chance. 
With gathering force the quickening flames ad- 
vance; 
Till to the clouds their curling heads aspire, 
And towers and temples sink in floods of fire. 

When thus ripe lies are to perfection sprung, 
Full grown, and fit to grace a mortal tongue. 
Through thousand vents, impatient, forth they flow. 
And rush in millions on the world below ; 
Fame sits aloft, and points them out their courie. 
Their date determines, and prescribes their force * 
Some to remain, and some to perish soon .* 
Or wane and wax alternate like the Moon. 
Around a thousand winged wonders fly, [the sky. 
Dome by the trumpet^s blast, and scattered tlirough 

There, at one passage, oft you might survey 
A lie and truth contending for the way ; 
And long 'twas doubtful, though so closely pent, 
Wliich first should issue through the narrow vent : 
At last agreed, together out they fly. 
Inseparable now the trath and lie; 
The strict companions are for ever join'd. 
And this or that unmix'd, no mortal e*er shall find. 

While thus I stood, intent to see and hear, 
One came, methought, and whisper'd in my ear : 
** What could thus high thy rash ambition raise ? 
Art thou, fond youth, a candidate for praise ?'* 

" Tis trtie," said I, " not void of hopes I came. 
For who so fond as youthful bnrds of Fame ? 
But few, alas ! the casual blessing boast. 
So hard to gain, so easy to be lost 
How vain that second life in others' breath, 
Th' estate which wits inherit after death ! 
£ase, health, and life, for this they must resign, 
(Unsure the tenure, but how vast the fine !) 
The great man's curse, without the gains, endure. 
Be envied, wretched, and be flatter'd, poor ; 
All luckless wits their enemies profest. 
And all successful, jealous friends at best. 
Nor Fame I slight, nor for her favors call ; 
She comes unlook'd for, if she comes at all. 
But if the purchase costs so dear a price 
As soothing Folly, or exalting Vice : 



Oh ! if the Muse must flatter lawless sway. 
And follow still where Fortune leads the way; 
Or if no basis bear my rising name. 
But the fall'n ruins of another's fame ; 
Then teach me, Heaven ! to scorn the guilty bays. 
Drive from my breast that wretched lust of praise ; 
Unblemish'd let roe live, or dio unknown ; 
Oh, grant an honest fame, or grant me none V 



THE FABLE OF DRVOPE. 

FROM OVID'S aiETAMORPIIOflES, BOOK IX. 

SiiR said, and for her lost Galanthis sighs, 
When the fair consort of her son replies: 
Since you a servant's ravish'd form bemoan, 
And kindly sigh for sorrowH not your own ; 
Let mo (if tears and grief permit) relato 
A nearer woe. a sifter's stranger fate. 
\o nymph of all Ullcluilia could compare 
For beauteous form with Dryope the fair. 
Her tender mother's only hope and pride 
(Myself the offering of a second bride). 
This nymph, compress'd by him who rules the day. 
Whom Delphi and the Delian isle obey, 
Andrtemou lov'd ; and, bless'd in all those charms 
That pleos'd a god, succeeded to her arms. 

A lake there was, with shelving banks around. 
Whose verdant summit fragrant myrtles crown'd. 
These shades, unknowing of the Fates, she sought. 
And to the Naiads flowery garlands brought ; 
Her smiling babe (a pleasing charge) she prest 
Within her arms, and nourish 'd at her breast. 
Not distant far. a watery lotoe grows ; 
The spring was new, and all the verdant boughs, 
Adora'd with blossoms, promis'd fruits that vie 
In glowing colors witli the Tyrian dye : 
Of these she cropp'd to please her infant son ; 
And I myself the same rash act had done ; 
But lo ! I saw (as near her side 1 stood) 
The violated blossoms drop with blood. 
Upon the tree I cast a frightful look ; 
The trembling tree with sudden horror shook. 
Lotis the nymph (if rural tales be true), 
As from Priapus' lawless lust she flew, 
Forsook her form ; and, fixing here, became 
A flowery plant, which still preserves her name. 

This change unknown, astonish'd at the sight, 
My trembling sister strove to urge her flight : 
And first the pardon of the nymphs implor'd, 
And those offended sylvan powers ador'd : 
But when she backward would have fled, she found 
Her stiffening feet were rooted in the ground : 
In vain to free her fastening feet she strove, 
And, as she struggles, only moves above ; 
She feels th' encroaching bark around her grow 
By quick degrees, and cover all below : 
Surpris'd at this, her trembling hand she heaves 
To rend her hair ; her hand is fiU'd with leaves : 
Where late was hair, the shooting leaves are seen 
To rise, and shade her with a sudden green. 
The child Amphissus, to her boeom press'd, 
Perceiv'd a colder and a harder breast. 
And found the springs, that ne'er till then denied 
Their milky moisture, on a sudden dried. 
I saw, unliappy ! what I now relate. 
And stood the helpless witness of thy fate. 
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Embrac'd thy boughs, thy rudng bark delayed, 
There wiih'd to grow, and mingle shade with ihade. 

Behold Andreemon and th* unhappy aire 
Appear, and for their Dryope inquire ; 
A springing tree for Dryope they find, 
And print warm kiies on the panting rind ; 
Prostrate, with tears their kindred plant bedew. 
And close embrace as to the roots they grew. 
The face was all that now remain*d of thee. 
No more a woman, nor yet quite a tree ; 
Thy branches hung with humid pearls appear. 
From every leaf distils a trickling tear, 
And straight a voice, while yet a voice remains. 
Thus through the trembling boughs in sighs com- 
plains: 
" If to Uio wretched any faith be given, 
T swear by all th' unpitsring powers of Heaven, 
No wilful crime this heavy vengeance bred ; 
In mutual innocence our lives we led : 
If this be false, let these new greens decay, 
Let sounding axes lop my limbs away, 
And crackling flames on all my honors prey ! 
But from my branching arms this infant bear, 
Let some kind nurse supply a mother's care : 
And to his mother lot him ofV be led, 
Sport in her shades, and in her shades be fed ; 
Teach him, when first his infant voice shall frame 
Imperfect words, and lisp his mother's name. 
To hail this tree ; and say, with weeping eyes, 
Within this plant my hapless parent lies : 
And when in youth he seeks the shady woods, 
Oh, let him fly the cr3r8tal lakes and floods. 
Nor touch the fatal flowers ; but wam'd by me, 
Believe a goddess shrin'd in every tree. 
My sire, my sister, and my spouse, farewell ! 
If in your breasts or love or pity dwell. 
Protect your plant, nor let my branches feel 
The browsing cattle, or the piercing steel. 
Farewell ! and since I cannot bond to join 
My lips to yours, advance at least to mine. 
My son, thy mother's parting kiss receive. 
While yet thy mother has a kiss to give. 
I can no more ; the creeping rind invades 
My closing lips, and hides my head in shades : 
Remove your hands ; the bark shall soon suffice 
Without their aid to seal these dying eyes.*' 

She ceos'd at once to speak, and ceos'd to be ; 
And all the nymph was lost within the tree ; 
Yet latent life through her new branches reign'd. 
And long the plant a human heat retain'd. 



VERTUMNUS AND POMONA. 
FROM OVID'S UETAMORPHOSES, BOOK IV. 

The fair Pomona flourish'd in his reign : 
Of all the virgins of the sylvan train, 
None taught the trees a nobler race to bear. 
Or more improv'd the vegetable care. 
To her the shady grove, the flowery field. 
The streams and fountains, no delights could yield 
Twos all her joy the ripening fruits to tend. 
And SCO the boughs with happy burthens bend. 
The hook she bore instead of Cynthia's spear, 
To lop the growth of the luxuriant year. 
To decent form the lawless shoots to bring. 
And teach th' obedient branches where to spring. 
Now the cleft rind inserted grafliM receives. 
And yields an offspring more than Nature gives ; 



Now sliding streams the thirsty plants renew, 
And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 

These cares alone her virgin breast employ. 
Averse from Venus and the nuptial joy. 
Her private orchards, wall'd on every side, 
To lawless sylvans all access denied. 
How ofl the Satyrs and the wanton Fawns, 
Who haunt the forest, or frequent the lawns. 
The god whose ensign scares the birds of pnjr, 
And old Silenus, youthful in decay, 
Employ'd their wil^ and unavailing can. 
To pass the fences, and surprise the lair ! 
Like these, Vertumnus own'd his fiiithfiil 
Like these, rejected by the scornful dame. 
To gain her sight a thousand forms he wi 
And first a reaper from the field appears ; 
Sweating ho walks, while loads of golden giaia 
O'ercharge the shoulders of the seeming twain. 
Ofl o'er his back a crooked scythe is laid. 
And wreaths of hay his sun-burnt temples Aadt: 
Ofl in his harden'd hand a goad he besLTs, 
Like one who late unyok'd the sweating stecis. 
Sometimes his pruning-hook corrects the vines. 
And the loose stragglers to their ranks confines. 
Now gathering what the bounteous year aUovs, 
He pulls ripe apples from the bending boogfas. 
A soldier now, ho with his sword appears ; 
A fisher next, his trembling angle bean : 
Each shape he varies, and each art he tries. 
On her bright charms to feast his hmging eyes. 

A female form at last Vertumnm wean. 
With all the marks of reverend age appeals, 
His temples thinly spread with silver hain : 
Propp'd on his stafiT, and stooping as he goes, 
A painted mitre shades his furrow'd Ikowb. 
The god, in this decrepit form array*d. 
The gardens enter'd, and the fruit survey*d ; 
And '' Happy you !" (he thus address'd the msid) 
** Whose charms as far all other nsrmphs ontsbine* 
As other gardens are excell'd by thine V* 
Then kiss'd the fair; (his kisses warmer grow 
Than such as women on their sex bestow 
Then, plac'd beside her on the flowery ground, 
Beheld the trees with autunm*s bounty crown'd- 
An elm was near, to whose embraces led. 
The curiing vine her swelling clusters spread : 
He view'd her twining branches with delight. 
And prais'd the beauty of the pleasing dgbL 

" Yot this tall elm, but fi)r his vine" (he mid) 
" Had stood neglected, and a barren shade ; 
And this fair vine, but that her arms surrouDd 
Her married elm, hod crept along the gnnmd. 
Ah, beauteous moid ! let this example move 
Your mind, averse from all the joys of love: 
Deign to be lov'd, and every heart subdue ! 
What nymph could e'er attract such crowds as you 
Not she whose beauty ui^'d the Centaur's anv, 
Ulysses' queen, nor Helen's fatal charms. 
Ev'n now, when silent scorn is all they gain, 
A thousand court you, though they court in vaia, 
A thousand sylvans, demigods, and gods. 
That haunt our mountains, and our Alban 
But if you '11 prosper, mark what I advii 
Whom age and long experience render 
And one whose tender care is far above 
All that these lovers ever felt of love, 
(Far more than e'er can by yourself be 
Fix on Vertumnus, and reject the rest. 
For his firm faith I dare engage my own ; 
Scarce to himself, himself is better known. 
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int lands Vertumnui never rovefl ; 
u, contented with his native grovoa; 
Snt sight, like most, admires the fair ; 

he lives ; and you alone shall share 

afifectioD, as his early care. 
, he*s lovely far above the rest, 
rath immortal, and with beauty blest 
It he varies every shape with ease, 
88 aU forms that may Pbmona please, 
at should most excite a mutual flame, 
ind cares and pleasures are the same. 

your OTchard's early fruit are due^ 
uog offering when *tis made by you,) 
les these ; but yet (alas !) complains, 
ill the best and dearest giA remains. 

fiiir fruit that on ycm branches glows 
lat ripe red th' autumnal sun bestows ; 
teful herbs that in these gardens rise, 
the kind soil with milky sap supplies; 
Jy you, can move the god's desire : 
wn so constant and so pure a first 
; compassion touch your gende mind ; 
'tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind ; 

DO frost, when early buds appear, 

the promise of the youthful year ; 
ads, when first your florid orchard blows, 
he light blossoms from their blasted boughs.*" 
when the various god had urg*d in vain, 
ight assnm'd his native form again ; 
nd so bright an aspect now he bears, 
•n through clouds th' emerging Sun appeals, 
leoce exerting his refulgent ray, 

the darkness,, and reveals the day. 
m prepar'd, but check'd the rash design : 
en, appearing in a form divine*, 
mph survejTs him, and beholds the grace 
ming features, and a youthful face ; 
nft Iweast consenting passi<Mis move, 
B warm maid confessed a mutual love. 



AN ESSAY ON MAN. 

IN POUR EPISTLES, 

H. ST. JOHN, LORD BOLINGBROKE. 
Epistle I. 

e NATURE AND STATE OF MAN WITH ftX- 
8PECT TO TUE UNIVERSE. 

T%e Argument. 

in the abstract — I. That we can judge only 
regard to our own system, being ignorant of 
slations of systems and things. U. That man 
: to be deemed imperfect, but a being suited 
I place and rank in the creation, agreeable 
) general order of things, and conformable 
ds and relations to him unknown. III. That 
lartly upcm his ignorance of future events, 
lartly upon the hope of a future state, that 
8 happiness in the present depends. IV. The 
o£ aiming at more knowledge, and pretcnd- 
» more pcrfcctioo, the cause of man's error 
aisery. The impiety of putting himself in 
47 



the place of God, and judging of the fitnen or 
unfitness, perfection or imperfection, justice or in- 
justice, of his dispensations. V. The abstirdity 
of conceiting himself the final cause of the crra- 
tion, or expecting that perfection in the moral 
world, which is not in the natural. VI. The un- 
reasonableness of his complaints against Ph^vi- 
dence, while on the one hand he demands the 
perfection of the angels, and on the other the 
bodily qualifications of the bruta; though, to 
possess any of the sensitive faculties in a Idgher 
degree, would render him miserable. Vn. That 
throughout the whole visible world, an universal 
order and gradation in the sensual and mental 
faculties is observed, which causes a subordina- 
tion of creature to creature, and of all creatures to 
man. The gradations of sense, instinct, thought, re- 
flection, reason ; that reason alone countervails all 
the other faculties. VIII. How much farther this 
order and subordinatiooofliving creatures may ex- 
tend above and below us; were any part of which 
broken, not that part only, but the whole con- 
nected creati(H), must be destroyed. IX. The ex- 
travagance, madness, and pride of such a desire. 
X. The consequence of all the absolute submis- 
sion due to Providence, both as to our present and 
future state. 

Awake, my St John ! leave aU meaner things 
To low amtbition and the pride of kings. 
Let us (since life can little more supply 
Than just to look about us, and to die) 
Expatiate free o'er all this scene of man ; 
A mighty maze ! but not without a plan : 
A wild, where weeds and flowers promiscuous shoot; 
Or garden, tempting with forbidden fruit 
Together let us beat this ample field. 
Try what the open, what the covert jrield ; 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore 
Of all who blindly creep, or sightless soar ; 
Eye Nature's walks, diooC Folly as it flies. 
And catch the maimers living as they rise : 
Laugh where we must, be candid where we can ; 
But vindicate the wajrs of GSod to man. 

I. Say, first, of God above, or man below. 
What can we reason, but from what wc know? 
Of man, what see we but his station here. 
From which to reason, or to which refer ? 
Through worlds unnumber'd though the God be 

known, 
'Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 
He, who through vast immensity can pierce. 
See worlds on worlds compose one universe. 
Observe how system into system runs. 
What other planets circle other suns. 
What varied Being peoples every star, 
May tell why Heaven has made us as we are. 
But of this frame the bearings and the ties, 
The strong connexions, nice dependencies, 
Gradations just, has thy pervading soul 
Look'd through ? or can a part contain the whole ? 

Is the great chain, that draws all to agree. 
And drawn supports, upheld by God, or diee f 

II. Presumi^uous man ! the reason wouldst thou 

find, 
Why form'd so weak, so little, and so blind 7 
Firet, if thou canst, the harder reason guess. 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leas ? 
Ask of thy mother Earth, why oaks are made 
Taller or weaker than the weeds they shad«t 
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Or ask of yonder argent fioldM above. 
Why Jove's Satellites uro less than Jove t 

Of systems {Kjssible, if 'tis confest. 
That Wisdum infinite must form the best. 
Where all roust full or not coherent be» 
And all that rises, rise in due def^e ; 
Then, in the scale of reasoning life, *tis plain. 
There must bo, somewhere, such a rank as man : 
And all the (lucstion (wrangle o'er so long) 
Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong ? 

Respecting man. whatever wrong wo call 
May, must be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though laborM on with pain, 
A thousand movements scarce one purpose gain : 
In God's, one single can its end produce ; 
Yet serves to second too some other use. 
So man, who hero seems princi|)al alone. 
Perhaps acts second to some sphere unknown. 
Touches some wheel, or verges to some goal ; 
Tis but a iMirt we see, and not a whole. 

When the proud steed shall know why man re- 
strains 
His fiery course, or drives him o'er tlie plains; 
When iho dull ox, why now he breaks the clod, 
Is now a victim, and now Kirypt's god: 
Then shall man's pride and dullness comprehend 
Ilia actioiid', juiwiinw*. l)eing'fl, use and end ; 
Why doing, sutfcring, check'd, impell'd^ and why 
Tliis hour a slave, the next a deity. 

Then say not Man 's imperfect. Heaven in fault ; 
Say, rather, Man 's as perfect as he ought : 
His knowledge meosur'd to his state and place ; 
His time a moment, and a point his space. 
If to be perfect in a certain sphere. 
What matter, soon or late, or here, or there 7 
The blest to-day is as completely so. 
As who began a tliousand years ago. 

III. Heaven from all creatures hides the book of 
Fate, 
All but the page prescrib'd, their present state: 
From brutes what men, from men wliat spirits know: 
Or who could BUtfer being here below f 
The lamb thy riot d(H)nis to bleed to-day. 
Had ho thy reason, would he skip and play ? 
rieas'd to the last, he crops the flowery fixx]. 
And licks the hand just niis'd to shed his blood. 
Oh IJindne^M to the future ! kindly given, 
lliat each may lill the circle mark'd by Heaven : 
Who socH with ei|Uul eye, as (iud of all, 
A hero perish, or a sparrow fall. 
Atoms or systems into ruin hurl'd. 
And HOW a bubble burst, and now a world. 

Hope humbly then; with tn>mbling pinions soar. 
Wait the great teacher. Death ; and (]od adore. 
What future bliss, he gives not thee lo know. 
But gives that ho|X) to l>e thy blciving now. 
Hope springs eternal in the human breast : 
Man never Is, but always To be blest : 
Ttip soul, uneasy, and couiln'd from home. 
Rests and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! whose untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 
His soul proud S<:ience never taught to stray 
Far as the solar walk, or milky way ; 
Yet simple Nature to his hope has given. 
Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler Heaven ; 
Some safer world in depth of woods ombrac'd. 
Some happier iidand in the watery waste. 
Where aIuvoh oiirc mure tiioir native land heboid, 
No fuMuU luruuiit. no (.'hIi.->Uan^ thir&t lur gold 



To be, contents his natural deaira, 
He asks no angel's wing, no seraph'a fire; 
But thinks, admitted to that equal aky. 
His faithful dog shall bear him company. 

IV. Go, wiser thou ! and in thy scale of 
Weigh thy opinion against Providence ; 
Call imperfection what thou fancy'at inch ; 
Say, here he gives too little, there loo much: 
Destroy all creatures for thy sport or gML, 
Yet say, if man 's unhappy, God 's unjust; 

If man alone engross not Heaven's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there : 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the lod, 
Re-judge his justice, be the god of God. 
In Pride, in reasoning Pride, our error lies; 
All quit their sphere, and rush into the akiea 
Pride still is aiming at the bleet abodes. 
Men would be angels, angels would be gods. 
Aspiring to be gods, if angels fell, 
Aspiring to be angels, men rebel : 
And who but wishes to invert the laws 
Of order, sins against th' Eternal Cause. 

V. Ask for what end the heavenly bodies diine. 
Earth for whoso use? Pride answers, *'Th fiir 



mme: 
For me kind Nature wakes her genial power ; 
Suckles each herb, and spreads out e>'ery flower ; 
Annual for me, tlie grape, the rose, renew 
The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew ; 
For me, the mine a thousand treasures brings ; 
For me, health gushes from a thousand springs ; 
Seas roll to wafl me, suns to light me rise ; 
My footstool Earth, my canopy the skies.** 
But errs not Nature from this gracious end. 
From burning suns when l^vid deaths descend. 
When earthq uakes swallow, or when tempests sweep 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep f 
" No," 'tis replied. " the fust Almighty Cause 
Acts not by partial, but by general laws; 
Th' exceptions few ; some change since all began : 
And what created perfect ?" Why then man 7 
If the great end be human happiness. 
Then Nature deviates ; and can man do lea F 
As much that end a constant course requires 
Of showers and sun-shine, as of man's desires; 
As much eternal springs and cloudless skies. 
As men fur ever temperate, calm, and wise. 
If plagues or earthquakes break not Heaven^ deagn. 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline; 
Who knows, but he whoso hand the lightning 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the 
Pours fierce ambition in a Ciesar's mind. 
Or turns young Ammon loose to sooni^ mankind ? 
From pride, from pride our very reasoning springs : 
Account for moral as fi>r natural things : 
Why charge we Heaven in those, in theee aoqnitf 
In both, to reason right, is to submit. 

Better for us, perhaps, it might appear. 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here ; 
That never air or occon felt the wind. 
That never passion discompos'd the mind. 
But all subsists by elemental strife ; 
And inssions are the elements of life. 
The general order, since the whole began. 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in man. 

VI. What would this man? Now upward wiU he 
soar. 
And, little less than angel, would be more ; 
Now looking downwards, just as griev'd appeals 
To want the strciiglli of bidls. the fur oi bJsrL 
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for his use all creatures if he call, 
lat their use, had ho the powers of all ? 
to these without profusion, kind, 
oper organs, proper powers assign'd ; 
eeming want compensated of course, 
nth degrees of swiftness, there of force ; 
exact proportion to the state; 
g to add, and nothing to abate, 
least, each insect, happy in its own : 
▼en unkind to man, and man alone ? 
16 alone, whom rational we call, 
is*d with nothing, if not blest with all f 
bliss of man (could pride' that blessing find) 
to act or think beyond mankind ; 
veit of body or of soul to share, 
lat his nature and his state can bear. 
las not man a microscopic eye ? 
s plain reason, man is not a fly. 
lat the use, were finer optics given, 
lect a mite, not comprehend the Heaven ? 
^h, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 
irt and agonize at every pore 7 
;k effluvia darting through the brain, 
a rose in aromatic pain ? 
ore thunder'd in his opening ears, 
unn'd him with the music of the spheres, 
rould he wish that Heaven had left him still 
hispering zephyr, and the purling rill ! 
nda not Providence all good and wise, 
in what it gives, and what denies i 
Far as creation's ample range extends, 
ale of sensoal, mental powers ascends : 
K>w it mounts to man's imperial race, 
he green mjrriads in the peopled grass : 
modes of sight l^jetwixt each wide extreme, 
ole*s dim curtain, and the lynx's beam ; 
dl, the headlong lioness between, 
>tmd sagacious on the tainted green ; 
ring, from the life that filb the flood, 
t which warbles through the vernal wood ! 
ider's touch, how exquisitely fine ! 
it each thread, and lives along the line : 
nice bee, what sense so subtly true 
loisonous herbs extracts the healing dew ! 
Qstinct varies in the grovelling swine, 
r'd, half-reasoning elephant, with thine { 
that, and Reason, what a nice barrier! 
Br separate, yet for ever near! 
ibrance and Reflection how allied ! 
.bin partitions Sense from Thought divide ! 
iddle natures, how they long to join, 
ver pass th' insuperable line ! 
It this just gradation, could they be 
ted, these to those, or all to thee ? 
>werB of all subdued by thee alone, 
hy Reason all these powers in one ? 
. See, through this air, this ocean, and this 

earth, 
tter quick, and bursting into birth. 
how high ! progressive life may go ! 
I, how wide ! how deep extend below ! 
lain of being ! which from God began, 
I ethereal, human, angel, man, 
Mrd, fish, insect, what no eye can see, 
n can reach ; from Infinite to thee, 
iee to Nothing.— On superior powers 
re to press, inferior might on ours; 
16 full creation leave a void. 
one step broken, the great scale 's destroy *d : 



From Nature's chain whatever link you strike. 
Tenth, or ten thousandth, breaks the chain aUke. 

And, if each system in gradation roll 
Ahke essential to th' amazing whole. 
The least confusion but in one, not all 
That system only, but the whole must fall. 
Let Earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
Planets and suns run lawless through the sky ; 
Let ruling angels from their spheres be hurl'd. 
Bemg on being wreck'd, and world on world ; 
Heaven's whole foundations to their centre nod, 
And Nature trembles to the throne of God. 
All this dread order break — for whom ? for thee f 
Vile worm !— oh madness ! pride ! impiety ! 

IX. What if the foot, ordain'd tlie dust to tread. 
Or hand, to toil, ospir'd to be the head ? 

Wliat if the head, the eye, or ear, repin'd 
To serve mere engines to the ruling mind 7 
Just as absurd for any part to claim 
To be another in this general frame : 
Just as absurd, to mourn the tasks or pains 
The great directing mind of all ordains. 

All are but parts of ono stui)cndou8 whole. 
Whose body Nature is, and God the soul ; 
That chang'd through all, and yet in all the same ; 
Great in the Earth, as in th' ethereal frame ; 
Warms in the Sun, refreshes in the breeze. 
Glows in the stars, and blossoms in the trees ; 
Lives through all life, extends through all extent ; 
Spreads undivided, operates unspent ; 
Breathes in our soul, informs our mortal part. 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart, 
As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, 
As the rapt seraph that adores and bums : • 
To him no high, no low, no great, no small ; 
He fills, he boimds, connects, and equals all. 

X. Cease, then, nor order imperfection' name : 
Our proper bliss depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point : this kind, this due degree 
Of blindness, weakness. Heaven bestows on thee. 
Submit — In this, or any other sphere. 

Secure to be OS blest as thou canst bear : 

Safe in the hand of one disposing Power, 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee ; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou canst not see; 

All Discord, Harmony not understood ; 

All partial Evil, universal Good. 

And, spite of Pride, in erring Reason's spite, 

One truth is clear, Whatever is, is aioBT. 



Epistle II. 

OF THE NATURE AND STATE OP MAN WITH RX- 
SPECT TO HIMSELF, AS AN INDIVIDUAL. 

Argument. 

I. The business of man not to pry into Ood, bat to 
study himself. His middle nature: his powers 
and frailties. The limits of his capacity. II. The 
two principles of man, self-love and reason, bolh 
necessary. Self-love the stronger, and why. Their 
end the same. IIL The passions, and their use. 
The predominant passion, and its force. Its neces- 
sity, in directing men to difiTerent purposes. Its 
providential use, in fixing our principle, and as- 
certaining our virtue. IV. Virtue and vice joined 
in our mixed nature; the limits near, yet the 
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Or ask of yonder argent field m above, 
Why Jove's Satellites are lew than Jove I 

Of systems poflsible, if 'tis confest. 
That Wisdom infinite must form the best. 
Where all must full or not coherent be. 
And all that rises, rise in due degree ; 
Then, in the scale of reasoning life, 'tis plain, 
There must bo, somewhere, such a rank as man : 
And all the question (wrangle e'er so long) 
Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong f 

Respecting man. whatever wrong wo call 
May, must bo right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though laborM on with pain, 
A thousand movements scarce one porpoae gain : 
In God's, one single can its end produce; 
Yet serves to second too some other use. 
So man, who hero seems principal alone. 
Perhaps acts second to some sphere unknown. 
Touches some wheel, or verges to some goal ; 
Tis but a |)art we sec, and not a whole. 

When the proud steed shall know why man re- 
strains 
His fiery course, or drives him o'er the plains; 
When the dull ox, why now ho breaks the clod, 
Is now a victim, and now Kgypt's god : 
Then shall man's pride and dullness comprehend 
Ills actions', {miwionii', being's, use and end; 
Why doing, suffering, cheok'd, impell'd^ and why 
Tliis hour a slave, iho next a deity. 

Then say not Man's imperfect, Heaven in fault; 
Say, rather, Man 's as perfect as he ought : 
His knowledge measur'd to his state and place ; 
His time a moment, and a point his space. 
If to be perfect in a certain sphere. 
What matter, soon or late, or here, or there ? 
The blest to-day is as completely so. 
As who began a thousand years ago. 

III. Heaven from all creatures hides tho book of 
Fate. 
All but tho page proacrib'd, their present state: 
From brutes what men, from men what spirits know: 
Or who could sutfcr being hero below ? 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed k>-day» 
Had he thy reason, would he skip and play f 
Pleas'd to the last, ho crops the flowery food, 
And licks the hand juRt rais'd to shed his blood. 
Oh lilindness to tho future ! kindly given. 
That each may fill tho circle mark'd by Heaven : 
Who socfl with equal eye, as God of all, 
A hero perish, or a sparrow fall. 
Atoms or systems into ruin hnrl'd. 
And HOW a bubble burst, and now a world. 

Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions soar, 
Wait tho groat teacher, Death ; and God adore. 
What future bliss, he gives not thee to know. 
But gives that hope to l>e thy blessing now. 
Ho|)o springs eternal in tho human breast : 
Man never Is, but always To bo blest: 
Ttie soul, uneasy, and coniln'd from home. 
Rests and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! whose untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 
His soul proud Science never taught to stray 
Far as the solar walk, or milky way ; 
Yet simple Nature to his hope has given. 
Behind the cloiid-topt hill, an humbler Heaven ; 
Some safer world in depth of woods embrac'd. 
Some happier island in the watery waste, 
Wheru alavos unco more their native land hehold, 
No ViviHla luriUi-nl, no (.'liri»liuiu< tlunt fi» gold. 



To be, contents his natural desire, 
He asks no angel's wing, no seraph's fire; 
But thinks, admitted to that equal sky* 
His faithful dog shall bear him company. 

IV. Go, wiser thou ! and in thy scale of 
Weigh thy opinion against Pro^'ideDce; 
Call imperfection what thou fancy's! aoch ; 
Say, here he gives too little, there too modi : 
Destroy all creatures for thy sport or gust. 
Yet say, if man 's unhappy, God 's unjust; 

If man alono engross not Heaven's high care, 
Alone made perfect here, immortal there : 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the foi. 
Re-judge his justice, be the god of God. 
In Pride, in reasoning Pride, our error Ilea; 
All quit their sphere, and rush into the akies. 
Pride still is aiming at the blest abodes. 
Men would be angels, angels would be gods. 
Aspiring to be gods, if angels fell. 
Aspiring to be angela, men rebel : 
And who but wishes to invert tho laws 
Of order, sins against th' Eternal Cause. 

V. Ask for what end the heavenly bodies ah 
Earth for whoso use? Pride answers, "Tb 

mine: 
For me kind Nature wakes hor genial power ; 
Suckles each herb, and spreads out every fiowi 
Annual for me, tlie grape, the rose, renew 
The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew; 
For me, the mine a thousand treasures brings ; 
For me, health gushes from a thousand qariogs 
Seas roll to waft me. suns to light me rise ; 
My footstool Earth, my canopy the akies." 
But errs not Nature fjrom this gracious end, 
From burning suns when l^vid deaths desceod. 
When earthquakes swallow, or when tempests si 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the dee] 
** No," 'tis replied, «' the first Almighty Caose 
Acts not by partial, but by general laws ; 
Th' exceptions few ; some change since all bei 
And what created perfect ?" Why then man f 
If the great end be human happiness. 
Then Nature deviates ; and can man do lea ? 
As much that end a constant course requiras 
Of showers and sun-shine, as of man's 
As much eternal springs and cloudless 
As meu for ever temperate, calm, and 
If plagues or earthquakes break not Heaven^ de 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline ; 
Who knou-s, but he whoso hand the lightning ft 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the ski 
Pours fierce ambition in a Ciesar's mind. 
Or turns young Ammon loose to scoai^ mank 
From pride, from pride our very reasoning spri 
Account for moral as for natural things : 
Why charge we Heaven in those, in these acq 
In both, to reason right, is to submit. 

Better for us, perhaps, it might appear. 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here ; 
That never air or ocean felt the wind. 
That never passion discompos'd the mind. 
But all subsists by elemental strife ; 
And (Muisions are the elements of life. 
The general order, since the whole began. 
Is kept in Nature, and is kept in man. 

VI. What would this man t Now upward wi 

soar, 
And, little less tlian angel, would be more ; 
Now looking downwards, jast as griev'd appei 
To want the vtrcnglli of bulls, tlic fur ol' bean 
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for his use all creatures if he call, 
rhat their use, had ho the powers of all ? 
e to these without profusion, kind, 
roper organs, proper powers assigned ; 
seeming want compensated of course, 
with degrees of swiftness, there of force ; 
exact proportion to the state; 
Qg to add, and nothing to abate, 
beast, each insect, happy in its own : 
iven unkind to man, and man alone? 
he alone, whom rational we call, 
Ms'd with nothing, if not blest with all f 
i bliss of man (could pride' that blessing find) 
to act or think beyond mankind ; 
*wen of body or of soul to share, 
'hat his nature and his state can bear, 
has not man a microscopic eye ? 
lis plain reason, man is not a fly. 
rhat the use, were finer optics given, 
pect a mite, not comprehend the HcavDn ? 
ich, if tremblingly olive all o'er, 
uurt and agonize at every pore t 
ick eifluvia darting through the brain, 
r a rose in aromatic pain ? 
tore thunder'd in his opening ears, 
tann'd him with the music of the spheres, 
would he wish that Heaven had left him still 
vhispering zephyr, and the purling rill i 
finds not Providence all goofl and wise, 
in what it gives, and what denies ? 
. Far as creation's omplo range extends, 
cale of sensool, mental powers ascends : 
how it mounts to man's imperial race, 
the green mjrriads in the peopled grass : 
modes of sight t^twixt eaoh wide extreme, 
sole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam ; 
tell, the headlong lioness between, 
tonnd sagacious on tho tainted green ; 
aring, from the life that fills the flood, 
it which warbles through the vernal vrood ! 
pider's touch, how exquisitely flno ! 
at each thread, and lives along the line : 
nice bee, what sense so subtly true 
poisonous herbs extracts tho healing dew ! 
Instinct varies in the grovelling swine, 
ir'd, half-reasoning elephant, with thine { 
t that, and Reason, what a nice barrier! 
rer separate, yet for ever neor! 
mbrance and Reflection how allied! 
thin partitions Sense from Thought divkle ! 
liddle natures, how they long to join, 
sver pass th' insuperable line ! 
ut this just gradation, could they bo 
rted, these to those, or all to thee ? 
lowers of all subdued by thee alono, 
thy Reason all these powers in one ? 
I. See, through this air, this ocean, and this 

earth, 
itter quick, and bursting into birth. 
', how high! progressive life raoy go ! 
d, how wide ! how deep extend below ! 
hain of being ! which from God began, 
es ethereal, human, angel, roan, 
bird, flsh, insect, what no eye can see. 
iss can reach ; from Infinite to thee, 
thee to Nothing. — On superior powers 
we to press, inferior might on ours; 
iie lull creation leave a void, 
I, one step broken, the great scale 's destroy'd : 



From Nature's chain whatever link you strike. 
Tenth, or ten thousandth, breaks the chain alike. 

And, if each system in gradatitm roll 
Alike essential to th' amazing whole. 
The least confusion but in one, not all 
That system only, but tho whole must fall. 
Let Earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly. 
Planets and suns run lawless through the sky; 
Let ruling angels from their spheres be hurl'd. 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world ; 
Heaven's whole foundations tu their centre nod. 
And Nature trembles to the throne of God. 
All this dread order break — ^fur whom 7 for tliee f 
Vile worm !— oh madness ! pride ! impiety ! 

IX. What if the foot, ordain'd tho dust to tread. 
Or hand, to toil, aspir'd to bo tho head ? 

What if tlie head, the eye, or ear, repin'd 
To serve mere engines to tho ruling mind 7 
Just as absurd for any part to claim 
To be another in this general frame : 
Just as absurd, to mourn the tasks or pains 
The great directing mind of all ordains. 

All are but parts of one stupendous whole. 
Whose body Nature is, and God the soul ; 
That chang'd through all, and yet in all the same ; 
Great in the Earth, as in th' ethereal frame ; 
Warms in the Sun, refreshes in the breeze. 
Glows in the stars, and blossoms in tho trees ; 
Lives through oil life, extends through all extent ; 
Spreads undivided, operates unspent ; 
Breathes in our soul, informs our mortal part. 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart. 
As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns. 
As the rapt seraph that adores and bums : > 
To him no high, no low, no great, no small ; 
He Alls, he bounds, ccHinects, and equals all. 

X. Cease, then, nor order imperfection' name : 
Our proper bliss depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point: this kind, this duo degree 
Of blindness, weakness. Heaven bestows on thee. 
Submit. — ^In this, or any other sphere. 

Secure to be as blest as thou canst bear : 

Safe in the hand of one disposing Power, 

Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

All Nature is but Art, unknown to thco ; 

All Chance, Direction, which thou canst not see; 

All Discord, Harmony not understood ; 

All partial Evil, universal Good. 

And, spite of Pride, in erring Reason's spite, 

One truth is clear. Whatever is, is aioBT. 

EriSTLE II. 

OF THE NATURE AND STATE OP MAN WITH RE- 
SPECT TO HIMSELF, AS AN INDIVIDUAL. 

Argument. 

I. The business of man not to pry into Ood, bat to 
study himself. His middle nature: his poweis 
and frailties. The limits of his capacity. II. The 
two principles of man, self-love and reason, boih 
necessary. Self-lovo tho stronger, and why. Their 
end the same. IIL The passions, and their use. 
The predominant passion, and its force. Its neces- 
sity, in directing men to diflerent purposes. Its 
providential use, in fixing our principle, and as- 
certaining our virtue. IV. Virtue and vice joined 
in our mixed nature; the limits near, yet the 
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thing! floparate and evident: what is the office of 
reMon. V. How odiom vice in itself, and how 
we deceive ounelvos into it VI. That, however, 
the ends of Providence and general good are an- 
swered in our paisions and imperfections. How 
nsefttlly theeo are distributed to all orders of men. 
How useful they are to society; and to individu- 
als, in every state, and every ago of life. 

L Know then thyselC presume not God to scan, 
The i»oper study of mankind is man. 
Plac'd on this isthmus of a middle state, 
A being darkly wise, and rudely groat : 
With too much knowledge for the Sceptic side. 
With too much woakncM for the Stoic's pride. 
He hangs between ; in doubt to act, or rest ; 
In doubt to deem himself a god, or boast ; 
In deubt his mind or body to prefer ; 
Bom but to die, and reasoning but to err ; 
Alike in ignorance, his reason such. 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much : 
Chaos of thought and passion, all confus'd ; 
Still by himself abus'd, or disabused ; 
Created half to rise, and half to fall ; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all ; 
Sole judge of truth, in endless error hurl'd : 
The glory, jest, and riddlo of the world ! 

Go, wondrous creature! mount where Science 
guides. 
Go, measure Rarth, weigh air, and state the tides ; 
Instruct the planets in what orbs to run. 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun; 
Go, soar with Plato to th* empyreal sphere. 
To the first good, first perfect, and first fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his ibllowers trod, 
And quitting sense call imitating God ; 
As eastern priests in giddy circles run. 
And turn their heads to imitato the Sun. 
Go, teach Eternal Wisdom how to nile — 
Then drop into thyself, and be a fool ! 

Superior beings, when of late they saw 
A mortal man unfold all Nature's law, 
Admir'd such wisdom in an earthly shape. 
And show'd a Newton as wo show an ape. 

Could he, whose rules tlie rapid comet bind, 
Describe or fix one movement of his mind! 
Who saw its fires here rise and there descend. 
Explain his own beginning or his end 7 
Alas, what wonder! Man's superior part 
Uncheck'd may rise, and climb fiom art to art ; 
But when his own great work is but begun. 
What Reason weaves, by Passion is undone. 

Trace Science, then, with Modesty thy guide ; 
First strip ofiT all her equipage of Pride ; 
Deduct what is but Vanity or dress. 
Or Learning's luxury, or Idleness ; 
Or tricks ti> show the stretch of human brain, 
Mere curious pleasure, or ingenious }Miin ; 
Expunge the whole, or lop th' excrcfircut parts 
Of all our Vices have created Arts ; 
Then see how little the remaining sum. 
Which scrv'd the pant, and niutit the times to come! 

n. Two principles in human nature reign ; 
Self-love, to urge, and Reason, to restrain ; 
Nor this a good, nor that n bad wo call. 
Each works its end, u> move or govern all : 
And to their proper operation still. 
Ascribe all good, to their improper, ill. 

Self-love, the spring of motion, acts the soul ; 
Heason's comparing balance rules the whole. 



Man, but for that, no action could attend. 

And but for this, were active to no end : 

Fix'd like a plant on his peculiar spot ; 

To draw nutrition, propagate, and rot. 

Or, motcor-likc, fiame lawless through the void. 

Destroying others, by himself destroy'd. 

Most strength the moving principle requires ; 
Active its tadk, it pnunpts, impels, inspires. 
Sedate and quiet the comparing lies, 
Form'd but to check, deliberate, and ad>-ise. 
Self-love, still stronger, as its objects nigh ; 
Reason 's at distance, and in fvospect lie : 
That sees immediate good by present sense; 
Reason, the future and the consequence. 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng. 
At best more watchful this, but that roore strong; 
The action of the stronger to suspend. 
Reason still use, to Reason still attend. 
Attention, habit, and experience gains; 
Each strengthens Reason, and Self-love restrains. 
Let subtle schoolmen teach these friends to fight. 
More studious to divide than to unite ; 
And Grace and Virtue, Sense and Reason split. 
With all the rash dexterity of Wit 
Wits, just like fools, at war about a name. 
Have full as oft no meaning, or the same. 
Self-love and Reason to one end aspire. 
Pain their aversion, pleasure their desire ; 
But greedy that, his object would devo«ir. 
This taste the honey, and not wound the flower: 
Pleasure, or wrong or rightly nnderatood. 
Our greatest evil, or our greatest good. 

III. Modes of Self-love the passions wo may ciD ; 
Tis real good, or seeming, moves them all : 
But since not every good we can divide, 
And Reason bids us for our own provide ; 
Passions, though selfish, if their means be feir. 
List under Reason, and deserve her care ; 
Those, that imparted, court a nobler aim. 
Exalt their kind, and take some virtue's name. 

In lazy apathy let Stoics boast 
Their virtue fix'd ; 'tis fix'd as in a frost ; 
Contracted all, retiring to the breast ; 
But strength of mind is exerciso, not rest ; 
The rising tempest puts in act the soul ; 
Paris it may ravage, but preserves the whole. 
On life's vast ocean diversely we sail. 
Reason the card, but Passion is the gale ; 
Nor God alone in the still calm we find. 
He mounts the storm, and walks upon the wind. 
Passions, like elements, though bora to fight. 
Yet, mix'd and soften'd, in his work unite : 
These 'tis enough to temper and employ ; 
But what composes man. can man deatioy f 
SuflTice that Reason keep to Nature's road. 
Subject, coroiK>imd them, follow her and God. 
Love, Hope, and Joy, fair Pleasure's smiling traia; 
Hate, Fear, and Grief, the family of Pain ; 
These, raixt with art, and to duo boimds cenfinU 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind ; 
The lights and shades whose well-accorded strife 
Gives all the strength and color of our life. 

Pleasures are ever in our hands and eyes : 
And when in act they cease, in |m)spcct rise: 
Present to grasp, and future still to find. 
The whole employ of body and of mind. 
All spread their charms, but charm not all alike ; 
On difi^erent senses, diflerent oliriects strike : 
Hence diflferent passions more or leas inflame. 
As strong or weak, the organs of the frame ; 
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» one master paanon in the breast, 
m's serpent, swallows up the rest 
[Mrfaaps, the moment of his breath, 
the lurking principle of Death ; 
ig disease, which must subdue at length, 
th his growth} and strengthens with his 
strength: 

nd mingled with his very frame, 
I's disease, its Ruling Passion came ; 
d humor which should feed the whole, 
rs to this, in body and in soul : 
r warms the heart, or fills the head, 
ind opens, and its functions spread, 
on pUes her dangerous art, 
1 it all upon the peccant port 
I its mother. Habit is its nurM ; 
it, Faculties, but make it wone ; 
self but gives it edge and power ; 
en*s blest beam turns vinegar more soar. 
'Tetched subjects though to lawful sway, 
eak queen, some &vorite still obey : 
he lend not arms, as well as rules, 
1 she more than tell us we are fools T 
I to mourn our nature, not to mend ; 
iccuser, but a helpless friend ! 
i judge turn pleader, to persuade 
ce we make, or justify it made ; 
an easy conquest all along, 
'emoves weak passions for the strong : 
small humors gather to a gout, 
or fimcies he has driv'n them out 
Nature's road must ever be preferr'd ; 
I here no guide, but still a guard : 
to rectify, not overthrow, 
t this passion more as friend than foe ; 
er power the strong direction sends, 
>ral men impels to several ends : 
(ring winds, by other passions tost, 
es them cwistant to a certain coast 
(r or knowledge, gold or gI<Mry, please, 
ore strong than all) the love of ease ; 
life 'tis fbllow'd ev'n at life's expense ; 
chant*s toil, the sage's indolence, 
k's humility, the hero's pride, 
like, find Reason on their side, 
emal Art, educing good from ill, 
this passion our best principle : 
the mercury of man is fix'd, 
t>w8 the virtue with his nature mix'd ; 
s cements what else were too refin'd, 
ne interest body acti with mind. 
its, ungrateful to the planter's care, 
e stocks inserted learn to bear ; 
St virtues thus from passions shoot, 
lure's vigor working at the root 
>pB of wit and honesty appear 
Ben, from obstinacy, hate, or fear! 
r, zeal and fortitude supply; 
rice, prudence ; sloth, philosophy ; 
>ugh some certain strainers well refui'd, 
love, and charms all woman-kind ; 
which th' ignoble mind 's a slave, 
ion in the leam'd or brave ; 
le, male or female, can we name, 
t will grow on pride, or grow on shame, 
^fature gives us (let it check our pride) 
le nearest to our vice allied : 
be bias turns to good fh>m ill, 
reigns a Titus, if he will. 



The fiery soul abhorr'd in Catiline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine : 
The same ambition can destroy or save. 
And makes a patriot as it makes a knave. 

IV. Iliis light and daricness in our chaos join'd, 
What shall divide ? The God within the mind. 

Extremes in Nature equal ends produce, 
In man they join to some mysterious use ; 
Though each by turns the other's bound invade, 
As in some well-wrought picture, light and shade. 
And oft so mix, the difiference is too nice 
Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice. 

Fools ! who from hence into the notion fall, 
That vice or virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black blend, soflcn, and unite 
A thousand ways, is thero no black or white ? 
Ask your own heart, and nothing is so plain ; 
'Tis to mistake them, costs the time and pain. 

V. Vice is a monster of so frightful mien, 
As, to bo hated, needs but to be seen ; 
Yet seen too ofl, familiar with her face. 
We first endure, then pity, then embrace. 

But where th' extreme of vice, was ne'er agreed : 

Ask where 's the north ? at York, 'tis on the Tweed ; 

In Scotland, at the Orcades; and there, 

At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. 

No creature ovms it in the first degree. 

But thinks his neighbor further gone than he : 

Ev'n those who dwell beneath its very zone. 

Or never feel the rage, or never own ; 

What happier natures shrink at with afifright. 

The hard inhabitant contends is right 

Virtuous and vicious every man must be. 
Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree ; 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wise ; 
And ev'n the best by fits, what they despise. 
'Tis but by parts we follow good or ill ; 
For, vice or virtue, Self directs it still ; 
Each individual seeks a several goal ; 
VL But Heaven's great view, is one, and that the 

whole. 
Tliat counter-works each folly and caprice ; 
That disappoints th' cflfect of every vice : 
That, happy frailties to all ranks applied ; 
Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride ; 
Fear to the statesman, rashness to the chief; 
To kings fnresumption, and to crowds belief: 
That Virtue's ends from vanity can raise. 
Which seeks no interest no reward but praise. 
And build on wants, and on defects of mind. 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 

Heaven forming each on other to depend, 
A master, or a servant, or a fnend, 
Bids each on other for assistance call, 
Tiil one man's weakness grows the strength of all. 
Wants, frailties, passions, closer still ally 
The common interest or endear the tie. 
To these we owe true friendship, love sincere. 
Each home-felt joy that life inherits here ; 
Yet from the same we learn, in its decline, 
Those joys, those loves, those interests, to resign ; 
Taught half by Reason, half by mere decay. 
To welcome death, and calmly pass away. 

Whate'er the passion, knowledge, feme, or pelf. 
Not one will change his neighbor with himselfl 
The leam'd is happy Nature to exfdore. 
The fool is happy that ho knows no more. 
The rich is happy in the plenty given. 
The poor contents him with the care of Heaven. 

«G 
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Soe the blind hegfi^ar dance, the cripjdo sing, 
The Bot a hero, lunatic a king ; 
The fltarving chymist in his golden views 
Sapremely blest, the poet in his Muse. 

See some strange comfort every state attend, 
And pride bestow'd on all, a common friend : 
See some fit passion every age supply ; 
Hope travels through, nor quits us when we die. 

Behold the child, by Nature's kindly law, 
Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a straw : 
Some livelier plaything gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite .- 
Scarfs, garters, gold, amuse his riper stage. 
And beads and prayer-books are the toys of age : 
Pleas'd with this bauble still, as that before ; 
'Till tir'd ho sleeps, and Life's poor play is o'er. 
Meanwhile Opinion gilds with varying rays 
Those painted clouds that beautify our days : 
Each want of happiness by Uo\ic supplied, 
And each vacuity of sense by Pride : 
These build as fast as Knowledge can destroy ; 
In Folly's cup still laughs the bubble, Joy ; 
One prospect lost, anotiier still wc gain; 
And not a vanity is giv'n in vain : 
Kv'n mean Self-love l)OComo8, by force divine. 
The scale to measure others' wonts by thine. 
See ! and confess, one comfort still must rise ; 
Tis this. Though man 's a fool, yet Gud is wise. 



EriSTi^ III. 



OF THE NATURE AND STATE OF MAN WITO 
8PECT TO SOCIETY. 



RE- 



ArfrvmrnU 

I. The whole universe one system of society. 
Nothing made wholly for itself, nor yet wholly 
for another. The happiness of animals mutual. 
II. Reason or instinct operate alike to the good 
of each individual. Reason or instinct operate 
also to society in all animals. III. How far 
society carried by instinct How much fiirtlicr 
by reason. TV. Of that which is called the state 
of nature. Reason instructed by instinct in the 
invention of arts, and in the forms of society 
V. Origin of political societies. Origin of mon 



arch]^ Patriarchal government VI. Origin of For more his pleasure, yet for more his pride: 



Attract, attracted to, the next in place 
Form'd and impell'd its neighbor to embmce. 
See matter next, with various life endued. 
Press to one centre still, the general good. 
See dying vegetables life sustain. 
See life dissolving, vegetate again : 
All forms that perish other forms supply. 
(By turns we catch the vital breath, uhI die.) 
Like bubbles on the sea of matter home. 
They rise, they break, and to that sea retan. 
Nothing is foreign ; parts relate to whole ; 
One all-extending, all-preserving soul 
Connects each being, greatest with the lesst ; 
Made beast in aid of man, and man of besst ; 
All serv'd, all serving : nothing stands aUme ; 
The chain holds on, and where it ends nnknoini. 

Has God, thou fool ! work'd solely for thy good 
Thy joy, thy pastime, thy attire, thy food ? 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton &vi7i. 
For him as kindly spread the flowery lawn : 
Is it for thee the lark ascends and sings T 
Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 
Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat I 
Loves of his own and raptures swell the note. 
The bounding steed you pompously bestride. 
Shares with his lord the pleasure and the pride. 
Is thine alone the seed that strews the plain f 
The birds of Heaven shall vindicate their graia. 
Thine the full harvest of the golden y«ar f 
Part pajrs, and justly, the deserving sl«er : 
The hog, that plows not, nor obeys thy call, 
lives on the labors of this lord of all. 

Know, Nature's children all divide her care; 
The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 
While man exclaims, " See all things for my omT 
*' Sec man for mine !'* replies a pampered goose: 
And just OS short of reason he must fall. 
Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 

Grant that the powerful still the weak oondd; 
Be man the wit and tyrant of the whole : 
Nature that tyrant checks; he only knows; 
And helps, another creature's wants mid mves. 
Say, will the falcon, stooping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, spare tht dove? 
Admires the jay the insect's gilded wings f 
Or hears the hawk when Philmnola sings ? 
Man cares for all : to birds he gives his woods. » 
To beasts his pastures, and to fish his floods : 
For some, his interest prompts hira to providf. 



true religion ami government, from the same 
principle, of love. Origin of superstition and 
tyromiy, from the same principle of foar. The 
influence of self-love operating to the social and 
public good. Restoration of true religion and 
' government on their first principle. Mixed gov- 
ernment Various forms of each, and the true 
end of alV 

Here then we rest ; " the Universal Cause 
Acts to one end, but acts by various la^^-s." 
In all the madness of superfluous health, 
The train of pride, the impudence of wealth, 
Ijct this great truth be present night and day ; 
But most be present, if we preach or pray. 

I. Look round our world ; behold the chain of 
Love 
Combining all below and all above. 
See plastic Nature working to this end, 
The single atoms each to other tend, 



All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy 
Th' extensive blessing of his luxury. 
That very life his learned hunger craves. 
He saves from famine, from the savage saves; 
Nay, feasts the animal he dooms his (east. 
And. till ho ends the being, makes it brest: 
Which sees no more the stroke, or feels the pain. 
Than favorM man by touch ethereal slain. 
The creature had his feast of life before ; 
Thou too must perish, when thy (east is o*cr! 
To each unthinking being. Heaven, a friend. 
Gives not the useless knowledge of its end : 
To man imparts it ; but with such a view 
As, while he dreads it, mokes him hope it loo: 
The hour conceal'd, and so remote the fear. 
Death still draws nearer, never seeming near. 
Great standing miracle ! that Heaven assignM 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. \Vhpther with reason, or with instinct bleu 
Know, all enjoy that power which suits them brs 
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alike by that direction tend, 
i the means proportioned to their end. 
ere full Imtinct is th* unerring guide, 
•pe or council can they need beside ? 
however able, cool at best, 
(t for service, or but serves when prest, 
1 we call, and then not oAen near ; 
Bst Instinct comes a volunteer, 
vet to o'enhoot, but just to hit ; 
till too wide or short is human Wit ; 
quick Nature happiness to gain, 
leavier Reason labors at in vain. 
I serves always, Reason never long : 
Bt go right, the other may go wrong. 
1 the acting and comparing powers 
iieir nature, which are two in ours ! 
ason raise o'er Instinct as you can, 
tis God directs, in that 'tis man. 
taught the nations of the field and wood 
I their poison, and to choose their food ? 
It, the tides or tempests to withstand, 
1 the wave, or arch beneath the sand ? 
ide the spider parallels design, 
De Moivre, without rule or line ? - 

I the stork, Columbus-like, explore 
s not his own, and worlds unknown before ? 
lis the council, states the certain day ? 
rms the phalanx, and who points the way ? 
lod, in the nature of each being, founds 
er bliss, and sets its proper bounds : 
le fram'd a whole, the whole to bless, 
ual wants built mutual happiness: 
i the first, eternal Order ran, 
mature link'd to creature, man to roan, 
er of life all-quickening ether keeps, 
thes through air, or shoots beneath the deeps, 
t profuse on earth, one Nature feeds 
al flame, and swells the genial seeds, 
n alone, but all that roam the wood, 
^ the sky, or roll along the flood, 
)ves itself, but not itself alone, 
9x desires alike, till two are one. 
ds the pleasure with the fierce embrace ; 
Dve themselves, a third time, in their race, 
east and bird their common charge attend, 
>thers nurse it, and the sires defend ; 
mng dismiss'd to wander earth or air, 
itops the Instinct, and there ends the care ; 
ik dissolves, each seeks a fresh embrace, 
r love succeeds, another race, 
er care man's helpless kind demands ; 
»nger care contracts more lasting bands : 
ion, Reason, still the ties improve, 
9 extend the interest, and the love : 
boice we fix, with sympathy we bum ; 
irtue in each passion takes its turn ; 

II new needs, new helps, new habits rise, 
raft benevolence on charities. 

one brood, and as another rose, 
natural love maintain'd, habitual those : 
It, scarce ripen'd into perfect man. 
ilpless him from whom their life began : 
y and Forecast just returns engage, 
ointed back to youth, this on to age ; 
Pleasure, Gratitude, and Hope, combin'd, 
read the interest, and preserve the kind. 
Nor think, in Nature's state they blindly 

trod; 
itc of Nature was the reign of God : 



Self-love and social at her birth began. 
Union the bond uf all things, and of man. 
Pride then was not ; nor arts, that Pride to aid ; 
Man walk'd with beast, joint tenant of the shade; 
The same his tabic, and the same his bed ; 
No murder cloth'd him. and no murder fed. 
In the same temple, the resounding wood. 
All vocal beings hymn'd their equal God : 
The shrine with gore unstain'd, with gold undreas'd, 
Unbrib'd, unbloody, stood the blamel^ priest : 
Heaven's attribute was universal care. 
And man's prerogative, to rule, but spare. 
Ah ! how unlike the man of times to come ! 
Of half that live the butcher and the tomb ; 
Who, foe to Nature, hears the general groan. 
Murders their species, and betrays his own. 
But just disease to luxury succeeds. 
And every death its own avenger breeds ; 
The Fury-passions from that blood began, 
And tum'd on man, a fiercer savage, man. 
See him from Nature rising slow to Art I 
To copy Instinct then was Reason's port : 
Thus then to man the voice of Nature spake— 
*' Go, from the creatures thy instructions take : 
Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield ; 
Leam from the beasts the physic of the field ; 
Thy arts of building from the bee receive ; 
Leam of the mole to plow, the worm to weave ; 
Leam of the little Nautilus to sail. 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 
Here too all forms of social union find. 
And hence let Reason, late, instruct mankind : 
Here subterranean works and cities see ; 
There towns aureal on the waving tree. 
Leam each small people's genius, policies. 
The ants' republic, and the realm of bees ; 
How those in common all their wealth bestow. 
And anarchy without confusion know ; 
And these for ever, though a monarch reign. 
Their separate cells and properties maintain. 
Mark what unvaried laws preserve each state, 
Laws wise as Nature, and as fix'd as Fate. 
In vain thy Reason finer webs shall draw, 
Entangle Justice in her net of Law, 
And right, too rigid, harden into wrong ; 
Still for the strong too weak, the weak too strong. 
Yet go ! and thus o'er all the creatures sway, 
Thus let the wiser make the rest obey : 
And for those arts mere Instinct could afllbrd. 
Be crown'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd." 

V. Great Nature spoke ; observant man obey'd ; 
Cities were built, societies were made : 

Here rose one little state ; another near 
Grew b/like means, and join'd through love or fear. 
Did here the trees with ruddier burthens bend. 
And there the streams in purer rills descend. 
What War could ravish, Commerce could bestow ; 
And he retum'd a friend, who came a foe. 
Converse and Love mankind might strongly draw, 
When Love was Liberty, and Nature Law. 
Thus states were form'd ; the name of king unknown, 
Till common interest plac'd the sway in one. 
'Twas Virtue only, (or in arts or arms. 
Diffusing blessings, or averting harms,) 
The same which in a sire the sons obey'd, 
A prince the father of a people made. 

VI. Till then, by Nature crov^u'd, each patriarch 

sate. 
King, priest, and parent, of his growing state .- 
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On him, their second Frovideiico, ihoy hung. 

Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wondering furrow call'd the food, 

Taught to command the fire, control the flood. 

Draw forth the monsters of th' abyss profound. 

Or fetch th^ aerial eagle to tlie ground. 

Till drooping, sickening, dying, they began 

Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as Man : 

Then, looking up from sire to sire, oxplor'd 

One great First Father, and that first ador*d. 

Or plain tradition, that this All begun. 

Convey 'd unbroken faith from sire to son ; 

The worker from the work distinct was known, 

And simple Reason never sought but one : 

Ere Wit oblique had broke that steady light, 

Man, like his Maker, saw that all was right ; 

To virtue, in the paths of pleasure trod, 

And own'd a father when he own'd a God. 

Love all the faith, and all th' allegiance then ; 

For Nature knew no right divine in men, 

No ill could fear in God : and understood 

A sovereign being, but a sovereign good. 

True faith, true policy, united ran ; 

That was but love of God, and this of man. 

Who firat taught souls enslav'd, and realms undone, 

Th' enormous faith of many made for one ; 

That proud exception to all Nature's laws, 

T* invert the world and counter- work its came? 

Force first made conquest, and that conquest, law ; 

Till Superstition taught the tyrant awe. 

Then shar'd the tyranny, then lent it aid. 

And gods of conquerors, slaves of subjects made : 

She midst th' lightning's blaze, and thunder's sound. 

When rock'd the mountains, and when groan'd the 

ground. 
She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 
To power unseen, and mightier far than they : 
She, from the rending earth, and bursting skies. 
Saw gods descend, and fiends infernal rise : 
Here fix'd the dreadful, there the blest abodes ; 
Fear made her devils, and weak Hope her gods ; 
Gods partial, changeful, passionate, unjust. 
Whose attributes wore rage, revenge, or lust ; 
Such OS the souls of cowards might conceive. 
And. form'<l like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 
Zeal, then, not charity, became the guide ; 
And Hell was built on spite, and Heaven (Mi pride. 
Then sacred scem'd th' ethereal vault no more ; 
Altars grew marble then, and reck'd with gore : 
Then first the FMamcn tasted living food ; 
Next his grim idol, snicar'd witli human blood ; 
With heaven's own thunders shook the world below, 
And play'd the god an engine on his foe. 
So drives Self-love, through just, and through 
unjust. 
To one man's power, ambition, lucre, lust : 
The same Self-love, in all, becomes the cause 
Of what restrains him, government and laws. 
For, what one likes, if others like as well, 
What serves one will, when many wills rebel ? 
How shall he keep, what, sleeping or awake, 
A weaker may surprise, a strcmger take ? 
His safety must his liberty restrain : 
All join to guard what each desires to gain. 
Forc'd into virtue thus, by self-defence, 
Ev'n kings leom'd justice and benevolence : 
Self-love forsook the path it firat pursued, 
And found the private in the public good. 

'Twos then the studious head or generous mind. 
Follower of God, or friend of human-kind. 



Poet or patriot, rose but to restore 
The faith and moral. Nature gave before ; 
Relum'd her ancient light, not kindled new; 
If not God's image, yet his shadow drew : 
Taught power's due use to people and to kings, 
Taught nor to slack, nor strain its tender strings, 
The less, or greater, set so justly true, 
T*hat touching one must strike the other too ; 
Till jarring interests of themselves create 
Th' according music of a well-mix'd state. 
Such is the woiid's great harmony, that springs 
From order, union, full consent of things : 
Where small and great, where weak and nigliiy, 

made 
To serve, not sufler, strengthen, not invade ; 
More powerful each as needful to the rest. 
And, in proportion as it blesses, blest ; 
Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 
Beast, man, or angel, servant, lord, or king. 

For forms of government lot feols contest ; 
Whato'er is best administer'd is beat r 
For modes of faith, let graceless lealota fight ; 
His can 't be wrong whose life is in the right ; 
In fiiith and hope the world will disagree. 
But all mankind's concern is chari^ : 
All must be false that thwarts this one great csd ; 
And all of God, that bless mankind, or mend. 
Man, like the generous vine, supported lives: 
The strength he gains is from th' embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run. 
Yet make at once their circle round the Son ; 
So two consistent moticMis act the sonl ; 
And one regards itself, and <Hie the wliole. 

Hius God and Nature Iink*d the general fitM, 
And bade self-love and social be tlM 



EriBTLX IV. 

OF THE NATUKS AND STATE or MAN WITH U- 
SriCT TO BAPriNXBB. 

Argvmeni. 

I. False notions of happiness, philoaophical aad 
popular, answered. II. It is the end of tU 
men, and attainable by all. God intends hap> 
pineas to be equal ; and to be ao, it most bt 
social, since all particular happineas depends oe 
general, and since he governs by general, not 
particular laws. As it is necessary Ibr order, and 
the peace and welfare of society, that external 
goods should be unequal, happineas is not made 
to consist in these. But, notwithstandiqg tkai 
inequahty, the balance of happineas among nai- 
kind is kept even by Providence, by the t«e 
passions of Hope and Fear. HI. What tW 
happineas of individuals is, as ftr as is rnnsiitft 
with the constitution of thia world ; and that iht 
good man has here the advantage. The error 
of imputing to virtue what are only the calamitiia 
of nature, or of fortune. IV. The IbUy of ex- 
pecting that God should alter hia general laws 
in favor of particulars. V. That we are asl 
judges who are good; but that, whoever they 
are, they must be happiest VI. That extend 
goods are not the proper rewards, but oAm 
inconsistent with, or destructive of, viicv 
That oven these con make no man ha|ff 
without virtue: instanced in riches. Ildnv 
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ity. Greatness. Fame. Superior talents, 
pictures of human infelicity in men, pos- 
of them all. VII. That virtue only oonsti- 
& happiness, whose object is universal, and 
) prospect eternal. That the perfection of 
t and happiness consists in a conlbrmi^ to 
der of Providence here, and a resignation 
lere and hereafter. 

PINES8 ! our being's end and aim! 
ieasure, Ease, Content ! whatever thy name : 
nething still which prompts th' eternal sigh, 
ch we bear to live, or dare to die, 
itill so near us, yet beyond us lies, 
^d, seen double, by the fool and wise : 
!* celestial seed ! if dropp'd below, 
what mortal soil thou deign*st to grow ? 
^ning to some court's propitious shine, 
with diamonds in the flaming mine ? 
with the wreaths Parnassian laureb yield, 
d in iron harvests of the field ? 
;rows? where grows it not? If vain our toil, 
ht to blame the culture, not the soil : 
no spot is happiness sincere, 
irhere to be found, or everywhere : 
er to be bought, but always free, 
)d from mouarchs, St. John! dwells with 

thee. 
f the leam'd the way T The leam'd are blind : 
Is to serve, and that to shun mankind ; 
ace the bliss in action, some in ease, 
all it pleasure, and contentment these : 
ink to beasts, find pleasure end in pain ; 
ivell'd to gods, con^ss ev*n virtue vain ; 
lent, to each extreme they fall, 
in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 
thus define it, say they more or less, 
lis, that happiness is happiness? 
Nature's path, and mad Opinion's leave ; 
»8 can reach it, and all heads conceive ; 
her goods, in no extreme they dwell ; 
leeds but thinking right, and meaning wellj 
)um our various portions as we please, 
I common sense, and common ease, 
ber, man, "the Universal Cause 
t by partial, but by general laws;" 
kes what happiness we justly call, 
not in the good of one, but all. 
not a blessing individuals find, 
e way leans and hearkens to the kind : 
lit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, 
>m'd hermit, rests self-satisfied : 
>st to shun or hate mankind pretend, 
admirer, or would fix a friend : 
t what others feel, what others think, 
sures sicken, and all glories sink : 
18 his share ; and v^ho would more obtain, 
id, the pleasure pays not half the pain, 
is Heaven's first law; and this confest, 
c, and must be, greater than the rest, 
:h, more wise ; but who infers from hence 
ch are happier, shocks all common sense, 
to mankind impartial we confess, 
e equal in their happiness : 
ual wonts this happiness increase ; 
ure 8 diflfercnco keeps all Nature's peace. 
n, circumstance, is not the thing ; 
he same in subject or in king, 
obtain defence, or who defend, 
ivho is, or him who fmds a friend . 
4ft 



Heaven breathes through every member of the whole, 
One common blessing, as one common soul. 
But Fortune's gifts if each alike possest. 
And each were equal, must not fdl conteat f 
If then to all men happiness was meant, 
God in externals could not place content 

Fortune her gifls may varioudy dispose, 
And these be happy call'd, unhappy those ; 
But Heaven's just balance equal will appear, 
While those are plac'd in hope, and these in fear: 
Not present good or ill, the joy or cune, 
But future views of better, or of worse. 

Oh, sons of Earth ! attempt ye still to rise^ 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the skies f 
Heaven still with laughter the vain Unl sunreyi. 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raise. 

Know, all the good that individuals find. 
Or God and Nature meant to mere mankind. 
Reason's whole pleasure, all the joys of sense. 
Lie in three words,. Heal Ui, Peace, and Competence. 
But Health consists with Temperance alone ; 
And Peace, oh Virtue ! Peaee is all thy own. 
The good or bad the gifls of. Fortune gain; 
But these less taste them, as they worse obtain. 
Say, in pursuit of profit or delight. 
Who risk the most, that take wrong means, or right? 
Of Vice or Virtue, whether blest or curst. 
Which meets contempt, or which compassion first ? 
Count all th' advantage prosperous Vice attains, 
'TIS but what Virtue flies fipom and disdains : 
And grant the bad what happiness they would. 
One ihey must want, which is to pass for good. 
Oh blind to truth, and God's whole scheme below. 
Who fancy bliss to Vice, to Virtue woe ! 
Who sees and follows that great scheme the best. 
Best knows the blessing, and will most be Uest. 
But fools, the good alone, unhappy call. 
For ills or accidents that chance to all. 
See Falkland dies, the virtuous and the just ! 
See godlike Turenne prostrate on the dust! 
See Sidney bleeds amid* die martial strife ! 
Was this their virtue, or contempt of life ? 
Say, was it virtue, more though Heaven ne'er gave, 
Lsimented Digby ! sunk thee to the grave ? 
Tell me, if virtue made the son expire. 
Why, full of days and honor, lives the sire? 
Why drew Marseilles' good bishop purer breath. 
When Nature sicken'd, and each gale was death ? 
Or why so long (in life if long can be) 
Lent Heaven a parent to the poor and me ? 

What makes all physical or moral ill ? 
There deviates Nature, and here wanders will. 
God sends not ill ; if rightly understood. 
Or partial ill is universal good. 
Or change admits, or Nature lets it fiill. 
Short, and but rare, till man improv'd it all. 
We just as wisely might of Heaven complain 
That righteous Abel was destroyed by Cain, 
As that the virtuous son is ill at ease 
When his lewd father gave the dire disease. 
Think we, like some weak prince, th' Eternal Cause 
Prone for his favorites to reverse his laws ? 

Shall burning iEtna, if a sage requires. 
Forget to thunder, and recall her fir^? 
On air or sea new motions be imprest. 
Oh blameless Bethel I to relieve thy breast ? 
When the loose mountain trembles from on high. 
Shall gravitation cease, if you go by ? 
Or some old temple, nodding to its fall, 
For Chartrcs' head reserve the hanging wall? 

2G2 
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But still Ihia world (ao fitted for the knave) 
Contents us not. A better shall we have ? 
A kingdom of the just then let it be : 
But first consider how those just agree. 
The good must merit God's peculiar care; 
But who, but God, can tell us who they are 7 
One thinks on Calvin Heaven's own spirit fell ; 
Another deems him instrument of Hell ; 
If Calvin feels Heaven's blessing, or its rod. 
This cries, there is, and that, there is no God. 
What shocks one part, will edify tlie rest. 
Nor with one system can they all be blest. 
The very best will variously incline. 
And what rewards your virtue, punish mine. 
Whatever is, is right. — ^This world, 'tis true. 
Was made for Ceraar — ^but for Titus too ; 
And which more blest? who chain'd his country, say. 
Or ho whose virtue sigh'd to lose a day ? 

" But sometimes Virtue starves, while Vice is fed." 
What then ? Is the reward of Virtue bread ? 
That, Vice may merit, 'tis the price of toil ; 
The knave deserves it, when ho tills the soil ; 
The knave deserves it, when he tempts the maui. 
Where folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
Tho good man may be weak, be indolent ; 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er 7 
" No— shall the good want health, the good want 

power ?" 
Add health and power, and every earthly thing, 
••Why bounded power? why private? why no king?" 
Nay, why external for internal given ? 
Why is not man a god, and Earth a Heaven 7 
Who ask and reason thus, will scarce concefve 
God gives enough, while he has more to give ; 
Immense the power, immense were the demand ; 
Say, at what pert of Nature will they stand 7 
What nothing earthly gives, or can destroy. 
The soul's calm sun-shine, and the heart-felt joy, 
Is Virtue's prize : A better would you fix ? 
Then give Humility a coach and six. 
Justice a conqueror's sword, or Truth a gown, 
Or Public Spirit its great cure, a crown. 
Weak, foolish man ? will Heaven reward ua there 
With the same trash mad mortals wish for here ? 
The boy and man an individual makes. 
Yet sigh'st thou now for apples and for cakes? 
Go, like the Indian, in another life 
Expect thy dog, thy bottle, and tby wife ; 
As well as dream such trifles are assigned. 
As toys and empires, for a godlike mind ; 
Rewards, that cither would to virtue bring 
No joy, or be destructive of tho thing ; 
How oft by these at sixty are undone 
The virtues of a saint at twenty-one ! 
To whom can riches give repute, or trust. 
Content, or pleasure, but the good and just 7 
Judges and senates have been bought for gold ; 
Esteem and love were never to be sold. 
Oh fool .' to think God hates the worthy mind. 
The lover and the love of human-kind. 
Whose life is healthful, and whose conscience clear. 
Because he wants a thousand pounds a-year. 

Honor and shame from no condition rise ; 
Act well your part, there all the honor lies. 
Fortune in men has some small difiference made. 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade ; 
Tlie cobbler apron'd, and the parson gown'd. 
The friar hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 



** What diflbr more," yoa cry, ** than crown tad 

cowir 
I 'U tell ]rou, friend ! a wise man and a fboL 
You '11 find, if once the monarch acts the monk. 
Or, cobbler-like, the parson will be drunk. 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the feDow; 
Hie rest is all but leather or prunella. 

Stuck o'er with titles, and hung lomid with 

strings. 
That thou may*st be by kings, or whores of kings. 
Boast the pure blood of an illostrioas race. 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lacrece : 
But, by your father's worth if yours yoa rate, 
Count me those only who were good and great. 
Go ! if your ancient, but ignoble blood 
Has crept through scoimdrels ever since the Flood, 
Go I and pretend your family is young ; 
Nor own your fathers have been fools so h»g. 
What can ennoble sots, or slaves, or cowards ? 
Alas ! not all the blood of all the Howards. 
Look next on greatness; say, where gro a to as 

lies: 
'* Where but among the heroes and the wise T 
Heroes are much the same, the point's agreed. 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede ; 
The whole strange purpose of their lives, to find. 
Or make, an enemy of all mankind f 
Not one looks backward, onward still he goes. 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his nose. 
No less alike the politic and wise: 
All sly slow things, with circamspective eyes : 
Men in their loose unguarded hours they take. 
Not that themselves are wise, but others weak. 
But grant that those can conquer, these can cbcit: 
'TIS phrase absurd to call a villain great ; 
Who wickedly is wise, or madly brave. 
Is but the more a fool, the more a knave 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains. 
Or, faihng, smiles in exile or in chains. 
Like good AureliuB let him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates, that man is great indeed. 

What's fame 7 a fancied life in others' breath, 
A thing beyond us, ev'n befitre our death. 
Just what you hear, you have ; and what 's unkmrnn. 
The same, my lord, if Tully's, or your own. 
All that we feel of it begins and ends 
In the small circle of our foes or friends ; 
To all beside as much an empty shade 
An Eugene living, as a Caesar dead ; 
Alike or when, or where they shone, or diiae. 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 
A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod : 
An honest man's the noblest work of God. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can save. 
As Justice tears his body firom the grave ; 
When what t' oblivion better were resign'd. 
Is hung on high to poison half mankind. 
All fame is foreign, but of true desert ; 
Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: 
One self-approving hour whole years outweighs 
Of stupid starers, and of loud huzzas ; 
And more true joy Marcellus ezil'd feels, 
Than Csesar with a senate at his heels. 

In ports superior what advantage lies ? 
Tell (for ]rou can) what is it to be wise ? 
'Tis but to know how little can be known ; 
To see all others' fiiults, and feel our own : 
Condemn'd in business or in arts to drudge. 
Without a second, or without a jadge : 
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mm\d yrm teach, or nve a nnking land f 
, none aid yon, and few understand. 
pr*-eminence ! yourself to view 
iie*s weakneM, and its oomibrtB toa 
then these blessings to a strict account ; 
ir deductions; see to what they mount: 
ich of other each is sure to cost; 
ich for other oft is wholly lost ; 
insistent greater goods with these ; 
netimes life is riskM, and always ease : 
ud if still the things thy envy call, 
uldst thou be the man to whom they fall I 
for ribands, if thou art so silly, 
vw they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy. 
w dirt the passion of thy life ? 
ton Gripus, or on Gripus' wife, 
allure thee, think how Bacon shin'd, 
lest, brightest, meanest of mankind : 
h*d with the whistling of a name, 
mwell, damn'd to everlasting fame ! 
niled, thy ambition call, 
icient story, learn to scorn them all. 
n the rich, the honor 'd, fam'd, and great, 
false scale of happinen complete ! 
I of kings, or arms of queens who lay, 
ppy ! those to ruin, these betray. 
r what wretched steps their glory grows. 
It and sea- weed, as proud Venice rose; 
how guilt and greatness equal ran, 
that rais'd the hero, sunk the man : 
irope's laurels on their brows behold, 
I'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for gold : 
e them broke with toils, or sunk in ease, 
lOQS for plundered provinces. 
Ith ill-fated ; which no act of ihme 
ght lo shine, or sanctified from shame ! 
eater bliss attends their close of liie ? 
eedy miok>n, or imperious wife, 
ihied arches, storied halls invade, 
int their slumbers in the pompous shade. 
>t dazzled with their no(mtide ray, 
) the mom and evening to the day ; 
3le amount of that enormous fame, 
hat blends their glory with their shame! 
then this truth (enough for man to know), 
alone is happiness below." 
f point where human bliss stands still, 
es the good without the fall to ill; 
inly merit constant pay receives, 
ji what it takes, and what it gives ; 
unequall'd, if its end it gain, 
t lose, attended with no pain : 
satiety, though e'er so blest, 
more relish'd as the more distress'd : 
idest mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 
uing far than Virtue's very tears : 
tm each object, from each place acquir*d, 
exercis'd, yet never lir'd ; 
ated, while one man 's oppressed : 
ejected, while another 's blest ; 
?re no wants, no wishes can remain. 
It to wish more virtue, is to gain. 
le sole bliss Heaven could on all bestow ! 
'ho but feels can taste, but thinks can know : 
with fortune, and with learning blind, 
must miss ; the good, untaught, will find ; 
no sect, who takes no private road, 
I through Nature, up to Nature's God ; 



Pursues that clmin which links th* immense desigo. 

Joins Heaven and Earth, and mortal and divine ; 

Sees, that no being any bliss can know. 

But touches some above, and some below ; 

Learns from this union of the rising whole 

The first, last purpose of the human soul ; 

And knows where faith, law, morals, all began. 

All end in love of God, and love of man. 

For him alone, Hope leads from goal to goal, 

And opens still, and opens on his soul : 

Till lengthen'd on to Faith, and unconfin'd. 

It pours the bliss that fills up all the mind. 

He sees, why Nature plants in man alone 

Hope of known bliss, and faith in bliss unknown: 

(Nature, whose dictates to no other kind 

Are given in vain, but what they seek they find :) 

Wise is her present ; she connects in this 

His greatest virtue with his greatest bliss; 

At once his own bright prospect to be blest ; 

And strongest motive to assist the rest 

Self-love thus push'd to social, to divine. 
Gives thee to make thy neighbor's blessing thine. 
Is this too little for the boundless heart ? 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part. 
Grasp the whole worlds of reason, life, and sense. 
In one close system of benevolence : 
Happier as kinder, in whate'er degree. 
And height of bliss but height of charity. 

God loves from whole to parts :^ but human 
soul 
Must rise from individual to the wholo. 
Self-love but serves the virtuous mind to wake. 
As the small pebble stirs the peaceful lake ; 
The centre mov'd, a circle straight succeeds. 
Another still, and still another spreads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbor, first it will embrace ; 
His country next; and next all human race ; 
Wide and more vdde, th' o*erfk>wingB of the mind 
Take every creature in, of every kind ; 
Earth smiles around, with boundless bounty blest. 
And Heaven beholds its image in his breast. 

Come then, my friend ! my genius ! come along! 
Oh master of the poet, and the song ! 
And while the Muse now stoops, or now ascends, 
To man's low passions, or their glorious ends. 
Teach me, like thee, in various nature wise. 
To fall with dignity, with temper rise ; 
Form'd by thy converse, happily to steer. 
From grave to gay, fiom lively to severe ; 
Correct with spirit, eloquent with ease. 
Intent to reason, or polite to please. 
Oh ! while along the stream of time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame ; 
Say, shall my little bark attendant sail. 
Pursue the triumph, and partake the gale t 
When statesmen, heroes, kings, in dust repose. 
Whose sons shall blush their fathers were thy 

foes. 
Shall then this verse to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide, philosopher, and friend f 
That, urg'd by thee, 1 tum'd the tuneful art. 
From sounds to things, from fiincy to the heart ; 
For Wifs false mirror held up Nature's light; 
Show'd erring Pride, Whatever is, is riout ; 
That reason, passion, answer one great aim ; 
That true self-love and social are the same ; 
That virtue only makes our bliss below ; 
And all our knowledge is, outmIvos to know. 
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Bt at dinner then prcfen, no doubt, 

) with venison to a saint wiUiont 
would not praise Patricio's high desert, 
id unstain'd, his uncorrupted heart, 
iprehensive head ! all interests weigh'd, 
ope sav'd, yet Britain not betra/d. 
iks you not, his pride is in piquette, 
jrket fame, and judgment at a bet 
t made (say, Montague, or more sage Cbarron!) 
warrior, Cromwell a bufibon ? 
tred prince a leaden saint revere, 
« regent tremble at a star ? 
■one a bigot keep, a genius quit, 
M through piety, and dup*d through wit f 
a woman, child, or dotard rule, 
}t her wisest monarch made a fool ? 
V, God and Nature only are the same : 
, the judgment shoots a flying game ; 
of passage ! gone as soon as found, 
I the Moon perhaps, now under ground, 
lin the sage, with retrospective eye, 
from th' apparent what conclude the why, 
le motive from the deed, and show, 
hat we chanc'd, was what we meant to do. 
if Fortune or a mistress frowns, 
lunge in business, others shave their crowns; 
) the soul of one oppressive weight, 
tits an empire, that embroils a state : 
me adust complexion has impell'd 
I to the convent, Philip to the field, 
always actions show the man : we find 
>es a kindness, is not therefore kind : 
8 prosperity becalm'd his breast, 
8 the wind just shifled from the east : 
^refore humble he who seeks retreat, 
glides his steps, and bids him shun the great : 
)mbats bravely is not therefore brave, 
ads a death- bed like the meanest slave : 
fasons wisely is not therefore wise, 
de in reasoning, not in acting, lies. 
;rant that actions best discover man ; 
he most strong, and sort them as you can. 
w that glare, each character must mark, 
ilance not the many in the dark. 
vill you do with such as disagree ? 
Bs them, or miscall them policy ? 
len at once (the character to save) 
ain rough hero turn a crafty knave ? 
in truth the man but chang'd his mind, 
« was sick, in love, or had not din'd. 
tiy from Britain Ctesar would retreat ? 
himself might whisper, ho was beat 
isk the world's great empire for a punk ? 
perhaps might answer, he was drunk, 
ge historians ! 'tis your task to prove 
tion, conduct ; one, heroic love, 
from high life high characters are drawn : 
I in crape is twice a saint in lawn ; 
e is just, a chancellor juster still ; 
nman leam'd ; a bishop, what you vdll ; 
f a minister ; but, if a king, 
7iae, more leam'd, more just, more everything, 
rirtucs bear, like gems, the highest rate, 
here Heaven's influence scarce can penetrate : 
s low vale, the soil the virtues like, 
tlcase as beauties, here as wonders strike. 
1 the same Sun with all diffusive nyn 
n the rose, and in the diamond blaze, 
ze the stronger effort of his power, 
stly set the gem above the flower. 



Tis education forms the common mind ; 
Just as the twig is bent, the tree 's inclin'd. 
Boastful and rough, your first son is a 'squire ; 
The next a tradesman meek, and much a liar : 
Tom struts a soldier, open, bold, and brave ; 
Will sneaks a scrivener, an exceeding knave : 
Is he a churchman 7 then he 's fond of power .* 
A quaker ? sly : a presbyterian ? sour : 
A smart free-thinker 7 all things in an hour. 

Ask men's opinions : Scoto now shall tell 
How trade increases, and the world goes well ; 
Strike off his pension, by the sotting sun. 
And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. 

That gay free-thinker, a fine talker once. 
What turns him now a stupid, silent dunce f 
Some god, or spirit, he has lately found ; 
Or chanc'd to meet a minister that frown'd. 

Judge we by nature ? habit can eflbce, 
Interest o'ercome, or policy take place : 
By actions 7 those uncertainty divides : 
By passions 7 these dissimulation hides : 
Opinions 7 they still take a wider range : 
Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 

Manners with fortunes, humors turn with 
climes. 
Tenets with books, and principles with times. 

Search then the ruling passion : there, alone. 
The wild are constant, and tho cunning known ; 
The fool consistent, and the false sincere ; . 
Priests, princes, women, no dissemblers here. 
This clue once found, unravels all the rest, 
The prospect clears, and Wharton stands confest. 
Wharton, the scorn and wonder of our days, 
Whose ruling passion wap the lust of praise ; 
Bom with whate'er could win it from the wise. 
Women and fools must like him, or he dies : . 
Though wondering senates hung on all he spoke, 
The club must hail him master of the joke. 
Shall parts so various aim at nothing new ? 
He 'U shine a Tully and a Wilmot toa 
Then turns repentant, and his God adores 
With the same spirit that he drinks and whores ; 
Enough if all around him but adroiro. 
And now the punk applaud, and now the friar. 
Thus with each gifl of Nature and of Art, 
And wanting nothing but an honest heart ; 
Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt ; 
And most contemptible, to shun contempt ; 
His passion still, to covet general praise ; 
His life, to forfeit it a thourand ways ; 
A constant bounty, which no friend has made ; 
An angel tongue, which no roan can persuade ; 
A fool, with more of wit than half mankind. 
Too rash for thought, for action too refin'd : 
A tyrant to the wife his heart approves ; 
A rebel to the very king ho loves ; 
He dies, sad outcast of each church and state. 
And, harder still ! flagitious, yet not great 
Ask you why Wharton broke through every rule 7 
'Twas all for fear the knaves should call him fool. 

Nature well known, no prodigies remain. 
Comets are regular, and Wharton plain. 

Yet, in this search, tho wisest may mistake. 
If second quaUtics for flrst they take. 
When Catiline by rapine swell'd his store ; 
When Cfesar made a noble dame a whore ; 
In this the lust, in that the avarice. 
Were means, not ends ; ambition was the vice. 
That very Cnsar, bom in Scipio's days, 
Had aim'd, like him, by chastity, at praise. 
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Locolliu, when frugality oould charm, 
Had roasted turnips in the Sabine farm. 
In vain the obeerver eyes the builder's toil, 
But quite mistakes the scafibld for the pile. 

In this one passion man can strength enjoy. 
As fits give vigor, just when they destroy. 
'Hme, that on all things lays his lenient hand, 
Yet tames not this ; it sticks to our last sand. 
Consistent in our follies and our sins, 
Here honest Nature ends as she begins. 

Old politicians chew on wisdom past. 
And totter on in business to the last ; 
As weak, as earnest ; and as gravely out, 
As sober Lanesborow dancing in the gout 

Behold a reverend sire, whom want of grace 
Has made the father of a nameless race, 
Shov'd from the wall perhaps, or rudely press'd 
By his own son, that passes by unbless'd : 
Still to his wench he crawls on knocking knees. 
And envies every sparrow that he sees. 

A salmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate ; 
The doctor call'd, declares all help too late : 
*• Mercy !" cries Helluo, " mercy on my soul ! 
Is there no hope ? — Alas ! — ^then bring the jowl." 

The frugal crone, whom praying priests attend. 
Still strives to save the hallow'd taper's end, 
Collects her breath, as ebbing life retires. 
For one puff more, and in that puff expires. 

" Odious ! in woollen ! 'twould a saint provoke/' 
(Were the last words that poor Narcissa spoke,) 
*' No, let a charming chintz and Brussels lace. 
Wrap my cold limbs, and shade my lifeless face : 
One would not, sure, be frightful when one's dead — 
And — ^Betty — give this check a little red." 

The courtier smooth, who forty years had shin'd 
An humble servant to all human-kind, [stir, 

Just brought out this, when scarce his tongue could 
" If — where I 'm going — ^I could ser\'e you, sir !'* 

" I give and I devise" (old Euclio said. 
And sigh'd) " my lands and tenements to Ned." 
Your money, sir ? — " My money, sir, what all ? 
Why, if I must" — (then wept) •• I give it Paul." 
The manor, sir ? — " The manor ! hold," he cried. 
" Not that — I cannot pert with that," — and died. 

And you ! brave Cobham, to the latest breath, 
Shall feel your ruling passion strong in death : 
Such in those moments as in all the past, 
"Oh, save my country, Heaven!" shall be your last 



TO A LADY. 
Epistle II. 

OP THE CHARACTERS OP WOMEN. 

Nothing so true as what 3rou once let fall, 
** Most women have no characters at all." 
Matter too soft a lasting mark to bear. 
And best distinguish'd by black, brown, or fair. 
How many pictures of one nymph we view. 
All how unlike each other, all how true ! 
Arcadia's countess, here, in ermin'd pride. 
Is, there. Pastors by a fountain side. 
Here Fannia, leering on her own good man, 
And there, a naked Leda with a swan. 
Let then the fair-one beautifully cry. 
In Magdalene's loose hair, and lifted eye. 
Or drest in smiles of sweet Cecilia shine. 
With simpering angels, palms, and harps divine ; 



Whether the charmer nnner it or saint it. 
If folly grow romantic, I must paint it 

Come then, the colon and the ground prepare! | 
Dip in the rainbow, trick her off in air ; 
Choose a firm cloud, before it fall, and in it 
Catch, ere she change, the Cynthia of this mioole. 

Rufa, whose eye, quick glancing o'er the Pvk, 
Attracts each light gay meteor of a spark. 
Agrees as ill with Rufa studying Locke, 
As Sappho's diamonds with her dirty smock ; 
Or Sappho at her toilet's greasy task. 
With Sappho fragrant at an evening mask : 
So morning insects, that in muck b^on. 
Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the setting-mn. 

How soil is Silia ! fearful to ofieod { 
The frail-one's advocate, the weak-one's firioDd. 
To her Calista prov'd her oondact nice. 
And good Simplicius asks of her advice. 
Sudden, she storms ! she ravos ! Yon lip the wink. 
But spare your censure ; Silia does not drink. 
All eyes may see from what the change arose, 
All eyes may see — a pimi^e on her nose. 

Pafullia, wedded to her amoroos spark. 
Sighs for the shades — ** How charming is a pait!* 
A pork is purchas'd, but the fair he sees 
All bath'd in tears — " Oh odious, odious trees T 

Ladies, like variegated tulips, diow, 
Tis to their changes half their channs we owe; 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak. 
Their happy spots the nice admirer take. 
'Twas thus Calypso once each heart alarm'd, 
Aw'd without virtue, without beauty charm'd ; 
Her tongue bewitch'd as oddly as her eyes, 
Less wit than mimic, more a wit than wise ; 
Strange graces still, and stranger flights she had. 
Was just not ugly, and was just not mad ; 
Yet ne'er so sure our passion to create. 
As when she touch'd the brink of all we hate. 

Narcissa's nature, tolerably mild. 
To make a wash, would hai^ly stew a child ; 
Has ev'n been prov'd to grant a lover's prayer. 
And paid a tradesman once to make him stare ; 
Gave alms at Easter, in a Christian trim. 
And made a widow happy, for a whim. 
Why then declare good-nature is her soom. 
When 'tis by that alone she can be borne f 
Why pique all mortals, yet aflK?ct a name f 
A foolfto pleasure, yet a slave to fame : 
Now deep in Taylor and the Book of Maityis, 
Now drinking citron with his grace and Chaitres ; 
Now conscience chills her, and now passioa bans; 
And atheism and religi(Hi take their turns ; 
A very heathen in the carnal part, 
Yet still a sad good Christian at her heart 

See Sin in state, mijestically drank. 
Proud as a peeress, prouder as a' punk ; 
Chaste to her husband, frank to adl beside, 
A teeming mistress, but a barren bride. 
What then ? let blood and body bear the fiudt. 
Her head 's untouch'd, that noble seat of thooghl; 
Such this day's doctrine — in another fit 
She sins with poets through pore love of wit 
What has not fir'd her bosom or her brain? 
CflBsar and Tall-boy, Charles and Charieroagna. 
As Helluo, late dictator of the feast. 
The nose of Haut-gout, and the tip of IVute, 
Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz*d your meat 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat: 
So Philomede, lecturing tdl mankind 
On the Bad paanoo, and the taste refin*d. 
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idreas, the delicacy — atoope at oDce, 
nakea her hearty meal upon a dunce, 
via 's a \%it, has too much sente to pray ; 
ist our wants and wishes, is her way ; 
sks of God, but of her stars, to give 
nighty blessing, ** while we live, to live." 
all for death, that opiate of the soul ! 
!tia*8 dagger, Roeamonda's bowl. 
Arhat can cause such impotence of mind t 
.rk too fickle, or a spouse too kind ? 
wretch ! with pleasures too refin'd to pleaae ; 
too much spirit to be e'er at ease ; 
too much quipkneas ever to be taught ; 
too much thinking to have common thought : 
purchase pain with all that joy can give, 
lie of nothing but a rage to live, 
m then irom wits ; and look on Simo's mate, 
» so meek, no ass so obstinate, 
r, that owns her faults, but never mends, 
ise she 's honest, and the best of friends. 
}r, whose life the church and scandal share, 
ver in a passion, or a prayer, 
r, who laughs at Hell, but (like her grace) 
, "Ah! how charming, if there's no such 

placer 
ho in sweet vicissitude appears 
irth and opium, ratafie and tears, 
laily anodyne, and nightly draught, 
11 those foes to fairones, time and thought 
on and fool are too hard things to hit ; 
me no-meaning puzzles more than wit 
i what are these to great Atossa's mind f 
e once herself, by turns ail woman-kind ! 
with herself, or others, from her birth 
all her life one warfiure upon Earth : 
8, in exposing knaves, and painting fools, 
I, whate'er she hates and ridicules, 
ought advances, but her eddy brain 
ia it about, and down it goes again, 
lixty years the world has been her trade, 
visest fool much time has ever made, 
loveless youth to unrespected age, 
ission gratified, except her rage, 
ich the fury still outran the wit, 
)Iea8ure mist her, and the scandal hit 
breaks with her, provokes revenge from 

Hell, 
e 's a bolder man who dares be well, 
ivery turn with violence pursued, 
oore a storm her hate than gratitude : 
at each passion turns, or soon or late ; 
if it makes her yield, must make her hate : 
ion 1 death ! and equals ? what a curse ! 
n inferior not dependant ? worse. 
J her, and she knows not to forgive ; 
her, and she '11 hate you while you live : 
ic, and she '11 adore you — ^Then the bust 
em pie rise — then fall again to dust 
light her lord was all that's good and great; 
ive this morning, and his will a cheat. 
;e ! by the means defeated of the ends, 
irit robb'd of power, by warmth of friends, 
?alth of followers! without one distress 
>f herself, through very selfishness! 
I, curs'd with every granted prayer, 
less with all her children, wants an heir, 
irs unknown descends th' unguarded store, 
aiders. Heaven-directed, to the poor, 
tures. like these, dear madam, to design, 
rio firm hand, and no unerring line ; 



Some wandering touches, some refiected light, 
Some flying stroke alone can hit them right : 
For how should equal colors do the knack ? 
Chameleons who can point in white and black f 

*' Yet Chloe sure was form'd without a spot" — 
Nature in her then err'd not but forgot 
" With every pleasing, every prudent part 
Say, what can Chloe want ?'* — She wants a heart 
She speaks, behaves, and acts just as she ought; 
But never, never TeachM one generous thought 
Virtue she finds too painful an endeavor. 
Content to dwell in decencies for ever. 
So very reasonable, so unmov'd. 
As never yet to love, or to be lov'd. 
She, while her lover pants upon her breast, 
Can mark the figures on on Indian chest ; 
And when she sees her friend in deep despair. 
Observes how much a chintz exceeds mcrfiair. 
Forbid it. Heaven, a favor or a debt 
She e'er should cancel — but she may forget 
Safe is your secret still in Chloe's ear ; 
But none of Chloe's shall you ever hear. 
Of all her dears she never slander'd one. 
But cares not if a thousand are undone. 
Would Chloe know if you're alive or dead? 
She bids her footman put it in her head. 
Chloe is prudent — Would you too be wise f 
Then never break your heart when Chloe dies. 

One certain portrait may (I grant) be seen, 
Which Heaven has vamish'd out, and made a queen : 
The same for ever ! and describ'd by all 
With truth and goodness, as with crown and baH. 
Poets heap virtues, painters gems at will. 
And show their zeal, and hide their want of skill. 
*Ti8 well — but artists ! who can paint or write. 
To draw the naked is your true delight 
That robe of quality so struts and swells. 
None see what parts of Nature it conceals : 
Th' exactest traits of body or of mind, 
We owe to models of an humble kind. 
If Queensberry to strip there 's no compelling, 
*T^ from a handmaid we must take a Helen. 
From peer or bishop 'tis no easy thing 
To draw the man who loves his God, or king : 
Alas ! I copy (or my draught would fail) 
From honest Mah'met or plain parson Hale. 

But grant in public, men sonietimes are shown, 
A woman 's seen in private life alone : 
Our bolder talents in full life display'd ; 
Your virtues open fairest in the shade. 
Bred to disguise, in public 'tis you hide ; 
There, none dtstinguish 'twixt your shame or pride. 
Weakness or delicacy ; all so nice. 
That each may seem a virtue, or a vice. 

In men, we various mling passions find ; 
In women, two almost divide the kind : 
Those, only fix'd, Uiey first or last obey. 
The love of pleasure, and the love of sway. 

That, Nature gives ; and where the lesson taught 
Is but to please, can pleasure seem a fault 7 
Experience, this ; by man's oppression curst 
They seek the second not to lose the first 

Men, some to busineas, some to pleasure take ; 
But every woman is at heart a rake .- 
Men, some to quiet some to pubbc strife ; 
But every lady would be queen for life. 

Yet mark the fote of a whole sex of queens ! 
Power all their end, but beauty all the means : 
In youth they conquer with so wild a rage. 
As leaves them scarce a subject in their age : 
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For foreign glory, foreign joy, they room ; 
No thought of peace or happineis at home. 
But wisdom's triumph is well-tim'd retreat. 
As hard a science to the (air as great! 
Beauties, like tyrants, old and fhendless grown, 
Yet hate repose, and dread to be alone, 
Worn out in public, weary every eye. 
Nor leave ono sigh behind them when they die. 

Pleasures the sex, as children birds, pursue. 
Still out of reach, yet never out of view ; 
Sure, if they catch, to spoil the toy ht moet. 
To covet flying, and regret when lost : 
At last, to follies youth could scarce defend. 
It grows their age's prudence to pretend ; 
Asham'd to own they gave delight before, 
Reduc'd to feign it, when they give no more. 
As hags hold sabbaths, less fur joy than spite. 
So these their merry, miserable night ; 
Still round and round the ghosts of beauty glide, 
And haunt the places where their honor died. 

See how the world ito veterans rewards ! 
A youth of frolics, an old-age of cards : 
Fair to no purpose, artful to no end ; 
Young without lovers, old without a friend ; 
A fop their passion, but their prize a sot ; 
Alive, ridiculous ; and dead, forgot ! 

Ah ! friend ! to dazzle let the vain design ; 
To raise the thought, and touch the heart, be thine ! 
That charm shall grow, while what fatigues the ring. 
Flaunts and goes down, an unregarded thing : 
So when the Sun's broad beam has tir*d the sight, 
All mild ascends the Moon*s more sober light. 
Serene in virgin modesty she shines. 
And unobserv'd the glaring orb declines. 

Oh ! blest with temper, whose unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow cheerful as to^iay : 
She, who can love a sister's charms, or hear 
Sighs for a daughter ^ith unwounded ear; 
She who ne'er answers till a husband cools. 
Or, if she rules him, never shows she rules ; 
Charms by accepting, by submitting sways, 
Yet has her humor most, when she obeys ; 
Let fops or Fortune fly which way they will. 
Disdains all loss of tickets, or codille ; 
Spleen, vapors, or small-pox, above them all. 
And mistress of herself, though china fall. 

And yet, believe me, goo<l as well as ill. 
Woman's at best a contradiction still. 
Heaven when it strives to polish all it can 
its last best work, but forms a softer man ; 
Picks from each sex, to make the favorite blest. 
Your love of pleasure, our desire of rest : 
Blcndtt, in exception to all general rules. 
Your taste of follies, with our scorn of fools ; 
Reserve with fmnknofM, art with truth allied. 
Courage with soilness, modesty with pride ; 
Fix'd principles, with fancy ever new ; 
Shakes oil together, and produces — you. 
Be this a woman*s fame ! with this imblest, 
Toasts live a scorn, and queens may die a jest. 
This Phccbus ])romis'd (1 forget the year) 
When those blue eyes first open'd on the sphere ; 
Ascendant Pha?bus watch'd that hour with care. 
Averted half your parents' simple prayer ; 
And gave you beauty, but denied the pelf 
That buys your sex a tyrant o'er itself 
The generous god, who wit and gold roflnet. 
And ripens spirits as he ripens mines, 
Kept dross for duchesses, the world shall know it. 
To you gave sense, good-humor, and a poet. 



TO ALLEN, LORD BATUUR^F. 

EriSTLK IIL 

ON THE USE OP RICHES. 

Ai^gvmenL 

That it ia known to few, most falling into one of 
the extremes, avarice or profonon. The point 
discnssed, whether the invention of money has 
been more commodious or pemiciotu to mankind. 
That riches, either to the avaricious or the prodi- 
gal^ cannot affiml happinesB, scarcely necesarioi. 
That avarice is an absolute frenzy, without an 
end or purpose. Conjectures about the motivcc 
of avaricious men. Hiat the conduct of men, 
with respect to riches, can only be acooonted 
for by the order of Providence, which worics the 
general good out of extreme*, and brings all to 
its great end by perpetual revolutions. How a 
miser acts upon principles which appear to him 
reasonable. How a prodigal does the same. The 
due medium, and true use of riches. The Min 
of Ross. The fate of the profuse and the cov- 
etous, in two examples ; both miacrable in lifr 
and in death. The story of Sir Balaam. 



P. Who shall decide when doctors diaagree. 
And soundest casuists doubt, like you and roe t 
You hold the word, from Jove to Morons given. 
That man was made the standing jest of Hea^-en ; 
And gold but sent to keep the fools in play. 
For some to heap, and some to throw away. 
But I, who think more highly of our kind, 
(And, surely. Heaven and I are of a mind,) 
Opine, that Nature, aa in duty bound. 
Deep hid the shining mischief under ground : 
But when, by roan's audacious labor won, 
Flam'd forth this rival too, its tire, the Sun, 
Then careful Heaven supplied two sorts of meo. 
To squander these, and ikoae to hide again. 

Like doctors thus, when rouch dispute has pal. 
We find our tenets just the same at last 
Both fairly owning, riches, in effect. 
No grace of Heaven, or token of th* elect ; 
Given to the fool, the mad, the vain, the evil. 
To Ward, to Waters, Chartrcs, and the Devil. 

B. What nature wants, commodious gold bestows 
'TIS thus we eat the bread another sows. 

P. But how unequal it bestows, observe ; 
'TIS thus we riot, while, who sow it, starve : 
What nature wants (a phrase I must distrust) 
Extends to luxury, extends to lust : 
Useful, I grant, it serves what life requires, 
But dreadful too, the dark assassin hires. 
B. Trade it may help, society extend .- 
P. But lures the pirate, and corrupts the fiiend 
B. It raises armies in a nation's aid : 
P. But bribes a senate, and the land's betny'd 
In vain may heroes fight, and patriots rave, 
If secret gold sap on from knave to knave. 
Once we confess, beneath the patriot's cloak. 
From the crack'd bog the dropping Guinea spoke. 
And jingling down the back-stairs, told the crew, 
" Old Cato is as great a rogue as you." 
Blest Paper-credit! last and best supidy ! 
That lendi Corruption lighter wings to fly ! 
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imp'd by thee, can compass hoidest thingi, 

ocket states, can fetch or carry kings ; 

;Ic leaf shall wafl an army o*er» 

p (^ senates to some distant shore ; 

', like Sibyl's, scatter to and fro, 

.tes and fortunes, as the wind shall blow r 

ant with thousands flits the scrap unseen, 

ilent sells a king, or buys a queen. 

! that such bulky bribes as all might see, 

3US of old, encumbered villany! 

France or Rome divert our brave deatgns, 
all their brandies, or with all their wines I 

could they more than knights and 'squires 

confound, 
iter all the quorum ten miles round f 
tesman's slumbers how this speech would 

spoil I 
Spain has sent a thousand jars of oil ; 
bales of British cloth blockade the door ; 
idred oxen at your levee roar." 
•r Avarice one torment more would find ; 
ould Profusion squander all in kind, 
e his cheese Sir Morgan might we meet; 
Worldly crying coals irom street to street, 
n, with a wig so wild, and mien so maz'd, 
oistakes fur some poor tradesman craz'd. 
Colepopper's whole wealth been hops and 
hogs, 

he himself have sent it to the dogs 7 
race will game : to White's a bull be led, 
spurning heels and with a butting head, 
hite's be carried, as to ancient games, 
■oursers, vases, and alluring dames, 
then Uxorio, if the stakes he sweep, 
tiome six whores, and make his lady weepT 
\ Adonis, so perfum'd and fine, 

to St. James's a whole herd of swine t 
thy check on all industrious skill, 
oil the nation's last great trade, quadrille ! 

then, my lord, on such a world we fall, 

say you? B, Say? Why take it, gold and 

aU. 
What riches give us, let us then inquire f 

fire, and clothes. B. What more 7 P. Meat, 

clothes, and fire. 
I too little ? would you more than live 7 

'tis more than Turner finds they give. 

'tis more than (all his visions past) 
ppy Wharton, waking, found at last ! 

can thoy give ? to dying Hopkins, heirs ; 
dartres, vigor; Japhet, nose and ears? 
hey, in gems bid pallid llippia glow, 
ivia's buckle ease the throbs below ; 
al, old Narses, thy obecener ail, 
all th' embroidery plaster'd at thy tail ? 

might (were Ilarpax not too wise to spend) ;• 
llarpax* self the blessing of a friend ; 
d some doctor that would save the life 
retched Shylock, spite of Shylock's wife; 
lousands die, without or this or that, 
ind endow a college, or a cat 
me, indeed, Heaven grants the happier fiite, 
rich a bastard, or a son they hate, 
'haps you think the poor might have their part; 

damns the poor, and hates them from his 

heart: 
;rave Sir Gilbert holds it for a rule 
every man in want is knave or fool : 

cannot love" (says Blunt, with tearless eyes) 

wretch he starves" — and piously denies : 

49 



But the good bishop, with a meeker air, 
Admits, and leaves them, Providence's care. 

Yet to be just to these poor men of pelf. 
Each does but hate his neighbor as himselif : 
Damn'd to the mines, an equal fate betides 
The slave that digs it, and the slave that hides. 

B. Who sufier thus, mere charity should own. 
Must act on motives powerful, though unknown. 

P. Some war, aome plague, or famine, they foresee. 
Some revelation hid from you and me. 
Why Shylock wants a meai, the cause is found ; 
He thinlu a loaf will rise to fifly pound. 
What made directors cheat in South-Sea year 7 
To live on venison when it sold so dear. 
Ask you why Phryne the whole auction bu]rs 7 
Phryne foresees a general excise. 
Why she and Sappho raise that monstrous sum 7 
Alas! they fear a man will cost a plum. 

Wise Peter sees the world's respect for gold, 
And therefore hopes this nation may be sold : 
Glorious ambition ! Peter, swell thy store. 
And be what Rome's great Didius was before. 

The crown of Poland, venal twice an age. 
To just three millions stinted modest Gage. 
But nobler scenes Maria's dreams unfold. 
Hereditary realms, and worlds of gold. 
Congenial souls ! w hose life one avarice joins, 
And one fate buries in th' Asturian mines. 

Much-injur'd Blunt! why bears he Britain's hate 7 
A wizard told him in these words our fate : 
** At length Corruption, like a general flood, 
(So long by watchful ministers withstood,) 
Shall deluge ail ; and Avarice, creeping on. 
Spread like a low-bom mist, and blot the sun ; 
Statesman and patriot ply alike tlio stocks. 
Peeress and butler share alike the box ; 
And judges job, and bishops bite the t»wn. 
And mighty dukes pack cards for half a crown. 
See Britain sunk in Lucre's sordid charms. 
And France reveng'd of Anne's and Edward's 
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Twas no court-badge, great scrivener, fk'd thy brain. 

Nor lordly luxury, nor city gain : 

No, 'twas thy righteous end, asham'd to see 

Senates degenerate, patriots disagree. 

And nobly wishing party-rage to ceasCr 

To buy both sides, and give thy country peace. 

" All this is madne8s,"cri^s a sober sage : 
But who, my friend, has reason in his rage 7 
" The ruling passion, be. it what it will,. 
The ruhng passion conquers reason still." 
Less mad the wildest whimsey we can frame, 
Than even that passion, if it has no aim; 
For though such motives &A\y you may call. 
The folly 's greater to have none at all. 

Hear then the truth : ** Tis Heaven each passion 
sends. 
And different men directs to different ends. 
Extremes in Nature equal good produce. 
Extreme in man concur to general use." 
Ask we what makes one keep, and one bestow ? 
That Power who bids the ocean ebb and flow. 
Bids seed-time, harvest, equal course maintain. 
Through reconcil'd extremes of drought and rain. 
Builds life on death, on change duration founds. 
And gives lli' eternal wheels to know their rounds. 

Riches, like insects, when conceal*d they lie, 
Wait but for wings, and in their season fly. 
Who sees pale Mammon pine amidst his store. 
Sees but a backward steward for the poor ; 
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This year, a reservoir, to keep and spare ; 
The next, a fountain, spouting through his heir, 
In lavish streams to quench a country's thirst, 
And men and dogs shall drink him till they burst 

Old Cotta sham'd his fortune and his birth, 
Yet was not Cotta void of wit or worth : 
What though (the use of barbarous spits forgot) 
His kitchen vied in coolness with his grot? 
His court with nettles, moats with cresses stor'd. 
With soups unbought and salads blessM his board? 
If Cotta liv'd on pulse, it was no more 
Than Bramins, saints, and sages did before : 
To cram the rich, was prodigal expense, 
And who would take the poor from Providence ? 
Like some lone Chartreux stands the good old Hall, 
Silence without, and fasts within the wall ; 
No rafler'd roofs with dance and tabor sound. 
No noontide boll invites the country round : 
Tenants with sighs the smokeless towers survey. 
And turn th' unwilling steeds another way : 
Benighted wanderers, the forest o*er, 
Curs'd the sav'd candle, and unopening door ; 
While the gaunt mastiff*, growling at the gate, 
Affrights the beggar whom he longs to eat. 

Not so his son : he mark'd this oversight, 
And then mistook reverse of wrong for right 
(For what to shun, will no great knowledge need ; 
But what to follow, is a task indeed.) 
Yet sure, of qualities deserving praise. 
More go to ruin fortunes, than to raise. 
What slaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of wine. 
Fill the capacious *squire, and deep divine ! 
Yet no mean motives this profusion draws. 
His oxen perish in his country's cause ; 
'Tis George and Liberty that crowns the cup. 
And zeal for that great house which eats him up. 
The woods recede around the naked seat 
The Sylvans groan — no matter — for the fleet : 
Next goes his wool — ^to clothe our valiant bands : 
Last for his country's love, he sells his lands. 
To town he comes, completes the nation's hope. 
And heads the bold train*bands, and bums a pope. 
And shall not Britain now reward his toils, 
Britain that pays her patriots with her spoils ? 
In vain at court the bankrupt pleads his cause. 
His thankless country leaves him to her laws. 

.The sense to value riches, with the art 
Tr enjoy them, and the virtue to impart. 
Not meanly, nor ambitiously pursued, 
Not sunk by sloth, nor rais'd by servitude ; 
To balance fortune by a just expense. 
Join with economy, magniflcenco; 
With splendor, charity ; with plenty, health ; 
Oh teach us, Bathurst ! yet unspoil'd by wealth ! 
That secret rare, between th' extremes to move 
Of mad Good-nature, and of moan Self-love. 

B. To worth or want well-weigh 'd, be bounty 
given. 
And ease, or emulate, the care of Heaven ; 
(Whose measure full o'erflows on human race) 
Mend Fortune's fault ond justify her grace. 
Wealth in the gross is death, but life diffus'd; 
As poison heals, in just proportion us'd : 
In heaps, like ambergris, a stink it lies. 
But well dispers'd, is incense to the skies. 

P. Who starves by nobles, or with nobles eats 7 
The wretch that trusts them, and the rogue that 

cheats. 
Is there a lord, who knows a cheerful noon 
'Vithont a flddler, flatterer, or bufl!bon I 



Whose table. Wit or modest Merit share, 
Un-elbow'd by a gamester, pimp, or player f 
Who copies yours, or Oxford's better part 
To ease th' oppreas'd, and raise the sinking heart? 
Where'er he shines, oh Fortune, gild the scene. 
And angels guard him in the golden mean ! 
There, English Bounty yet awhile may stand, 
And Honor linger e^ it leaves the land. 

But all our praises why should loids engrai: 
Rise, honest Muse ! and sing the Man of Ross: 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes through her winding booodi, 
And rapid Severn hoarse apfdause resounds. 
Who hung with woods yon mountain's soltrj 

brow? 
From the dry rock who bade the waten flow ? 
Not to the skies in useless columns tost, 
Or in proud falls magnificently lost ; 
But clear and artless pouring through the plaia 
Health to the sick, and solace to the swain. 
Whose causeway ports the vale with shady rowi! 
Whose seats the weary traveller repose ? 
Who taught that heaven^iirected spire to rise? 
" The Man of Ross," each lisping babe regies. 
Behold the marke^place with poor o' ei spre a d ! 
The Man (Mf Ross divides the weekly bread : 
He feeds yon alms-house, neat, but void of ststf. 
Where Age and Want sit smiling at the gate ; 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans blest 
The young who labor, and the old who rest. 
Is any sick ? the Man of Ross relieves. 
Prescribes, attends, the medicine makes, and gires. 
Is there a variance ? enter but his door, 
Balk'd are the courts, and contest n no more. 
Despairing quacks with curses fled the place. 
And vile attorneys, now an useless race. 

B, Thrice happy man! enabled to pursue 
What all so wish, but want the power to do ! 
Oh say, what sums that generons hand supply ? 
What mines to swell that boundless charity ? 

P. Of debts and taxes, wifo' and children clear, 
This roan poesest — five hundred pounds a year. 
Blush, Grandeur, blush! proud courts, withdraw 

your blaze ! 
Ye little stars! hide your diminish'd rays. 

B. And what ? no monument, inscription, atone ! 
His race, his form, his name almost unknown? 

P. Who builds a church to God, and not to Fame. 
Will never mark the marble with his name : 
Go, search it there, where to bo bom and die. 
Of rich and poor makes all the history; 
Enough, that Virtue flU'd the space between ; 
Prov'd by the ends o£ being, to have been. 
When Hopkins dies, a thousand lights attend 
The wretch, who living sav'd a candle's end ; 
Shouldering God's altar a vile image stands. 
Belies his features, nay extends his hands ; 
That livelong wig, which Gorgon's self might own, 
Eternal buckle takes in Parian stone. 
Behold what blessings wealth to lifo can lend ! 
And see, what comfort it afllbrds our end. 
In the worst inn's worst room, with mat halfhung, 
The floore of plaster, and the walls of dung. 
On once a flock-bed, but repair'd with straw. 
With tape-tied curtains, never meant to draw, 
The George and Garter dangling from that bed 
Where tawdry yellow strove with dirty red. 
Great Villien liea— «las, how chang'd from his. 
That life of pleasure, and that soul of wlum ! 
Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove. 
The bower of wanton Shrewsboiy and Love ; 



IL 



MORAL ESSAYS. 



379 



s ^y, at council^ in a ring 

:k'd statesmen, and their merry king. 

9 flatter, left of all his store ; 

laugh at, which ho valued more, 
ictor of his health, of fortune, iriends, 
e, this lord of useless thousands ends, 
ace's fate sage Cutler could foresee, 

1 (he thought) ad vis'd him, "live like me!'* 
his grace replied, " Like you. Sir John] 

m do, when all I have is gone." 
me. Reason, which of these are worse, 
th a full, or with an empty purse? 
more wretched, Culler, was confessed: 
d tell me, was thy death more bless'd ? 
,w tenants break, and houses fall, 
yf want he could not build a wall, 
daughter in a stranger's power, 
want ; he could not pay a dower, 
ey hairs his reverend temples crown'd, 
^ry wont that sold them for two pound, 
v'n denied a cordial at his end, 
the doctor, and expell'd the friend f 
t a wont, which you perhaps think mad, 
bers feel, the want of what he had ! 
id Brutus dying, both exclaim, 
and Wealth! what are ye but a name !" 
tuch worth are other worlds prepared f 
ey both, in this, their own reward ? 
point! to which we now proceed, 
are tir'd — I '11 tell a talc. — B. Agreed, 
ere London's column, pointing at the skies, 
.11 bully, lifls the head, and lies ; 
ir'elt a citizen of sober fame, 
^ood man, and Balaam was his name ; 
I, punctual, frugal, and so forth ; 
would pass for more than he was worth, 
dish his week-day meal affords, 
hI pudding solemniz'd tlie Lord's: 
at church, and 'Change ; his gains were 
sure, 

gs rare, save farthings to the poor, 
ml was piqu'd such saintship to heboid, 
'd to tempt him, like good Job of old ; 
1 now is wiser than of yore, 
3ts by making rich, not making poor, 
by the prince of air, the whirlwinds sweep 
e, and plunge his father in the deep ; 
1 against his Cornish lands they roar, 
rich shipwrecks bless the lucky shore, 
sam now, ho lives like other folks, 
his chirping pint, and cracks his jokes : 
[c yourself," was soon my lady's word ; 
two puddings smok'd upon the board, 
and naked as an Indian lay, 
it factor stole a gem oway : 
'd it to the knight, the knight had wit, 
he diamond, and the rogue was bit 
uple rose, but thus he eas'd his thought, 
r give sixpence where I gave a groat; 
ice I went to church, I '11 now go twice^ 

10 clear too of all other vice." 

>tcr saw his time : the work he plied ; 
d subscriptions pour on every side, 
le demon makes his full descent 
•undant shower of cent, per cent, 
p within him, and possesses whole, 
M director, and secures his soul, 
r Balaam, now a man of spirit, 
his gettings to his parts and merit ; 



What late he call'd a blessing, now was wit, 
And God's good providence, a lucky hit. 
Things change their titles, as our manners turn : 
His compting-house employ'd the Sunday room : 
Seldom at church, ('twas such a busy life,) 
But duly sent his family and wife. 
There (so the devil ordain'd) one Christmas-tide 
My good old lady catch'd a cold, and died. 
A nymph of quality admires our knight; 
He marries, bows at court, and grows polite : 
Leaves the dull cits, and joins (to please the fiur) 
The well-bred cuckolds in St James's air: 
First, for his son a gay commission buys. 
Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies : 
His daughter flaunts a viscount's tawdry wife ; 
She bears a coronet and p-x for life. 
In Britain's senate he a seat obtains. 
And one more pensioner St Stephen gains. 
My lady falls to play : so bad her chance. 
He must repair it; takes a bribe from France: 
The house impeach him, Coningsby harangues ; 
The court forsake him, and Sir Balaam hangs : 
Wife, son, and daughter, Satan ! are thy own. 
His wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the crown : 
The devil and the king divide the prize. 
And sad Sir Balaam curses God and dico. 



TO RICHARD BOTLE, EARL OP BURLTNOTOlf. 

Epistle IV. 
OP THE USE OF RICHES. 

Ai^timeTi/. 

The vanity of expense in people of wealth and qual- 
ity. The abuse of the word taste. That the first 
principle and foundation in this, as in every thing 
else, is good sense. The chief proof of it is to 
follow Nature, even in works of mere luxury and 
elegance. Instanced in architecture and garden- 
ing, where all must be adapted to the genius and 
use of the place, and the beauties not forced into 
it, but resulting from it How men are disap- 
pointed in their most expensive undertakings, fbr 
want of Uiis true foundation, without which no- 
thing can please long, if at all ; and the best ex- 
amples and rules will be but perverted into some- 
thing burthensome and ridiculous. A description 
of the false taste of magnificence; the first grand 
error of which is, to imagine that greatness con- 
sists in Ae size and dimension, instead of the pro- 
portion and harmony of the whole ; and the second, 
either in joining together parts incoherent, or too 
minutely resembling, or in the repetition of the 
same too frequently. A word or two of false taste 
in books, in music, in painting, even in preaching 
and prayer, and lastly in entertainments. Yet 
Providence is justified in giving wealth to be 
squandered in this manner, since it is dispersed 
to the poor and laborious part of mankind. What 
are the proper objects of magnificence, and a 
proper field fi>r the expense of great men ; and 
finally the great and public works which become 
a prince. 

Ti8 strange, the miser should his caret employ 
To gain those riches he can ne'er enjoy ; 
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Is it leas strange, the prodigal should waste 
His wealth, to purchase what he ne'er can taste T 
Not for himself he sees, or hears, or eats ; 
Artists roust choose his pictures, music, meats : 
He buys for Topham drawings and designs; 
For Pembroke statues, dirty gods, and coins ; 
Rare monkish manuscripts for Heame alone. 
And books for Mead, and butterflies for Sloane. 
Think we all these are for himself? no more 
Than his fine wife, alas ! or finer whore. 

For what has Virro painted, built, and planted f 
Only to show how many tastes he wanted. 
What brought Sir Visto's ill-got wealth to waste ? 
Some demon whispered, " Visto ! have a taste." 
Heaven visits with a taste the wealthy fool, 
And needs no rod but Ripley with a rule. 
See ! sportive Fate, to punish awkward pride. 
Bids Bubo build, and sends him such a guide : 
A standing sermon, at each year's expense. 
That never coxcomb reach'd magnificence ! 

You show us, Rome was glorious, not profuse, 
And pompous buildings once were things of use. 
Yet shall, my lord, your just, your noble rules 
Fill half the land with imitating fools; 
Who random drawings from your sheets shall 

take. 
And of one beauty many blunders make ; 
Load some vain church with old theatric state. 
Turn arts of triumph to a garden-gato ; 
Reverse your ornaments, and hang them all 
On some patched dog-hole ok'd with ends of wall ; 
Then clap four slices of pilaster on 't. 
That, lac'd with bits of rustic, makes a front. 
Shall call the winds through long arcades to roar, 
Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door ; 
Conscious they act a true Palladian part. 
And if they starve, they starve by rules of art 

OA have you hinted to your brother peer, 
A certain truth, which many buy too dear : 
Something there is more needful than expense. 
And something previous ev'n to taste — 'tis sense: 
Good sense, which only is the gift of Heaven, 
And, though no science, fairly worth the seven : 
A light which in younelf you must perceive ; 
Jones and Le Notre have it not to give. 

To build, to plant, whatever you intend. 
To rear the column, or the arch to bend. 
To swell the terrace, or to sink the grot; 
In all, let Nature never be forgot 
But treat the goddess like a modest fair. 
Nor over-dress, nor leave her wholly bare; 
Let not each beauty everywhere be spied. 
Where half the skill is decently to hide. 
He gains all points, who pleasingly confounds. 
Surprises, varies, and conceals the bounds. 
Consult the genius of the place in all ; 
That tells the waters or to rise, or fall ; 
Or helps th' ambitious hill the heavens to scale. 
Or scoops in circling theatres the vale ; 
Calls in the country, catches opening glades, 
Joins willing woods, and varies shades from shades; 
Now breaks, or now directs th' intending lines ; 
Paints as you plant, and, as you woric, designs. 

Still follows sense, of every art the soul, 
Pbris answering parts shall slide into a whole. 
Spontaneous beauties all around advance. 
Start ev'n from difficulty, strike from chance; 
Nature shall join you ; Time shall make it grow 
^ work to wonder at — perhaps a Stow. 



Without it, proud Versailles! thy glory fidls; 
And Nero's terraces desert their walls : 
The vast parterres a thousand hands shall make, 
Lo ! Cobham comes, and floats them with a lake : 
Or cut wide views through mountains to the plain. 
You 'U wish your hill or shelter'd seat again. 
Ev'n in an ornament its place remark. 
Nor in an hermitage set Dr. Clarke. 
Behold Villario's ten years' toil complete ; 
His quincunx darkens, his espaliers meet ; 
The wood supports the plain, the parts unite. 
And strength of shade contends with strength of 

light; 
A waving glow the bloomy beds display, 
Blushing in bright diversities of day. 
With silver-quivering rills mcander'd o'er — 
Enjoy them, you ! Villario can no more ; 
Tir'd of the scene parterres and fountains yield. 
He finds at last he better likes a field. 

Through his young woods bow pleas'd Sabinni 
stray 'd, 
Or sate delighted in the thickening shade. 
With annual joy the reddening shoots to greet, 
Or see the stretching branches long to meet ! 
His son's fine taste an opener Vista loves. 
Foe to the Dryads of his father's groves ; • 

One boundless green, or flourish 'd carpet viem, 
With all the mournful family of yews : 
The thriving plants, ignoble broomsticks made. 
Now sweep those alleys they were bom to shade. 

At Timon's villa let us pass a day. 
Where all cry out, "What sums are throi^n awayr 
So proud, so grand ; of that stupendous air, 
Soii and agreeable come never there.' 
Greatness, with Timon, dwells in such a draoglit 
As brings all Brobdignag before your thought 
To compass this, his building is a town. 
His pond an ocean, his parterre a down : 
Who but must laugh, the master when he sees, 
A puny insect, shivering at a breeze ! 
Lo, what huge heaps of littleness around ! 
TTie whole a labor'd quarry above ground. 
Two Cupid* squirt before : a lake behirui 
Improves the keenness of the northern wind. 
His gardens next your admiration call. 
On every side you look, behold the wall ! 
No pleasing intricacies intervene. 
No artful wildness to perplex the scene ; 
Grove nods at grove, each alley has a Iwother, 
And half the platform just reflects the other. 
The suffering eye inverted Nature sees. 
Trees cut to statues, statues thick as trees ; 
With here a fountain, never to be play'd ; 
And there a summer-house that knows no riiade ; 
Here Amphitrite sails through myrtle bowers ; 
There gladiators fight, or die in flowers ; 
Unwater'd see the drooping sea-horse mourn. 
And swallows roost in Nilus' dusty urn. 

My lord advances with majestic mien, 
Smit with the mighty pleasure to be seen : 
But sofV — ^by regular approach — ^not yet — 
First through the length of 5ron hot terrace sweat; 
And when up ten steep slopes you've dragg'd yoor 

thighs. 
Just at his study-door he'll bless your eyes. 

EUs study ! with what authors is it stor'd ? 
In books, not authors, curions is my lord ; 
To all their dated backs he turns you round ; 
These Aldus printed, those Du Saeil has bound. 
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Ae are vellum, and the rest as good 
his lordship knows, but they are wood. 
>cke or Milton, 'tis in vain to look, 
shelves admit not any modem book. 

now the chapel's silver bell you hear, 
ummons you to all the pride of prayer : 
quirks of music, broken and uneven, 
the soul dance upon a jig to Heaven, 
nted ceilings you devoutly stare, 
> sprawl the saints of Verrio or Laguerre, 
led clouds in fair expansion lie, 
ring all Paradise before your eye. 
t, the cushion and soA dean invite, 
lever mentions Hell to ears polite, 
hark ! the chiming clocks to dinner call ; 
dred footsteps scrape the marble hall : 
ich buflet well-color'd serpents grace, 
aping Tritons spew to wash your face. 

a dinner ? this a genial room ? 
s a temple, and a hecatomb. 
!ran sacrifice perform'd in state, 
rink by measure, and to minutes eat 
ick retires each flying course, you 'd swear 
o's dread doctor and his wand were there. 
!en each act the trembling salvers ring, 

soup to sweet-wine, and God bless the 
King, 
nty starving, tantaliz'd in state, 
lomplaisantly hclp'd to all I hate, 
sd, caress'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 
>f his civil pride from mom to eve ; 
e such lavish cost, and little skill, 
wear no day was ever pass'd so ill. 
t hence the poor are cloth'd, the hungry fed ; 
h to himself, and to his infants bread, 
aborer bears : What his hard heart deniei, 
baritable vanity supplies, 
other age shall see the golden ear 
>wn the slope, and nod on the parterre, 
harvest bury all his pride has plannM, 
laughing Ceres reassume the land. 
10 then shall grace, or who improve the soil ? 

plants like Bathurst, or who builds like 
Boyle? 
ise alone that sanctifies expense, 
splendor borrows all her nyn from sense. 
3 father's acres who enjoys in peace, 
akes his neighbors glad, if he increase : 
;e cheerful tenants bless their yearly toil, 

their lord owe more than to the soil ; 
le ample lawns are not asham'd to feed 
milky heifer and deserving steed ; 

le rising forests, not for pride or show, 
uture buildings, future navies, grow : 
lis plantations stretch from down to down, 
shade a country, and then raise a town, 
u too proceed ! make falling arts your care, 
. new wonders, and the old repair ; 

1 and Palladio to themselves restore, 
be whate'er Vitruvius was before : 
dngs call forth the ideas of your mind, 

id to accomplish what such hands design'd,) 
larbors open, public ways extend, 
emples worthier of the God ascend ; 
he broad arch the dangerous flood contain, 
mole projected break the roaring main ; 
to his bounds their subject sea command, 
roll obedient rivers through the land ; 
e honors. Peace to happy Britain brings ; 
e are imperial works, and worthy kings. 



TO MR. ADDISON. 
Epistle V. 

OCCASIONED BY HIS DIALOGUES ON MEDALS. 

This was originally written in the year 1715, when 
Mr. Addison intended to publish his book of 
medals : it was some time before he was secre- 
tary of state ; but not published till Mr. Tickell's 
edition of his works ; at which tim^ his verses on 
Mr. Craggs, which conclude the poem, were 
added, viz. in 1720. 

As the third Epistle treated of the extremes of 
avarice and profusion; and the fourth took up 
one particular branch of the latter, namely, the 
vanity of expense in people of wealth and quali- 
ty, and was, therefore, a corollary to the third ; 
so this treats of one circumstance of that vanity, 
as it appears in the common collectors of old 
coins; and is, therefore, a corollary to the 
fourth. 



See the wild waste of all-devouring years ; 
How Rome her own sad sepulchre appears. 
With nodding arches, broken temples spread ! 
The very tombs now vanish 'd like their dead ! 
Imperial wonders rais'd on nations spoil 'd, [toil'd : 
Where, mix'd with slaves, the groaning mart3rr 
Huge theatres, that now unpeopled woods, 
Now drain'd a distant country of her floods : 
Fanes, which admiring god» with pride survey ; 
Statues of men, scarce loss alive than they ! 
Some felt the silent stroke of mouldering age, 
Some hostile fury, some religious rage. 
Barbarian blindness, christian zeal conspire. 
And papal piety, and gothic fire. 
Perhaps, by its own ruins sav'd from flame, 
Some buried marble half preserves a name ; 
That name the leam'd with fierce disputes pursue. 
And give to l^tus old Vespasian's due. 

Ambition sigh'd : she found it vain to trust 
The faithless column and the crumbling bust : 
Huge moles, whose shado>%'s stretch'd from shore to 

shore. 
Their ruins perish'd, and their place no more ! 
Convinc'd, she now contracts her vast design, 
And all her triumphs shrink into a coin. 
A narrow orb each crowded conquest keeps, 
Beneath lier palm here sad Judea weeps ; 
Now scantier limits the proud arch confine. 
And scarce are seen the prostrate Nile or Rhine ; 
A small Euphrates through the piece is roll'd. 
And little eagles wave their wings in gold. 

The medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 
TTirough climes and ages bears each form and name : 
In one short view subjected to our eye 
Gods, emperors, heroes, sages, beauties, lie. 
With sharpen'd sight pale antiquaries pore, 
Th* inscription value, but the rust adore. 
TTiis the blue varnish, that the green endears. 
The sacred rust of twice ten hundred years ! 
To gain Pescenius one employs his schemes. 
One grasps a Cecrops in ecstatic dreams. 
Poor Vadius, long with learned spleen devoor*d. 
Can taste no pleasure since his shield was scoured : 
And Curio, restless by the fiiir-one*s side. 
Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his bride. 

Theirs is the vanity, the learning thine 
Touch'd by thy Hand, again Rovci«'% ^wn.«.'^c«»' 
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Her gods and godlike heroes rite to view. 
And all her faded garlands bloom anew. 
ISor blush, these studies thy regard engage : 
These plcas'd the fathers of poetic rage : 
The verse and sculpture bore an equal part, 
And art reflected images to art 

Oh ! when shall Britain, conscious of her claim. 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame f 
In living medals see her wars enroll'd. 
And vanquish'd realms supply recording gpld ? 
Here, rising bold, the patriot^s honest face ; 
There, warriors frowning in historic brass? 
Then future ages with delight shall see 
Uow Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree ; 
Or in fair series laurel'd bards be shown, 
A Virgil there, and here an Addison : 
Then shall thy Craggs (and let mo call him mine) 
On the cast ore, another PoUio, shine : 
With aspect open shall erect his head, 
And round the orb in lasting notes bo read, 
" Statesman, best friend to truth ! of soul sincere, 
In action faithful, and in honor clear ; 
Who broke no promise, serv'd no private end. 
Who gain'd no title, and who lost no friend ; 
Ennobled by himself, by all approved. 
And praisM, unenvied, by the Muse he lov*d." 



EPICTLE TO DR ARBUTHNOT: 
BEING THE PROLOGUE TO THE SATIRES. 

P. Shut, shut the door, good John ! fatigu*d, I said, 
Tie up the knocker, say I'm sick, I'm dead. 
The DogHstar rages ! nay, 'tis post a doubt, 
All Bedlam, or Parnassus, is let out : 
Fire in each eye, and papers in each hand. 
They rave, recite, and madden round the land. 

What walls can guard me, or what shades can 
hide? 
They pierce my thickets, through my grot they glide. 
By land, by water, they renew the charge ; 
They stop the chariot, and they board the barge. 
No place is sacred, not the church is free, 
Ev'h Sunday shines no sahl)ath-day to me ; 
Then from the mint walks forth the man of rhiyme, 
Unppy to catch me, just at dinner-time. 

Is there a parson, much bemus'd in beer, 
A maudlin poetess, a rhyming peer, 
A clerk, foredoom'd his father's soul to cross. 
Who pens a stanza, when ho should engross f 
Ir tlicre, who, lock'd from ink and paper, scrawls 
With desperate charcoal round his darken'd walls ? 
All fly to Twit'nam, and, in humble strain, 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain. 
Arthur, whose giddy son neglects the laws^ 
Imputes to mo and my damn'd works the cause : 
Poor Cornus sees his frantic wife elope. 
And curses wit, and poetry, and Pope. 

Friend to my life ! (which did you not prolong, 
The world had wanted many an idle song.) 
What drop of nostrum can this plague remove ? 
Or which must end me, a fool's wrath or love f 
A dire dilemma ! either way I 'm sped ; 
If foes, they write, if friends, they read me dead. 
Seiz'd and tied down to judge, how WTetched I ! 
Who ran 't be silent, and who will not lie : 
To Inugh. were want of goodness and of grace ; 
\nd to be grave, exceeds all power of faci?. 



I sit with md civility ; I read 
With honest anguish, and an aching head ; 
And drop at last, but in unwilling ears. 
This saving counsel, " Keep your piece nine yean." 
** Nine years !" cries he, who high in Dniry^iaoe. 
Lull'd by soft zephyrs through the broken pane. 
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before term endi. 
Oblig'd by htinger and request of friends : 
*'The piece, you think, is incorrect ? why take it; 
I 'm all submission ; what you *d have it, make iL"* 

Three things another's modest wishes bound. 
My friendship, and a prologue, and ten pound. 

Pitholeon sends to me : " You know his grace .- 
I want a patron ; ask him for a place." 
Pitholeon libell'd me — " but here 's a letter 
Informs you, sir, 'twas when he knew no better. 
Dare you refuse him 7 Curll invites to dine. 
He'll write a journal, or he'll turn divine." 
Bless me ! a packet — ** 'Tis a stranger sues, 
A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Muse." 
If I dislike it, " Furies, death, and rage T' 
If I approve, " Commend it to tlie stage." 
There (thank my stars) my whole commission ends. 
The players and I are, luckily, no friends. 
Fir'd that the house reject him, ** 'Sdeath! I 'U print it. 
And shame the fools — your interest, sir, vith 

Lintot" 
lintot, dull rogue ! will think your price too maeh: 
" Not. sir, if you revise it, and retouch." 
All my demurs but double his attacks : 
At last he whispers, " Do ; and we go snacks.." 
Glad of a quarrel, straight I clap the door, 
" Sir, let me see your works and you no more." 
'Tis sung, when Midas' ears began to spring, 
(Midas, a sacred person and a kingj 
His very minister, who spied them first, 
(Some say his queen,) was forc'd to speak, or bunt 
And is not mine, my friend, a sorer case. 
When every coxcomb perks them in my face ? 
A. Good friend, forbear! you deal in dangeroo 

things, 
I 'd never name queens, ministers, or kings ; 
Keep close to ears, and those let asses prick, 
'Tis nothing — P. Nothing f if they bite and kick ? 
Out with it, Dunciad ! let the secret pass. 
That secret to each fool, that he 's an ass : 
The truth once told (and wherefore should we lief) 
The queen of Midas slept, and so may I. 

You think this cruel ? Take it for a rule. 
No creature smarts so little as a fool. 
Let peals of laughter, Codrus, round thee break. 
Thou unconcem'd canst hoar the mighty crack: 
Pit, box, and gallery, in convulsions hurl'd. 
Thou stand 'st unshook amidst a bursting wtirkl. 
Who shames a scribbler? Break one cobweb 

through. 
He spins the slight, self-pleasing thread anew : 
Destroy his fib or sophistry, in vain. 
The creature 's at his dirty work again, 
Thron'd on the centre of his thin designs. 
Proud of a vast extent of flimsy lines ! 
Whom have I hurt 7 has poet yet, or peer. 
Lost the arch'd eyebrow, or Parnassian sneer I 
And has not Colly still his lord, and whore f 
His butchers Henley, his free-masons Moor f 
Does not one table Bavius still admit 7 
Still to one bishop Philip seems a wit 7 
Still Sappho— A. Hold! for God*a sAkc^^roall 

oflR)nd; 
No names — be calm — learn pradenoe of a fntsd : 
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)uld write, and I am twice as tall ; 

8 like these — P. One flatterer's worse than all. 

mad creatures, if the leam'd are right, 

e slaver kills, and not the bite. 

quite angry is quite innocent: 

'lis ten times worse when they repent. 

•dicates in high heroic prose, 

dicules beyond a hundred foes ; 

}m all Grub-street will my lame defendt 

lore abusive, calls himself my friend. 

rints my letters, that expects a bribe, 

ihers roar aloud, ** Subscribe, subscribe!" 

re are, who to my person pay their court : 

h like Horace, and, though lean, am short 

n's great son one shoulder had too high, 

)vid'8 nose, and, ** Sir.' you have an eye!** 

obliging creature, make me see 
It disgrac'd my betters, met in me. 
>r my comfort, languishing in bed, 
so immortal Maro held his head ;" 
/hen I die, be sure you let mo know 
Homer died three thousand years ago. 
y did I write ? what sin to me unknown 

me in ink, my parents', or my own ? 

a child, nor yet a fool to Fame, 
1 in numbcra, for the numbers came. 
10 calling for this idle trade, 
ly broke, no father disobey'd ; 
[use hut serv'd to ease some friend, not wife ; 
Ip me through this long disease, my life ; 
:ond, Arbulhnot! thy art and care, 
pach, the being you preserv'd, to bear. 

why then publish ? Granville the polite, 
nowiiig Walsh, would tell me I could write ; 
latur'd Garth inflam'd with early praise, 
'on^reve lov'd, and Swift endnr'd my lay*; 
jurtly Talbot, Somers. Sheffield read, 
niired Rochester would nod the head, 
"L John's self (great Dryden's friend befi>re) 
open arms receiv'd one poet more. 
r ray studies, when by these approv'd ! 
er their author, when by these belov'd f 
these the world will judge of men and books, 
om the Bumets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 
L were my numbers : who could take oSeDce 

pure description held the place of sense ? 
gentle Fanny's was my flowery theme, 
ited mistress, or a purling stream. 
ion did Gildon draw his venal quill ; 
iM the man a dinner, and sate sUlI. 
icn did Dennis rave in furious fret: 
?r answer'd, I was not in debt. 
nt provok'd, or madness made them print, 
'd no war with Bedlam or the Mint 

some more sober critic come abroad ; 
3ng, [ smil'd ; if right, I kiss'd the rod. 

reading, study, are their just pretence, 
ill they want is spirit, taste, and sense. 
laa and points they set exactly right, 
twcro a sin to rob them of their mite, 
o'er one sprig of laurel grac'd these ribalds, 

slashing Bentley down to piddling Tibalds: 
wight, who reads not, and but scans and spells, 
word-catcher, that lives on syllables, 
Kuch small critics some regaiti may claim, 
rv'd in Milton's or in Shakspeare's name. 
' ! in amber to observe the forma 
ire, or straws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms ! 
hings we know are neither rich nor rare, 
wonder how the devil they got there. 



Were others angry : I excus'd them too ; 
Well might they roge, I gave them but their due. 
A man's true merit 'tis not hard to find ; 
But each man's secret standard in his mind. 
That casting- weight pride adds to emptiness. 
This, who can gratify ? for w ho can guess ? 
The bard whom pilferM pastorals renown. 
Who turns a Persian tale for half a crown. 
Just writes to make his barrenness appear. 
And strains from hard-bound brains, eight lines a year, 
He, who, still wanting, though he lives on theft. 
Steals much, spends little, yet has nothing left : 
And he, who, now to sense, now nonsense leaning, 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning : 
And he, whose fustian's so sublimely bad. 
It is not poetry, but prose run mad : 
All these, my modest satire bad translate, 
And o^n'd that nine such poets made a Tate. 
How did they fume, and stamp, and roar, and chafe ! 
And swear, not Addison himself was safe. 

Peace to all such ! but were there one whose fires 
True genius kindles, and fair fame inspires ; 
Blest with each talent and each art to please. 
And born to write, converse, and live with ease : 
Should such a man, too fond to rule alone. 
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne. 
View him with scornful, yet with jealous eyes. 
And hate for arts that caus'd himself to rise ; 
Damn with faint praise, assent with civil leer. 
And, without sneering, teach the rest to sneer; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to strike. 
Just hint a fault, and hesitate dislike ,- 
Alike resorv'd to blame, or to commend, 
A timorous foe, and a suspicious friend ; 
Dreading ev'n fools, by flatterers besieg'd. 
And so obliging, that ho ne'er obliged ; 
Like Cato, give his little senate laws. 
And sit attentive to his own applause ; 
While wits and templars every sentence raise. 
And wonder with a foolish face of praise — 
Who but must laugh, if such a man there be ! 
Who would not weep, if Atticus were he ! 

What, though my name stood rubric on the walla. 
Or ploster'd posts, with claps, in capitals ? 
Or smoking forth, a hundred hawkers* load. 
On wings of winds came flying all abroad ? 
I sought no homage from the race that write ; 
I kept like Asian monarchs, from their sight : 
Poems I heeded (now be-rhym'd so long) 
No more than thou, great George ! a birth-day song. 
I ne'er with wits or witlings pass'd my days, 
To spread about the itch of verse and praise ; 
Nor, like a puppy, daggled through the town, 
To fetch and carry sing-song up and down ; 
Nor at rehearsals sweat and mouth 'd, and cried. 
With handkerchief and orange at my side ! 
But, sick of fops, and poetry, and prate. 
To Bufo left the whole Castalian state. 
Proud as Apollo on his forked hill, 
Sate full-blown Bulb, puflTd by every quill ; 
Fed with soft dedication all day long, 
Horace and he went hand in hand in song. 
His library (where busts of poets dead 
And a true Pindar stood without a head) 
Receiv'd of wits an undistinguishM race. 
Who first his judgment ask'd, and then a place ; 
Much they extoU'd his pictures, much his seat 
And flatter'd every day, and some days eat ; 
Till, grown more frugal in his riper dajrs. 
He paid some bards with port, alld«WBAH^^^SBk^sS'"a»' 
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To some a dry rehearsal was assigned. 
And others (harder still) he paid in kind. 
Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came not nigh, 
, Dryden alone escap'd this judging eye : 
But still the great have kindness in reserve. 
He help'd to bury whom he help'd to starve. 
May some choice patron bless each grey goote- 
quill! 
May every Bavius have his Bufo still ! 
So when a statesman wants a day's defence, 
Or envy holds a whole week's war with sense. 
Or simple pride for flattery makes demands. 
May dunce by dunce be whistled off* my hands! 
Blest be the great ! for those they take away, 
And those they left me ; for they lefl me Gay : 
Left me to see neglected genius bloom. 
Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb : 
Of all thy blameless life the sole return 
My verse, and Queensberry weeping o*er thy urn ! 

Oh let me live my own, and die so kx) ! 
(To live and die is all I have to do :) 
Maintain a poet's dignity and ease. 
And see what friends, and read what books I please : 
Above a patron, though I condescend 
Sometimes to call a minister my friend. 
I was not bom for courts or great affairs : 
I pay my debts, believe, and say my prayers ; 
Can sleep without a* poem in my head. 
Nor know, if Dennis be alive or dead. 

Why am I ask'd what next shall see the light 7 
Heavens ! was I bom for nothing but to write ? 
Has life no joys for me ? or (to be grave) 
Have I no friend to serve, no soul to save 7 
*' I found him close with Swift — ^Indeed ? no doubt 
(Cries prating Balbua) something will pome out" 
'Tis all in vain, deny it as I will, 
" No, such a genius never can lie still ;" 
And then for mine obligingly mistakes' 
The first lampoon Sir Will or Bubo makes. 
Poor, guiltless I ! and can I choose but smile, 
When every coxcomb knows me by my style ? 

Curst be the verse, how well soe'er it flow, 
That tends to make one worthy man my foe, 
Give virtue scandal, innocence a fear, 
Or from the sofl-ey'd virgin steal a tear ! 
But he who hurlis a harmless neighbor's peace. 
Insults fall'n worth, or beauty in distress, 
Who loves a lie, lame slander helps about. 
Who writes a libel, or who copies out: 
That fop, whose pride affects a patron's name. 
Yet absent, wounds an author's honest fame : 
Who can your merit selfishly approve. 
And show the sense of it without the love ; 
Who has the vanity to call you friend, 
Yet wants the honor, injur'd, to defend ; 
Who tells whato'er you think, whate'er you say. 
And, if he lie hot, must at least betray : 
Who to the dean and silver bell can swear. 
And sees at Cannons what was never there ; 
Who reads but with a lust to misapply, 
Make satire a lampoon, and Action lie; 
A lash like mine no honest man shall dread, 
But all such babbling blockheads in his stead. 

Let Sporas tremble — A. What ? that thing of silki 
Sporus, that mere white curd of ass's milk 7 
Satire of sense, alas ! can Sporus feel 7 
Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel 7 
P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings, 
This painted child of dirt, that stinks and stings ; 



Whose buzz the witty and the fair annoys. 

Yet wit ne'er tastes, and beauty ne*er enjoy%: 

So well-bred spaniels civilly delight 

In mumbling of the game they dare not bite. 

Eternal smiles his emptiness betray. 

As shallow streams run dimpling all the way. 

Whether in florid impotence he speaks. 

And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet squeaks; 

Or at the ear of Eve, familiar toad. 

Half froth, half venom, spits himself abroad. 

In puns, or politics, or tales, or lies. 

Or spite, or smut, or rhymes, or blasphemies. 

His wit all see-saw, between that and this. 

Now high, now low, now master up, now miss. 

And he himself one vile Antithesis. 

Amphibious thing ! that, acting either part. 

The trifling head ! or the corrupted heart. 

Fop at the toilet, flatterer at the board. 

Now tripe a lady, and now struts a lord. 

Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have exprest, 

A chemb's face, a reptile all the rest 

Beauty that shocks you, parts that none will trait, 

Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the dust 

Not Fortune's worshipper, nor Fashion's fool. 
Not Lucre's madman, nor Ambition's tool. 
Not proud, nor servile ; be one poet's praise. 
That, if he pleas'd, he pleas'd by manly ways: 
That flattery, ev'n to kings, he held a shame. 
And thought a lie in verse or prose the same ; 
That not in Fancy's maze he wander'd long. 
But stoop'd to Truth, and moraliz'd his song : 
That not for fame, but Virtue's better end. 
He stood the furious foe, the timid friend. 
The damning critic, half>approving wit. 
The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit ; 
Laugh'd at the lose of friends he never had. 
The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad ; 
The distant threats of vengeance on his head. 
The blow unfelt, the tear he never shed ; 
The tale reviv'd, the lie so oft o'erthrown. 
Th' imputed trash, and dullness not his own ; 
The morals blacken'd when the writings 'scape. 
The Ubell'd person and the pictur'd shape ; 
Abuse, on all he lov'd, or lov'd him, spread, 
A friend in exile, or a father dead ; 
The whisper, that, to greatness still too near, 
Perhaps, yet vibrates on his sovereign's ear — 
Welcome for thee, fair Virtue ! all the past : 
For thee, fair Virtue ! welcome ev'n the last! 

A. But why insult the poor, affront the great ! 
P. A knave 's a knave, to me, in every state : 
Alike my scorn, if he succeed or fail, 
Sporus at court, or Japhet in a gaol ; 
A hireling scribbler, or a hireling peer. 
Knight of the post corrupt, or of the shire ; 
If on a pillory, or near a throne, 
He gain his prince's ear, or lose his own. 

Yet soft by nature, more a dupe than wit, 
Sappho can tell you how this man was bit : 
This dreaded sat'rist Dennis will confeM 
Foe to his pride but friend to his distress : 
So humble, he has knockM at Tibbald's door. 
Has drunk with Cibber, nay, has rhym'd for Moo 
Full ten yean slaoder'd, did he once reply I 
Three thousand suns went down on Welsted's lie 
To please his mistress one aspers'd his life ; 
He lash'd him not, but let her be his wife : 
Let Budgell charge low Grub-street on his quill. 
And write whate'er he pleas'd, except his will; 
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two CiirllB of town and court, abuse 

CT, mother, body, soul, and Muse. 

Y i that father held it for a rule, 

I sin to call our neighbor fool : 

rmlesB mother thought no wife a whore : 

is, and spare his family, James Moore ; 

cd names, and memorable long ; . 

I be force in virtue, or in song. 

mtle blood (part shed in Honor's cause, 

^et in Britain Honor had applause) 

arent sprung. — A. What ibrtune, pray! — 

F. Their own, 
iter got, than Bestia's from the throoe. 
no pride, inheriting no strife, 
rrying discord in a noble wife, 
r to civil and religious rage, 
xl man walk'd innoxious through his age. 
rts he saw, no suits would ever try, 
•\\ an oath, nor hazarded a lie. 
I'd, he knew no schoolman's subtle art, 
piage, but the language of the heart. 
iro honest, by experience wise ; 
f by temperance, and by exercise; 
, though long, to sickness pest unknown, 
ith was instant, and without a groan, 
me thus to live, and thus to die ! 
>rung from kings shall know less joy than L 
md ! may each domestic bliss be thiae ! 
inpleasing melancholy mine : 
the tender office long engage, 
: the cradle of reposing age, 
>nient arts extend a mother^s breath, 
uiguor smile, and smooth the bed of death, 
the thought, explain the asking eye, 
op awhile one parent from the sky ! 
s like these if length of days attend, 
aven, to bless those days, preserve my fiiend, 
o him social, cheerful, and serene. 
It OS rich as when he serv'd a queen ! 
aher that blessings be denied or given, 
ir was right, the rest belongs to Heaven. 



MESSIAH. 

ED ECLOGUE, IN IlflTATIOR OP VIROIL*S POLUO. 

iphs of Solyma! begin the song: 
vcnly themes sublimer strains bel(Hig. 
*ssy fountains and the sylvan shades, 
>am8 of Pindus and th' Aonian maids, 
no more — O thou my voice inspire 
uch'd Isaiah's hallow'd lips with fire ! 
into future times, the bard begun: 
n .shall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son I 
iifse'H root behold a branch arise, 
BQcred flower with fragrance fills the skiei : 
Tcal spirit o'er its leaves shall move, 
iiM top descends the mystic Dove. 
vcns! from high the dewy nectar pour, 
soft silence shed the kindly shower ! 
k and weak the healing plant shall aid, 
orm a shelter, and from heat a shade. 
les shall cease, and ancient frauds shall faili- 
ng Justice lifl aloft her scale; 
'cr the world her olive wand extend, 
ite-rob'd Innocence from Heaven deacend. 
r the years, and rise th' eipected mom ! 
)g to light, auspicious Babe, be bom! 
50 



See, Nature hastes her earliest wreatfaa to bring. 

With all the incense of the breathing spring: 

See lofty Lebanon hia head advance, 

See nodding forests on the mountains dance : 

See spicy clouds from lowly Saron rise, 

And Carmel's flowery top perfumes the skies t 

Hark! a glad voice the lonely desert cheers: 

Prepare the' way ! a Ijod, a God appears ! 

A God, a God ! the vocal hills reply. 

The rocks proclaim th' approaching Deity. 

Lo, Earth receives him from the bending skies ! 

Sink down, ye mountains ! and ye valleys, rise ! 

With heads declin'd, ye cedars, homage pay ! 

Be smooth, ye rocks ! ye rapid floods, give way ! 

The Savior comes ! by ancient bards fi>rek>ld : 

Hear him, ye deaf! and all ye blind, behold ! 

He from thick films shall purge the visual ray, 

And on the sightless eyeball pour the day : 

'Tis he th* obstracted paths of sound shall clear, 

And bid new music charm th' imfblding ear : 

The dumb shall sing, the lame his cratch forego. 

And leap exulting like the bounding roe. 

No sigh, no murmur, the wide world shall hear, 

From every face he wipes off every tear. 

In adamantine chains shall Death be bound, 

And Hell's grim tyrant feel th* eternal wound. 

As the good shepherd tends his fleecy care, 

Seeks freshest pasture, and the purest air ; 

Explores the lost, the wandering sheep directs, 

By day o'ersees ^em, and by night protects ; 

The tender lambs he raises in his arms, 

Feeds from his hand, and in his bosom warms : 

Thus shall mankind his guardian care engage. 

The promis'd father of the future age. 

No more shall nation against nation rise, 

Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes, 

Nor fields with gleaming steel be cover'd o*er, 

The brazen trampets kindle rage no more ; 

But useless lances into scythes shall bend. 

And the broad falchion in a plowshare end. 

Then palaces shall rise; the joyful son 

Shall finish what his short-liv'd sire begun ; 

Their vines a shadow to their race shall yield, 

And the same hand that sow'd, shall reap the field. 

The swain in barren deserts with surprise 

Sees lilies spring, and sudden verdure rise ; 

And starts, amidst the thirsty wilds, to hear 

New falls of water murmuring in his ear. 

On rif^ rocks, the dragon's late abodes, 

The green reed trembles, and the bulrush noda 

Waste sandy valleys, once perplex'd with thorn. 

The spiry fir and ^apely box adom : 

To leafless shmbs the flowery palms succeed. 

And odorous myrtle to the noisome weed. 

The Iambs with wolves shall graze the verdant mead. 

And boys in flowery bands the tiger lead : 

The steer and lion at one crib shall meet. 

And harmless serpents lick the pilgrim's feeti 

The smiling infant in his hand shall take 

The crested basilisk and speckled snake, 

Pleas*d, the green lustre of the scales survey. 

And with their forky tongue shall innocently play. 

Rise, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, 

Exalt thy towery head, and lift thy eyes ! 

See a long race thy spacious courts adorn ; 

See future sons, and daughters yet unborn, 

In crowding ranks on every side arise. 

Demanding life, impatient for the skies ! 

See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ! 
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See thy bright altars throng'd with proatrate king!. 
And heap'd with products of Sabean springs ! 
For thee Idum^'s spicy IcHrests blow, 
And seeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 
See Heaven his sparkling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 
No more the rising Sun shall gild the mom. 
Nor evening Cynthia fill her silver horn ; 
But lost, dissolv'd in thy superior rajrs, 
One tide of glory, one unclouded blase 
O'erflow thy courts: the Light himself shall shine 
Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine ! 
The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay. 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ! 
But fix'd his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm ibr ever lasts, thy own Messiah reigns! 
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TO THE MmORT OF AN UNFORTUNATE LADT. 

What beckoning ghost, along the moonlight shade. 

Invites my steps, and points to yonder glade ? 

'Tis she ! — but why that bleeding bosom gor'd. 

Why dimly gleams the visionary sword ? 

Oh, ever beauteous, ever friendly .' tell, 

Is it, in Heaven, a crime to love too well ? 

To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 

To act a lover's or a Roman's part ? 

Is there no bright reversion in the sky, 

For those who greatly think, or bravely die f 

^Why bade ye else, ye powers ! her soul aspire 
Above the vulgar flight of low desire? 
Ambition first sprung from your blest abodes; 
The glorious fault of angels and of gods : 
Thence to their images on Earth it flows, 
And in the breasts of kings and heroes glows. 
Most souls, 'tis true, but peep out once an age. 
Dull sullen prisoners in the body's cage .* 
Dim lights of life, that bum a length of years. 
Useless, unseen, as lamps in sepulchres ; 
Like eastern kings a lazy state they keep. 
And, close confin'd to their own palace, sleep. 

From these perhaps (ere Nature bade her die) 
Fate snatch'd her eariy to the pitying sky. 
As into air the purer spirits flow, 
And separate from their kindred dregs below ; 
So flew the soul to its congenial place. 
Nor lefl one virtue to redeem her race. 

But thou, false guardian of a charge too good. 
Thou, mean deserter of thy brother's blood! 
See on these ruby lips the trembling breath. 
These cheeks now fading at the blast of Death ; 
Cold is that breast which warm'd the worid boforo, 
And those loveniarting eyes must roll no more. 
Thus, if eternal Justice rules the ball. 
Thus shall your wives, and thus your children fall : 
On all the line a sudden vengeance waits. 
And frequent hearses shall besiege your gates : 
There passengers shall stand, and pointing say, 
(While the long funerals blacken all the way,) 
" Lo ! these were they, whose souls the Furies steel'd, 
And curst with hearts unknowing how to yield. 
Thus unlamented pass the prDud away. 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 
So perish all, whose breast ne'er learn'd to glow 
For others' good, or melt at others* woe. 

What can atone, oh, ever-injur'd shade : 

gr fiUe unpitied, and thy rites unpaid T 



»f 



No fiiend's complaint, no kind doosestic tear 
Pleas'd thy pale gboat, or giac'd thy mournful bier 
By foreign hands thy dying eyes were clos'd. 
By foreign hands thy decent limbs compos'd ; 
By foreign hands thy humble grave adom'd. 
By strangers honor'd, and by strangers moiifn*d ! 
What though no friends in sable weeds appear. 
Grieve for an hour, pertiaps, then mourn a year. 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public show f 
What though no weeping Loves thy ashes grace. 
Nor polish'd marble emulate thy fkce ! 
What though no sacred earth allow thee room. 
Nor hallow'd dirge be mutter'd o'er thy tomb ? 
Yet shall thy grave with rising flowers be dress'd. 
And the green turf lie lightly on thy breast : 
There shall the mom her earliest tears bestow. 
There the first roses of the year shall blow ; 
While angels with their silver wings o'ershade 
The ground now sacred by thy relics made. 

So, peaceful rests, without a stone, a name. 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fanae. 
How lov'd, how honor'd once, avails thee not. 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of dust alone remains of thee, 
Tis all thou art, and all the proud shall be! 

Poets themselves must fall, like those they song, 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful toogiie. 
Ev'n he, whose soul now melts in mournful lays. 
Shall shortly want the generous tear he pays; 
Then from bis closing eyes thy form shall part : 
And the last pang shall tear thee from his heart; 
Life's idle business at one gasp be o'er. 
The Muse forgot, and thou belov'd no more ! 



SATIRE. 

The ibitPsrt (to Tsne I3B.) imitated io the Year mi. by 
Dr. Bwif\; the latter Part added afterwards. 

I've oflen vrish'd that I had clear 
For life, six hundred pounds a year, 
A handsome house to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terrace-walk, and half a rood 
Of land, set out to plant a wood. 

Well, now I have all this and more, 
I ask not to increase my store; 
*'But here a grievance seems to lie. 
All this is mine but till I die ; 
I can't but think 'twould sound more clever 
To me and to my heirs for ever. 

** If I ne'er got or lost a groat, 
By any trick, or any fault ; 
And if I pray by Reason's rules. 
And not like forty other fools : 
As thus, * Vouchnfe, oh gracious Maker! 
To grant me this and t' other acre: 
Or, if it be thy will and pleasure. 
Direct my fdow to find a treasure :' 
But only what my station fits. 
And to be kept in my right wits. 
Preserve, Almighty Providenee ? 
Just what you gave me, corapetenee : 
And let me in these shades oompoaa 
Something m verse as trae as praae ; 
Remov'd fion all th' ambitioQa aoene. 
Nor poff'd by pride, nor nmk by qtleen." 
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In short, I 'm perfectly content, 
Let roe bat live on this side Trent ; 
Nor cross the Channel twice a year, 
To spend six months with statesmen here. 

I must by all means come to town, 
*Tis for the service of the crown. 
''Lewis, the Dean will be of use. 
Send for him up, take no excuse." 
The toil, the danger of the seas ; 
Great ministers ne'er think of these ; 
Or let it cost five hundred pound, 
No matter where the money 's found. 
It is but so much more in debt. 
And that they ne^er considered yet 

" Good Mr. Dean, go change your gown. 
Let my lord know you 're come to town." 
I hurry me in haste away. 
Not thinking it is levee-day ; 
And fmd his honor in a pound, 
Hrram'd by a triple circle round, 
Chequer'd with ribbons blue and green . 
How should I thrust myself between ? 
Some wag observes me thus perplext. 
And smiling whispers to the next, 
" I thought the Dean had been too proud. 
To justle here among a crowd." 
Another, in a surly fit. 
Tells me I have more zeal than wit, 
" So eager to express your love. 
You ne'er consider whom you shove, 
But rudely press before a duke." 
I own, I 'm pleas'd with this rebuke, 
And take it kindly meant to show 
What I desire the world should know. 

I get a whisper, and withdraw : 
When twenty fools I never saw 
Come with petitions fairly penn'd. 
Desiring I would stand their friend. 

This, humbly ofiers me his case — 
That, begs my int'rest for a plac^— 
A hundred other men's affairs. 
Like bees, are humming in my ean. 
" To-morrow my appeal comes on, 
Without your help the cause is gooe." — 
The duke expects my lord and yoa. 
About some great affiiir, at twc^— 
" Put my lord Bolingbroke in mind, 
To get my warrant quickly aign'd * 
Consider 'tis my first request" — 
Be satisfied, I '11 do my best :— - 
Then presently he falls to tease, 
** You may for certain, if you please ; 
I doubt not, if his lordship knew — 
And, Mr. Dean, one word from you—** 

Tis (let me see) three years and more, 
(October next it will be four,) 
Since Harley bid me first attend. 
And chose me for an humble friend ; 
Would take me in his coach to chit, 
And question me of this and that ; 
As, " What's o'clock f" And. "How's the wind ?" 
" Who's chariot's that we left behind T' 
Or gravely try to read the lines 
Writ underneath the country signs; 
Or, " Have you nothing new to-day 
From Pope, from Pamell, or from Gay V* 
Such tattle ofVen entertains 
My lord and mo as far as Staines, 
As once a week we travel down 
To Windsor, and again to town. 



Where all that passes, inier tun. 
Might be proclaim'd at Charing-Ci 

Yet some I know with envy swell. 
Because they see me us'd so well : 
" How think you of our friend the Dean ? 
I wonder what some people mean ; 
My lord and ho are grown so .great, 
Alwayn together, tite-A-tkte, 
What they admire him for his jokes — 
See but the fortune of some folks !*' 
There flies about a strange report 
Of some express arrived at court ; 
I 'm stopt by all the fools I meet. 
And catechis'd in every street 
" You, Mr. Dean, frequent the great ; 
Inform us, will the emp'ror treat f 
Or do the prints and papers lie 7" 
Faith, Sir, you know as much as I. 
" Ah, doctor, how you love to jest ! 
'Tis now no secret" — ^I protest 
*Tis one to me — " Then tell us, pray. 
When are the troops to 4iave their pay ?** 
And, though I solemnly declare 
I know no more than my lord-majror, 
They stand amaz'd, and think me grown 
The closest mortal ever known. 

Thus in a sea of folly toes'd. 
My choicest hours of life are lost ; 
Yet always wishing to retreat 
Oh, could I see my country-seat ! 
There, leaning near a gentle brook. 
Sleep, or peruse some ancient book. 
And there in sweet oblivion drown 
Those cares that haunt the court and town. 
O charming noons! and nights divine! 
Or when I sup, or when I dine. 
My friends above, my folks below. 
Chatting and laughing all-a-row. 
The beans and bacon set before *em. 
The grace-cup serv'd with all daconim : 
£ach willing to be pleas'd, and pleaae. 
And ev'n the very dogs at eaae ! 
Here no man prates of idle things. 
How this or that Italian sings, 
A neighbor's madness, or his spouse's. 
Or what's in either of the houses: 
But something much more our concern. 
And quite a scandal not to learn : 
Which is the happier, or the wiser, 
A man of merit or a miser ? 
Whether we ought to choose our firiend% 
For theik- own worth, or our own ends ? 
What good, or better, we may call, 
A|pd what the very best of all ? 

Our friend Dan Prior told (yoa know) 
A tale extremely & propoa : 
Name a town life, and in a trice 
He had a story of two mice. 
Once on a time (so runs the fable) 
A country mouse, right hospitablei 
Receiv'd a town mouse at his board, 
Just as a farmer might a lord. 
A frugal mouse upon the whole. 
Yet lov'd his friend, and had a sonl, 
Knew what was handsome, and would do% 
On just occasion, co&te qui eoiUe. 
He brought him bacon (nothing lean); 
Pudding, that mifht have pleas'd a dean ; 
Cheese, such as men in Suffolk make. 
But wish'd it StUton for his 
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Yet, to his guest thoagh no way sparing, 
He eat himself the rind and paring. 
Our courtier scarce could touch a bit. 
But show'd his breeding and his wit; 
He did his best to seem to eat, 
And cried, •* I vow you 're mighty neat 
But Lord, my friend, this savage scene! 
For God's stdie, come, and live with men ; 
Consider, mice, like men, must die. 
Both small and great, both you and I : 
Then spend your life in joy and sport ; 
(This doctrine, friend, I learnt at court**) 

The veriest hermit in the nation 
May yield, God knows, to strong temptation. 
Away they come, through thick and thin. 
To a tall house near Lihcoln's-inn : 
CTwas on the night of a debate, 
VIThen all their lordships had sat late.) 

Behold the place, where if a poet 
Shin'd in description, he might show it ; 
Toll how the moonbeam trembling fiills. 
And tips v^th sih'er all the walls ; 
Palladian walls, Venetian doors, 
Grotesco roofs, and stucco floors : 
But let it (in a word) be said, 
The Moon was up, and men a-bed. 
The napkins white, the carpet red : 
The guests withdrawn had leA the treat. 
And down the mice sate, tke-ti-tite^ 

Our courtier walks from dish to dish. 
Tastes for his friend of fowl and fish ,* 
Tells all their names, lajrs down the law, 
*' Que ca est bon! Ah goktez ca ! 
That jelly 's rich, this malmsey healing. 
Pray dip your whiskers and youi tail in." 
Was ever such a happy swain ! 
He staffs and swills, and stufis again. 
*' I 'm quite asham'd — 'tis mighty rude 
To eat so much — but all's so good. 
I have a thousand thanks to give — 
My lord alone knows how to live." 
No sooner said, but from the hall 
Rush chaplain, butler, dogs, and all : 
"A rat! a rat! clap to the door!" — 
The cat comes bouncing on the floor. 
O for the heart of Homer's mice. 
Or gods to save them in a trice ! 
(It was by Providence they Uiink, 
For your damn'd stucco has no chink.) 
** An't please )rour honor," quoth the peasant, 
"This same dessert is not so pleasant : 
Give me again my hollow tree, 
A crust of bread, and liberty!" 



EPISTLE TO 

ROBERT EARL OF OXFORD AND EARL 
MORTIMER 

Sent to the Earl of Oxford, with Dr. PamcWf Poems 
published by our Author, after the said EarVs im- 
prisonment in the Tower, and Retreat into thr 
Country, in the Year 1721. 

Such were the notes thy once-Iov'd poet sunp. 
Till Death untimely stopp'd his tuneful tongue. 
Oh just beheld, and lost ! admir'd, and mouruM ! 
With softest manners, gentlest arts adom'd ! 
Blest in each science, blest in every strain ! 
Dear to the Muse ! to Harlcy dear — in vain ! 
For him, thou od hast bid the world attend, 
Fond to forget the statesman in the friend ; 
For Swifl and him, despis'd the farce of state, 
The sober follies of the wise and great ; 
Dextrous the craving, fawning crowd to quit, 
And pleasM to 'scape from flattery to wit 

Absent or dead, still let a friend be dear, 
(A sigh the absent claims, the dead a tear.) 
Recall tliose nights that clos'd thy toilsome days. 
Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays, 
Who, careless now of interest, fame, or fate, 
Perhafw forgets that Oxford e'er was great ; 
Or, deeming meanest what we greatest call. 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 

And sure, if aught below tlie seats divine 
Can touch immortals, 'tis a soul like thine : 
A soul supreme, in each hard instance tried. 
Above all pain, and passion, and all pride, 
The rage of power, the blast of public breath. 
The lust of lucre, and the dread of Death. 

In vain to deserts thy retreat is made ; 
The Muse attends thee to thy silent shade : 
'Tis hers, the brave man's latest steps to trace, 
Re-judge his acts, and dignify disgrace. 
When interest calls ofi" all her sneaking train. 
And all th' oblig'd desert, and all the vain ; 
She waits, or to the scafllbld, or the cell, 
When the last lingering friend has bid fare well. 
Ev'n now she shades thy evening-walk with bays. 
(No hireling she, no prostitute to praise) ; 
Ev'n now, observant of the parting ray. 
Eyes the calm sun-set of thy ^*arious day, 
Through Fortune's cloud one truly great ran see. 
Nor fears to tell, that Mortimer is he. 
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